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INTRO

Life is a mind field
With Every Word
With Every Step,

POTENTIAL
D ESTZRUCTTI O N.

The
World is a Cesspcol...

" KEEP TISSUE HANDY".
Though it's constantly flushed,
The drainage pipe
is only
3/4 inch.

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.




HOW SOON WE FORGET

In the dawn of life,

There's someone there,

Someone who's there to supply all our needs.

Wwho shelters us when the rays of light fail to shine upon us,
who shields us from the rain drops of mortar falling,
striking us between our necks ard ankles,

But, How Soon We Forget.

who are they??

Some are Mothers, Fathers, Sisters, Brothers, Aunts, Uncles,
and Some are even strangers,

Yeb, Upon our rise,..

We Forget about their sacrifices.

We choose to Forget,

We take people for Granted....
That is,

Until we're lying face down again.

NOM, ...

With out stretched amms,
We Scream for Help...
But....

Nobhody Answers...
Theyllmr

Have Now....

Forgot You.

HOW SOON WE ALL SEFM TO FORGET.

By; Glemm A. Holder Sr.



MY CHILD

Has anybody seen My Childy

I Just wanna Know.

She has big brown eyes and a precious smile,.. PLEASE,
I Just gotta Know.?!?

I've searched everywhere she'd go,

I've looked high and low.

I've searched the earth, from shore to shore...
Pleage... If you have her...Please, Just Let Her Go!.

Has Anybody Seen My Childz??
With Long Brown Hair and little pink bows,
Has anybody seen her... Please ILet Me Know.?

I wish I could teil her,
Just How Much I really Miss Her.

I Hope Her little Heart lets her know,
That her Daddy Loves Her so.

I won't Stop searching Until I find Her,

I won't hawe a moments Rest, Until I  know..
and see her Rumning through that door!

Has Anybody Seen My Child?

Please Help Me... Please Help Me Find My Child!
She's My Baby,

Please Help Me Find Her,

My Child,

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.



YOUR VOICE

Deep within My Soul...

what is this I.hear?

Such camfort it brings each beat of my heart.

Such warmth,

It brings my Heart to a perfect erotic beat.

It alerts every molecular cell of my body,

It elevates the synthesis of my very being which make me whole.
What is this I.hear??

IT'S YOUR SEXY VOICE MY DEAR.

The distance between us is no barrier,

There's No Need to dial a number,

Skype or send a text,

Fore, Your Sexy Vdice Névwer fails to reach My Ears,
My Spirit, My Very Soul that only you Behold.

The Sweetest Sound Ever,

in this universe,

comes to me from your [Lips]

From Deep-with in,

And it's with Your voice,

That Sweet, Sexy, Sculful Voice........ My Life Begins.

By: Glenn A, Holder Sr.



WHY SHOULD I72?

wWhy Should I love those,
Who've shown me, they have no love for me?
Who show their backs to me and ignore me constantly.?

Why should I continue to Deal with individuals,
Who have their minds made up,
Who hear no words from me and Abuse me mentally and physically?

Why Should I smile at those passing me by?
Who never question the tears in my eyes,
But only shake their heads in judgement.

why should I even care about scmeone elses problems?..
When it's very clear,
The world has turned its back on me?....

Why should I even bother to live,
When know one reconizes or even cares about me...??...

WHY?2?

Because there'is ONE who Loves Me,
Deals With Me Daily,

Smiles :Upon Me Everyday,
And Truly Cares About Me... My Creator...... 50—-0—0—000-0-0-0-

WHY NOT!1i!

! By: Glenn A, Holder Sr.
|
|




HERE WITH ME

I've tried many things,

Worldly things, to give me joy.
I've had many jobs, Lots of cars,
Bought many rounds at many bars...
But my heart couldn't sing,
Until...I met U.

I've had designer clothes,

Smoked many bowls, til I couldn't see.
I've been to jails,

Lived in many prison cells,

Still, with open arms,

U welocomed me.

Now, I 2aM FREE,
In U Jesus, Yes I am Free.
Though, Sametimes, Some days I struggle,

In YOU...
I Can Be Me.
4.-.-.UOQIOR..I.

More than anything there could Ever be.

SinceStiwe FPuedPoundrd,Lord,
And have U Here With Me.

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.




PRAYER CHANGES THINGS

I once had mountains of opportunities just handed to me.
I Ruined them ALL.

I was an alcoholic and an addict,

I didn't listen to anyone

and I knew Everything....[so I Thought]......

NOW I'M IN PRISON!
The Bad Part is,
I'm forced to live with individuals who behave in the same manner
AS I DID AND,
EveryDAY,
I'm forced to consider Every MISSED OPPORTUNITY,
EVERY Meaningful WORD of ENOOURAGEMENT That I Carelessly Ignored.
PainFUI, They ARE.

