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Who Am I By Name Alone


	 


	I am God's child first and forever


	I am known by many different titles a daughter


	I am a wife


	I am a mother


	I am a grandmother


	I am a poet


	I am by several ways known as a sister


	I am an acquaintance


	I am a loyal friend


	I am a stranger


	I am a cousin


	I am an Auntie


	I am a niece


	But who is this person, they all call "Denise?"


	She is a child to God


	She is a niece


	She is a cousin


	She is a stranger


	She is a loyal friend


	She is an acquaintance


	She is known to many a sister


	She is a poet


	She is a grandmother


	She is a mother


	She is a wife


	SHE IS DENISE


	 




Mothers Loss


	 


	Lost and alone


	 she doesn't know where too go


	This mother is now stuck


	she weighs up her options


	And see's she is fighting against all the gossips


	she stops and takes a look at this world


	What have they done, to this lovable little girl


	as she open's her eye's


	she is faced with all their lie's


	feeling alone and tired


	She walks on to find 


	she is saying good-bye


	Taking one last look around


	before she lays down on the ground


	As her eye's begin to silently close


	she whispers her final prayer to die


	Still she walks on, lost and alone


	but the difference is now quite clear


	For you can see her soul, has completely disappeared


	 




 A Bloody Rose


	 


	Roses here, roses there


	Bloody roses everywhere


	 


	February brings them into our life


	While others hide a broken wife


	 


	Young girls dream of their shining white knight


	Well when do you think they will see it's nowhere in sight


	 


	Single men try everything to be romantic


	If you ask every young girl, they still haven't learnt it


	 


	While romance will fill their heads


	I'm still aware of the last lives it brought to death


	 


	The rose is not a passionate flower


	But the very thing that causes humans lives to go sour
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