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I first give thanks to Allah, The Most Gracious, The Most Merciful. My
Grandmother, my G-Raise, Josephine S. Hudson (Tittlewee), no matter what you’ve
always had my back and stood at the scratch line regardless of whether I was right
or wrong, not just me but all of your children and grandchildren. I put you through
a lot in my lifetime, and what I was to hard headed to listen to and hear back when
you was giving the lessons first hand, they’ve all come back full blast and kicked me
dead in the ass. Now I find myself in the position of trying to get my children to take
heed to what I have to teach them. I’m in your dept Gram Baby, and I’m never
going to be able to fully repay you, so at the least, please forgive my for putting you
through all the mess that I put you through. You’re my true guardian angel. I love
you my # 1 Lady, always and forever...

I know you may think that I don’t care about you, or that I don’t love you, but
that is so untrue and very far from what is really in my heart. Ma’ no matter what
you’ll always be the woman who gave birth to me so with out a doubt you’ll always
be loved by me and cared of, so please stop thinking otherwise. Yes, I do not agree
with the choices you’ve made over the years, or the road you’ve chose to keep
taking. Your pain is my pain; your hurt is my hurt. I can’t be alright if you’re not
alright. Not just me but our whole family can’t survive without you being alright
and in control of your self. You’re the next guardian angel in line. How can we all
survive without our guardian angels? After you is Sarah. Who is preparing her to
one day be the Matriarch of the family? I just ask that you get it together. Play time
is over; you got people who care about you depending on you. Just know that
regardless, I love you Mommy...

My RAMM.M. Squad, we marching forward never backwards, can’t any
outsiders penetrate our barriers. Ya’ll got to stick together and support each other
at all times because no one will love you, care about you, and stand on the frontline
for you like each other. I’m trying to put together something that will be not only
benefitual to ya’ll but to ya’lls children’s children, only death can stop me from
achieving this goal. Believe that! Yet, ya’ll gotta play your part as well, which is
learning and gaining all the knowledge ya’ll can while in school. I love ya’ll, so stay
strong...
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Aunt Ronnell, did I ever tell you how I’ve always looked up to you and respected
your G, like none other? Well now I have. As way back as I can remember you’ve
always showed me unconditional love and never switched up on me. For that alone
is why I have undying love and respect for you. You continued to send me a card
and a few lines over the years, with some flicks to update me on the fam, which
shows and proves that I stayed in mind and heart whereas others, more than less,
had totally deleted me from their memory on the “out of sight, out of mind” tip. So
it’s only right that I give you your due and shout you out. Much love and respect
Aunt Ronnell, always...

I need not shout-out my true comrades because ya’ll know who ya’ll are, and us
trill dudes don’t catch feelings off such pettiness. So stay Sucka-Free, the love is
bulletproof...

I give a special shout-out to Dennis Sorbin and Charles Huckelbury of Prisons
Foundation for giving myself and other incarcerated prisoners an opportunity to be
heard by publishing our work without any schemes or hidden agendas added on so
thanks. I greatly appreciate what you’ve done for me...

I give this very special shout-out to Rachel Finn (R.L.P.), the daughter of one of my
childhood homies, and the older sister of my little cousin Deausha Faulk (R.LP.) my
uncle’s youngest daughter, two beautiful young girls who never reached the age of
ten. Deausha used to write me and send me pictures that she drew during a time
when I didn’t receive letters from my own children or anyone else. She was before
her time. As the old folks used to say, she had an old soul. I never got to meet her,
but I love that little girl and truly will forever miss her. Your big cuzzo will never
forget you...
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"The Art of Brainwashing"

Mark "The General" Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.O,

According to experts, the following six techniques are commonly employed on
prisoners;

1. Isolation from all vestiges of former life, including all sources of
information.

2. An exacting daily regimen requiring absolute obedience and humility.

. Physical pressure, ranging from deprivation of food and sleep to the
possibility and reality of severe beatings.

4. The engineering of situations in which freedom and approval by the
group are contingent on successful reform.

5. "Struggle meeiings,"” in which recalcitrant members are interrogated and
required to confess. Interrogations could be gentle and polite, but more
often involves harassment, humiliation, and revilement.

