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Dedication

 This book is dedicated to individuals who love poetry, writing short stories, persons who want to

expand their creativity, through writing to have a  venue for their work to reach the world. My book

aims to inspire, encourage, and entertain. 
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 Your Testimony. 

Don't allow your present situation to overwhelm you. 

  

These circumstances is just a test for you. 

  

It may seem as if, you are in an ocean blue. 

  

No one around to rescue you. 

  

It could be sickness, it could be death. 

  

It could be financial, worries set. 

  

We all have our problems and social pains. 

  

With every situation, you will overcome and gain. 

  

Speak life to your situation and watch it change. 

  

For these problems, will give you a testimony to encourage others who are going through what you
have overcome.  
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 Your heart.

Let your heart shine like gold. 

  

Always glowing ever bold. 

  

A loving nature to be sold. 

  

Always gentle to be told.
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 Yes!

Yes, we were made from the dirt of  the earth. 

  

Yes, we are spirit in a body from birth. 

  

Yes, we do cry and get angry when hurt. 

  

Yes, there's a character on Sesame Street name Bert. 

  

Yes, storms, violence, and pandemics makes us alert.  

  

Yes, during independence, we wear colorful shirts.  

  

Yes, as a beautiful lady passes me, I'll smile and then flirt.  

  

Yes, I like reading and writing poetry with worth.  

  

Yes, it's time to conclude this and eat some dessert. 
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 Words are very powerful.

There is power in the tongue... 

  

Give thanks with a song... 

  

Speak life to the dead.. 

  

There is nothing to dread. 

  

Prophesy to yourself.. 

  

Speak life and health.. 

  

Watch it all and gain wealth. 

  

For words are very powerful.  
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 Winter. 

Winter is here and the air is clear.. 

  

The weather is chill and I'm filled with cheer. 

  

Christmas is not far and the stores are packed.. 

  

People are looking through every rack. 

  

They are shopping for treasures to make someone smile. 

  

Their mom, or dad. Or a little child. 

  

Their are four seasons. Winter, summer, spring and fall. 

  

With each personality. I love them all. 

  

I love them all, but Winter is best... 

  

Nothing more, nothing less.
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 Why?

Why do we have challenges? 

  

Why do we have pain? 

  

What does it accomplish? 

  

What does it gain? 

  

Why are some sick? 

  

Why are some poor? 

  

Why is there suffering? 

  

High prices in stores! 

  

Why do some kill? 

  

Why some fall ill? 

  

Why some pop pills, just to relax and chill? 

  

There are so many questions and so many answers. 

  

Why is the beginning and why will be the end.
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 Why do We wear Masks?

We wear masks, a simple glow. 

  

We smile and chuckle, it's for a show. 

  

So why pretend and wear a mask? 

  

This false presence, it is a task. 

  

The world, a circus and we are clowns.  

  

We wear many masks and walk around.  

  

To be true to one's self, it is the best. 

  

To be honest and true, it is a test. 

  

So discard your mask and be all true. 

  

Let the world love, you being you!
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 Who am I?

Who am I.... 

  

I am invisible and you can't see me.. 

  

Who am I... 

  

You can hear me and I'm all-around you.. 

  

Who am I... 

  

When you are hot you seek me out. 

  

Who am I.. 

  

I can be terrible and destructive to.. 

  

Who am I.  

  

I do whistle, but when I'm made at you... 

  

Who am I.... 

  

I am everywhere around you.. 

  

Who àm I...do you know. Tell me!
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 Where am I?

Where am I?  My surroundings are gold and red. The sun light is, in my head. I am burning up, but
yet am cold. My emotions  

are, bitter bold. Am I awake, or asleep. I'm  

Feeling sad, but yet I'm weak. My passion is always strong. In heaven, or hell - looking down. 

Mankind is lost, but going strong. The color gold is wealth we found. The color red was blood we
shed. The question is - why I cry? I'm still wondering - where am I?
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 What makes me. 

What makes me happy, makes you sad. 

  

What makes me wonder, makes you mad. 

  

What makes me question, things are bad. 

  

What makes me withdrawn, you done had. 

  

What makes me optimistic, is not fads. 

  

What makes me, The BlackShakespeare, I hold the cards 
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 What is time?

What is time? But moments pass. 

  

Sunshine, moonlight, a distant past.  

  

Time can be good if you use it wise. 

  

What is time? As I end this rhyme... 

