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			         	 The Girl with no father		  
										         
Seen my mama red, puffy eyes like she been crying
Trying to figure out what was going on
I was just so confused 
Seen and heard the police officers outside my home
Red lights, blue lights flashing 
I was just so confused 
Seen tears running down on my mama face 


Music from earlier hours playing
People talking all at once
It was just too much 
I sat down waiting to know what was happening 
I had a bad feeling something bad happened
Could feel slow music playing 
Minutes passes but felt like an hour 


Someone burst through the door, giving us the news
But shock and tears came onto me 
I could not move or breathe 
Everything was just falling apart
 I was the girl with no father

But everything was red
I felt the slow melody playing 
Mama fell to the ground as she lost the love of life 
My family was heartbroken 

My daddy funeral came
Gospel music playing 
Praying because I did not want this to be real
Had to say a speech in front of my daddy casket while “Wind beneath my wings “playing 
Broke down crying 
I cried so much my eyes became red 
Because life is not just fair
They had to put me in a room, trying to calm me down 
But how can I calm down when my daddy in a casket 
Tears falling on my white dress while my feet are moving same with the beat in my head


I went home locking myself in my room, did not want to eat or take anything 
I knew I was starving myself 
It was just so depressing 
My dad was my best friend 
Remembering when he would wake me up, by jumping on me 
We would both laugh
I was my dad princess, but he has gone 
I am the girl with no father 