What's Worst is,

There's an entire Younger Generation HERE with me,
Who ARE NOW Behaving Worst that I DID....

(without the use of any chemicals)

WHAT'S EVEN WORST ISeveess

I have a Beautiful Daughter....

There's a possibility that she may became involved
with one of these types of individuals....

WHAT IS SO VERY WONDERFUL IS THE FACT THAT,
PRAYER CHANGES THINGS..

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.



WHAT I SEE..

Locking around,

I'm [sometimes] Bothered,

By What I See.

It's the behavior and Actions of Others,

That resembles the OLD ME.

The ARROGANT posture,

The BOASTFUL Talk,

The PROUD Look,

and ‘The SWAGGER in the Walk,

All in an attempt to HIDE the lack of Maturity,
As they Stalk those who appear to be weaker prey,
For their own SELFISH Control.

This is What I See...
Little Boys posing,
Wanting tc be,

WITHOUT,

Taking the necessary steps
TO BE-~ Come Men.

THES IS.....WHAT I SEE....
And it DISGUST Me..

Fore,

What I See,

IS EXACTLY WHAT I USED TO BE!

By: Glemn A, Holder Sr.



BOW LONG??

How long will it take for you to see,

That Your Eternity IS in JEOPARDY?

How LONG Before you see the Destruction of Life as We Know it,
IS based upon the selfish decisions we make?

HOW LONG WILL IT BE,

Til the Flames of HELL Lick Yo' Crusty Feet?

HOW LONG? NOT LONG...ccessesen You See,

We Live this thing called Reality, But..

We're Reading from A SCRIPT,

Pretending to be factual Reality and Politically Correct,
Correct and TruthFul???7?

This is something those viewing us will never get.

We've replaced Prayer in the Schools
With teachings of Promiscuity,
Dividing Culture by Color,

Then Laughing at each other.

HOW LONG WILL IT EE,
Before WE Realize that the Question Isn't How Long, But
what Are We Going to Do?
What Are We Going To Do To Change Things TODAY and
HOW/'LONG BEFORE WE DO IT??
STIIL... I WANT TO KNCW..
BOW LONG WILL THIS BULLS#*T GO ON??

By: Glenn A, Holder Sr.



HOW MANY TIMES?

How Many Times Must I say, "I DO"7?

I've gaid it more than Once,

In Fact Quite a Few.

First at the age of 18,

Blind by her lust and trickery.

I'm ASHAMED to say, The ONLY FOOL was ME.

Out of the POT, Into the Fire at age 23,

This Senorita's Beauty Blinded Me, then..

She BECAME PREGNANT, +..c.. Fathered by the COMMUNITY.

Enough is ENOUGH, or So I thought,

But at the age of 28, Another LESSON I was TAUGHT.
I can't remember just how it all came to be,

Yet Here I was on Wife Number Three.

One evening, She shocked me,

While she laid on her back, under wrap,

Three Heads I thought T could See.

Yet; to my surprise..as I took a deep Breath and removed ithe sheet,
The two heads T thought I seen were iim fact her breaist,

Just hanging to the right and left.

Naw, N&*3@R, You Gonna F%#K Me,

She pointed the pistol at me, and that was the end of wife #3.
It took a little time before I found myself with mumber Four,
Though, this one I did Truly Love and Adore, HOWE V E R...
What I Loved and Adored, was not part of the Gift bag she packed,
Total COMMITMENT WAS WHAT SHE LACK.

How Many Times..1..2..3..4.. Will there be any more??
I think NOT,

The BEST I can tell You and WITHOUT Delay,

My Next Love Will Surely Be Fourd at the, S.P.C.A,

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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MY PRAYER

Heavenly Father,
This is my Offering,

Though it's not for only me,
It's for the ones who struggle each day
and are too Blind To See
[that]

You Are a Forgiving Savior
Who Hears and Will answer their humble plea.
I'm a Witness of Your Love,
Fore, You Answered and Welcomed Me.
[that's why],

Everyday
I Pray to you,

To Touch Those Unknown To Me.

To Release their Pride,

Their Grief and their Shame.

I know there is No Limit,

To the Love You Have to Provide,
It's What I have ingide,

From you,

To Me,

For These I Pray this day.. Amen.

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.




IT'S OUR FAULT

EVERYTHING GOD MADE
Is Good,
Well...

Until the Breath of Evil
is Blown into it.
Then,

It Becomes

a source to enrich vegetation

by
the

constant sounding
of the

Brown Note...

It's Our Fault!

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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Eatin' all Ig-nant..

Eatin' All ig nant,

Smackin' like a mule eating fire crackers,
Why do you force me 2 C,

The Back of Yo' Thoat and,

Smell Yo' Rottan ass cavities?!?!?!?