  

Time is moments that is so divine. 
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 What does life mean to you?

What does life mean to you? 

  

The pain, the joy, the sadness within. 

  

Is life a game? Where some lose and some win. 

  

The joy of a new born, the glee that is found. 

  

The sadness of a love one who is put in the ground. 

  

Nature and its bliss, a marriage - we kiss. 

  

The birds, the bees. The seeds that grow into trees. 

  

The fish, all sizes. The sun, as it rises. 

  

What does life mean to you? 

  

Life is so short, as time goes by fast. 

  

It is like liquid not trapped in a glass.  

  

Life can be good and life can be hard. 

  

Sometimes I wonder, are we dealt the wrong card. 

  

Life is a blessing, a blessing from above.. 

  

For God is our creator. Who made us with love . 

  

 

Page 20/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 We need love..

All we need is love.....love... 

All we need is love.... 

Love is gentle, love is kind.. 

  

We need to show love to all mankind.  

Love is a blessing, it shows no stress... 

Love is the highest, it passes all test. 

  

Love is God and God is love.... 

  

Let's be kind to everyone... 

A helpful hand is in demand... 

  

With true love, we all can stand.
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 We need Compassion.

We need compassion for those (people) are low. 

  

A hand held out for a meal, but no. 

  

We walk pass casually, no feelings show.  

  

Some walk pass, whisper with an idol glow.  

  

Go find a job, you smell, just go! 

  

I'm on top of the world and money vast. 

  

I take vacations and travel first class. 

  

You poor people and homeless people is all I see. 

  

I know you  would love to be just like me. 

  

But life has its up and downs. 

  

I'm on top of the mountain, but now I'm down. 

  

I've lost my money and homeless now. 

  

I'm on the streets begging - how? 

  

We need compassion for our human race. 

  

We all have challenges that we will face. 

  

Let's show love, be meek with grace. 
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 We Live in a Wicked world. 

We live in a wicked world, where evil reign. 

  

The violence and killing, is always seen. 

  

The name calling and pointing is who to blame. 

  

The rich and powerful can be vain. 

  

The first murderer in the Bible name was Cain. 

  

Some people believe being evil and doing bad brings them fame. 

  

We live in a wicked world and this isn't no game. 
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 We Laugh.

We laugh at clever jokes... 

  

We laugh and sometimes choke.. 

  

We laugh with a smile... 

  

We laugh with our child.. 

  

We laugh and some cry.. 

  

We laugh and some don't know why. 

  

We laugh, when we have fun.. 

  

We laugh and now I'm done.
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 We are thankful. 

 Oh God, we are thankful for your love and  

your grace. Your mercy and goodness, I 

see on my face. You (God) made us, in 

your likeness and we are so blessed! We 

thank you for salvation, through Jesus your 

Son (John 3:16). He loved us (this sinful 

world) and died for us - salvation was won. 

  Death and the grave could not keep him 

down (Jesus). He arouse on the third day, 

and thus wear a crown. This crown is 

forever, this crown is our life. The trinity  

( The Father, Son, and Holy Spirit) is  

forever with glory and might.  
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 True Love.

Love is gentle, love is kind. 

  

Love holds no grudge and it's not blind. 

  

Love is peace and love do care. 

  

True love is seen throughout the year. 

  

Love is gentle and love not vain. 

  

Love seeks out to stop all pain. 

  

God is love and love is God. 

  

Love is what makes God our Lord. 

  

Love always give (JOHN 3:16) from the Heart.  

  

Love is meek and this is smart. 

  

Love is a dying social art. 

  

Let love reign throughout the earth.  

  

From conception for what it's worth.
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 Trick, or treat  - It\\\'s Halloween. 

Children wearing scary masks. 

  

Grown-ups packing treats at last. 

  

The night is gloomy, as been seen. 

  

For trick, or treat - it's Halloween ?.  

  

Pumpkins carved outed. Is it vain. 

  

Frightened faces can be seen. 

  

Houses decorated - it's insane.  

  

Scary movies, viewed for screams... 

  

Children display costumes seen.. 

  

Trick, or treat - it's Halloween ?. 
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 Time!

Time is like the wind...... 

  

It goes by so fast.... 

  

Seconds, minutes, hours. It has all, just pass. 

  

Time is the moments, you wish would last. 

  

Just fading away within an hour glass. 

  

I remember myself, as a child in class. 

  

Those moments are memories for many years have passed. 

