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DEDICATION

These writtings are dedicated to my lovely little siater,
Jerminda (Inkspot) Cox. My twin in heart, my soul mate and my
1ife line. In my prayer I ask God to protect you, and give you
the strength that you have given me all my life.

Without you in my life, I donot know what manner of man I would
be. My Inkspot, I cherish and love you until death do we part
this world. And in 1ife beyond, I look forward to a new journey
with you. I Love You so very much.

7o my son Jermont Nydrisse Cox. I have yet to meet you, but what
remaine in my heart, is your firast breath life intc this world.
On October 5,1991, as I watched your little head enter this world
I atarted planning our future. I wanted the world for you, and I
was going to show you how to go and get it. Erasing all the
mistakes that I had made in my life, by not pursuing my dream.
I1f at some point ve should meet, I would not chase yesterday

we can never get those days back. What I would like, is to sit
and find a better man in you, than in myself. And ask for your
torgiveness, for being selfish, when I made cholces that took
me out of your life. I love you Jermont, that is apart of
yesterday that remains true forever.

To my father, Ralph W.Smith. Dad were do I start. There is a love
in me for you that was instilled from birth, I never lost

that. There is a underatanding in me, that comes from memoxles.
The moments that we did share are like buried treasures in my
heart. They are sacred memories, that I need to love you
unconditionally. You are a wenderful man dad; I do miss you very
much. I hurt 4ad because you did not try harder. I hurt dad
because you could of did more;, I hurt dad because I needed you, I
really needed you! I hurt dad because my son,; your grandson will
now say these same words to me.

Dad, ! thank you for the part of me that ie you; I hold on to you
with all that I'am.. I LOVE YOU DADI

To my mother, GENESIS RUTH COX,I captiized your name because that
is how you always presented youraelf, real large and in charge to
the world. Uncle Ray(RIP) was the only one who could really put
you in your place. He would say, Gent somecne is going to beat
your skinny ass. Then you would go over to him and start throwing
punches, and agk him. Are you going to let that happen?

Mom, there are alot of mixed emotiona with you. You loved
Jerminda and I, and protected us, but at the same time you help
tare u=s down. And those scars have not completely healed. There
are some scars that can be healed with love, but we never got
healing from you. When we turned to you, you turned awvay.

We LOVE you mom, because there {s a foundation that you laid,
that has helped us survive. It was hard, and at times it di& not
have to be. You are cne hellva woman, a sister, a friend, and we
would not trade you for the world. We are who you are..Jermont

and Jerminda Cox. Genesis Ruth Cox, Babies..
~TeeutonT (X



astl to my Grandmom, Mable Ruth Cox. Without queation you
ggi ihe r%ék sol%d foudation, and super glue that has held this
family together. Without you momma, things may have been alot
worser. ’

.You would come when called, no questions ask. You would preach;
"Genny you need to stop living like this girl, and you need to to
go back to church". The church was your cure all. All you wanted
was the best for us all, and if your vision was the church, ve
cannot be mad at that. )

Momma you gave us clothes, shoes, and food. You should us what
being a grandmom was all about, taking care of the family, we
knew you loved uas. Even if you never said to us "I love you" we
knew it. I guess that 1s the one thing that has been missing all
these yearas, hearing you say "I love you". But it is all good
grandmom, you ol@ school your way loving us was to feed ua, and
preach the good word. We accept that.

We know you love us Grandmom, We know you love us.

As I sit here on Pennsylvania Deathrow, I look back on the
concrete streets of Philadelphia and see footsteps that are two
small to be my own. And I begin to search for my footsteps trying
to figure out what is going on, and who these footsteps belong
to. Then I szce ny sisters, my moms, my fathers, my sons, and more
than any of them I see my grandmothers footatepe. They have
carried me in love all of my life. That love hag made me the

man 1'am today.

I was raised in a family of beautiful black women, {f I count
them all up, there might be around twenty-five. Spread ocut from
Philadelphia, Greenville N.C., and beyond. But for the women that
vhere directly in my 1life, I can reflect on each peace of life
you all gave me. And I'am thankful to you all.

I love you all, and I add a special dedication to you all. Enjoy
this gift that God has bestowed upon me, to share with the world
because some were In between these lines 1s the love I recieved
from you all.

GOD BLESS US ALL

—Teeuon]  CoY



TUNNEL VISION

When thinking outside the box has stopped. You are sure that the
vay you have mapped things out in your mind is the route to take.
Everyone else around you is telling you, what you are doing is no
good. You need to stop and rethink things, and try something
d{fferent.

Tunnel Vision will not allov you to step outside the box of
irrational thinking.

RECKLESS TRINKING LEADS TO RECKLESS BERAVIOR!

They say it does not matter vhere you learn the lesson, aa long
am you learn it.

That sounds good, and probably carriles alot of truth in certain
eituations. But what if you have learned the leasons, have growvn
to become a better person, and you still die in your punighment..
Does it matter?

I'am locked down twenty-two and some time twenty-four hours aday.
I have been locked down for 20 years. In the last six or more
years I have not seen the moon or a star. I cannot anjoy the
sunahine, becauss I'am in a dog cags, surrounded by metal, and
brick walls.

I have had three dates to be excuted. I doubt if I will get a
stay of excution on the fourth.

My rehabilation started within me, and they cannot sae within. So
I will forever be judged by what is written about me.

T'am not the man they brought in. I'am the man before the Tunnel
Vision. All grown up, with more wisdom, with more underatanding,
vith more courage to be my own man.

My spiritual journey has given me the insight to understand,

my responsibility to my loved ones, to my brothers and sisters,
and to the world at large. We are all Gods creation, created with
Love and Responsibilty to one another. Love, protect, provide,
and bring life, and pesce to all those we come in contact with.
But ia it to Latel?

Alot of brothars and asisters agquired this Tunnel Vision juast
trying to survive. We found awvay that seemed like away ocut of
suffering, poverty, no more struggling. And once we hit the
ground running it was hard to stop.

We lacked the education of the world. We had big dreams, we just

had no 1dea where to start. 5o we stayed on the bloek, with one
vay end, and no way out.

Alot of brothers are dying, and have died in there punishment,
brothers that have esducated themselves about the world at large.
In that education those brothers realized it &id not require alot
tc take that first step. But those brothers never got a chance to
live outside there Tunnel Vieion.
God willing it all dosm not have to end like this..

PEACE AND LOVE TO ALL

Ir.

—Terutonl  Cok



FROM MY CELL WINDOW

As T sit in my cell,
Looking out this window,
1 wonder...wilf my Life ever be Lhe same?

I wondex if the sand will ever be waxm under my feet?
Wilf 1 ever know what Zhe weathen 48 ouisdide withouil guessing?
Wilf 1 even hold my son ir my aams, 1o iell him how mueh T do
Love him?
Walk with him to schoof with the encouxagemeni £o wonk harnden?

God only knows how my hearl huxts {rom day 2o day,néght to night.
Sitting in my cell starning at what seems 1o be endfess noifhing.

Witl 1 even be able to iake Long waiks in the bLossoming spring?
The heated 4un of Swamen?
The foreven changing Fall?
And the bitter cofd of Winter?
Each day my memories of yesierday fade more and moxe.
Sometimes yesteadays are to painful to remeber.

