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 You

You see me, then you meet me, 

You meet me, then you want me, 

You want me, then you get me, 

You get me, then you kiss me, 

You kiss me, then you love me, 

You love me, then you fight me, 

You fight me, then you hate me, 

You hate me, then you leave me, 

You leave me, then you miss me... 

  

   06-09-2017 

  Wrote by: Krystal Brewington/Poore
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 How....

How do I go on,   

Now that your gone? 

  

My life revolved around you, 

 So  how do I live without you? 

  

I deepened on you for everything,  

Now I'm going insane. 

  

I know I gotta be strong,  

And keep moving on. 

  

Cause life keeps going, 

 Even with you gone. 

  

But life without you,  

Is like a very sad love song. 

  

I'm scared to face this world,  

Now that I'm all alone. 

  

It's hard laying down at night,  

Without you the to hold me tight. 

  

So how do I go on? 

  

I don't know where to start, 

 To begin life without you in it. 

  

I loved you with all my heart,  

From the very start.                                                        

  

I have so much pain in my heart,  
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 I'm not use to us being apart. 

  

But Jesus said that your time was up,  

And you could no longer stay.  

  

So you took your last breathe,  

he took you by the hand.  

And up to heaven you flew away.  

  

         Wrote on...    06-08-17 

          By: Krystal Brewington/Poore 
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 I Want To Be the one..

      I want to be the one, 

That lights up your sky. 

That putss A shine in your eyes. 

That makes you, 

Wake up full of happiness. 

  

The one to give you, 

More love then you've had before. 

That gives you hope. 

  

That is there for you, 

No matter what your going through. 

  

         I want to be the one 

That sets Your heart on fire. 

 to show you light 

When your life is full of darkness. 

That wakes up next to you every morning. 

  

The one that's there  

To hold you up, 

When all your strength 

Has gone away. 

  

To be a friend 

When no one else is. 

To always believe in you, 

Even when you don't believe in yourself. 

  

      I want to be the one 

That when you are 

Fighting a battle, 

To be by your side, 
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Fighting with you. 

  

The one you know 

Is your ride it die. 100%. 

The one to hold your hand, 

Until the day we die. 

  

That loves you through 

All the ups and downs, 

For all you are, will be and do, 

The good, the bad, the great and sad. 

  

And that no matter what happens, 

Stick by your side till the end. 

As long as i am around, 

you'll never be alone again. 

  

              05-25-2015 
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 How He Makes Me Feel...

He makes me so mad, 

Why  does he treat me bad? 

He does mean things, 

That makes me sad. 

  

There's things he does 

That I don't like. 

He makes me so 

Unhappy with life 

  

I wish I could fly away 

Like a kite. 

We always fight, 

All through the night. 

  

He keeps me 

So uptight. 

My life is dark, 

It use to be bright. 

  

He knows I don't 

Like these things. 

It's seems unhappiness 

Is what he wants to bring. 

  

I use to love 

To write, dance and sing, 

But cause I'm so unhappy, 

Buy I don't have interest no more. 

  

I do everything in life 

I can to make him happy. 

But ask the time he seems 
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to beg Anry and unhappy. 

  

After all he does to me, 

And how he talks to me 

For all I do  

I feel like a fool. 

  

  

    07-24-2015
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 How I Feel Deep Inside....

I'm behind prison walls, 

Shackled and chained, 

Trapped, with no way out. 

You have sucked the life out of me, 

I have no interest in anything. 

  

My life is so dull, 

Darkness is all I see. 

Marks and bruises cover me, 

All from where you hit me. 

  

My life is so full of Misery, 

So very bad, 

That I'd rather die, 

Then live one more day this way. 

  

My heart is broken, 

Like a puzzle in a million pieces, 

Scattered on the floor, 

Trying to piece it back together once more. 

  

I feel like, 

I'm drowning in a sea, 

Trying to find 

My way back to shore. 

  

But because my life 

 is so full of darkness, 

I see light no more, 

It seems so close, but so far away, 

  

If I could just find my way to the door, 

I'd escape from those prison walls, 
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And I'd finally be free, forever more. 

  

  

            

   By: Krystal Brewington 

             06-17-2017
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 My Life (1)

Between us there is no more Kissing, no Hugging. 

My heart is broken, cause I think your Cheating.  

Tears running down my cheeks, cause o am Crying. 

The excuses you tell me, I am no longer Buying. 

Burns on my hands, from Cooking. 

So wore out, from Trying. 

Bruises on my body, cause your Abusing. 

Muscles so sore, from Shaking. 

Can't have nothing, cause all of it your always Breaking. 