6. Doctrinaire daily study groups.

The phenomenon of folie & deux was noted in medical literature as early
as 1877. It is a psychosis of association, most often paranoid in nature,
occurring frequently among people who live together intimately and in
isolation. Folie imposée is a kind of folie 3 deux in which the delusions of a
dominant individual infect ome or more submissive and suggestible

individuals are dependant on and have a close emotional attachment to the
infector.

Mark A. Nixon-GC5892

301 Morea Road
Frackville, Pa 17932
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Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.O.

“I Will Succeed” n

As I contemplate tomorrow while living through teday, dreaming my dreams,

escaping my nightmares, then I awake. It is no longer about my dreams but my

reality, knowing that my destiny relies upon my PhD...

Pure, heartfelt determination. Exercising patience, perseverance and the willingness n
to get back after each fall, while vowing to relinquish my strength no more...

Books are my deliverance... a
Self-taught entrepreneur... ‘
I’ll rely upon no one anymore... -
I’ll create my own life’s door...

I long for freedom, but love tastes sweeter to my heart. How can one be free from [’
the incarceration of their own reality when destined to fail from the start, under u
“the new jim crow.” Past hurts and pains are the restraining hands that prevent our ' '
intelligence from maturing, education is the eye opening cure to a life not fit for a n
whore...

Still I’ll be ignorant no more..

A great man said; “let us not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from n
the cup of bitterness and hatred”.

So I’ll eat from the plate of Absolution, while sitting at the table of Salvation. My a
tomorrows can only be what I make them, and my dreams are actually my realites

guiding me to success..

Refusing to succumb to life stealing forces of pessimism, I will not surrender the

light that guides me out of the abyss of self-destruction, and onto the path that can

only lead to firdous... a
I will Succeed!!!
www.mnixon5892@gmail.com. u
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Mark "The General® Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.O.

"IF I COULD, I CAN"

If 1 coul
I would surround myself with people, who bring out the best in me,

I would rid myself of the negativity in my life including friends and significant others,
I would have Kind words for someone each day,

1 would do something nice for someone just because I want to,

I would save money for a rainy day,

I would learn to say ND! To myself and others,

I would rekindle old friendships,

I would take time for myself to be with myself, to understand myself,

I would be a better father, son, uncle, brotfier, cousin or Just a plain old friend,

I would love myself first, so that I may love others,

JIFIIIII993939339339G9

I would do afl these things and more, if I could...and I can!

www.mnixon5892@g nail.com.
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Mark A. “The General” Nixon,
Founder/Owner/CEO.