1 used fo desine the matenial Zhings in Life. No Monrel
Now my enies are about Life and the beauty of Freedom!
The clouds have become my sancium.
1 condidex them to be my {irnsi Hieaven.
Clouds are reffections of beauty, {reedox, and angex,
but there 446 always a peaceful calm about Zhem.
Feowens, noses, and plants ane signé of tendex atifachment between
two people in Love.
My yeanning for Love can nevexr be descndibed in wonrds.
1 wondenr will my Life ever be Zhe same?
1 pray that it will, 80 fhis pain in my heant wilf go away.

T MUST RETURN TO MY WINDOW ONCE AGAIN.




FROM MY CELL WINDOUW

Ap&il 1?. 1995%..s

Philadelphia Pennsylvania, City Hall Courtroom 515..

The Homoxable John 3. Poscxina presdding ovex Zhe taial of

The Commonwealth of Penmaylvania ve. Jeamont Cox o Lhe cximes
o murdea In the Firaz Pegree. .

A juny has just xetuan Lo the couxtroom 1o amrhounce thexe veadded
will the defendant please rise: The defendant Jeamont Cox and hia
Attoaney Marfene Coopeaman sland to face Lthe fury.

On the Bi2t of imfoamatdon fox the muxdex of Roosevelt Watfson,
whet L& your verdiet. The jury {onreperson sayst Guilty of munder
ir the Firet Degaee

On the BLLL of indoamation fox the muadear of Texxance Stewant,
what {s yourn veaddet: The juny {oreptrdon idayss Cullly of muaden
An the Fiznat Ueghree.

1 tuanm fo Look at my family, 1 can ace the padin Iin there eytd,
now knowing theae L& the possdibiliy that 1 can yed the

Dtath Penaliy.

1 tell my attoxney Lo fell my family, that court {4 done, and
they domod have to come back Zowoarew, 1 fuan and tell my sdartex,
who {a holding my son, 1'am good, domol come baek Lowmoarow, and
meke sure mowm does mol. My mom is af the back of the cournt roow,
with ker head down. 1 call Lo her, MOM,. she Looks ap, with teaxs
in hea eyed. 1 aay,1'am good, 1 got this. I'LL Let you know when
Wwe come back 1o count, Domet woxny about me. I need you to Lake
caxe of yourselé. 1 tell them 2o leave begore me, 1 need dometime
1o speak with wy alfoxmey.

Something happens, and T can not stay and talk Lo my atlorney.

My mom, anrd sdétex Leave, my grandmom had beer Lhexe eaalien, and
had 2o Leave. She did not want te hear any Lype of veadiel. 1
2otd her to Leave early.
As I'am Leaving, my 4on, his mother Ania, and her mothen axe
?11:139 gut the doer. T ygdve my son a Ruatful smile, and nevex

ook back.

Apadt 12, 1995,..

Phitadelphia Pennsylvanda, City Hall Couniroom 515..

The Honexable John ). Poaexdina presdiding ovear the trial of

The Commonwealth of Pernsylvania va,Jexmont Cox {ox the caimes
o0f muaden 4in the Flrasit Degree.

The juky has xetusn to the couatroom fo announce theinr sentenet
wit! the defendan? please riser The defendant Jeamont Cox and his
Attoaney Haaleme Cooperman stand to {face the fuxy.

On the BLLL of infromatiorn for the muadexr of Roosevell Watson,
what {8 your sentence:r Lide inprlisonment!
1 exhate, and Look at my atfoaney.

On the BLLL of {nfoamation fon the muader 0f Tearance Stewart

what L4 gour senferce: Deathlli
. ~Jeenton] (oK



1 dnop my head, ard Look at my aitorney, who 45 trying fo nead me
out the corner of my eye, as I'am tuxring 20 éiud my mom. I see
heh walking towands the Judge, and she {& asking: Can I please
speak Lo zﬁe Judge, ean 1 please speak 1o zhe Judgelll The Shendd
aets ab Lf he L& about 2o make an aggreséive move Lowards my mom,

1 whisper even so gentfy. I wish the Fuck you would. The sherdd
slows his pace. I say mom 4t is alright, go sit down, it L& not
over., 1T LOVE you,. Donot worny., It 4& aladight. There 44 @ ball of
emotion inside me that wanis fo explode, bud 1 have Lo hold L4
togethenr {on my mom.

The shenid ashk hen, Ms.Cox can you please 64t down, and he helps
hex 1o a dcat. 1 tell him Thank You.. And he touches my shouldenr.

My attonney ask thai each of the Jurors announce thenre verddel in
open court, That <{s calied pulling the jury. Each juny agreed
with one anothen.

After the countroom clears, my mom ié An the hatiway., 1 take «
minuie to release a few tears, wiik m? head on the fable. My
atlonney 4is standing Looking at me. She says something buz my
mikd was noi Lisiending.

1 get up Lo Leave.

As I'am beiny escorted back io the hoiding cell, my mom L& on ihe
oppisite sdde of the hallf way., We are talkding. I1'am teliing hea
that things wilf be alrdight. She wants fo come see me, 1 tell hea
I'am going back up state, to SCI.Gaeen, in o couple of days. She
willd noi ga abfe to come see me. I zold henx 1 would call grandmom
tonight, &0 be at the house.

My mom was siill heavy on daugs and aleohol aX the tdime.
Once we departed that day, {t would be a few yeaxs before I falk.
to my mom agadn.

1 was returned Zo SCI. Green on Aadll 25,1995, at which fime I was
place on Pennsylvanias Deathrnow. 1 was iaken Lo G block, B pod,
21 cell. AL the time the prison was bullding a phase fwe, fox
guysd Zhat had thene warrant signed by the Goveron. Due to some
elfectric problemé, I had to be moved.

1 was moved fxom B pod, to D pod, and placed in 15 cell. The guy
xhathua in 15 cell bedoxe me was now on Phase two, walling {foxr
exeutdion.

I cleaned ihe cefl, and went to the Window, and walted {ox
fon answers,to questions 1 had not yet ashed. 1 fust sat thene.

In 1998 my Mom and Litlle Niece came Lo sce me., 1L was a no
contact visit. My mom was not aware of this, she 1hought she was
going to hug hex babgboy. It was a good visit. She had stopped
with danugs, she Looked neaflfy good. But she Looked good Lo me
Always. My Mom will always be my CQueen.

Sometime afier that my mom had a nervous breakdown of some sont.
1 juat sat in the window and told hen that I LOVE HER, and Prayed

3. Teanton] Cof



THE BLUE BIRD SONG

The wind guides my wings as 1 4oax above clouds
and fhe aoof{tops below.

Free I1'am.

Az sunrise it's my song you hear outsdide youx window.
Lisien, close your eyes, open yoan heant, and
hean the beauty of my song.

Feel its Freedom

Duning the niﬂhx, 1 &feep in a nest made {rom mothex eaxth,
while the ecanth dampens for fommorows feedings.

Free I'am
Create a song in youa Heart that only you hnow.
Enjoy afl the good thimgs Life brings.
And you can enjoy,
The Blue Bdad Song
FREE I'AK
Good Moaning

When I use to 84t in my Cell window, everyday this Blue Bixd
would come and 441 on the gate. 1 could see {ts beak moving but
could not heax a éound.

1 would fust siaxil to hum a song based on the birds movement, and
that is how thias poem came abouf. That Biad gave me Peace, 4i{
only {on those minutes.



MY MOMMIE

Hello Mom, I just wanted to tell you that I love you with all my
heart and soul.

