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" I there be a single word or a collective of
Chouglht's and verds; that can be spoken in such a
cway LAl 1T igntes a Fire, which would move you,
motivale you o inspire others, and creale a doruno
/ike effect; becoming more infectiowusly positive
than YLV, or be as adlarming as HWi. Then let 2 be
wtered From ry lips in such a way, 2hat your rind
coill Aave no other selection than Co Aegin opering

iZSe/F Up Zo a neeo exper/‘encoe n life.

—T7 Shorbe



W AR

77—a3edy il

L art SearC/ﬁnﬂ Ffor peace bed T can? £ind it

becautsSe war 1S In Season

Cant £ind any repose because these healhens
Got wus going Lo war for no reason

well, 2hey do give reasons

L mean excuses Co justity

Why outr young die on the presuse of protecting
American lives

Predicated on lies...

Like tIMDs and Aurting doeon Zerrorist

Logic (edéon/ng 10l States

No situdation eith a coronqg presuse can end with Che
rgAt conclusion

So why the confusion

We [ive in recz//z‘y dilettion



ﬁna//ng a way o Cipple /ife

/\/L(Mé/ng 2he horrors of war down 2o card games...
"7 oday coe caugt Che Ace of diarionds”

L1 not Sure who 2AS Jo(er /s, but in the process
of calcing fum

Firfteen soldiers were £illed

By a road side £ ID. in purscit of Ain

Now their farnlies in some proud Zocn

Sit at their dinner Zables a/ec/c//ng which reality
Shoew Co walch

Unacoare that in reality

Tomorrow theyll be informed ¢hat Cheyve owtlived
Z‘/Iel‘/‘ CA/‘/O/

And Chey are 2o Find comtford in the palriotism
That eill be placed in Zheir hands,

As if to gve them peace at s graveside...

I apr Searching peace, but I cant Find it because

war 1S 1h Season



fEQSOh!

When the poelry stops

Wil the sun drop from Che sKy
Birds stop singng

7 e //\//nﬂ stop //\//ng

Will the bullels stop ringing

What happens when the words are a// Spo(en
Wit/ poels stop 2otin’ cﬁqpéoo(S
Will Zhey give up and start Zeoillering?

Lill 2here be no rore Zalk of revolidion
Spea(/ng out about the lyrical dilutions
That pollutes our areoass

The war on lerror fused with ol illusions
WMD delwesions and monetary collusions

Lill there be no rore MmeSSengers

Sianc//nj in coffee houses, speakeasies, or poelry
dens

Speaking out aganst democrals and republicans
Yealth &ills and sSarre Sex marriages



Wil Neew York City police continue Zo get acoay ewith
Shooting

and shooting

...and shooting

...and shooting

...and Shooz‘/ng young black ren

LWill there be no more 2alk of

Slave ?rades

%er/‘fage

Or howo the Klansren cert Fror white Sheets o
blue

And hoeo a 5/n3/e ruSUnderstandings Keeps me From
3&#?/‘/73 2o knoeo you

Just o say that I love yout, coithout you get?ing it
confused For JL(SZ‘ anot hrer

Opportunty Zo be disrespected.

tWhen the poetry stops

Who will cleanse the streets afler all Che soap
boxes have been resmoved

Wil Fox news start Z‘e///ng Zhe Cruth and stop
Spoon *e eeding us their views



Lies \Spewec/ , ewrth bul/shit interviews of /‘N‘e/e\/ancy
and not so fudden agena/aé

When the poez‘ry stops

il e become victims of the replay

il e become victims of the replay

Will owr poer be tucked aay in sSome dark place
Like Freedor £ 9/iers Ae/ng loc ked acoay

For fear of the revolution Chey may incite

Or the comfort they gve some retched sowl in 2he
dead of nig/t

7T he world they right change for a Fadferless son
And a husbandless woife

7T he Sownds memory remenibered

il coe even reseriber w/7y e wrote

4 S we S/ /ﬁfea/ aroay/ £ron 2Hhs /ife

tWhen the poetry stops

Wil the sun drop from Che sKy
Birds stop singng

7 he //\//nﬂ stop //\//ng

Will the bullets stop ringing?



What happens when all Che words have been 5/0(&/7
Wi/l poels stlop 2otin’ cﬁqpéoo(S
6/‘\/1‘/73 wUp apd start fa)/‘iier/ng

tWhen the poez‘ry Stops...
...does the //\//ng stop //\/fhg?

Share!
7o £find ryselfy I had to /ose rp/selt.

Smas hed Cogether alorm Ay ddom like a time bomb
ready to explode

with emotional rage

Zn rry wake I leave pleces of sSAhrapnel/
coated with shame

Chat have ripped f/’}roag/? ry exiStlence
Like hollow pornt bullets

3 SAAS...

7 SAHAS...

IS SASTS...

19 Kownds expended



Life suspended

Keload

7 he Aoa/y ISht even cold

As his life's rinthm slows

24, 28, 2¢, 2F SAHTS...

Dont wad.fire

37 SAAS...

Misfire

Keload

Cock back. Fire!