To: My Daugfiter, Mar'ce M Nixon.
Date: 9/1/12

Song: 2pac- Never had a friend like me.
Dear Maree,

}'irstand'formwst,ﬁowﬁaveyouﬁemdairgﬁzﬁz@outiﬁemﬂ{ar’cz? I pray that all is well out there
with you, your brother, and sisters. I fiave sat up fiere over the last few weeks pondering over your
words in your last letter that you sent me. It Rad touched me as all of your letters do. I fiope that you
did not misunderstand or mistake what I said about not writing as that I will not respond back to
you, I am simply not writing those who do not write me! Dou wrote me, so of course I am going to
write you back. What all you said I had to think on before I responded. Mar’ce, I've Knew from day
mtﬁatﬁymeEdrginjai[ma‘notirw[wd'insewm[g}‘notgﬁ'mpmqf_yau,yourﬁmtﬁeramf
Mﬁmmﬂmeyaﬂmﬁawanfa@cﬁmﬁeﬁrgsﬁatﬂypmmmuﬁfﬁawﬁe@d
ya'll deal with. Qymtﬁdrgiﬁmmmegya'ﬁwﬁawamhwﬁty, anger, and other emotions directed
tarwdsmpersmw@,uﬁicﬁisuﬁyyoummmﬂupsetand‘wrﬁsed: All of which you should not
ﬁaveﬁad'wﬁe.jwi[sﬁouﬁfnwerintafemMiﬁa?arema:ufdﬁ'&f/m’sﬁm:d’irg. Once the bonding
stops, it affects everyone involved and mostly the Child/ren tn the worst unimaginable ways. This is
why from day one I have reachied out to Keep some type of bond between use, yet every year that
thread gets thinner. Dou are supposed to be mad and upset. However, do not hiold it inside because it
will only harm you. 1 use writing as an outlet to refieve some of my own pain, anger, and 7
which is I have alz encouraged you to put your feelings on paper. You could be the voice
bﬁasewﬁougveﬁ&mdwggaﬁgtﬁmrgﬁﬁe%rg%yauﬁawgmpﬁgnugﬁmﬁe@em Iﬁaf;:
ta(_eeprardnﬁtgng;selftﬁatyauaﬂ'aremtb‘ieﬁﬁkI{icfsiﬁat!rmmzﬁerﬁum&'yzarsqgo. Ya'll are
almost grown now. Iﬁazlemdt&kepko&quﬁatlmmrgaﬁakaﬁﬁem@tﬁby
tﬁatcou&fﬁaweasetftﬁatmaﬂtymou[d'ﬁawﬁmtﬁeﬁmdﬁgorasyaumﬂédit{&mcﬁrg}mr
these years, but I was denied that also. Without arny connection with someone, you will gradually do
what? Grow apart! In addition, this is what Ras happened between us. ‘Therefore, we all fiave been
denied and cheated out of our Parent/Child relationship. So I must take full responsibility for this
and'ﬁyd’airgsaﬁascreatzdau}aumfﬁatuﬁﬂ'mﬂerﬁea[wd’afwaysmusemep&imfeepd’ecpin.si&
me. However, there is more than just pain inside me Mar'ce! Feelings that can drive a strong person
insane. Some times I want to give up fiope but when that thought pops up in my mind I push it right
5aclioutam'{tﬁemponb‘iatIusetadbsaisyou,yaurﬁmﬁcrmd’sisters. DI'm humbled to Know
tﬁatmyﬂ)ﬂgﬁ&rﬁasfogiﬂitymﬁrmﬁdrgﬁemforﬁerinﬁer@ﬁ‘Iﬁan&youﬂ{ar’ce!

YIRRRRRE
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Well, on another note. Yes, I fnow that they(Doctors) said that you have Alopecia. I've been doing my
own research on it for a while now so I know a fittle bit about it. But stiches for what? 9 insertions
Sfor what? What is the name of the stuff used in the shots? Make sure you find out and let me Know!
Also, don’t “never mind” me Mar'ce. When you say something finish it or don’t say it at all. You’re
supposed to let me Know what's going on. You're the stongest of the bunch so I know that you'll be
alright. Did I ever tell you fiow when ya’ll were bom Yyour brother was crying like a Little girl and you
were silent and didn’t make a sound? (lof) yup, I was right there! Amyway, I'm still breathing so I
Juess its safe to say that I'm doing alright. Still Keeping my pen moving transcribing my thoughts and
Jeelings on paper. Congratulations! Dedication afways pays off. I'm proud of you Mar’ce. Seriousty!
So how was camp! Did they publish your work? I hope so. 50 you've finished your book fAuki? What
are you working on now? Keep up at it and leamn the tools of the writing trade so your writing blade
will be shape and on point. Well Boo oo I'm not goirg to hold you up any longer than I Rave already
so Know that as long as you, your brother and sisters are alright out there I'm alright in fere. So I'll
talk to you later and let your brother and sisters kKnow I love them as well.

Love Always,

From: You're Dad Mark A. Nixon

S
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“Love Sincere”

Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Gwner/ C.F.O.

being a father and a parent is very hard. I truly tried my best but it was never good
enough. Sometimes in life we make mistakes and bad decision, that not only hurt
oneself and hinder the ability to be who he really is, but also hurts the ones closet to
him that needs his unconditional love and guidance.

Even though I made mistakes that has removed me from your lives temporarily,
does not mean that I don’t still love you. I still worry and care about your well-being
and not a day goes by where I don’t miss you and think about the times we shared
together bonding the way a parent and child should bond, even though it was only a
few.

I wish that I could change the hands of time to change the fact that I took for
granted the opportunities I had to show and provide you the love that you can only
receive from your father.

I know you miss the love only your father can provide, I also miss the love that I can
only receive from my children. I know that you are hurt and mad because of my
acts of selfishness and neglect, so to speak, but please don’t hate me...

And give me one mor: chance to be your father...

