I.C.E

Bianka Bermudez

a Black Out Poem Set to the Hip Hop Classic: “Ice, Ice, Baby” by

Baby
listen

grabs a hold of me tiihtli

Will it ever stop? [ don’t know
Turn
To the extreme

the speaker

a proble
revolves it
Ice Bab
Ice Bl Bab
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Vanilla Ice



[.C.E| Bermudez

point, to the

Miami'’s on the scene you didn't know I
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created

Cut like a razor blade

it’s time to

solve i

get out
Too cold, Ice
Too cold, Too col

Too cold
Too cold, Too cold.
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