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Drugs

Some good 

Some sad 

Some to make you happy

Some used to tame the bad

Drugs 

It’s amazing how my life has been defined by them

Way before I was a swimming sperm

An epidemic struck

Drugs

My mother’s need for a good time

Led to a decline 

Which constituted my birth

Foretelling my demise

Drugs

As I pierce this needle into my skin

These daily pills down my throat 

I’m told my life will be long 

Only if I continue to consume 

Drugs

Sold from corner to corner 

The family business 

Came with perks

Often led to prison stays

Drugs

A coping mechanism 

Everyone around me uses in some form of therapy 

But not real therapy 

Billion-dollar industry 

Drugs
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Rumor has it

I was a flirt 

I was a dog

I was mutt

I saved girls names in my phone by the size of their...

Before you one never was enough

But now I’m with you so what?

You don’t trust me now because you heard about my past sins?

You get mad when I tell you so stop asking 

That was back when I didn’t love myself

So how could I love somebody else?

So don’t roll your eyes looking at me like I’m crazy

You find it amusing when I tell you that you changed me

Forget the past all that ever was, was lust

Now I’m the man you can trust

Take the hoe out of house and all you’re left with is us

Bet that line made you shut up
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I’m my biggest fan 

Which in retrospect was my downfall 

Overhyped 

If success lies in numbers well then, I’m not one

Modest returns

Overused themes of love

A manuscript of pain soaked into a tablet

I thought I won

Joke was on me celebrating at the start line

What became my greatest obsession was also my greatest accomplishment 

Modesty 

Destruction

The former and the latter 
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Day 302
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It’s never too late to say sorry

Even if they don’t accept your apology

You must mean it 

And follow it up with changed behavior 

Then when they see that 

Odds will swing in your favor

Just have faith that cold shoulders can turn into warm hearts

A simple “I’m sorry” is where it all starts
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Waking up to you every day is like a new experience 

They say “they grow up so fast” but still I wasn’t prepared for this

It was just yesterday your hand was the size of one of my fingers

You’ve been replaced by this beautiful bratty smart sassy teenager 

I wouldn’t change being your dad for the world 

It made my life complete 

My daughter

My heart
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Grab your dancing shoes 

Let’s give them a show

Dim the lights on three

Ok ready, set, go

We don’t get out much these days

But I’ve never been disappointed 

You were all I ever wanted

And I’m fine being anywhere with you

I might have two left feet

And an erratic heartbeat 

But tonight I’m free

I’ll take my meds in the morning

Because love is a natural healer

And my love regenerates for you

So meet me by the pool

Let’s watch the stars under the moon
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