Mark “The General” Nixon
301 Morea Road

Frackville, Pa 17932
www.mnixon5892@gmail.com

IRRRRRARRNEEETEEA
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Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.O,

“They & Them”

They take my kindness for weakness
They take my silence for speechless

They consider my uniqueness strange
They call my language slang

They see my confidence as conceit
They see my mistakes as defeat

They consider my success accidental
They minimize my intelligence to “potential”

My questions mean I’m unaware
My advance is somehow unfair

Any praise is preferential treatment
To voice concern is discontentment

If I stand up for myself, I’m too defensive
If I don’t trust them, I’m too apprehensive

I’m deviant if I separate
I’m fake if I assimilate

My character is constantly under attack
Pride for my race makes me too black...

By: Mark A. Nixon-GC5892
301 Morea Road
Frackville, Pa 17932
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Mark “The General Nixon
Founder/Qwner/C.E.Q./
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To: My Homie, My Sis, Rakia.

Song: MC-8, “The Hood Took Me Under’
Mood: Glad to still be Breathing

Date: 9/15/12/ "My G-Day’

Yeah, yeah, yeah, long time No Holler. Neverthieless, here I am on ink and paper (LOL). I hope that
this letter finds you at a wonderful time in life out there in that fresh air. How fas Ms.Phil and
Ms.Tonya doing out there lately? Well, let them both Know that I said Hi and send my love. So what
has been up with I-Dawy? I haven't been getting any holler from amyjone out there so I don’t Know
what's what but since nothing been traveling through these walls I take it that he’s doing alright. In
addition, to me doing all right means “still breathing” However, I did hear that G-locK is down and got
a little ticK to do. ‘Whenever you fioller at eitfier one of them let them both Know that I said my love is
undying and reqardless of any family disputes between us is Just that, between us, and can’t no
outsiders come between us so Kniow that they forever held in my heart. (You Heard?) Armyways, hasrt
been much with me except maintaining my sanity behind these walls of madness and doing what I do
best ‘Grind and Hustle? I stated my own Company so that I could Self-Publish the books I have wrote
but it will evolve into bigger things once I touch down next year. I've wrote articles that are Sfeatured
in a few magazines of you should check out at (www.PrisonWorld.com. In addition,
www.Kytemagazine.com,) just look up my name. Show some love and support for your Bro. (LOL) T
have done all this from the hole on total lock down. I got two hood/street novels and a poem book.
completed already I am currently working on my third novel and second poem book. Anmyways, what
has been up with you Sis? Last, I heard you were going to nursing school. Therefore, what is up?
Deah I am still upset at you because you haver't even let me get a picture of my nephew nor told me
what his name is. I'm Aoping you will soon see the errors in your thinking and rectify the matter by
maKing it right. (LOL) Seriously though! Maybe it is just that don't nobody hold any love in their

RRBRRRRG
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hearts for me amymore? ‘Well fittle Sis I Just wanted to reach out to send my love and to let you Know
that I am stifl Ereatﬁug defying the odds set against me. ‘Therefore, I am going to get this letter out
to you and hopefully get a response back this time around.

From: Your Big Bro, Spark-G

“Bullet Proof’
Cove’

Original
Wilson Ave
Gangsta
For Life, Until Death..
G-Koded
Live By, Die By..

JI999999999393939393939334.
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Mark “The General” Njxon
Founder/Owner/CEO.

To: My Fam, My Comrade, Q, B.
Sonyg: 2pac Never Had A Friend Like Me.
Date: 9/10/12/