You are one of the most Beautiful women I have ever laid eyes on,
my sister is the otherx.

1 can remember us living in Bartram Village, and getting ready
for church. You had the clothes laid out, you maid sure Minda and
I stayed in our rooms, 80 not to get messy.

You would come and get me dressed, and then run and get Minda
dress. By that time Momma (Grandmom) was ocutaide bloving that
horn for us te come on. That was when the excitement really
kicked in.

You would go to the living room window, and tell Grandmom to hold
up one minute. The front door wvas wide open. Then you would start

ushering us out the door, you would throw on your coat over your
slip. And we where gone.

Mommie when you gave Jerminda and I birthday parties, the entire
Bartram Village was invited. They where the best birthday parties
ever.

You made sure we said yes, and no. You mede sure we said Miss, or
Mr.. And nc talk back to no one.

1 remember when you and Grandmom was working for "the rich white
folka™ in Montgomery County, and Bucks County c¢leaning house. You
would alvays say, "my house ia not going to be dirty, and I'am
out cleaning someone elae house”.

Yo: had Minda and I on our kneesz cleaning base boards, anéd every-
thing.

When esomething tragic would happen to someon#, you would asjit us
down and explain it to us, not holding back any detalils, to make
sure we underatood lifes events.

You clothed us mom, you fed us. You protected us from the cutside
vorld. Everyone loved Jenny children, and the way that she was
rajeing them. Good respectable children.

Mom you shared with us the tragic things that happen in the world
but you never shared your pain with us. And that sometime cawe
out in your actions. It cauvased alot of pain. And made ue feal
like you hated ua. You protected us from the world, but no one
protected us from you at times.

Today vhen Minda and I talk about growing up, we always give
pralse for giving us enough insite into life, that has not
alloved us to become victims of not understanding.

At the same time we became victims of easily being used by others
we looked for that comfort that was missing at home.

5 ~Jepion] CoY



Drugs and alcohol destroyed cur family And we naver recovered
Here 1 sit on Deathrow. You have suffered a stroke, and is
mentally unable to get a grasp on reality, and you atill use
alcohol to cover up your pain.

minda has been on drugs since she was 13 or 14. She has suffered
some great pain, that breaks my heart to think about. She has
given birth in prison three times that I know of. And all of her
children have been taken by the atate. Except Shaguannas anc
Shawenha. Jerminda has been using the prison system as her
temporacry rehab, and she is dying.

When we are whole, we are strong. I pray that we can get back to
that one day.

Goé has given us many mornings to do It over again. I continue to
pray that he brings us back together, 80 we <an heal as a family.
And once again be that trio that everyone so loved to aay:
GENBSIS, JERMONT, AND JERMINDA..

And MoM, GENESIS RUTH COX YOU ARE THE STRENGTE OF THAT TRIO..
WE LOVE YOU ALWAYS AND POREVER MOMMIE...

GOD BLESSE US ALL

b. —Jeemion]  CoX




INK SPOT

Ink Spot-a 1little short Beautiful black firecracker of a sista.
When she was a baby, my mom put her in the middle of the bed, and
she looked like a Ink Spot and that has heen our family nick name
for her.

Jerninda Cox is her name..She might tell you Jarminda Lynn Cox.
She got Lynn from standing in the mirror, thinking she asuper cute
when vhere living in Bartram Village projecta.

I guess Lynn sounded cute to her, and she grabbed 1it.

She vas good at reinventing herself. It was just part of her
vomenly ways.

Ink Spot, yeah that ia my little sister, and I love her like I
love cooked food, plus some.

We vhere close as children. Used to fight and argue for a minute,
but right back to being friends again.

I cannot remember any major fights that left us mad at each other
more than a minute. We where always ready to fight other people
for

messing with us.

I remember the late 80's Halloveen, she got her lady visitor.
Sorry Minda, puttin your B.I., out there. (Smile)

Now she already thought she was grown,; now this confirmed
vomanhood. I heard about that dam thing for the entire time. Now
I have to go to the store and grab two boxes of them things.

Ink Spot, yeah that is my Little Sister, and sometime my Big
Sister. Yeah, Big Bro. need help every now and then. Although
she was given it to me when I 4id not ask for it.

Little Short hippy sista.. Our Moms name is Genesia, peopls
called her Jenny. And when Ink Spot was playing mom, people

would call her ¥inney Jenny.

Ink epot didnot take no mess. And 413 not have a problem spesaking
her mind, and had the skills to back them up, in a heart beat if
not sooner.

Ink Spot got caught up in the worldly mis-adventures of life, and
she is struggling to get back on track.
Ink Spot from now and forever, I got your back, and you know how
much I truly love you.
You are my twin in Heart, Spirit, and Soul..
WE ARE ONE
BULLETPROOF LOVE FOREVER
BIG BROTHER MONT-MONT

7. ~JeedonT~ Clof



To my Raby Sister, I Love you
JEPMINCA INKSPOT COX

liey Baby girl, I love you and I miss you so much. I misa seeing
you smile, And hearing you trying to be my mom.

Things are going to be alright agein. We are golng to get it back
in order, and it will be just as it was when we vhere children.
Jermont and Jerminde a force to be reckon with.

fverybody always thought we vere twins becauss we look sc

ruch allke.

You are my heart Minda, and without you &n my life, I have no
clue hov I would have made it in this world.

You gave me the atrength many of daya, to stand up for myself.
You made mure my clothes where straight, and »y hair vas brushed.
You made sure big brother represented properly.

T remember our Qays In Fartram Village, that was suppose to our
days of innocents. We use to sit in our rooms, and play acroas
the hallway. We could not write cursire to save our life, and
when we played bulsness we would do this scribble ecrabble,
writting and just make up things as wve went along.

And when we wag trying to sneak and do something, we would be
cocaching each other along, Until someone finally msde a move.

I can gsee {t like it was yesterday.. Those where suppose to be
our Aays of innocents. No one knows that there was a thief in the
house stealing cur innocents.

Little Minny Jenny, every one use Lf¢o call you. They sald you
where just like mom. Bosaing me around, and just being grown.

You was just my Baby sister, who I love and wanted to protect the
hegt I could.

There ig alot of pain in your heart Minda, some of it I
undecatand, scme of it I'am to scared te ask about. But I'am here
valting for you with my arme wide open.

Do you remember how we wae not alleowved te go cut, sc we use to
eit in the window ané rake fun of people. They use to Ye like,
I'am

tell Ms.Jen, on you twoe. They knew that was encugh to shut uz uvp
Sometime anyway, vour little crary behinéd would iust keep going.

Minda, those whecre many, many moone ago.

We Aid not have much but we had imagination. We would try to
reinvant ;

ourselves. But we made the best of what we¢ had, And wve manage to
stay within the inner circle of things. I think you Xept me. You
always had a nice aguacd of girlfriends, and everyone knew I
would kick some serious but if you messed with my bhaby siater.
And they knew not to mess with Jerminda's bilq brother, because
Jerminda was coming like a Tornado..

It was all good in those days. But that thief was still lurking

about.
a. ~TJeauon]  COF



There came a time whan all tha love went away. We where left
alone. And we suffered in silence trying to survive. Wa lived in
the same house but there was a distance between ua.

As I eit and think about the situation now. Wae never once talked
about what was going on, ve use to always talk about our 1ife,

and how
mom was not taking care of certain situations. We lost our volice.

