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“If there is no struggle, there is no progress.”
Frederick Douglass

“Failure is impossible.”
Susan B. Anthony

LUCK!
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W Talking Heart
I'n nimmderstood!
Yes! I'n a hypocrits
I don't want you sesing sy blesishes
So T only display my finer points
Don't we all do thet?
They say sat: is & wmlking paradox
Lats face it! |
The werld is full double standards
Lets be real with each other
You have a tanch of double standerds!
Life is very perplex
I just wvant ©o be as sucoessful as I can be
Maybe to get theve I's a have to walk over somsbody
If this is crusl then thet's the way it has to be
I know you a puy yourself before me!
S0 don't be mad vhen I live by your own philosophy
Don't pass fudgment oo me |
You dea’t know me!
I'm vary intelligent far from shallow
1 got great movels and a desp semee of awarencss
But you prejudge e and disomd me
mtm:'nmm.mnﬁlnwtbbq
I'm not soup Dujour that's mined together from weskold waste
I's Kobe beef the most rerest and axpeneive cut of stesk
Daspite sy blemishes
I's still pretty coell
Daspite my blewishee
I'm still pretty cool!



Cold Like A Strangec's Wind
They have forgottan about we
Can susess be sy revenge?

- WI11 it balamce thwe void in my soul?

Wy has this happened to ma?
My dums are esbreced with agony

- Ridtoulous enguish is wy breskfast

™ love is loes the gloves is off

My hot is frosen lile a wderweter fceberg
lotionless amotional functiens gowvern my wind
M'lmwhqmm

1 scospt the naglest 1ike a weloomed dug

- Ny splandor is distant memories

W—lﬂtmm&m

1 sing the eongs of & tobeaco farm’s sleve!

~ Vheve's my relief pltchec?

I'm sbout to thwow my arm ot
But this is not oo ainer league game
This 1s very much professionsl pein!

I fell through the trep door

of a global satisfastion and passien
To hosp wa shackled cnto sheme
Suvivel is a sin for mcet

Ignorance 1s & priviledgs for the rest

There's no focusness in the asidet of morally insans winds

How o T love viwt I never owned?
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State of Mind

If you feal 1ike a loser you will mnet definitely always lose
If you fail to try 1ike you want it you will never have it
Think to win bafore you place fear of failure in its place

Think 11ke a esgle to sosr grest haights

You have to be sick and tired of being down in order to get up
Excuses are for the birds!
Procssstination is the devil's pet to heep you down

Hesitation is the devil’s toy to kesp you down and sscond guessing

Wt you fesd your mind is the energy youxr body uvees!

Most people who think they know it all know nothisng

You have to-be mentally strang. tawiri this bettle ealled 1ife
Puin is only wesimess lesving Wis body

There is only but one wvay wp

It will gat grester later but cmly if you ave fesused!
Expect nothing you haven’t worked hard for

Think grest and rich, in you will be!
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Love Lika Mo Other
I'm 80 into you, so #0 into you
Myﬂmm;lyhu.mulylnmm

Mymmudo'
I'n down to roll ou t with you

Girl, you got me twisted up and turmed out
lady, show me uhet you really about

Lat me feal your inmer spirit
Ie thet your heart? Besase baby I can heer it

Imuhmw&-qhdynﬂlhunh



The Vernacular Boostar
I'll only fail {f I don't txy
But to try is to fall

I'11 1oss if I don’t strive to win
I think I've 1oss sy inepiretion

1 fell into a great depression
fron years of neglestion

Tobody's going to halp me if I don't help myself
You got to gat up and don't expect no hand out!

