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Poems by Mikhail



The past and the future

When I’'m deep asleep

[’m harmless as a sheep

When I wake up I get up on my feet
Deep 1nside me I know my life is going
Nowhere but 6 feet deep

Basically my life is just going steep

My life is now going places

I feel like I’m reborn a different person
Ready to stand on my two feet and do right
Instead of being a rider that does or die
Because that way of life is nothing but a lie



Truth

Roses are red violets are blue

In the real world that isn’t totally true

People got to start realizing the trith

In reality there isn’t anything to help you get through
You have to do whatever it takes in order to get a
little bit of food

The truth is life isn’t about flowers

[n the real world it’s about money and power
That’s why the world is so bitter and sour

The world is filling up with more and more cowards
What the world needs to do is stick with each other

[nstead of war and destruction

We need peace and silence

S0 that it could spread through the entire
environment

So that the world could be content



Sight

As 1 fall to the floor
[ see my life flash through my eyes

All 1 see is horrible painful cries

And very disturbing sights

People start 10 die right before my €yes

while there families don’t even have a chance 10

say
“by‘e” the killers aren’t even close to shy
I wish they could realize they’re living a lie



Feeling Trapped

When I feel trapped

_That’s when [ start to snap

Because | feel like there’s nothing left but crap
Sometimes I wonder what I did to deserve this crap
Is it because of my horrible past?

Or is it a sign that my life just isn’t going to last



Ruthlcﬁs

Forever is a teenager shot dead

Soon 1n the end there will be no more left
Because of the ruthless bloodshed

Everyday a youth gets killed and ends up dead
Because of the stupidness that is said

[t’s like a virus that won’t stop but spread
What society needs is peace nothing less
What people need to do is help out the rest



Faith

Today is filled with hate,

Nobody has faith

They all want to hate

And eventually they will be the bait.
Faith becomes fake.



The Streets

The streets are killing me inside
Because on the streets you got to ride
It's either ride or die or get

A knife poked in your side

Innocent kids are dying

And all the moms are crying
While other people keep trying
To stop their kids from dying

The society is real hell

More people are going to jail
While other people wonder
if the their whole life just fell

The violence never stops

And all you ever hear is gun shots
And see people die in parking lots
When is this chaos going to stop?



Young People

Young people
Original minds
Universal

Thoughts and words
Hate and love

Satisfied kids all around the world

Vicious

Ignorance

Obliteration

Lethal

Ending of life

Notorious gangs

Cuts and wounds
Emotions being destroyed



People struggling
On o daily basis .
Very dissatisfied with their
Education which can lead 1o
Rebellion, young people become
Tortured youths trying to survive
¥et no one does anything about it,

Rebels in Rwanda
Evalution
Victorious

Our

Lives

Under

Tension

Institution
Olympics protested|
MNobody rencts

collaborations



Haiku

Smoking cigarettes
Makes you go before your time
Drop your cancer sticks