The abuse got worser. The love was completely gone, and we
suffaered in silence.

The day you daclided no more, was the day my heart left me. I
cried many nights worring about you on those streets. 1 want
looking Baby Sister, and I could not find you. 1 lost my heart..

Our family, Genesis, Jarmont and Jerminda have not heen ablea to
recover from that storm. We tried, and when we vers all togaether
ve put on maskes to make it feel like it was all good. Cne Rappy
ramily. But there was pain in our smiles.

It Adid not take long for mom %o hring hack that pain.

And we all ran to our saperate parts of the world for days, and
sometime months on end. Genesls, Jerminda, and Jermont, naver
stayed awvay from one another that long.

Now I have hean avay for 20 years,; trying to find away to rebuild
our family. And you are still running away from somathing. All I
can 4o is pray for us Minda. And continue to look for a better
LOMOXLOv.

T Aonot know how much longer mom has with us. But it will not be
long.

At the same time Minda, I donot know how miuch more time I will
have with you. You are k¥illing yourself, and it breaks my heart.
1 know you need me, and 1 cannot be there to hold you, and make
things better.

Thare is no way for me tc give my love, to help heal your heart
and make things hetter. :

All I can do is Pray:

Dear Lord ! come to you on handed knee humhle before your throne
Pirat I thank you for this day that you have blezsed me to live,
and I thank you for the love that is in this day. I seek your
guidance, and ask that you dress me in yeur shield of amor, to
protact from the evil that awaits me.

Lord you know who my family is, we have talked about them plenty
of times over the years. You know vwe need a healing. We need a
push Lord, the type of push that can only come from you. We are
holding on to the rope of lifae, we are danggling walting on vou
to save us. WE NEED YOU LORD.

Donot let us leave this world without having some happiness and
peace in our lives. When we are cone ve are stronyg Lord. We have
not had that strength in many years Lord. You know Us Lord, as wve
know you. Halp Us Lord, Pleass Help us,

I agk Lord that you pleasse forgive me for my sins, they are many.
And ask that you ses this new man, that you have carried for the
last twenty years,; and give me a chance to live in thia new man.

q. | eeudon] Cot



Minda, find that strength in you, I love you with 2ll my heart
and soul forever.. '

Your Ghetto Superstar Big Brother Mont-Mont
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IN MEMEORY OF RALPH W.3MITH
MY DAD, AND BEST FRIEND

I will Always Love you...

JANUARY 25,1947 - June 16,1997

A LETTER TO PAPA SMURF
UNSPOREN CONVERSATION

Helle Dad,

I just wanted to tell you that I love you very much. And that ny
situation will get better soon. So donot worry to much.

T miegs you dad I really de. There is so much we did not get to
talk about. .
I know you have no understanding of how I got in this situation
of being on Deathrow. I really wanted to explain it to you, I was
waiting for the right time. The right time was alwaya there.

Dad I'am working hard to get out of here, it is going to take
some time, but I'am stil) learning things about myself, that I
need to be a better man for my family.-

My mom is not doing good dad. She never really recovered from her
days of being on drugs, and drinking. She still drinks and have
suffered a stroke. Her mind is really gone. and she does not have
much of a memory. She gsked about you oné day, I just told her
you were alright. Then lanother time ghe was about to ask about
you, and I think her memory kicked in, because she cut herseif
off. i _

Long before you passed away, mom admitted she ‘should of married
you. You where the only man that never hit her. She loved you
dad. I remember the abuse she use to kick out to you, so I know
that you would have noq atayed@ around long. I understand dad, I
have always understood. :

Mom told me the times you tried to kill yourself. I gtill cry
trying to understand that pain.

Mom has alot of pain in her heart about the way the family was
torn apart. She is living in her own suffering.

I read this book a few days before I was told that you died.
The book was named Mad Minute. It was a book of poems about the
Yietnam War, a real indepth look at the pain and suffering that
you all went through during and after the vwar. Many times I
wanted to talk with you about your days in the Army, and the
Vietnam War. I was always afraid that it might cause you pain,
and more suffering.

As a child I never truly understood the situvation with vour
Post-Tramatic Stresa Disorder (PTSD). And that is what caused you
be in and out of the ¥a. hospital. And partly why you could not
be with me, Mom, and Minda. And dad I respect you so much. for
accepting Minda as your child, no question asked. Thank you.

/1 —Jopuoal  Cef
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T remember this picture I use to carry around of you standing in
front of this Brmy truck. Mom had ripped it up. and taped it back
together.

pad I know you are proud of your days in the Army, but I have a
dislike towards the goverment for not taking care of you, and

the other men that was in the Vietnam War. They left you all to
suffer and die. .

I can just recall you and Uncle Ray(RIP) talking about trying to
get benifits, and medical care, and how hard it was. So I partly E

blame them for you not being here today.

Dad I really needed you to be stronger, and fight a little harder
I needed you dad, I really needed you.

Do you remember your favorite question to me? It was do I know

how you got that scar on your nose? Put there by mom. There was
ot a time that we where together that you did not ask he that

guestion. Wild woman was the nick name you gave mom.

I can s8till hear you calling me, and lavghing saying Mcnt come
get your mom. When we where all together, it was real comical.

Dad 1 remember those days as if they where yesterday. Dad, T will _
never forget the few days we spent together before my arreat. We ;
had a nice time. For the firet time we had a true father and son
conversation. You had not known about my working in the resturant
industry or that I went to resturant management sachool. And we
talked about opening up a small resturant together.

Do you remember that night we palyed the lottery? I think wve
played five numbers, and when we went to play the sixth number
all the money was gone. That night, the sixth number came out
straight. We laughed that five thousand dollar win off real good..
You said it was not our night.

The next morning we ate breakfast. I had to leave, Little
Mont-Mont had a doctors appointment. That is were they arrested
me dad. I wae coming out of the examination room with Mont-Mont
in my arms. :

Dad you and Mont-Mont never got a chance to hang out. It would
turn out that I would not be apart of his life either.

But I tell you dad,; he is the greatest little dude. He is going
to make something of himself, and make us both proud. We are.
triplets from three different generations.

Papa Smurf, if we had it to do all over again, I know things
would be different. My heart tells me that things where perfect,
and to accept the love that we shared, and hold on to that time.

Papa Smurf, now you can really watch over me, and be a guide to
your grandson. He is going to need you. !

We Love you Dad, always and Forever. We will talk more dad.
Good HWight..




HEALING WORDS:
The pain of losing a Loved One is never easy. The time that God
calls for an Angel is never in good timing. But we understand in
our pain. S0 we shed tears of pain, holding onto the memory of
there smile, laugh, a joke they may have told. Everything about
them ig now magnified in our heart.
Just always remember that our Loved ones are forever with us, as
long as we keep them alive in our heartis. And any time you need
to say hello, or I love you, just say it, and know they are
returning that love right back.

Dad/Papa smurf you are #% 1 _
I LOVE YOU WITH ALL MY HEART AND SOUL..YES SIR 1 KNOW YOU LOVE ME

YOUR S5QH
MONT

o
[EEE AT LA
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DADDY'S LITTLE MAN

My son when gou was s£LiLL An younr mothens stomach,

1 hnew you wherne specdial. ) ] )

1 shed teans of foy, as you Zook your {insi breath info Lhis
wontd.

My son, you anre the mosd wonderful bLessing that God has ever
given a Fathen.