Eatin' All Ig nant,
Shovelin' it all in,
There's no doubt about it,

You have NO Human Friends.

Eatin' All Ig nant,
Attackin' those tater-chips,
Crumbs justa fallin',

Gather 'round Yo' Feet,
Oh!!.. What a sight it'l}l be
IF..... P

Bessie, Porky and U would meet.

By: Glemnn A, Holder Sr.
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PLEASE!! PUT IT BACK!

PLEASE, PUT IT BACK!!
That's what She said....
When she first saw it.

PLEASE, PUT IT BACKI!!
It Ain't mine!

PLEASE PUT IT BACK!!! She said,
As she looked straight at him, feeling totally decieved.

PLEASE PUT IT BACK!!!.cueueeeeaan

Nine years later, that phrase is Still Fresh on her lips,
As she stares at him...."Only if he knew'"...
his I.Q. is - liken td that of an ‘¢l baby shoe,

The reality of it all is,
No Matter How much she begged,td , “PLEASE PUT IT BACK",...
it could not be put back.

Today with a Big Smile,

She looks at him,

Knowing she's done her very best, She says,
"PLEASE GET THE HELL OQUT|!"

By: Glerm A, Holder Sr.




I GOT MINE..

Everything I have, I've earned.

Through lessons in My Life I've learned,
With Every passing day,

There are signs,that,

You've gotta get Yours

Cuz, I've Got Mine.

Why do you ask me,

to have part of what I've got,

When what I've got is not a lot?

It's what I've hung on to,

Which is the same thing GOD gave to vou.,
I've got Mine..

why Don't Youz?

Yet, You boast of your strenghts,

All that you can do..

It's very clear that strenght you do have,
what you lack is a MIND...

So work on gettin' Yours, Because...
I've Got Mine.

By; Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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WHY?

why,
Must I Speak of the wrong you do?
Is it that,
I need validation
of the wrong I see in me?
Why,
am I seo critical of everything you do?
Can I not See
That you are a carbon copy of me?
why,
Do we continue
to walk upon the fallen,
Speak ill of those lacking,
or without knowlegde??
why,

Don't we first lock in the mirrox??7??

By: Glemn A, Holder Sr.
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CHANCES

1 Chance, 2 Chances, Three...
How Many Chances Must God Give Me?

He saved Me from Bodily harm,
He saved me from Captivity,
He Saved me from Hells Eternity.

Still, T want to test Him,
See just how far He'd let me dangle on a limb.

1 Chance, 2 Chances, Maybe Three,
Is it my own arrogance that will cause me Not to be Free??

1 Chance, 2 Chances......
I'm Hoping for Three,...

I AM A SINNER CRYING OUT TO THEE...
Lord!! Help Help Me!!

By: Glenn A, Holder Sr.
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OBSERVATION

As I lock around,

I have noticed just how badly we Treat Each Other,
I see Poor People Starving and Homeless People,
in a world so Wealthy.

I Ask Myself....Why??
Why Did Christ Die??

I see parents hating each other,
Thenlay in lust,

Bringing forth a child...

A child who will have no one to trust.

I hear that Children are killing their parents?!!
I ask why??
When Asked....There is No Answer.

As I look arcund,

I see people killing people,
Just because they can,

because of Color,

Instead of loving each other.....

THEN THEY GO TC CHURCH ON SUNDAY,
PRAYING TO A GOD THAT CREATED US ALL: IN HIS IMAGE,

i CLAIMING TO LOVE HIM..... I'm Just saying.......

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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Can't U Smell Dat?

where's dat commin' from!!??
Is sumptin' dead!!??
or is it Just Uz!?!

Can't U Smell Dat?

What—--Is--Dat!!?!

Did ya Pee in Da bed?!!

instead of gettin' on yo' feet, to meet,
the por-ce-len???

Or is it comnin' from yo' skin?!!

Can't U Smell Dat??117??

By" Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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A REALIZATION

Who can I Blame,
For my brokén heart and pain,
Me....Just Me,

Whom shall I harbor resentments....
That's me too.

Who shall 1 call,

When I'm backed against a wall,
There's nothing I can do...
The Only Answer, Lord...Is You.

‘Lord it's You, I can turn too,
When No One Else cares.
Who First Loved Me.

71 2ne Bilo Ome, But You,

Who Cared for Me,

When the World Left Me,

Who Sheltered Me,

When storms came to me,

Who's Been There and Has Never, Ever Left Me..
Lord...It's You.

I now SEE.

By! Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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I AM HERE 4 U

How Many Times Will I Greet you,
and U Twrn your Back on Me?

How Many Times Will I reach out 4 U,
and U Tarn away?