Deah, yeah, yeak, most definitely long time no fiear. However, it is good to Know that you are still out
there surviving because I was clueless as to what was what with you out there. As for myself, I am
still living and breathing so I do not Rave any complaints until I am not. Even then, my complaints
would be directed to uﬁamewr’spmsmcfﬁndrryse[fin “Satan or God.” Abso, if I ever do find
myself in the fions moutfi I'm most certainy not going to be polishing fis teeth, more like trying to
choke him to death. (You Heard)) Listen, I can careless about all those dudes you name-dropped in
your Kite that you flew out to me. I would rathier fiear about fow my Bttle cousins are doing out there
and what has been up with you and your family. You could have finally told me what my Gttle
cousin’s name is or who fis motfer is since I still do not Know. But instead, you bring up some people
who do not give a damn about me. WOW! If I were to run into any of them dudes, I would probably
smacKk_ the ‘B.S. out of their mouth. (Seriouslyl} I am in a totally different atmosphere and Rave no
tolerance at all for B.S. It is what it is and to act as if it isn’t is to be a fake ass sucker. Twwo things
of which I fuave never been. 1. Fake 2. A sucker. Dudes could not be spit on or pissed on if they were
on fire. So yeak, it is what it is. Sayoumsuﬂ'antopg‘yaurmmicgmﬁuﬁ? That is a beautiful
thing. (You Heard) I fiave been putting this time to use doing what I do best “Hustling” and
“Grinding.” I have achieved in jail, in the Role, what dudes cannot and do not achieve out there in the
free world, Yeah, My Company is official Any way's, what car crash? Are you talking about my
son? If so, that is news to me. I seldom fear from anybody. Also, do not be asking dumb as
questions; yeah you are on the fist. Inatfa’iuhn,t}zcaseyoutfo:{edd'etosﬁowup, it is Mon-Fri
8:00a.m- 3:00p.1m. 1 am not going to take up any more of your time out there in that fresh. air so I am
going to get this Kite out to you. (The clock. of e is wound but once, and no man/woman Ras the
pmuertateﬂ'jwtuﬁerebﬁeﬁandswitfstap,at&teorear@ﬁaun To lose ones wealth is sad indeed, to
lose one’s fiealth is more. To lose one’s soul is such a loss as no man/woman can restore, The present is
our own. Live, love, mifwiﬁﬁwiﬂ}p&zcenofaitﬁinwmoﬂomfariﬁcdbc.{m@ﬁmﬁesﬁﬂf}

Bullet Proof From: Your Fam, Your Comrade,
Love ,Spar&—g
www. MNixon5892@gmail.com.

1o
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Mark “The Gsneral” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.L.0.

“Me myself”

When you didn’t give in, they gave up
Find this out, times get rough
Thick as thieves, while the getting's good
But In a jam they would,

Lay life down, just for you
Imagine that ever coming true
Yeah, | see it now
Red nose and shoes, who's the clown?
Never knew you were that close
Kinda, sorta, almost
From beginning, till the end
Me myself
My only friend...

bbhbbhhhbhbbbhbhhbb

www.mnixon5892@gmail.com.
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Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.Q.

“Quote From Martin Luther King, Jr.”

“The ultimate measure of a man is not where he
stands in moments of comfort and convenience,
but where he stands at times of challenge and
controversy...”

Mark A. Nixon-GC5892
301 Morea Road
Frackville, Pa 17932
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"Remembering History"

Mark "The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.G.

Our history is a mystery, four centuries in captivity,
We were set free with no identity, so we adopt and adapt,
Rejects living under stress, free but still oppressed...

Unravel our mystery; we have been shaped by history,

Four centuries of slavery, who could blame us for being crazy?
Time is of the essence, we are dying,

It is urgent, yes, it is pressing!

At present, "how can I make a difference?"
That is the question, but no ones listening!

From calamity, we cannot hide,

Life is a compromise, stages, phases and expressions,
We ride the tide; along the waves, we learn lessons,
How does one wake up the mentally dead?

For so long we have been mislead. ..

Don't we know, we have been predisposed, to have the views we hold?
We die for the lack of - iowledge, it is tragic!

Our struggle turned savage, hardship makes us callous,

For the rich we hold malice, and wish we could ravish,

Bring them down to average, to the few of us trying to salvage,
The dignity we have left, do your best,

Just remember, to start with self-respect...

aaaahaa&aaa&aaaaa&a

Mark A. Nixon-GC5892
301 Morea Road
Frackville, Pa 17932
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Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ CE.0

To: Mark'el A. Nixon, My Onlyy Son
Date: 10/29/12

Dear Mark’el,

scheduled on the same day .zt all of ya'll were to 40 see your Grandma Miss Carpenter. I fad tol fier
that I felt that Yot should go and see your Grandma because you can always play another Sfootball
game. But you can’t always ge to visit Your Grandma. I don’t Know if she told You what I said or not
but what happ red? Did uou go see her or not? Mark'el I used to take a lot of things for granted of
which now I wish I fads;'e. I've made g lot of foolish mistakes and done a lo; of wrongful things of
which I fud learned Sfirst hand experiences from. I just hope to be able to use my experiences to teach
You and your sisters the right way. Not ondy to teach ya'll but to be able to give ya'll an understanding
on the things life will throw at You so that ya'll can make Your own choices and come up with you
own conclusions. Do You understand what ['m saying and trying to say to you? Mark'el you're my
only son. Np matter right or wrong I'm going to be on Yyour side as well as your sisters. (if you're

Love ﬂ[uJay.s,
From: your Dad, Mark 2. Nixon.