  

To trap time in a glass would be a goal of mine. 

  

But the moments never last with the passage of time.
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 There is Power in the Tongue. 

There is power in the tongue, so be careful 

what You say! The words that come out; 

will impact your day. Words can bring 

health, words can establish wealth. Say 

It loud, and be proud for the tongue is 

your guide. 

You can climb; out of a pit of suffering and 

pain. Your words and actions, will never 

be in vain.  The God! Whom I trust, spoke 

the universe into existence.  So being  

a son, or daughter of the most high. I 

have the power to change my 

circumstances.  

Matthew 17:20 states, faith as small 

as a mustard seed, you would be able 

to move mountains. So, be careful what 

you say and speak life to every situation. 

Page 29/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 The Soul 

The eyes are the windows to the soul... 

  

So does the soul grow old?.... 

  

When I'm dead and body cold.. 

  

The eyes can't see the true me.. 

  

The real me is spirit, that's key... 

  

The soul is immortal...oh gee.... 

  

It's time to grow close to God, I plea. 

  

I love my body, spirit and soul... 

  

Life eternal, in Jesus name I'm told.
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 The Power of Words.

Express yourself In many words... 

  

Sometimes silence you can be heard... 

  

Be quick to hear and slow to speak... 

  

In life be kind and humble meek.. 

  

The tongue is a sword, it cuts like a knife.. 

  

Guide your words with your  soul and might.  

  

Words are powerful, when released in the air... 

  

Use wisdom and knowledge. Be kind when you share. 
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 The Mysterious Lady.

Her perfume lingers, but is she real,  

the thoughts of pleasure is all I feel. 

The wind start blowing, then she 

appear. She's dark, tall, and slender  

with jet black hair. 

She sings to me, then walks away. She 

says, I'm your thoughts, I'll never stay! 

I run to grab her, but nothing there! 

She seems to vanish in thin air. 

I'm I awake, or asleep? Who is this 

lady, I do seek? She comes at day, 

and then at night. She says, I'm  

your angel and you'll be alright!
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 The Moon and I.

The moon is my friend.  She calls me at night. She shows me her feelings, by the fracture of light.
When I look, into the sky and see her (full moon) great light.  She tells me, she's glowing with
red/orange light. Her husband - the sun has treated her right, just look at me glowing! I am the
queen of the night.  

Some times, when I see her (the moon) she's a half, then a quarter.  When I shout out her name.
She tells me; don't bother! She tells me her husband (the sun) is cheating on her with limited light .
My glow is now fractured, my mood grim tonight.  
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 The future..

The future is upon us now.... 

  

Decades...centuries is like how... 

  

A child today an old man now... 

  

This body is dying...we all must bow... 

  

Life goes on and we all must know... 

  

It's like am watching a drama show.. 

  

Some cast once seen and then now gone.. 

  

It's sad we sing a familiar song... 

  

Here today and gone tomorrow... 

  

Life is filled with timeless sorry... 

  

The future is upon us now... 

  

Let's just live before we bow (die).
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 The Fate of the Rose ?. 

Yes! We are the most sort after flowers  

there are. White, yellow, red, and purple  

the star. Roses are red, violets are blue - 

I'm sending these flowers, because I love 

You. 

What a wonderful gift! The smiles and 

tears, may these roses last for many 

years.  

As days go by, the roses cry. We have 

lost our zest and moments best. Put 

aside in a corner, then dumped in a can. 

We've lost our splendor - can't understand.  

We gave cheer and happiness, now left 

In the dark. 

We have been abandoned because we've  

lost our spark. To the next generation of 

roses that are bought, don't be caught in 

this trap for your fate has been bought. 
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 The bed.

Why do you keep lying down on me? 

  

Sometimes, jumping up and down on me. 

  

You need to take better care of me! 

  

So I can take better care of you. 

  

We spend much time together.  

  

At times, you don't even make me up when you leave. 

  

I taught you loved me. 

  

All of the laughter and conversations I over hear. 

  

I never tell Noone. 

  

My springs Sometimes are worn. 

  

Please take better care of me. 

  

I Don't want to be tossed out on the streets.  

  

I am writing this letter because I love you. 

  

I hope you love me too. 

  

Your friend. The bed.
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 Thankful. 

I am thankful for life and health. 

  

I am thankful for God's spiritual wealth.  

  

I am thankful for shelter and food. 

  

I am thankful for a humble mood. 

  

I am thankful for good friends.  