My anxiety is bad, from Stressing. 

Feet hurt, from Standing. 

Legs and back hurts, from hours of Cleaning. 

Tired of seeing you, with other women Flirting. 

Body hurts, from always Working. 

Our lives together, no more are we Sharing. 

Going crazy, cause inside I am Dieing. 

To make this work, I was Willing. 

You are always, Taking but never, Giving. 

About anything, you was not Caring. 

And me, you was never Loving. 

Straight to my face, always Lieing. 

I can't stand, how I am Feeling. 

Tired of walking on eggshells when I'm around you, And my kids, I always, have to be
Shielding. 

From all the stuff, your always Throwing. 

And their hearts, your Killing. 

With crazy stuff, their minds you are Filling. 

We are always, Arguing, Fusing or Fighting. 

If I had to spend one more day this way, I'd rather not be Living. 

I'm so exhausted, from Pretending. 

Always faking, Smiling. 

Like everything is fine, like it was in the Beginning. 

So it's over now, I am Leaving. 
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On whether I come back or not, people are Betting. 

I'm getting my own place, that I'll be Renting. 

A new school, the kids will be Attending. 

Applications for a job, I have been Sending. 

My feelings for you, soon away, they'll be Going. 

Just leave us alone now, I am Begging. 

For you to have a happy, good life, I am Hoping. 

To be happy, treated right, is what me and my kids are Needing. 

Someone to Truly Love us, is what I am Wanting. 

For God to be with me and my kids, I am Praying. 

Laying in bed, at night, in quite, is the best place for me, to do my Thinking. 

I know I can get it together, with God Helping. 

I have Faith in God and I am Believing. 

Maybe now, we will have a happy Ending. 

Then I'm gonna try to, stop Smoking. 

And with all this, I can be a better Mother to my kids. 

Thank you Lord for anyways being here, Understanding, Loving and Forgiving.... 

  

  

      Written by: Krystal Brewington 

        06-19-2017 
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 The Way He Treats Me..

  

He treats me bad, 

He makes me sad. 

I Try to make him happy, 

But he stays so mad. 

  

He pulls me down, 

Kicks me around. 

  

He turns my smile, 

Into a frown. 

I guess I'll never be, 

In a wedding gown. 

  

He calls me names, 

And to him, I'm always to blame 

But the way he treats me, 

He should be ashamed. 

  

We always fight, 

Day and night. 

Why does he treat me this way? 

For all of this, one day, he'll pay 

  

I don't know why I stay, 

But for him and our problems 

I pray. 

  

He thinks he can make it all ok, 

By saying sorry 

And giving me a kiss. 

I don't think he gives a piss. 
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Im the one he talks about, 

Then be wonders why I shout. 

  

He don't know, 

He tares my heart out. 

Then makes fun of me cause I pout. 

  

I try to tell him, 

how he makes me feel. 

But he continues to do it still, 

I wonder if he gets a thrill. 

  

He don't know, 

For him I'd kill. 

Does he even think, 

Im beautiful still? 

  

If front of his friends, 

He calls me names. 

I wonder if they, 

think of him the same? 

  

With all my heart, 

I love him for real. 

Just to make him happy, 

At his feet I'd kneel. 

  

The way he treats me, 

It's such a shame. 

If our relationship ends, 

He will be the one to blame. 

  

  

  Written by: Krystal Brewington 

           10-11-2015 
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 I Need You Like...

  I need you like.... 

Flowers needs the sun.                                                       

A garden needs rain.                                                       

A cop needs his badge.                                                        

A firefighter needs his fire truck.                                        

A Doctor needs patients.                                                      

The sick needs medication.  

                 

     I need you like.... 

Christian's needs Jesus.                                                      

People that is lost need saving.                                          

Animals need owners.                                                          

A cars needs gas.                                                             

Kids need their momma.                                              

Humans needs water to survive.                                                          

     I need you like....  

We need air in the summer.                                                  

Heat in the winter.                                                            

Marriages needs trust and love.                                      

Schools needs teachers.                                                  

Life needs music.                                                                  

A family needs a home. 

  

A man needs a woman and a woman needs a man.... 

  

  

  By: Krystal Brewington 

       02-21-2014 
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 We Belong With Each Other

   We belong with each other 

Like a cigarette and a lighter. 

Paper and a pen. 

Soap and water. 

A cowboy and his boots. 

People and clothes. 

Schools and teachers. 

  

   We belong with each other 

Like storms and rain. 

A wallet and money. 

Gardens and flowers. 

Children and playing. 

Birds and their wings. 