W MNixon 5892 @gmail com,

¥

by
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Mark A. Nixon
Founder/Owner.
Mnixon3892@gmail.com.

“MESSAGE TO MY SON, A BLACK MAN”

To be a real man takes more than heart, to win the game of life you have to be smart, with
information you gain, succeed and maintain, to find solutions to your problems you must
use your brain. You need money for honey, so do not be ridiculous, to accomplish your
mission you must be meticulous. Gather data, be a smooth operator, the more you learn,
the grater you earn, troubles will burn, you’ll turn your dreams into reality...So stop
fantasizing, and start visualizing, a future that will take you to a brand new horizon, don’t
dress to impress, work hard to be the best at whatever you do... Because when you get
good, you get real respect, when you master your game, you will get seven figure checks,
try to specialize in whatever you can, acquire some knowledge that will put you in
demand...
Make a decision, it is time to take a stand, this is a message to my son
A Black Man...

Do not play yourself cheap, your mind’s not weak, stop living in darkness, walking in a
deep sleep, open your eyes, wake up and be alive, start living, do not merely survive... If
you think yowll get over with a gun in your hand, realistically, statistically, bad plan,
because in the criminal game of slinging drugs to make a name, life expectancy is short,
or you’ll end up in court, facing ninety-nine years because for a black man, the system
don’t care... You’ll be on the news, and you’ll be crying thee blues, pop goes your life,
games over, you lose, roll correct, keep your life in check, formulate a plan, and put it in
effect... Be creative, innovative, self-educated, only minds can deal with the times, you
can live your life in riddles, or make it a rhyme... We have to think collectively, cause
sometimes subjectively is not enough, life can be rough, but when we roll in together, we
have some powerful stuff... So try to work harder, so you can be smarter, then you can
take charge and get things that you ought to, be a model for success, not a demon
bringing death to your community, we have got to get some unity... If you got too die,
don’t die for no lies, you have a mind with the power to take you sky high, who is
1ntellectually inferior? Who is superior to you or me? As far as I can see we just were
caught up in the mix, of some sophisticated tricks, so if your life is messed up, then get it
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Wack A. Nixon- GCSE99

Make a decision, it is time to take a stand, this is a message to my son,
A Black Man...
So don’t wait for fate to take you on a blind date, take command, and try to understand,
the future of our people is in your hands, like a move in chess that could have took you to
victory, you’ve got choices in your life that you don’t even see, if you got a negative
focus, oppression and tyranny will just croak us, it isn’t too late, F___ that hocus-pocus...
You can still win your case, just back up and retrace, the history of blackness is written in
your face, remember Marcus, Malcolm, Martin, George and Jon Jackson, they were only
a few, of the many who knew, the power of the Black Man and what he could do, we had
great civilizations, mighty African nations, great thinkers and healers, artist and
builders... We were all that and more, but that was not the end, we had it all before, and
we can have it again. So do not lean about our own past, just be poor filled with hate!
Use the knowledge you have gained to self-motivate the purpose of this message is
perfectly clear, be intelligent Black Man, and you can make it anywhere...
This is a Message to my Son, A Black Man...

Mark A. Nixon-GC5892
301 Morea Road
Frackville, PA 17932
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"Poisonous Choices"

Mark "The General" Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.Q.

The choices we make will forever dictate the outcome of our lives, whether it is selling
encyclopedias or smuggling nines. Nobody really cares how many bodies fall in the
streets, nor the amount of overdoses and murders that occur within a week. The war
within myself is worse than the premeditated war in Iraq and Afghanistan. I have lost and
cut of more friends than Jecapitated heads in Saudi Arabia and Iran. Sold more crack
than shattered glass slipping out of the slippery-fingered children's grasps. All the
families I have destroyed, and bank accounts I have wiped out. The tears I have collected
from mourning momm-as are so sad when they roll out. Sporting diamond encrusted
crosses as if I had some kind of faith, as soon as I get home I wash the blood off my
hands and my face, uncertain of whether I will be killed or crippled the next day. My
time is near I can feel it in my bones; I am destined to burn in the rubble slaughtered by
stones, all for the love of money and sitting on chrome. Nevertheless, karma comes back
and my family was stole, kidnapped to the dimension of tortured souls. Where payback is
a mutha, and viciously cold... this is for all the lost boys and girls, "all you have to do is
touch drugs and your life and those you love will be destroyed!"

hhbhbhhhbhbhbhhh

By: Mark A. Nixon-GC5892
301 Morea Road
Frackville, Pa 17932
www.mnixon5892@gmail.com.
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Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.O.