  

I am thankful for GOD'S mercy that never ends. 

  

I am thankful for Jesus and his love. 

  

I am thankful, my heavenly father watches from above.  

  

I am thankful for nature's bliss. 

  

I am thankful for a friendly kiss. 

  

I am thankful for being thankful...Amen. 
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 Thank You Lord!

Thank you lord for a grateful heart. 

  

Thank you lord for my morning start.  

  

Thank you lord for the sun above.  

  

Thank you lord for your everlasting love. 

  

Thank you lord for my eyes to see. 

  

Thank you lord for loving me. 

  

Thank you lord for the world that's fair. 

  

Thank you lord for the love you share. 

  

Thank you lord for nature's bliss.  

  

Thank you lord for winters mist. 

  

Thank you lord for guiding us. 

  

Thank you lord, in whom we trust. 
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 Storytelling time.

It's storytelling time. The sun just call. 

  

Good day to one and all. 

  

I will heat up the earth and give you life. 

  

I will shine my light to the moon, my wife. 

  

She (moon) can be moody at times, the moon at night.  

  

Quarter, half, or full which one is right.  

  

The birdies sing, as the tide does wave. 

  

Her (moon) gravitational pull, makes the oceans slave. 

  

The trees does dance and some do bow. 

  

This is nature's bliss. I wonder how. 

  

As the animals talk, some laugh, some cry. 

  

The stars do twinkle with teary-eye. 

  

This is a story, so don't ask me why? 

  

I hope you enjoyed it, as I say goodbye. 

Page 39/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 Speak life to yourself. 

As I looked into the mirror, guess who I see. 

  

A tall handsome man and I know it is me. 

  

I said, you are blessed, brilliant and free. 

  

Always speak life and be positive, that's key. 

  

As I walk down the street, I speak life to myself.  

  

  

To be positive and passionate makes everything, all well.
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 Speak Hope.

I speak hope and blessings when things go bad.. 

A positive mindset never sad... 

We can't see success around the bend... 

  

The power of the tongue with words we send.. 

There are storms, dark clouds within the sky.. 

  

Rejoice it is only passing by... 

  

With laughter and joy we all do cry.. 

  

Remember success is drawing nigh..
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 Rain Drops.

When it rain, it pours. The rain tap 

Dance at my door. The romance and 

Sequence, is like a Broadway score.  

I tried to tap dance with it (the rain), but  

I always fall short.  

The rain laughs at me and says, " I've  

Been at this for a very long time." I  

Said to myself, " we'll it's my time to 

Shine." As the rain drops become harder  

And intense.  I matched its pace! 

The rain said, "You're improving!" As 

It laughed in my face. He said, (the rain) 

I am a part of nature and you're just a 

Man. I said, I can do anything! You don't  

Understand. 

As the rain drops slowed down and died. 

I yelled out goodbye! I'll see you another  

Day, when the heavens do cry.
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 Put God first!

Let's put God first in what we do.... 

  

He is our creator, just and true... 

  

I love my God...stick to him like glue... 

  

Without his guidance, what can we do.. 

  

This world is wicked..people sin. 

  

They gamble and kill just to win... 

  

Let's put God first in him we trust... 

  

He created man from the dust. 
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 Open.

Open your eyes.. 

  

Open your hands.  

  

Open your heart.. 

  

Open your mouth. 

  

Open your home.. 

  

Open your doors.. 

  

Open your mind.. 

  

Be Open you'll find. 

  

God's blessings will be Open to you.
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 Open Your Eyes.

Open your eyes, to those in need. 

  

Open your eyes, to new thoughts and read. 

  

Open your eyes, to give and feed. 

  

Open your eyes, a must I plead.  

  

Open your eyes, to some youths astray. 

  

Open your eyes, to direct them in the right way.  

  

Open your eyes, with positive words to say. 

  

Open your eyes, and have a blessed day.
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 November. 

November exceeds each month.... 

  

Overcoming every obstacles we face. 

  

Victory is our finish line. 

  

Excellence in everything we do. 

  

Moments to capture and cherish each day. 

  

Better is always ahead in life. 

  

Each day giving God thanks for his favor. 

  

Remember success awaits at the door.
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 My Shadow. 

My shadow is my best friend, he follows  

Me.around. When I'm upset, or angry.  He 

Comforts me day long. My shadow tells 

Me secrets, of people not to trust.  

They'll laugh and grin up in your face. 