Mobody's going to eseist me 1f I dom’t do it for eyself
later for a hand out, I's a grind for sine’s







GREAT MINDS
Send this meesage on the pony express 1ike I's Genghis Khen
I'n Malcolm at the vindow with a firesrs
I want to aigrate to s better place 1ike Mercus Gervey
I got @ revoluticnery's scul 1ike Che Guevara
But I used to be 1ike Prank Matthews begging coke on & mirror
My spirit is captured in prossoution like George Jeckeen
My wind plots like Hamnibel in a time of sotion
I'm a raging orator 1ike Adolf Hitler
M,I”ﬂ-hmhmo{lﬂ“"
But T'm humble and plous 1ike Gendhl
Howsver, I sving snd rusble 1ike Miwamad Al
_Ia—unnu-d-o!ﬁ'mmﬁ

. oTny T steive t0 posssss Ying Solae’s ”"’"‘"'

T secrifice 1ike Jasus Chrtat, but alvays got orossed in the end
V111 1 ever know lunry 1ike st the spex of Nepoleon?

I'Ll love to conquer all of the cdds 1ike Alexander the Great
But 11ke Joim the Baptist they want my head cn @ plate



"lo You Heer Me!"

Have you ever screamsd et the top of your limge, bLut mebody eared ensugh te
notice or to mes if you wes alright?

Have you ever falt a deson or evil spirit greb your south end muffle yowr
yolling for help at night?

Crowivng up, 1 alweys hesxd of that an being veferyed ©o as the witoh
riding your bdack!

Fowadays, I fesl the buwden of oy sine physically wighting me down libe,

1'n valking around weering & umdcved poumd kaapesck!

Bepant! Rapmnt! Bepent! In the Loed shall set you fres!!!

o 1s this volce in ay mind talking to me?

Shosver this guy mdght be

Maybe he's onto sceathing because vhenever I pray I feal this pein frem wlthin,
bedng lifted off of me!

I grip the cold stesl of the bare that I'm trapped in, then leck out the
vindew se the mn risss to it's skies top

It's oo pasceful and quiet thet you omn hesr a pim drop all the way down

the oell blook

Tids is sy favorite tine of the day, Y like to call it the cals befors the stom
m;tm:muﬂl&dmﬂlhn

I om fesl smat trickling down sy bedy from sy worlout vegimmnt,

oo I hoar sore theoats mabling Sneults 50 sash other

Normel people would ssy "Osod Nerning™ to one suother

howaver, at the start of the dey haew

They start the day by vertally urling vulger and checens vislatiens ot yowr msther,
T can't dalteve I allowed sy reckiess astions to teing me heve!

‘&



hvunpindnlllhnmﬁmq!ulhhumn.
every step must be talum with care
.Imdwdomuﬁm.nlguqu-ﬂmm
to 208 if I can find some hops inside thuse
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Who knows the systecy of the heert!?

Wy dess naglestad 1ight gets sbeurbed by the derk?

I've, forgetten the soft warn esbrecs of & goddess

Yot! Mothing is meve desired in sy soul then thds

I's ecvers oorreated! Mistahee re-directed!

I's striving te tals ny extstance in parfest ftii!

However, love is the caly thing shesnt from sy 1ife end aipher

In T dresn of the dey T finally mest hee
r.-.-u-,-uxmu-ms

Lot e hold your hend and svul 06 we perforn the eplrit tutarviniey duds
Bracy best of uy beert thisks of fiadiag lJove

A besutiful wemsn I oen schiove goals with and tug

' Pare fnbentions of tegstharness is all I drems of
deuﬂu-ﬂym‘h“nﬁaﬂhaﬂh
So vhere are you at? Avesyeu vesding these verde? Do you fesl me?

If so lete comnect with assh ether's Wearts! Spirits! And Brainweves!!!



Muffled Scresms

I dresm to soer like the phoenix theough the fresdom of the clouds
Ascended from the sbolished rubble of ay solitary box

Yot! Stesl bers of sorrov and cement blocks of loneliness

Shackled down ay vofice with prosecuted restraints from badng heesd
Can the world hesr this weary voice yelling froa this neglected mmmtain top?
Hielp wa!!! Halp !!1 Is somsbody out therel?? Can you resch cut to me???
I'm on a sinking ship with no 1ife jecket on

I'm in & crashed car that only the jews of 1ifa can open

Por 1 am & haart with nobody to love

For I am arwe with no one to lng

Can you heer me??? For I'm lost in this forrest of sbendoned sows!!!

