When I tumble I feel like my feelings
can't be explained. Why do I keep
myself inside this humbled plane?

“LET ME OUT," I say but that never

works, I try every day. Help me. I
hate to tumble my feelings away.



Oh! My school!
That very weird school; that same
school I used to love.
The recess, the lunch, the fun
times.

Man, do I miss that luxury time;
now it’s all gone nothing to do.
Boredom is the only subject they
teach in that school. Only it those
times came back, my weird school
wouldn’t be so wack.



Now some sgy Friends come and go,
so it thats true we're slow, Slow in the foct
thet we came but never want to go.
We yell and seream, but we never lesve.



Boys are toys that are meant to be
played. | wish that game was around so
that now | wouldn’t have this frown. WE

fight, we argue but it’s all good; at the
end of the day when they say the magic
words, “We’'re Just Boys.”



WOW! Bon’t you have an unpleesent
attirude? just look how u grirmed
your mother now she wanis fo Riek
you out breause you say, “I hate you
without a doubt”. The language you
used whien you hit your toe, meds
everyone think you were 8 rosch.

New 211l ean say is,
“WOWITII™



1 remember when ] saw her face
then I see her on that sunny day, I
waved goodbye without Khowing ]

wouldn’t see her again.

1 remember when ] met Barak
Obama; he rocked the vote and won
more drama.

1 remember that sunny day |00OKing at
the sky unti| it went away.

1 remember her ook when ] slapped
her baCk; her tooth Came out ahd
fell Flat oh the ground as ] looked to
see if she was even going to hit me.



(Don’t print this for the book)

Girl relax don"t worry God will be here in 3
hurry you know it was wrong when you
did it now look at yourself you're an idiot
for having sex so young putting your
tonque on his tongue. Yes | know God
forgives but you will never forget. Just
think in about a month from now you
could be pregnant. Now that your
ashamed you need to be afraid because |
would too if | felt that | couldn’t
Relax.