  

   We belong with each other 

Like a gun and bullets. 

Songs and lyrics. 

Poetry and words. 

A king and queen. 

The sky and clouds. 

A country and people. 

  

 One with out the other... 

 Just is not right. 

 You always see one and the other 

 The other and one. 

  

That's just like me and you. 

And how we bring together. 

Always, together, for ever. 
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              02-21-2017 
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 I Am Always By Your Side

I will be by your side to help you with the heartache. 

To hold your hand and show you, by your side is where I am. 

To listen of you need to talk, to know how your feeling. 

Or to just sit with you in silence.  

To be there to catch you if you fall. 

A shoulder to cry on. 

Some one to wipe away your tears. 

To be there during your worst and darkest fears. 

What ever I gotta do, I will, to let you know I'm always here. 

If you need to get on your knees and pray, 

I'll be right beside you, all the way. 

To help you with what you need to say. 

And I pray for you every day. 

We are cousins, but close like sisters/ I am your Fiance, Soulmate, Best Friend and soon to
be Wife 

Grew up together close as could be and you are my best friend and always will be. 

So through whatever happens and anything you need. 

Always know you can count and call on me. 

Whatever life throws at you I am here to help you fight. 

And to do my best to make each day for you happy and bright. 

Do what I got to, to shed a little light in you life. 

Through the good, the bad, the best or the worst I am right here. 

To lend a ear, when you need to talk. 

No matter what, I'll always have your back. 

Just remember your never alone. 

You got family and friends, that cares and loves you, right here. 

I love you very much. 

I've always been right here and here is where I'll always stay. 

You can always call me if your upset or afraid. 

Never hesitate. 

  

 I originally wrote this two different ways one was for my Fiance and one for my cousin but
tried to piece them together to add this piece with the rest of my poetry. 
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                      05-28-2017.                          

  

Dedicated to my cousin/sister  

      And Best Friend-      

Chasity Stewart/Story. 

       Also my Fiance- 

  Carson Lynn Poore. 
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 What Do You Say?

What do you say when the one you love, son passes away? 

What do you do to help him, from falling apart? 

How do you know if he wants a hug or to talk or just be left alone? 

How do you help him with the heartache, that the rising of the sun brought on? 

How can you heal his heart, when it's been torn apart? 

How can you begin to make things better, when his heart can't be pieced back together? 

How can you make things ok, when his life got turned upside down today? 

Where do you start to bring him back, when he seems so far away? 

It hurts so bad, to see the one you love, hurting fro down inside. 

And all you want is for him, in you, to confide. To let go of his pride and talk to you instead of hide. 

But trusting in you and talking to you about how he feels, is something, he himself has to decide. 

All you can do, is let him know your there. 

Pray for him and show him you care. 

Life is never fair, but you can get through anything, together, as a pair. 

Hold him tight, let him know, it's all gonna be alright. 

That he has you, so he's not alone in this fight. 

When he sits still, in the darkness of the night, staring into space,  

No movement made, not a word said,  

Or even a tear to be shed. 

When he is right there, but seems so far away. 

Let him know your there, by his side, and that's where your gonna stay. 

Hold his hand, listen if he wants to talk. 

If not, just sit with him in the darkness and silence, make sure he knows he's not doing this alone. 

He needs help through the darkness, 

The feeling of heartache and loneliness. 

Not to be alone through this horrible time. 

To help him through this awful thing, they call apart of life... 

  

  

02-22-2014 

Dedicated to my Fiance 

Carson Poore 

And his son Kevin Poore R.I.P. 
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 How Can One Be So Cruel

How can a mother just abandon her son? 

Just walk away, leaving him with anyone. 

To go out and have fun. 

  

Days turn to Nights, nights into days, 

Before we knew it,  

Two weeks has came and gone away. 

  

With out her seeing him, not one time. 

And she walks around head up, perfectly fine. 

For him, she don't have the time. 

  

She don't care what she's missing. 

Or worries if he has what he needs or not. 

All this she's doing needs to stop. 

  

She just put it all on the family to figure it out. 

Pretends she's gonna get him, 

Then makes excuses why she can not. 

  

So we pass him back and forth. 

Trying to take care of him, since she won't. 

Taken by the state, we don't want him to go. 

  

I don't believe this is Gods plan or fate. 

A mother that don't care about her child. 

It's just the way she turned out to be. 

  

He didn't ask for none of this, 

And definitely don't deserve 

TO BE TREATED THIS WAY. 

  

How can one be so cold? 
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So careless, unloving and self centered? 

How can she go this long without a hug or kiss? 

  

Makes me ball up my fist thinking about this case. 