God sent you Linto this wonld Zo become a comfonten to alf those,
that come into goun Life. So they may {feef the power of Love, and
Life.

You fook youk f{inal step and nevenr stopped!
Vouxr mother and 1 sat by youn sdide thunough alf youn troubled
days, praying that jou would scon gel betlexr.
Before Long my son, you where up and about doing what atlf Little
boys do...
Running,
Laughing,
{alling,
and getting back up, onty to fall again.

T can nememben thai day in the hospital, the day you said Dad,
don the finst tdime.

Well it was not o {ull Tad, it was more fike Da-h, Da-h.

That vety day my whole Life became compfede, and alf my wornies
disappeaned.

My son, you are a Leaden Zo baing Love into this wordd of wex,
confusion, and selfishness.

You are a son of God, with His fLove, He will gudde you on
whatever path you choose for yoanseld.

Be happy my son. Enfoy all the wondergjul creationd youx Father £n
Heaven has bestowed upon you.

By no fault of your own sorn, Daddy L4 away from gyou.

But always rememben this:

Youn dad is with you in Spiril everystep of your founney.
Praying forn you, as your Grandfathexr and Heavenly Fathenr anre
wateching over gou.

1 LOVE YOU JERMONT NYDRISSE COX, WITH ALL MY HCART AND SOUL..
GOD BLESS US ALL ON THIS JOURMNEY
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DADDY'S LITTLE HMAN . '
When 1 {inef wroie this poem far my son, I had fusd necedvec the
Death Penalty, &1 was edither 1995 ox 96, 1 wanted 4o find the
night wonds fo captune ali that was goding on in my head, and
heaat, My 4on was one yean old when 1 was fabkea away {rom him,

1% was af hés cdocfoxrs appoiniment, ithai he was removed {xom ny
anms, and handeufds xeplaced. Thatl was January 14,1993..A8 he was
handed fo his mother, he cndied forn me. 1 had fus? comgernted him
in the examination noom white the docioa gave him his needle, he
wanted to sday in ihe comfont of his dads arms. Now he was bedng
newmoved.

Latex on thal day I was peamitied to catl him, and heax him Zry
and talk on the phene iv his Dah, Dah. Those where Zhe unly woxds
he could get oul, once he neafized 1 was on ihe olher end of Lhe
obfect hid grnandmom was elling him Zo Listan Lo,

Latex that month his mowm browght hAdm 2o see me {n Lhe county
prison. In a room (ufl of blfackmen in ovxange fump sulls, as 400n
as 1 stood up, he smifed and ataxied o walk wy way. And 1 held
my son 0 tight. He gave me a kiss, them we rested oun {oxcheads
against oue anothen, and Looked into each others eyes. He wrapped
his arxms enound my neck, and xrested his head on my shoakders, as
he did from the day he was donn.

te played, and 1 adked him quesiiond, he smiled, he wanted o
teke my anm band 04§ s¢ bad. He jfust fugged ai 4i. 11 wad as Aif
?q kEnew that axm band was holding me, and keepding me away {aow
thm.

fle wanted that aam bend off and {on me 10 walk ouil Zhe doon wdih
him, and his mom. He did this before 4T wue tiwe gon The vdsdd xo
end.

What huat the most, when 4t was Liue fok him 2o fedve, 4L wad Lo
easy. He had atready gotten use to leaving withoul me, or seedng
me go. He gave me big hugs, and plenty of hisses, he touched my
face. He pudhed his mother and I head Zogethexr fox us o hdiss,
and then he hugged me, and Lefl.

That would be the taszt time 1 would &see my son unill Apadl 1955,
;hatlmonzh on the 122h, 1 recedved Zhe sentences of Life, and
eath,

He was 4n ihe couni room sleeping on my sio0lex Lap. He smited al
me, but 1 wes not allowed Lo hug him., 1 waifched him walk cway,

end T didroZ say goodbye. I was afradd if I sadd goodbye, T would
never see him agedn. I just smiled a hurtful swmile Xo wy Babyboy.

July 2005, I would speak wiii wy son fen Lhe ({ReX Tdme in his
£ife. He had no memory vf me, amcd he was nevex fold abouz me. In
August 2005 he accepted a colfect call, at which Zime I ashed foxr
him, o0r his mothen Ania. He sadld this Ls Jermonit. 1 said thie L&
youxr dad. He sadid sy dad?
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1 explained my situation, asbed him i{ he knew qnythiug about mef
He stated he didnot, and that he thought T waé just oul there 4in
the woild. And that he had begdnm Lo question himseld. Oux phone
call was cul shont by someone on his end. That was the fiast Lime
1 heard wy sons voice. He was a young man, in my heart Daddy’s
Little Man.

Tn Apail of 2011, 1 aecelved a Letien {rom my sdster, slaiting
that she had heard {rom ng son WNydrlsse, and that he was Lookding
on me. I was given a number to call.

had t0 wait @ month fo add his number zo my phome LisZ, then 1
kad to get monmey to puxchase phone time, {rom the commissary. The
tongest month, and fwo weeks even. _
1 {inatly was able Zo xeach him, And {t was a gaown man on the
othex end. 1 had planned what I woufd one day say Lo him, man
yeans befoae this phone call. But in my mind, he would stitl gz '3
Babyboy, and we would be stanting oun fathexr and son
nelationship.

Now on the other end of the Lime was d growing-growr man.

T apotigized to my son for being selfish in my acls that took me
away from him, 1 fold him that 1 mevex stopped loving him, and
that oven the yeaxs 1 tried to contact him. Each and eveay
addxess ithat 1 would get, 1 would wxite. When T kad extra money,
1 would send it. The money would always come back, but the
Lexteas and the pdetures did not.

We apoke one or two moxe times af ex that.

Today {4 Octoben 7,2011, On October 5,2011 Jeamont Nydaisse Cox
tuxmed 20 years of age. I was praying that 1 could talh to him,
but unfontunately 1 did moit have the money to call him.

1 have had seveaal people reach out to him, and request his
address, and ask him 2o contact me. He has yet to do &0.

ALE 1 carn do 48 pray that he will one day forgive we, and wish to
be in my Liéfe.

1'£2 be here waiting for you, because no mattex what you will
alwayd be:

DADDY'S LITTLE MAN
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KAELE RUTH COX

Ky Mom is my Creal Grardmows,
She tabe me 2o ihe paork Zo play,
And many other places 1 Zike fo go.
Ske taught me Xo care about the people in my femily.
Ko mattex the size,
Ro mattex The namwed.
One thing about {emily 4s oluways lhe same.
Love,Love,love.
I Zove you Moble Cox

By: Shaquanna Geresis Cox, age 6
Dedicated 2o my Great Grandmom Hable Ruth Cox

My Grandmother Mabfe Ruth Cox naided my oldesdd nitce Shaquanna
Genesis Cox simce she was two yeaxs o0f age. My sisler had a diuy
problem, and my Grandmom did noi wani 1o Losc Shaquanna to the
syslenm.

So she decdded to raise hen., This was adten haisdinyg four children
0f hern own, and helping xaise nine grandchildaen.

1 thank you Grandmom, and 1 Love sou with all my Heaxt ara Soul..
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A Lige Lesson Neven faught,..

As a chitd we are faught 7o catwl, walh and sun,
Time goes hy, we arxe fhen jdught night frox wionrgd.
The night {rom wnong comes 4inia of{fec?, somefime duning the
WELEALNy ditge.