“QUOTE FROM THOMAS JEFFERSON”

“When the people fear their government, there is
tyranny; when the government fears the people,
there is liberty...”

Mark A. Nixon-GC5892
301 Morea Road
Frackville, Pa 17932

1 8



RARRRBRARRAZES

Sy iy b b D b A b D b by

v [

ﬂ GHETIO2GHETIO ﬂ

ENTERTAINMENT
To: My Family, My Cousin, Jayla,

Song: Juvenile-*Soldier Rag”

Mood: Still Breathing Against AU O,
Date: 10/ 167 12.

Mark *The Gereral® Njxon
Founder/ Own:zr/ C.E.O.

Dfeaﬁ,yeaﬁ,ycaﬁ,uﬁatitﬁfm?ﬂ[awﬁasmgtﬁirgﬁmgoﬁgauttﬁerewitﬁyouamftﬁeli'ttté
m?%pg%@aﬂ'tkwﬁandbﬁatyau'wﬁmmaintaitdrgiﬁ:mgﬁtﬁcgmdmdﬁdtﬁat@fecﬁ'sﬁ
out to us, and also remaining the Trooper that you are. I had wrote QB but didn’t get a response
Eacﬁwnygushbntﬁatlﬁadm@iﬁimzvﬁkﬁmdidT@-Taydmwbﬁoup{uumtﬁatﬁesentw
mﬁyﬁersc{f?!’mtn@anmzcd’atﬁerarts@ﬂs.,Senbusl_i;!‘lﬁcqz{kdbesn’tfaﬂ" r from ihe tree I
see. So continue to support her and give fier motivation to sharpen her art skills, s up with lttle
QB.? Bad as hell isn’t he? That Faulk blood is some powerful shit, (LOL) Haven't been much with
mqreptcmmtirgiomniﬁaseﬁzstfewnwnﬁsigotkﬁ.Dfeaﬁ,lobrgﬁardyearsdbne:tanﬁrgan
nyozuutzuofeet,mmdownuﬁtﬁﬁarﬂwamﬁ@arﬁimimppmwﬁvmtﬁeotﬁerm{eqf
these walls, SOiﬁosewﬁoﬁavm’tﬁemsupportimmtﬁeymareﬁiswrytvm Nothing more or
less! I'm in the present time heading towards my future. (You Heard?) it is what it is though fam!
Amyways, what's been up with you out there? Are you still working at the cable company? What
about the criminal fustice thing? Sll going to school for that or what? And yeafl, I'm still whiting on
iﬁeﬁooﬁ-upwitﬁoncquourcowﬁm!(mgutl!justmtdtogmw[atyouand’&tyou@aw
tﬁatI’mstiIftmaﬂ-‘ngﬂlsﬁu[assairfornowwdawdﬁrgtoﬁﬂ'ﬁyﬁugswib‘ismﬁaﬁair
(You Heard?) I get bacK at you and let QB. Know tfiat I said that its sucker-flu season so go get that
vaccine to Keep from catching sucKerlydus... I holler back at you fam and continue raising and
schooling the fittle ones.
Bullet Proof
Love From: Your Fam, Spark-G

it me up at;

www.MNixon5892@email.com
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"Love Passing By"

Mark "The General' Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.Q.

love has a habit of passing me by...

sometimes love ‘aps me hard on the shoulder

when I turn around to see who it is, loneliness kisses me dead on my lips

maybe it's a reminder that this world is getting colder, as I'm getting older

if only love had waited, I would have sat her down and told her

that she came around once before, but I was to stupid too even hold her

now loneliness is the only woman I'm dating, and she always dees things I'm hating
she doesn't talk, she's boring

all she does is sit and stare, its to the point I talk to myself like she isn't even there
my so called friends and family abandoned me, because of this place

I question if I'll ever again stare love in the face, but the mystery remains,

JUTITIT333333393349348

I wonder when will love ever stop passing me by?