Two weeks, to be exact 

Since the last time she saw her child's face. 

  

Now we have to raise him and it's not our place. 

No momma, no daddy that cares about him. 

I can't imagine how he feels. 

  

She pretends that she cares 

And wants him there, 

But then she leaves him anywhere. 

  

He is so confused and scared, 

Has no clue what is going on. 

For him, life is already a disaster and unfair. 

  

I have four children of my own, 

But I love him, so I took him in. 

And I'll take care of him the best I can. 

  

Lord please keep my nephew in your sight 

And protect him through the night. 

And Heal his little painful heart. 

And I'll do my best to help him with this fight. 

  

Help him settle in, 

And feel loved and safe with us. 

And know we will never leave him. 

Cause now he's apart of us. 

       Amen, 

  

  

    06-24-2016 
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 You made me

You made me  

Dream bigger. 

Be a better person. 

Work harder. 

Try harder. 

Love harder. 

Be a better Mother 

A good friend. 

Believe. 

Trust. 

Have hope. 

Look forward to my future. 

You made my life  

Better. 

Brighter. 

Nice. 

Beautiful. 

Loving. 

Comfortable. 

Safe. 

A reality. 

  

I thank you from the bottom of my heart. 

  

       06-27-2017
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 Sweet baby

In my eyes 

You were the best. 

Now sadly today 

We have to lay you to rest. 

  

Deep in a whole 

So cold, dark and lonely. 

You'll be alone 

With no one by your side. 

  

The hardest thing to do 

Is having to say goodbye to you. 

To soon to fast 

You was to young to go. 

  

We didn't have much  

Time with you 

Before the Lord 

Called you home. 

  

I know God needed you 

In heaven 

But I needed you here 

With Me to. 

  

Knowing I can never 

Wipe your tears 

Hear your cry 

Or watch you learn to walk. 

  

Never be able 

To hug 

Or kiss you 
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Or pat you on your back. 

  

I am thankful 

For the time I got with you 

But to me 

It wasn't enough. 

  

You'll never get to experience 

All life has to offer. 

Never go to school 

Or make lots of friends. 

  

I won't ever get to 

See your beautiful smile again. 

Or hear your pretty voice. 

It wouldn't be like this if I had a choice. 

  

Never get to hold you 

When you've had a nightmare. 

Or get to Dr your 

Boo boos when you've fallen down. 

  

It's hard knowing 

I'll never see you again. 

Getting through this 

I don't know if I can. 

  

  

  

 06-29-2017
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 Goodbye

Another soul taken, 

To soon, to fast, 

And we can't help  

But to wonder why? 

  

A beautiful smile 

With a heart of gold 

So sweet and innocent 

She wasn't very old. 

  

But God whispered 

 it's time for her to go. 

  

Just a little baby 

Barley started life 

No chance to grow 

And experience the adventures in life. 

  

But we are thankful 

For the little time 

We did get with you 

Thankful that God chose us 

To give you to. 

  

I know your in heaven 

Smiling down on us 

For we will remember you always 

That you can trust. 

  

Tears rolling down or cheeks 

Our hearts broken in two. 

With out you here with us 

We don't know what to do. 
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You brought us so much happiness 

Love and laughter to 

Now crying and being sad 

That's all we can do. 

  

We will never get to see you walk 

Or run around and play, 

But I believe in heaven  

your able to do these thangs. 

  

Never again hold you in my arms 

Or wipe away your tears. 

Never get to kiss you 

Or hold you when your scared. 

  

Going on with out you 

Will be so hard to do. 

Where to even start 

I don't have a clue. 

  

Tomorrow as we lay you to rest, 

I will do my best 

To let them do what they need to 

And say goodbye to you. 

  

Which will be the hardest thing 

In my life I have ever had to do. 

  

  06-28-2017
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 Our Angel In Heaven

Heaven must be smiling 

Having a angel like you. 

I know it brought a smile to my face, 

The day I gave birth to you. 

  

I bet your wings are beautiful 

Soft and white like snow. 

It hurts so bad knowing 

I won't get to watch you grow. 

  

Or see the lady/man you'd become. 

You left and went to heaven  

So very far away. 

I don't know why you couldn't stay. 

  

I hate you being in that 

Dark, cold, lonely whole. 

No one with or beside you, 

Down there all alone. 

  

But I know your spirit went to heaven, 

So for you I'm not worried. 

Cause I know Jesus has you 

Tightly wrapped inside his arms. 

  

Rocking you in his golden chair 

Singing you a beautiful song. 

Keeping you snug and safe 

Until the day he calls me home. 