When you leave; they say, "what a 

disgrace. ' My shadow is some times  

Tall, then short, but he's a clever man. 

He stays by me through thick and thin, 

No one  can understand. 
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 My Prayer

Thank you God for this day. Guide my footsteps in your way. Keep me holy, this I pray. Trouble
creeps every day. My eyes are focused - heaven bound. Praise and comfort, in my sounds. I give
you the glory, in whom I trust! To walk life faithful, this I must. 
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 My poetic side.

My poetic side is my best side.  

  

My poetic side gives me a venue.. 

  

My poetic side displays talent.  

  

My poetic side is expanding... 

  

My poetic side is like branding.. 

  

My poetic side keeps me standing.. 

  

My poetic side is not demanding... 

  

My poetic side is the best... 

  

With My poetic side, we are truly bless.
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 My Perfect World. 

To my perfect world that don't exist.  

  

Winter frost and smoke of mist. 

  

Lions and prey cuddle with bliss. 

  

War and sorrow, we never miss. 

  

My perfect world cannot be this. 

  

On earth, there's pain and people fighting with fist. 

  

But in my perfect world, there is a heaven, full with bliss. 

  

My heavenly father, comforts me with this.
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 My Cat

Being blind from birth, I never had a real friend. Those who claimed to be a friend, never stayed.  My
family loved me with all their heart, I was their only child, brilliant and smart. My family took a trip to
Africa. They bought me a cat, they said this cat will love me and protect me forever. That was five
years ago. My cat has grown, as large and almost, as tall as me. Her appetite is great - much more
than  me. 

My cat sleeps at day, and vanish at night. When I call her name, noway in sight. In the middle of the
night. I can hear roars and screams, can't hardly sleep! The noise insane.  When I wake up, my cat
is next to me. She cuddles and purrs, as we relax.  

The news headline states - missing persons and body parts, found in my neighborhood.  Residents
beware! Lock all doors, a killer is there. I am so afraid! What should I do? To protect me and my cat
too!
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 Mother Nature.

As the wind whistle a tone, in the summer  

of June. The hurricanes ?dance, 

as they howl at the moon. Mother 

nature is grand, as It takes its world stand. 

The earthquakes shakes and display, as 

the ground moves in dismay.  

The tsunami cries out! As it rush and 

Spout. I will cover the earth, in a watery 

drought . The ozone laughed, at the cause,  

because, I'll open my jaws. There will be 

famine and death, this world will never be 

wet.  

The tornado said, do not forget me, as 

you eat biscuits with tea. Everything I'll  

sweep, as you are falling asleep. The 

argument displayed, by Mother nature  

was paid. For mankind is at fault! As 

mother nature won't hault. 
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 Love!

Love is the answer to everything.  

  

Love is the reason, why we sing. 

  

Love is the glove that holds our nation. 

  

Love is kind and love is patient.  

  

Love is caring, love is sweet.  

  

Love covers me, throughout the week. 

  

Love is gentle, love is meek. 

  

Love is like the stars, we seek. 

  

Love is God and God is love. 

  

Love is shown (John 3:16) from heaven above.
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 Lifes Challenges.

When life bury you in a pit. 

What can I do? Just climb, or sit! 

When you try everything, but nothing  

works. Mere existence, yes it hurts! 

We were created with a purpose, that 

Is God's plan. But if we lack that purpose, 

could we move and stand. 

The economy and life's woes - things  

seems dreary and our faces show. 

Joseph was thrown in a pit. He prayed 

to God and kept his wit.  

We all go through tests, as temptations  

bond. Within these moments, we need  

a sound. A song  of hope, a song of 

praise. While trails persist for many days. 

Everything is for a season and every test 

has its reason.  
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 Life!

Life has its challenges.  

  

Life has its pains. 

  

Life has its fortunes.  

  

Life has its gains. 

  

Life has its ups.  

  

Life has its downs. 

  

Life can bury you, under the ground.  

  

Life constantly changes.  

  

Life is never fix. 

  

Life gives you red, white, and blue - constantly mix. 

  

Life is what you make it, do what you can. 

  

Life will knock you down and out, or it'll make you stand.
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 Let not your Heart be troubled. 

Let not your heart be troubled... 

  

Nor let it be afraid... 

  

Believe in God, Believe also in me.. 

  

Jesus is the key and the Holy Spirit  

  

Is for me... This new year... 