¥

Vaonerts ftove:
Teaches ué redporsibilety {0x ghealen fouaxeus Lo come 4m ouk
A { e
Teaches wd resdseci {on oursefves, and vihers.
The fove oun parenis a44ve wid, L& The bdegcnniny ¢f our Euifding.
Thetin actions guide aé, 1hein IecChings profecd us.
ALP of ihe above 4& whai rabes ws LRk ehdfohova 10 aduithoud,
fon a podsifive heac Siand ik fite's founney.

hus, Aheae F& domeaRdry mdsbdryl

As a chifd same may encounier ihe cvdi 2nail wmen do and creale.
hpeohok, anuyge, Chidio obude, d4.0nCe,
And all the oihen {uoxma of cviv tha?f may {haow a monkey wheneh
in ouxr onte posiilive rove reachdngd of Life.

A Life Lissow Hevex iaugiti

Someihdng comed wp Lv cun idfe as agurils, ana we 4L back,
Remembening wik zhe fif{e tony fesdonsd Taughd lo us as chifdren.

We, say okcy, nuy T C(reersiant il wgi, dae, Y4, Teachenr,

Ma, feagien sait,
T may noi aadead?and 4if now, hat one acy I wi il
But they {cxagof {0 ALeach us hew 26 geal wdih fhe ckita, afecaod,
Ghttg, akd
APOLAGE bl , aiG o Ay Oh G .
That puhd witd L@&{7 dud.

And heecaude 4% was fLefi ouxr curdry ehifcheaor, {3 somefdime defnoys

Ldaudiheoen,
Refbecting Lack own aft The fove,
tife Lesdons now bainy reiwm, Ruxi Gne ¢ senée of hedregal.
A Ldfe Lecscn never fougnit.

o

Uncer ARedL CAMCHEOAUICLS, Ahe Lac even ¢uvumis Jie Guod,
Lecause o« Lije was desinoyed.

God Bless the Chidd of the Life Lesason neven taught.

My Realiily
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Family Vepariure

Thnough Life, {amify Love and approval is someihing thatl eveayone
Looks {or and needd grealiy.

e seek thein fove 2o show us how 2¢ Love cundelves, and others.
To appreciate the good thinys in Life.

Comstauctive cendficism and hard discipiine helps ué prepare {ox
ups, and downs,

that ane fo come once we jeurney {n the neal wendd afone, Lo
begin ounr budilfding.

Approval, 1 guess <% can be desdcalbed as the ultimale showiny ox
extna snowing of Love, und apprecdation.

11 hefps budild charanien,dnd & o wmodivadional Lood 1o teep
pushing {orwand.

Love unconditional, In fimes of Goou anu Lad.

12 £4 2ikhe those vows, Until Death do we Pani.

The type of unconddidcored £eve, 44 an unsedd vew thad L& suppose
1o be whai family Love gives.

Net the case all Zhe Zime.

Depantune, when {familfy demostaales in acldon thal fove 44
conditional,

That they donod praetdee whai they hove preached fon do many
years .,

Thedin actions demoataaze thad iieda iove does come with
conditionsd,

12 seems that deperlune ccred ad ihe {dwe when we neally need
Them Zhe moall,

Down and oui, dasd fey, unscen alacundianczd Fhal pfaces one 4k 4
sdtuation, whene ceadh can be Iic ¢ng resLl.

1 guess uncondditionat fove 48 onfy when the famdiy can say 44,
bui does nol have Z2 show {4,

Fasdly wapartuis

Hy Reafdity



My REWARD 1S IN ME..

In the mdst of Paxkness, T seem Lo spank a ésmile.
1 ook to the Heavens and the cloudé {orm & amile,

1 {eel the Love of God Looking down on me.
My faughten grows Louder, and my stomach sfants 1o huat.

The Darkness grows Lighten and tife is agadn.
In the mist of this Daxkness 1 seem 20 spark a smile.

1 dance to the musie with my feed never touching the gnround.
1 swing my hips, wave my hands.

1 dance, 1 dance, I dance, 1 dancel
1 Z2ooh to the Heavens and the clouds form a amife.,

People walk past they heax my Laughfex atoud.
1 dance, 1 taugh a8 4§ enteataining a exnowd.

1 dneam to be on stage, 1 Live o perfoam.
My neward {& &n wme, no slatue, RO praise from those who donoi
know me {insdde.
My Reward £i& Im ME!

1 can conquer the hihgest mountian, faint and dance Latea.
My fear && Love, Love L& a uncontrotlable emotion.
Emoiional Pain sometime never heals.

Don't Love me, lelf me Love you, and adore you.

And thank God fon you paredence.

And §ind happiness until death do we pand.

In the Mist of this Darkness, 1 seem to spank a Smile.
1 200k to the Heavens and the clouds foam a ésmile.

My Rewerd is Tn Mel

Good Mo”ning
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Helpless

Someltdite 1 falld apani.
1 feed all alone in ithe dark,
Othen tinmes oven anxdousd.
at times I'am teanifled.
Knowing thene's nowhere Lo hide.
At times Zeoans jusi {Low,

And yed, all this and moxe people don'il krow.

1 wish people could undensiand,
Yet, how coufd they when, I myselé cannol.
They do see me ltaugh,
Buf atl times {1's just a maskh.
They do see me smdife,
But at timed it's fusl my suf{fendinyg.
Bul why show it, wher they can do nothding.

I dor'? krow what 1o de.
Adtex alf, 1've heen through.
Thene {46 nothing 1 car say,
A2Z 1 car do {& Pray!
fiefpless

Good Hoaning



A NEED TO CRY

Sometime duning oun Life, a emotional pain comes over us,
and it seems that our teaxrs ane Locked away 4n ouk minds.

We want 2o nelease this emotional pain in orden Lo move on, 04
f§ind strengih.
But we can't, and that just increases our padin.
Now pain becomes angenl

14 we could jusit find something Zo help us. Help us nelease this
paini
A sad song, A sad movie! SOMETHING!
GOD HELP ME UNDERSTAND THIS PAIN THAT I'AM GOING THROUGH!
GOD HELP RELEASE ME FROM THIS PAIN, GIVE ME DIRECTION!
GOD CAN YOU HEAR ME?! 1 NEED YOU OH LORD!

A NEED TO CRY

Good Morning
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The Minnon of Taulh

He wakes frnom a deep sleep 0f unpeacefulneds.
A blackman child in a wordd not his own,
controlled by a force of spinitless beings.

He stands beforne a minnor of Life, past and present.
He siands Looking at his nakedness, his Znavel begdns.
A chifd i4 boan, it's a boy nine and half pounds.
To a beautiful blackwoman, it's hex f{insi child.

He sees that, because that & I.

What a beauiiful sight.

The Zeans begdin Lo fonrm.

He 44 happy agadin.

Time in the minnor begins 10 move OR...

I1's moving to a8t fon him %o see all Zhat L& goding on.
But he was able fo see some happiness.

Now back befone him is Zhe presend.

Thehe L6 a stain on the cheek, whene a fear once saf,
and it appeans that mone age has sel din.
GOD WHAT 1S HAPPENING!!

Thene i4 something neal deep going on, and he has no controf.
The neflection now shows of a man, that has Lived a £ife of
nadpesds,
stness, willh no peace.

But there {8 some innen pedce, he feels L.

