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Money grows on trees 

Something others don’t really have

Money is power


He wears holli & Polo


Cuz he likes to spend money
Money just falls off

As the strong wind passes by

Into the small streets


Filled with a crowd of people


Greedy for falling money
Chases that $
Always succeeds, get it

He never saves it


Spending it never thinking


Comes and goes like panty hose

Who got that green on

Dondre does, got that green on

Green, green, green, green, GREEN

Money gets alot of things


Whedbee, money that she gets

You flash it around the town 

Flaunting away all your wealth


Now you get so robbed


You have no money, haha


Don’t know what to do
Walking

Walking and talking

With all the friends

Not even notice how slow were are walking

My phone goes off, I look at the time

I pasted my house but I don’t care I’m having fun right here
Tritina 
I wake up for school with a bad attitude 
Hopping in the shower still so tired 
When I get to school I’m hype like Michael Jordan I take flight
I go off in school like an airplane taking flight
I'm not a bad kid it is just my bad attitude 

I try so hard to stay up in class bout it makes me tired
People wake me up I say no I’m tired
When I play basketball I go up with a flight
But if I'm playing basketball I have a good attitude 

When I’m not tired & have a good attitude I have taken a good flight    

Fighting

Fighting 4 a lot of

Reasons, seein them in the

Hallway, telling them 2 see u in a

Fair one after skool, nonstop thinkin

Bout getting out of skool 2

Fight em, tellin everybody 2

Be there, confident tht ur gonna 

Win.

Poetry Hides


Poetry hides in the


Toilet that I flush


Because when I flush, 


That toilet I feel as that

A part of me is leaving. 

Clouds

Clouds…they make movies in your head

They go deep into your muscles, and relax them

Clouds soft as a fresh pillow

White, sometimes gray like a t.v in the old day

They move slow into the day, but float as in the bay 