  

Let peace, love and kindness reign in 

  

Our heart and life always...
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 Keep a Positive attitude!

The power of positive thinking. The words that I speak is power. 

  

I speak life throughout the day and in the shower.  

  

I will not give negativity any power.  

  

Be careful of the friends, you hang around. 

  

Some can be negative and act like a clown.  

  

At times you must stand and be strong.  

  

There is power in the words of the tongue.  

  

Sing life and bring life with a song. 

  

Keep a positive mindset, when things go wrong.

Page 57/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 Just Believe.

All things are possible  

  

If you just believe... 

  

There's nothing too hard 

  

We can't achieve.. 

  

With work and effort, you will conceive.. 

  

God will provide, your every need.. 

  

With faith as small, as a mustard seed. 

  

For knowledge and wisdom, we all must read. 

  

Our mind and thoughts, we all must feed. 

  

Then comes wisdom and knowledge...Yes indeed.  
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 It\\\'s Christmas!

Today is Christmas and I'm so blessed... 

  

With a comfortable home and a good night rest... 

  

Merry Christmas to all.... 

  

We eat and we ball... 

  

For God blessed the earth... 

  

With Jesus birth. 

  

The weather has changed and I'm Feeling so strange... 

  

The cold and the dew... 

  

I'm Feeling brand new..... 

  

It's not about the gifts, or the presents inside... 

  

We need to be loving and kind without pride.. 

  

Merry Christmas to all.... 

  

 

Page 59/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 It\\\'s Christmas time. 

Christmas time is here... 

  

I can feel it in the air... 

  

There's decorations everywhere... 

  

Children smiling, ear to ear... 

  

This is the season, we do love... 

  

God did bless us (with his son) from above. 

  

The Holy Spirit (came upon him (Jesus) like a dove. 

  

This is Christmas (from God) with love. 

  

The wise men brought gifts and we do the same... 

  

We are saved by Jesus name. 

  

Christmas time is here again. 

  

We remember those who've passed (died) it's not the same. 

  

This is Christmas time once again.  

  

To everyone, I say with cheer... 

  

Merry Christmas and a happy new year..
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 Is it my side?

Is it my side, or your side.. 

Which side is best... 

Publish a poem, so we can be bless.. 

A fusion, a love story, which is the plan.. 

  

My poetic poem, I'm a top fan... 

The romantic nature is in us all... 

  

Summer, winter, but I love fall... 

  

To hear the birdies, tweet at my feet.. 

  

A romantic dinner with a sunset I meet. 

  

Which is your side, the left, or the right.. 

  

The stars are shining, what a wonderful night. 

Page 61/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 In all things, give God thanks.

Thank you God for your open hands. 

  

To guide me in ways, I don't Understand.  

  

At times I feel lost, but Christ payed the cost for me. 

  

There are mountains in my way that I see. 

  

But having you God in my life is key. 

  

You open closed doors and those I don't need to venture through,  you keep them close.  

  

My burdens and cares, no one knows.  

  

But in all things oh God, I give you thanks.
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 If I can trap time?

If I can trap time in a bottle, what would I do with her... 

  

She is like the wind,  we can't see her, but she is there. 

  

Time is like water, she slips through your hands, if you grab her. 

  

Another year has come and gone. 

  

Some persons who were here last year are gone. 

  

Time is a measure of existence.... 

  

Time waits for no man.... 

  

So do want you can, when and how you can. 

  

For at the end....Time will always win.

Page 63/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 I love Poetry. 

I love poetry.... 

  

The words and lines... 

  

It's like a dance, romantically fine. 

  

I love poetry... 

  

Where messages are told... 

  

Romantic and fiction, sometimes bold. 

  

I love poetry.... 

  

Where we can speak our mind.. 

  

It could be war, or hatred and sometimes kind. 

  

I love poetry... 

  

I can travel to another world. 

  

Where stars and planets come to life. 

  

I love poetry..... 

  

Its history is sealed .... 

  

I love poetry, our messages is revealed. 
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 I am!

I am who God says, I am.. 

  

I am successful... 

  

I am blessed and highly favored.. 

  

I am a child of the most high... 

  

I am a blessing to my.community.. 

  

I am a giver and not a taker. 

  

I am my brothers keeper... 

  

I am someone who loves and gives. 

  

I am a child of the most High God, Amen.
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 How Strong?

How strong are you? 

  

Can you tell? 

  

When things go wrong..are you well? 