SPIRITUALITY

Time has destroyed this man, he had to become a man before his
time.
Thinking that he was able to stand agains® anyihing that Life
Lhhew al hdm.
With alt the stnength in his mind, body and souk,
he trndied o siand.
The neatity is, Tdiime beat him down mentally.
Now the Spdnit and the Mind axne at Waxr..
ALL T ecan do Las PRAY..

My Realiity
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Instead of Asking Why He, Ask Why Nol Me..

Who are thou, that thou shatl noi suffex and have obatacles 4in
Life?
1'am nothing but a man.
Ffesh and Bones.

Am 1 such a fusl man?
That 1 deserve no padn arnd sufferding in ay peniod of dwellfing?
And if 1 had no pain and sufferdng,
What manner of man would I be?
would 1 be satisiied and thankful {on tife?

18 a man with no stauggfe beltea than the man with with strugglef?
Can the two co-exist in Lhe same mind sel?
pid not God say: That a man would be the Laborer of Lara?
pid net God pul all men,
O0f the old testament,
through stauggle, in oaden Lo make Zthem gneat men?
1{ thou continue to fumblfe in darkness of tife,
Thou shabf foreven feel. Why Me?

Why me £8 to be of closed mind.
The growdng ¢f undenstanding ceades, one
is caught up in thein own soxrow, Trappedl

Why not me, {4 o tive and undersland the Spénituat nealily of
the timed,
present and past: B.C. and the Revealations of what {8 Lo come.

Why not me, to nemain in Danhkness.
why nod me, 1o sceh {dife,

This 46 a Open Minded Mesdage
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Inspination

New minds awahkening,
new visions interacting.

Open Spinits innen tneasunes of Linner foys,
Looking inte the souls of a million Lives,
neaching in and spreading a miflion adventunes of minds 4Ln
travel.
Soaning high, above aff the great wonders of Life.

Lift ing whene the Spindit is down,
Dnydng eyes when there 48 padn.
Sunnise in the darnkesi heant.

New minds awakening,
New visions interaciting.

They 84it, they share, they Laugh, they cny.
The sifence of thoughits..Dancing mind cells of ideas,
and fourneys Lo come.
They sit, they stane, they Laugh, Zhey cry.
Do you see? Do you heanr?

Open Spinits of Love, jounney in a wonkd of the greatest
creations,
by a great Creaior.
Tnspination, is the grneatest gift we shane.
1t aomes fnom the smaflest gestune, wond, on aci of kindness,
it comes {nom naturnes natfural efements.

Onfy open Spinits with wants of mone can truly appreciate,
INSPIRATION.

PEACE AND LOVE

Good Moaning
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A MiZLion Miles Away..

A million miles away,

In Love, ouil of Love.
Making Love, talking Love.
Lost in thoughts.

Living Zife, Understanrding Death.

Music in the background,
Setting the mood fon some romance.
1+ neven comes, Loneliness prevails.
Tears wash away dreams,
Dreams bring teans.

A million miles away,
Lost in thoughts.
Heantbeat, whispens, smifes.
Making Love, Zafking Love.
A Million Miles Away...

Good Morning
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My Etennal Inspiration

Wow Lii seems Like yedstenday, Lfhe finst day 1 Laid eyes on you.
Bui {rom that day on, I know I wanted you around foreven.
1 can {eef your face againsi mine, and feel youn cheeks fonm a
Amile.
Gink, God only knows how much I do Love you.
My Etennal Inspination, that's what you axre.
1 hofd on to the hiss from you.
I hold on fo the shyness abouf you, thal was sc¢ dam cule.

I grow because of the Lessons in Life you gave Lo me.
Pretty brown eyes, stenn but yei so0 baight, dank bui yei 80
Lovely.

To walk with you, talk with you, fay beside you,
and hold you evern &0 iight and gentle.

That {s my desdinre.

My Eternal Inspination, Zhail's what you are.

1 thank you for seeing it through.

1 thank you 4don Love S0 frue.

A precious Gem, that's what you are,

One 0f a kind, and T thank you.

1 thank God you axre Ain My Life..

My Etennal Inspination.

Good Moaning



Moxne than Love, Being In Love..

1 befieve in Love, but T Love being 4n Love..
T beliove in alt the emotions ifhat it takes to be In Love..
Being In Love..
In Love, when oppisites attnacts and become insepanable.
In Love, the point whene ftwo heanits come togeiher 4in mind, body,
and souf.
In Love, where no change is requined Zo one anoiher, as they are
unconditionally.
In Love, o shanre in sexual blLiss, with plans of brainging new
2ife into Zhe bond of being in Love.

What causes Being In Love? The smile, nomantic gesiure, a touch,
a wink,
a back nub, a {ocot massage, sexual pleasdure, and many more
personal qualitiesd Lin that person.
What keeps Being In Love? Satisfaction of the sirongesi ongan
wiithin..The Heant Babyl
One must stnive evernyday to keep one's heant happy and content.
1t must be beyond sexual pleasure, because Zhat does not Last
{oreven.

1 tnuly befieve in Love, but
More than Love, Beding In Love..

Good Mornding
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To Lole
I sif and thoughts of gou dance in my mind.
I'am Loving you, I'am afraid to fLove you.
What will Zomornow brding?
Ts 4t just a dream?
Do 1 get a chance to Love such a woman 0f youxr statue?
On did 1 fose the one true Love that completed every pant of mef
That breathed £ife into me each day I rose up.

The fove that I didn't get a chance to Love, as she was ment o
Love.,

To protect, to chenish, Lo pamper..
To make hen happy eveny minute of ihe days togethen.
To Kiss, to make fove to, to undenstand, to dance with.
To Ravah with, to eny with?

To Live out our days as husband and wife, and naise our chitdren
acconding to the Love that we share as one.

A Love 0f reven ending founneys, and secrefs of faue happiness.
14 1 have not missed out on Auch a Love, ifhen I ask GOD
fon his continued guidance, S0 not to fLose Zhe greatest gift he
gave 1o us AZL.
To LoVe
I Love you each and every day my HedxT BeAts..

Good Mornding
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Darnkness

1t's youn Darnhness, An Loving Axmox,
creeping into youn dreams seehding 190 brning you Lots of
innex fulfiffmend.
Unéike ou have nevexn expenienced before.

Seeking o nelease the Volcano 0§ pleasune hidden deep down,
in the depths of emozions that once wenre.

I want to hean the hotlaring of puhe pleasure,
and the Look of {ulfififlmeni shéinning a4 brighil as a nainbow,
1 want Zo see goun outer beauty shine as bright as a thousand
sUR&.

128 youn Vaxkness in Loving Axmor, creepdng drto youn Ainnen
womanhood,
seeking 2o hear the beauti{ul song that you adng,
duxing this time of sexual desines being guliilied.

T offer 2o you the abundance of my heani, and 1he exiensdion
of my daahk sixengih.
To send you Ainto the wondenfut wonld of fantasies come Zrue.
In al? soux siate of Loveliness,
take youn seat upon biack magic, of pure and wild gentleneds.

12's youn Darkness in Loving Aamoxn, I'am your protector of
dangers Xo come.
12's youn Dankness 4in Lovding Anmon, open up and fel me.
1 deek 2o seduce you with woeads and touch.

To Love and flonoa you with Pradise and Gloay
Sweet Steep Wondendul Une, Sweet Sfeep unidll We meel agadn.