How Many Times Will I paint the Heavens 4 U,

and U Refuse to see the Beauty?
How Many Times Will a NewBorn Cry,

and U Fail to recognize that it's ALL Because of Me?
How Many Times Shall I Allow the leaves to Change Colors,

and U Choose Not to see,

That ALL that there IS

angd Forever Will Be IS,
Because of Me.

Even Now, Through Eternity,
There Will Always Be My Love .4 U.Cuz'
I am Here 4 U,

When U Need Me.... Just Call Me.
I am Here 4 U,

I'11 See U Through..

Call on Me IS ALL U Have 2 DO.
I AM HERE FOR YOU,

21
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I'M STILL HERE

My Life,

Has had it's Shares of Ups & Downs,
Through it All...

I'm Still Here.

Many Times,
I've shed many tears, Yet..
I'm Still Here.

It Seemed,
The World had Got the best of me.

NO Earthly HELP,

I Called ON JESUS,
He Comfort Me, [that's whyl..
I'M STILL HERE.

By Glenn A, Holder Sr.
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THERE'S NO LIMIT

How ignorant can One Man Be?
There's NO LIMIT.,
from what I can see,

Ignorance SHOWS his aAbility
to comprehend

Less than the fuzzy hair
on the ass of a bumble bee,

So, why this Question You ask me?..
Hum...

It's one that has often puzzled me.?.
When I'm forced to Live with a Fifty year old man,
Absent common sense, |

with an I.0. of mimus 23..

I too wander,

How ignorant can Any One Man Be?
SHameful...But,

There's NO LIMIT,

From What I can See.

By: Glenn A, Holder Sr.
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I AM HERE

I am Here, Because Love Me.
I know Who I am,

I amWho I am,
Because You Cared.

If there's one thing I treasure Most,
It's the Love You've Given to Me.
You are the Answer to My Prayers.

T am Here, Because You Died for Me.
You are My Light in Dark Places.
You've sheltered me from harm.
You've Held My Hand,

Guiding Me out of the wilderness.
Among All these things

and insppftte of my lack,

You Still love Me.

I am Here Because

The WORD WAS HERE

The Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
Were FIRST Here,

One thing I Treasure Most IS,
Your Love, Thus I Have No Fear,
This is Why, I AM HERE.

24
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WHAT'S THAT YOU CLAIM??

Standing Proud..

wWhat's That You're Claiming?

I serve the True and Living GOD, Who sent forth his ONLY SON,

Who gave his Life So that We All May have Eternal Life... Yet,

We CAN'T SEEM to Serve THIS GOD and HIS Son JESUS CHRIST TOGATHER.

We are Children of GOD, We are the Body of Christ,
JESUS IS THE ONLY ATTRACTION, is what they say...
Then in the same Breath, they seperate themselves in sects...

I'm Catholic, You can't serve with us.

I am Protestant, You can't serve with us.

I am Jewish, You can't serve with us.

I am Baptist, You can't serve with us, and so Says about (50) other
Division.

GODS word in Romans 12:16 Says, "Be of the same mind toward ano "
So, IF we are of the same mind in Christ,

Why are WE CHOOSING to BE Seperate.

If WE CHOOSE to BE Seperate,

WE ARE CHOOSING TO NOT BE CHRIST LIKE,

And Still Call ourselves Christians.

ON THE DAY OF JUDGEMENT. .
WHAT WILL WE THEN CLAIM???
HOW WILL WE JUSTIFY OUR LIFE's REVIEW???7

Something like this, Lord, What Had Happen Was......

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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WHERE'S THE JUSTICE
WHERE IS JUSTICE??

Where's the Justice.......
Where is Justice,

When there is CLEAR PROOF of Wrong??

IS it ONLY a Figment of ONES imagination or,

Is it JUST a Term LOOSELY used in assuming the appearance that
there's actually a rememdy.?

Where's the Justice....

Where 1is JUSTICE?,

IS it 5 BULLETS TO THE BACK, IS IT AN BANNED CHOKE-HOLD...

IS IT JUSTICE IF I SAY, OOPS I MEANT TO PULL MY TASER?7.....
Or does Justice only apply to those who can't even

Even Lock Me In My Eyes..??

Where is this Justice.....

When Lies are told in this forum called the justice system,
accepted as the truth to satisfy corrupt individuals?

Where is Justice when the VICTIM IS A PERSON OF COLOR???
Where is the Justice when the accused is a person of color???

Where is This thing called Justice??

It's been said that Justice is Blind??? I Believe the Bitch can See!
History has Clearly established that this Justice has sight,

more than 20/20, Yet even to this day, Justice Can't see Me.

It's been proven in society that this alleged Justice, “LISTENS TO"
Only that which is in control of the Justice seats.

S0¢auss Where Is Justice,
Somebody Please Tell Me!

By: Glenn A. Holder Sr.
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