1 ased help with divections to get out of here!!t!

Life has seny roads, an I & bad person

If 1 travel carelessly dowm the wong cne???

Do I oot deserve amother chance!

Do I not? Do I oot deserve enother chamos, in life to liwe life???






Open youc eyes, ook desp within!

Are you satified with your situstion?

Hell no! I'm noti!}

| So vhat ave you going to do about it?

Most psopls do nothing

Because they ves never taught sometiving

Yot iike in school

But somstiing that you can carry within you!

Most pecple nevar cbtain this kind of knowledge

They go through college and most never find it

When you going to get it togsther, I's talking to you?
Bills! Bills! Bills! What are you going to do?
There's & secret to mxcess, I just got to figare it out!
Opmn your mind and shut your mouth
Mmhﬁhtﬂm!ﬁhhm-

Cut through the bull and eat whet is right

Side vith vhat's rightous snd avold those thet is trife!

You got to stack and seve webe evms semnd isvestumnts

You can be your own boss dem‘t be so fgmovent

Aok youreslf how did the rich get rich?

Now ssk yourself would they hanve saved or hreught that nom-sense?
You got to stack before you spend, mot spend befere yeu stack
h'ﬂmﬂahﬁﬂuwu&mﬂt““ﬂ;ﬂh“l
Be vise not act lile a damn fool

If nebody love yéu; I'm gosna leve you

Because I love yeu, self!

So 1 say to myself I love you very deuply self!f!

Z)



My Struggling Saorifices

Igive ad I give

But no one gives to me bank

I don't give vith any ulterior estives

But it does huxt

Wwn the people I give to

Gat ‘and don't never think to extend themselves my way
I look at it like it's oy sakat of alms

But 1f T have this kind heerted nature

thy dossn't nobody else fesl or reflect the sams towsrds me?
I feal 1iks I only encomter selfish pecple

Ww are aonmmed vith gluttony and over indulgance
Thelr sentality is to tale from you to have more for themselves
. iy are people like this? '

Sheuld I secrifice wy last?

e 1 know you won't do the same for me?

1 will owrytinme, if you really need itt

I will not 1ot the evil ways of the world
Contaninate the good core of my spirit

Kezwe goes sround 1ike the whesl of fertine

In eue dey the father vill remesher ma!

Than 1 will receive ay tenfold

So vhan I give not only do it to help you

I do it to iovest into my heavenly benk scoount
Bacause my interest return rate

V111 be in & eternal blissful sbundance

So sacrificing to halp people

Is the best thing you can do for yourself om this earth

I appreciate Jams sscrificed for me, so I'1l]l sserifice for you!

&2
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Tha Nistakes

There's no tine for more mistakes

Ny middle name wes wistakes

1 aade 20 nmy mistakes

I think I'n learning from oy sistakes

I know I've learnt from sy sistakes!

M I the only one viv make mistakes?

Wy are you acting 1like you don’t meke mistakes?
I don't nesd you to point out my mistekes

Maybe 1 do need you to point out wy mistahes
Wy 1is 1t 20 hard for me to scoept my mistahes?
Why is {t 20 herd for you to sscapt your mistakes?
thy do psople ostracise you for your aistskas?
Wy amthmmt
Doasn't everybody meke mistalws?

~ You think you perfest and don't msks mistakes?
Isn't thet one of your mistakes?

Can I repent from my sistalwe?

Cm't I be forgiving from my sistakes?

Heve marcy upon ae, Musqulhtdu!