Darknes s

Good Moanding
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My Desine

Would you Like to walk with me?
Hand in Hand we can shanre ocux hopes, dreams, and plansd
fon a futune of forevenness.
T will Listen to your heaxrts greatest desdines 4if you allow me ZLo.
1 have only one wish that is to spend the time 1 have
Ledt with you.
Let us experience fife, Love in a way that the woxrld
will seeh oun secnetfs.
Be my Love, my soul, 1T will make you my Queen L4 I can
be youxr King.
My heants seeks youn mosit in depth intimacy of Love.
As 1 Look into the window of my heaxt, I can envision us
etennatl Love.
Imagine us walking together hand in hand into heaven wiih clouds
as our red canpet.

YOUR LOVE IS MY TRUE DESIRE..

Good Monning
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Expressions
A Pant 0f Me..

1

I'am your man Ln waiting,
VYour Darkness in Lovdng axmon,
Waiting for you to creep into my dreams,
into my soul.

1 wadif for what you o{fex,
give me what 1 desdine.
I'am Lonely,
sometimes unhappy.

My doubits and feans overn fake me.
T want you fo uncoven the passion deep within me.

Phease me, Love me, Saiisfy me.
I'am grateful for your Zouch.
1 fong for yourn pleasuxe.

1 Zove you veny much.

Exphedsions
A Pant Ui ie..

Ii

14/ 1 coudd tunn back fime,
1 would do then,
what 1 know now,
AZL the things fhat ane nighi,

My £ife wrifien
Like a movie dendpd,
would Lthen be penfecd,
foLlowed by tThe Leliten,
evenylhning on cue,
No surprisdes, no mistakes, no neantached..

When 1 read your mind,
you make my heantbeal {fastfen.
My pulse spikes up, and wy body becomes warm,
buxning with a desine for you,
I can feel every waxamness of xy klLocd {ollowdig Zhrough me.

1 want you to wnap youn Legs around me.
To feel my dark Love, penetrating inside of you,
hean you whispening my name, over and over agadin.
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~Jeputont Lok

Because you make me feel s0 good.

Vou make me feel so0 much through wonds,
it makes me wondern, , what Lt woufld be Like,
to be wrapped up in your armb.
Gentle, sweet, and {uff of comford..

What would it be Like, to {feel your hkisses.
Sweet Lips 04 Life, and fove. ]
Wet alf over my body, taste of pune desare.
Causing my body £fo convulse from intense pleasune.
Never wanting Love making to you, to end.

Please me, Love me, and saiisfy me.
I'am grateful fon youn Louch.
1 Long for your pleasune.
1 Zove you verny much.

Expressionsd
A Paxt of Me..

111

So we have establfished fLove,
You fove me, I fLove you.
Wherne do we go from aere?
What {8 the next slep in this affair?
Do we exchange vows Lo satlisfy this empitiness?
0n do we heep Love open, alfowing the satflisfaciion
to be fulfifled by otherns.

1 become a antist, and begin to paint munals of oun £ife togethenr
Success and happiness is what 1 envdsdion.
Lots of griends, and family.
SHAP!
Reality hunts Like hell...

1'am cnazy with desine for you.
How much Longer can we play this fantasy?
How much £anﬂea can you hold youn desirne Ainside?
Waiiling fon a betien tomornow.

Expressions, a Pant of me, are stondles of a woman not yed named.
Expressions are not frue.
At this moment oun plans are 1o have a Life togethen, oufside
this helk.
In the mean time we fust shane oun Leve through pern and papex..
and {ind pleasune through self~fulfillment the best we can.

T decided to share these moments of Expression fon no ohtexn
neason, but to show Love, and intimacy on a non-physical Level.
In this Zype of nelallionship, you take mone time 2o Leaxn about
yourdelf, and youn freedom of Expression plays a majorn pard 4in
Leanning the depths of your abifity to Love, and nrecefve love.

That is the hoest T oaw ovfain it
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T do hope you et enfoy,
My Expressdionsd..

Good Monndng
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The Seund of Making Love

12's youn giggle when I hiss poux neck..
The way gsou sound when gou catll me by my nick name.
The way you sound whern you axe angry and T don't take you
senionsly, :
Youn unconinoffable Llaughien..
Youn wordexful bright smife.

Your deep inhale anc exkefe when 1 biss youn pleasdune spois.
Oun swealy bodies coming togethexr, and pulling apart.
The Long convensalions we kave on fhe couch,
grocerny shopping rfogelhen,

The sounds of making fove anz Zhe Limes shared with someore you
sharne gour Aeant wiih,

11's the eveayday activities that are apari of a Life togethen,
The sounds of makiny Love {5 the aftenmaih of mabking Love builds
in fove.

The sounds of two satisficd souls, affer « sedsion of Love
moking.

Thke Sound of Making Llove..

Good Monning



SWEETEST LOVE

Donot be held back...
When that special beat tells you it is nreal,
Donot be held back.
To you I xun, open axmé Lo embrace,
Te bring onty Love, and everlasiing friendship.
To you my sweetness, do I offer This dance.

I wish to hold you cLose, feel yourn heartbeai againsi mine.

Look into your eyes, as we gLoat across a field of Litacs.

The Heavens come Zo us. Ouxn Secnets they ask,
We embrace and fLoat on.

Donot be held back...
To you I offer my heand.
To do with as you please.
To you T offern my Lips, my mind, my spinit,

To you 1 offen these wonds.

Walk with me, Lei's tahe baby steps, hand 4in hand.
Let's neleann new Love, a special Love,
Let's make this adventune one worth telling the wonid.

Teans end this, because thene is Love in each drop.

I Zove you, God Bless Us.

Good Monning



A Man's Heaxrd

A man's heant,
Beats a million beals.
Each beat nepresents a pant of him.
Family, Love, Success, Failune, Ovencomding,
Protecton, Providexr, Faiend, Father and Living.
It is undenstanding, 4t is compassdion, i% is Love, it is Joy, and
Pain.
Sunnounded by a handeone exfendonr; Protection..
To get close it takes time.
Do you hear the teans falling?
Crying out fon Love, f0x sou.
Step in close, reach out and touch,
This Mans Heant..
This L8 a Smile, roi a {frown..
Sodt and fenden..

A Man's Heant.

Good Monnding
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Who's Hay?

In the beginniny i1 was carefree.
That was ihe olennaf plan.

One hundred percent obedience is all that was ashed.
The pleasures 0f understanding without dirnection jadil upon,
the innocence of man and wowman.

Sex, violence, decellfulnesds, and greed.
Choice was now Laid upon the once innocents and purity of man and

WOMEN .

One wonkhd Ahree afneciions.
Righileousness, sinfulness, or self-Love.
Righiecousness, ihe efennal plain.

Sinful, the eye opening pleasune, the awahending {ruedl.
Self{-love, never befieving there tab & plan.
Confusion, Zthe heanfs Gnd aands ol Wy art,

tho's Way?

Ho nufes she supnonts fhis nule.
Happiness, Love and baauly (onevern. (Righteonusresal

Madness, padn and wgldizess forever. (Sinfutincss)

L )

Ther ihene 48 fusx ceatl.(Seff-Lovel Awshes do Asies,
Vou choosel! Time L& Limited.
Prayer: Mabe L1 £ihe L4 wasb.
One Way, no Lnd.

This 44 a Oper Minded Message
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