  

One day you're up and then you're down.  

  

Life can box you around... 

  

How strong are you? 

  

Mental too...people will disappoint... 

  

Not just a few....In all that we do... 

  

We should not only live for me... 

  

But also for you! 
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 Happy New Year

I am looking forward to bliss and fresh air... 

  

We are entering, a wonderful new year. 

  

I give God thanks for no struggle or fear. 

  

To be thankful and grateful to be right here. 

  

I give thanks and praise with love to share. 
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 Happy food day. 

Pickle onions and stew I feel.... 

  

Macaroni and that's my meal.. 

Conch and fritters with tomato sauce.. 

Something hot no matter the cost.. 

  

For dessert a lemon pie..Something sweet. 

  

I want to cry...chocolate cake and fudge a must.... 

  

It's an amazing fact, we are made from dust. 

  

My creator established everything (God).. 

I love him much, that's why I sing.
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 Happy birthday. 

Another day, Another year. 

  

The moments are clear.  

  

There  are calls and messages too. 

  

Happy birthday to you.  

  

There's no icecream, or cake. 

  

To my birthday, I awake.  

  

Another year older.  

  

I'm getting the cold shoulder.  

  

Some (people) pass by and say hi, but inside I do cry. 

  

These are the moments that go by with tears In my eyes. 

  

I remember birthdays past, as a kid who grew fast. 

  

Those good times, I had a blast and the fun times always last. 

  

I'm much older now and some friends have pass. 

  

As I look through times glass. 

  

It's amazing to see! 

  

But I say, happy birthday to me! 
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 Good Manners.

Good manners is dying, gradually I say. 

  

Good morning, or afternoon - hello, good day. 

  

Some people, just walk by with foot in their mouth. 

  

They are miserable and grumpy, bad words that they shout. 

  

With respect and love, we all need to care. 

  

How are you - are you OK?! And hello my 

Dear! 

  

It's amazing, some (people) walk by with fear in their stare. 

  

Be thoughtful and grateful with a radiant cheer. 

  

Let good manners and respect travel from ear to ear. 

  

Let this guide you and steer you, throughout this year.  
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 God\\\'s Love.

My eyes look towards the heavens. 

  

From whence cometh my help. 

  

My help cometh from the Lord above. 

  

The Lord above, looketh down on earth.  

  

He sees the wickedness and evil of mankind.  

  

He (God) sent, his son as a love gift to save man soul. 

  

For God so love the world...  

  

Satan time is short and evil will not last forever.  

  

So seek ye first God's kingdom and everything else will be granted to you. 

  

Amen and Amen. 
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 Global Warming!

Our world has changed, global warming. Migration increasing - insects swarming. The weather
patterns has been altered. Winter is now summer. Flooding has increased, should I drive a
hummer?  

Hurricanes ? have increased, intensity vast. Small island nations, overwhelmed at last. There are
global meetings, at the United Nation. Will they come up with solutions, we are lacking patience.
Earth quakes have increased and tsunami warnings. Fires are destroying, vast lands! The end is
calling.  

The sun is scorching! Drought is coming. We need to end this horror. It's like a movie showing. We
have all contributed to this fate. Now the earth is awake! Let's end global warming for goodness
sake!
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 Fun with words

To have fun with words is like one, two, three... 

  

How many words can you rhyme with me.. 

  

Words are nice, I'm happy to see... 

  

Having fun, while drinking my tea.   

  

Being on a cruise, sailing the ocean blue... 

  

Having wine and stake with my girlfriend Sue. 

  

Don't know what's next. I don't have a clue.. 

  

Let's tag team and we'll be like glue. 
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 Fifty poems.

Fifty poems published now... 

  

As  I stand to take a bow.. 

  

Creative poetry, some say how? 

  

Another milestone, it is now. 

  

Words like gun shots, with a pow.. 

  

Fifty poems....
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 Facing Lifes Challenges!

We all have our challenges, we all  

  

have our pain. We all have our sorrows, 

  

we can claim. There are times to be 

  

happy. There are times to be sad,  

  

there'll be moments to surprise you! 

  

There'll be times to be glad. There are 

  

seasons in mother nature, there are  

  

seasons in your life. There'll be  

  

moments of confrontation and times, 

  

there'll be strife. No matter, what's your 

  

season, no matter what's your sight? 

  

Give it all you got and live your life with 

  

Might!
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 Dealing with lifes Setbacks!