Mark A. Nixon-GC58y2

301 Morea Road

Frackville, Pa 17932 -
www.mnixon5892@gmail.com.
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Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ CE.Q

To: Mar’ce M. Nixon, My Daughiter,
Date: 10/29/12

Dear Mar’ce,

Hey boo boo, how have you be:n doing out there lately in the world of reality? I truly hope that all is
well and that you're doing a'right as well as your brother and sisters. I was hoping to have heard back,
Jfrom you and receivea’ a 1.sponse to my last letter but I didn’t so I take it that you've been busy out
there lately with school and such. I did get some pictures that your mom fiad sent to my email. One of
them had you in it playing an instrument. What instrument do you play? So much that I don’t Know
and can’t get informed of. Ok welll How Fas everyone been since the car accident? I'm so glad it
wasn’t nothing major because I don’t Know fiow I would be able to fandle it. Well, fiaven’t been
much with me except counting down these last few monthis that I have left to do. I've been busy
trying to get my books typed up before I come fiome. I'm trying to have everything in order to move
forward once I step out from befiind these walls of madness. 1 have been writing new poems to compile
for another poem book. I can’t wait to be able to read your book, by the poems you had emailed me I
Kknow we'll make a felleva father/daughter team on the poetry tip. (lof) but other than that I'm
surviving Mar'ce. Just trying to stay sane. Well I Just wanted to write and let you know that you're
always thought about, loved, and deeply missed. .. well, I'm going to get this letter out to you. I love
you Mar'ce. .. Here is a poem I wrote on my birthday. Hope you like it.
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Tirne Wasted

The time that I've wasted is my biggest regret,
Spent in these places I will never forget.
Just sitting and thinking about the things I've done,
The crying, the laughing, the hurt and the fun..

Now it’s just me and my hard-driven guitt,

Behind a wall of emptiness that I allowed to be built.

1'm trapped in my body, just wanting to run,
Prck to my youth with its laughiter and fun..

‘Jut the chase is over and there’s no place to hide.
Everything is gone, including my pride.
With reality suddenly right in my face,

I'm scared, alone and stuck in this place. ..

Now memories of the past flash through my head,
And the pain is obvious by the tears that I shed.
I ask myself why and where I went wrong.

I guess I was weak when I should have been strony. ..

Living for the drugs and the wings I had grown.
My feefings were [ost, afraid to be shown.
As I look at my past, it’s easy to see,

The fear that I had, afraid to be me. ..

I'd pretend to be rugged, so fast and so cool]
Vezn actually I was lost like a blinded old fool.
I'm getting too old for this tiresome game,

O, acting real hard with no sense of shame. ..

It's time that I change and, get on with my life,

Fulfilling my dreams for a family and a good ife.
‘What my future will fiold I really don’t know,

But the years that I've wasted are starting to show. . .

I just live for the day when I'll get a new start,
And the dreams 1 still hold deep in my heart.
1 hope I canmake it, I at least have to try,
Because I'm headed towards death,
And I don’t want to die. ..

I fove you boo boo I'll talk to you later. ..
www. MNixon5892@gmail.com,
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By: Mark A. Nixon
9/15/12
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Time Wasted

Mark “The General” Nixon
Founder/ Owner/ C.E.O

The time that I've wasted is my biggest regret,
Spent in these places I will never forget.
Just sitting and thinking about the things I've done,
The crying, the laughing, the hurt and the fun..

Now it’s just me and my hard-driven guilt,
Behind a wall of emptiness that I allowed to be built.
I'm trapped in my body, just wanting to run,
Back to my youth with its laughter and fun..

But the chase is over and there’s no place to fide.
Euverything is gone, including my pride.
With reality suddenly right in my face,

I'm scared, alone and stuck in this place. ..

Now memories of the past flash through my head,
Ard the pain is obvious by the tears that I shed.
I ask myself why and where I went wrony.
1 gues: 1 was weak when I should have been strong. ..

Living for the drugs and the wings I had grown.
My feelings were lost, afraid to be shown.

As 1 look at my past, it’s easy to see,
The fear that I hud, afraid to be me...

I'd pretend to be rugged, so fast and so cool,
When actually I was lost fike a blinded old fool.
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