  

You are on our minds every day and night. 

And life will never be the same 

With out you here with us. 
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Our life was complete with you, 

Now it's broken in two. 

But you'll never be too far away 

Cause tucked inside my heart is where you'll be. 

  

Every night, to God I'll pray, 

So together again, we'll be someday. 

I don't know where to start 

To go on with life, with us being apart. 

  

Till the day we are together again 

I'll keep you in my mind and heart. 

And the memories we have with you 

From us, will never part. 

  

I carried you in my belly, 

Nine months to be exact. 

Then I gave birth to you, 

And life was perfect as could be. 

  

I still don't understand 

Why God took you from me. 

I know God has a rain for everything, 

Though that reason I cannot See. 

  

But all I know to do is 

Pray, have Faith and believe. 

In God and the plan he has for me. 

  

  06-29-2017
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 If Our Tears Could Build A Stairway

If our tears could build a stairway, 

Together they would reach the sky. 

We would walk every step of the way, 

If we could see you just one more day. 

  

Cause we didn't get to see you, 

Nor was able to say goodbye 

Before god decided to take you away. 

You left us so sudden 

And we can't help but wonder why? 

  

So much we still need you,  

So much we have cried, 

So many tears,  

They could reach the sky. 

  

The news we had been told  

Was so hard to believe. 

You had really died and gone away, 

And it wasn't just a dream. 

  

We fell to our knees, 

Hands raised to the heaven above. 

Tears ran down our cheeks, 

So many they could reach the sky. 

  

If our tears could build a stairway, 

To the sky they'd definitely reach. 

We would tell you how much we loved you 

And all we had to say  

before that day you went away. 

  

We would talk about the things 
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That we had put on hold till another day 

We thought we had more time 

We never thought you'd leave us behind. 

  

Not knowing that tomorrow 

Our whole life would be changed. 

Cause come the next day, it would be to late, 

You'd already be gone. 

  

If tears could build a stairway, 

To the sky they would reach. 

We would come and visit often 

And go to heavens Beach. 

  

We would tell you how life is different 

With out you here in it. 

And you'd tell us what it's like there 

Is it true what they say? 

  

But sadly tears can't build a stairway, 

So all of this will have to wait. 

Until God calls us all home 

And we meet at heavens pearly gate. 

  

Don't wait around on me, 

Cause I don't know how long I'll be. 

But I promise I'll make it there one day 

And we will be together, once again 

  Just like we use to be. 

 We will be together for eternity. 

  

  06-04-2017
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 We

We fuss, we fight 

We laugh, we cry 

We talk, we shout, 

We try, we give up, 

We love, we hate, 

We leave, we make up, 

We build, we break, 

We give, we take, 

We believe, we lose faith. 

  

We're happy, we're sad 

We're up, we're down, 

We're right, we're wrong, 

We're mad, we're glad, 

We're good, we're bad, 

Were nice, we're mean, 

We're scared, we're ashamed, 

We're black, we're white, 

We're alone, we're a team. 

  

  07-04-2017 
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 Yesterday, Today, Tomorrow

Yesterday is a memory filled with love and happiness. 

Today is nothing but heartache and sadness. 

Tomorrow is loneliness and emptiness. 

  

Yesterday I had time to tell you all I needed to say. 

Today I can only talk to your body, cause your soul has gone away. 

Tomorrow will be too late, the time I had, has faded away. 

  

Yesterday I could have hugged and kissed you. 

Today I could hug you, but you won't feel it and it's not the same. 

Tomorrow I won't be able to, cause your body will be in a grave. 

  

Yesterday I loved you and you loved me. 

Today I still love you, but it hurts cause you couldn't stay. 

Tomorrow and every tomorrow after, I'll love you, Always. 

  

Yesterday I could have talked to you, and you talked back. 

Today I can talk to you, but won't be no response. 

Tomorrow sadly I know that I'll never hear your beautiful voice again. 

  

Yesterday I seen your smile so bright and beautiful. 

Today there's not a smile one, on any one's face. 

Tomorrow an on after I know I'll never see your smile again. 

  

Yesterday I had the time and planned to do all this but I put it off for another day. 

Today has come and when I awoke I got the tragic news. 

Tomorrow I'll never get the chance to do any of this or tell you how I feel inside. 

  

Cause it is to late now. The time I had, I didn't do any of it.  

Now that's all I wanna do. But I waited till it was to late. 

Cause your body died and your soul flew away. 

I won't see you again till it's my day. 

Till god calls me home and with you in heaven, together, is where we'll stay. 
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 02-22-2014

Page 41/41