Life has its challenges, loves and Pain. 

  

We wake up each morning get dressed and clean. 

  

We love our family, but complain, they are rude. 

  

My cupboard is empty, can't find any food. 

  

With love in my heart - I give God the praise.  

  

He (God) never forgets me, in moments he saves. 

  

There'll be good and bad times, we all need a song.  

  

For these moments in life, when we all fall down.  

  

In moments of sadness, when I'm in a daze. 

  

I look to the heavens and give God all the praise. 
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 Body Parts Switch!

What has happened!? My body had a 

Glitch. Overnight, my body parts made 

A switch. My ears; has become my eyes.  

This was a great surprise. I can only see, 

Left, or right. I can't focus on things 

insight! 

I can hear wierd sounds, coming from my  

Eyes. My eyes has become my ears!. Oh 

No! When I tried to walk. My arms are my  

Legs and my legs are my arms. I need to 

Go to work, but I need to call in to say. 

The words weren't coming out,  because 

my butt - became my mouth! 

What a paradox, I'm in! For my mouth has 

Just pass wind! Is this a dream, or should  

I scream - no words can ever explain! 
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 Body and Soul

With the body and the soul; there is a constant fight. The true me is spirit! And that is right. The spirit
is a guess, in this temporary shell. The body gets sick! Then it's well. The soul is on this ride, I tell.
The soul tells the body, I'll live forever. The body knows, he'll never. The fight is to be in control. The
body says, on earth - I'm in control. The soul says, when I leave - you'll die. The body says, yes and
cry. 

The body says, we should take a stand. 

The soul agrees - this makes us man, both body and soul.
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 As I Tap Dance..

As I tap dance to the music in my mind.. 

  

The sky got dark with envy... 

  

So I became more intense and determined to speed up my dance... 

  

There was a quick flash of light and thunder rolled.. 

  

I laughed and said join in. 

  

The rain gently started to dance on my roof. 

  

I laughed as I speed up my dance with intensity.  

  

Lighting flashed and thunder rolled and mother nature became jealous.. 

  

I became light on my feet as I tap dance on top off anything nearby.. 

  

The thunder laughed, as the rain beat heavily on my roof.... Fred Astaire has nothing on you. 

  

As mother nature matched and exceeded my intensity, I colasped with exhaustion and laughed.. 

  

Suddenly the rain stopped and the sun came out.
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 As I look to the sky. 

The stranger in me, looks to the sky. 

  

Examine the sky and ask myself why? 

  

Why is the sky, a shade of blue? 

  

Why does the clouds, appear as they do? 

  

After a storm, a rainbow appears. 

  

The fluctuation of seasons, throughout many years. 

  

At night the stars twinkle, at times, they don't appear.  

  

Are they still  out there, at the moment I stare? 

  

As these questions appear, this stranger 

Declare. 

  

As I look to the sky - not to ask myself why!  
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 A thankful heart.

To open my eyes and see the sun.. 

  

I give God thanks for waking me up.. 

  

So many persons have lost their life... 

  

Another year I live and strive. 

  

2021 was rough for much... 

  

I give God thanks for my heart he touched.. 

  

With favor and blessings he kept me safe.. 

  

I must keep Close to God's hands embrace.  

  

When things go wrong and sadness come in... 

  

Just knowing God, we all can win. 

  

In Jesus name Amen.

Page 81/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 A Delay in Life.

A delay in life.... 

  

Doesn't mean you have been denied.. 

  

When you are rejected, or passed over. 

  

Give thanks... 

  

For the right opportunity is being setup. 

  

Trust God and let him guide your path.

Page 82/84



Anthology of The BlackShakespeare

 A book.

I can become anything by reading a book... 

  

The adventures, the fantasy, if you just look. 

  

To be a doctor, or lawyer, a chef and a cook. 

  

It takes reading and writing... 

  

  

The information is in a book... 

  

The records of history and poems with its hooks.. 

  

They are creatively documented in various books. 

  

So take your time and read.. 

  

You'll travel, if you look... 

  

For adventures will take you.. 

  

By reading a book.
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 A world of war.

It is sad to live in a world of war... 

Combating people to settle a score.  

In life we need, love to explore... 

  

Just to hate someone is a worldwide tour. 

  

Someone got slapped and hit the floor. 

Let's embrace each other with peace much 

More. 

  

It's sad to live in a world of war.... 

  

Let's embrace much love, with all 

To explore. 
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