But to tell you the truth sbout wy sistakes

I'm a much better and stronger persom, bacaues of my mistakes!!!
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GREAT MINDS Part 2

My heszt sings the bluse 1ike Muddy Veters
Like O'Herry I'm writing books in confined living quarters

. I hewa a dream 1ike Martin Luther Ring Jr.
~ that one day I'll find sy Nefertiti to be my Queen

I want to Beign Supeetcr 1ike Atile the Am

In smoke a Fidel Castro cuban cigar sized bhmt

1ike Achilles of Troy my heart contains thet Werrier's Orft
With plans to be a suwocessful enterprensur 1the Warven Buffett
I need & vonen that's mentally desp 1iks Assnta

Wo cbtains & ioner Merilyn Monroe semal fire

I want ts possess the rightecumess of Bishop Tutu

In bring the message of God 1ike Athenton to you
Imtqmbhmuhmm

 But with Agheodite bemutiful and loving features

I'n trying te be the last amn standing 1ike Gerenimo Pratt

In ot be sssessineted 1ike Fred Hmipten in & polics killing trep
Like Husy P. Wewton I vent to write and shov love to all sy brothers
But T know sy confidents will stab ms in the beck 1he Casesr









My Opened Eyes

God's always pressat even in mommnts of wy shame
I's a fland nortal, but Jesus strangthens my wesknesses in the father's name
My poor decisions hes mads me & prisomer of them
Mym'-wmnlup.tmﬂnmaq!m. I love hia!

'lh.mefﬂc_ﬁﬁ“cﬂhit'umﬂuu

I beg of your bamaficent father to lighten the losd of my burden for me
Lord! You are the grestest! Your gloricusness is for all to witness
Plesse God! forgive me and those vho led ma astray from your grestness

m:talm.rmm.uqmm
Breryone can tuxn on ue and leave, but I know Jesus is my best friend
The word of God uplifts my spirit

It brings me 90 much joy, I just went to jump and shout ft11!

God please forgive sy sins, I'm pleading for my salvation and your mercy
Inﬂnuuofm.ph-ochnqpﬁndmm-u

ihen 1 wves unfosused I folt nothing, but the wath of Satan's pain

But nov thet the baptised water of Jesus hes anointed me, I heve everything

prosparous to gaintil



I'm Striving

Apony, pein, anxiety and thess wretched cold stesl bers

Cn't I just drive swey from this nightmare in the fastest of cars

I repant, Yet! I'm still euffering in dispuir
1'n prepered to leave, but I'm still trappad in hare

I uplifted my mind and wy mentality
Conditioned my soul with a semsrl werrior's parsonality

I sherpaned wy spirit with rightoumnsss
Dispel evilness out of my consciousnses

o N LG






Pood For Thought

Don’t be bitter!

You can get it don't be a quitter
Show your south

Remenber vhet they seid sbout & glass house?

l'nnphd_ﬁthtuy
In let the jealous eovy
They on the sidelines, I's in the game

'Ihinmmmhu.hf-

It is better to be genercus tham met

for temsrrow you can loss evecythisg you got
Davots yourself to scmsthing

or you will end wp vith nethviung!

Nover bebble yeur mouth 1ihs & feel
o the world will ridicule yeu
Visdos is & susst mslody

you need to sing it to your mestelity
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CREAT WINDS Part 3

. Mashiavelll wrote sbeutme in his book the Prince

Like Nepoleon Hi1l I'm trying to think snd grow rich

I'n the uwnesen hand in Ralph Eppersen's New World Ocder

I'm a grest mm of ocolor 1ike J.A. Nogers

I spask asoterie kmoviedge 1ike the Prephet Baoch vhen I talk

1 hope you fesl my words 1ike Dr. Melachi 2. York

Can T have & women 0ith substance Like Sistir Seul jubh?

With the sax appeal of the geddess Isis tu prectice the Kama Swtra
lehhhﬁuthmlmltﬂndlﬂclhcwwm
My veins pump iron like Mike Tyson

I got the presidential heert of the ruler Mero

In I use to give hustlers Slev to sale 1ike Peblo

But nov I'm 1{he Sorcaster vhen I'm emercising Kundalind
uummv-mmmmmmquy

1 oeed o Afeni Swekur to gise birth te sy ow 1ittle Tupe

Please don't kill as like Biggie by shooting my truck deor up with a glock
Do you get sy messege like Cheddh Anta Dicp
But 1ike Eldridgs Clssver tiey went ay slul on ios e a solitary oot
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