39, 40

I Shot's Amadoct

Not Aings but bite r1y Conque as Chey
Keload

Yo much different than when e cere /74(/73 /S
Zhis

More shots Fired

42y 43, 44, 458, 46, 47, acCelerate, 49...
50 SASLS...and the Bell cries out

As the last poer from Ais lips slip
In betieen tewo combalive forces
Yim and thoSe who SnhufFfed his /ife
Are the words...



T /ove you Zo % oould be coife

So next time dont blare »e For coarting a justice
of the peace Ceremony

T's not me Ae/nj cheap, because I coant o give you
evern/l/ung you every dreased

But today T don? wart 2o get dressed and be
Stressed

Because ry bullet proot vest wont £ wunder %

et xedo

I search peace, bt I cant £ind peace because cwar

IS Ih SeaSon

And For these reasons. . Reaction!



Moman

In 2he book that »arks our genes:s

Began fer story, and it 15 sad Chat she

was crealed from the marrow of man

In technology this process would be called

A modification, an wupgrade, the second mode/
Man has just been moved +rom alpha to beta
And she is beawtiful, desirable and p/eaéfnﬁ

And she has aleways been a part of his story
The pillars of our existence strong and persistent
Naoriy Esther, Hagar Slae Mother of” Ishmae/
Seed of Ls/am, her Sister Sarah the mother of
v nadions

Having a child at 99 stil/ blows sy ruind

She is...
Woman
Daag/'lz‘er
Sister
Wife



Mot her
773&6/7&‘
(7rand ot her

She /s...

A 5/552// Adars, //:9/7Z‘ house Keeper at Mctinicus Kock
S/}owz‘n\g those who drift in the dark a //:9/7Z‘ of
3&(/0/62/7@8

Mwy4nn Shad Cary rs noted for her altacks on
Slavery and promotion of self-reliance

She didn? wait for society or a sonq Lo tell her
She was independent

1920 Bessie Coleman reac hred éeyona/ Che lirnts and
learned o £y

Kac he! 43/7&5 Mason an Irish woman who
/‘MM/Brafea/ Yo America in 125s For re/{gfoaé
Freedoms

She Is...
Asian
Latina
Caucasian
African

Ne ative



A rerican

Fragile, Kesilient, Forgiving, Sturvivor, Lover.

She is pan bearer and soother

She has been victim and victor

No matier the circumstance she gives—/ove

Yer love 1S given /ike Flora Stone Mather a

philant Aropist

Even though she is Forgiving.mess up and she i's /ife
" Litdle Miss Sure Shot” Arnie Oa,é/ey

She 15 Service woman /ike So(/'oarner o/eéer\//ng of’
Ahonor

Dr. Mary €. Walker I sa/ute you

Keady o £ight as any Marine Master Sergeast
Da//ns%y entered Viet Nam

Darlene Tskra cormmanding Officer USS Oppordune
And Somehors she £inds the opporiune Cime Zo
cook,

clean, and caler o our needs while...

She I5..renoconed /eader
X /ao?/n y Empress of China
Indira Gandhi, Ketler of Inhdia



Golda Meir, Prime Minster of Lsrae/
Sueen Anacaona, Tiano Chier of Hat
Corazone H. fa/no y President Philippines
Nzinga Gueen of 4/750/62

She's Sweelened /ike Phyllis wWheddley,

Alice, Kachel, and Margret Walker

Fisicoe, Geoendolyn, Maya, Urscla, Sanchez

Gabrielle, Sheba, Zuri, Arina, Mandika

Shangi, Ashanti, Pear! Sharp, 7antra-Zawadi, Khadija,
Cortez..she 15 poelry

Difficult at times and mostly rusunderstood
Beacddifu! and repagnanz‘ and often taken For 3raniea/

Ye? She remains.
Firn

Strong
Contident
Assered

She remans ..

Just /ook at her hands, 2hey Zell a story
The lines Zell a \Siory
777ey carry ZA e /7/550/‘}/ of the wworld



7They are Strong enough o endure amstfing
And are as delicate as Kose pedals

She wipes awoay our tears and sheds hers
Before the sun has a chance rise

Despite all the chaos of the world

7 he pans and the SZ‘ré(jg/eS She Ffinds

In her heard o Still bake..pies

Friend

Confidant

Lover

President

Senalor

My corfe

Mot her

Keteen

Sister

Planter

Bearer of /ife
Yolder of fath
She /s Life Bearer
God's Epiphany
The Final creation of ran
She is WOMAN.



Ode 7o Anr 4/73@/

Luciter spent more Cime Sacoing & sy wings
Than he did cohispering in sy ear

And the sad part aboed it... 1s I /et Aim//
EDrgeiz‘ ing fe coas Chere

Becavse I spent So much time saying "get Chee
behind e

Letting my mind Slip on the superficial rubbish
That seerrs so necessary as oxygen

wWorrying aboud all Zhe 2¢/ings around me

That never really concerned me

Let2ing ruy life drift into alal spins of nothing
E:rgeiz‘/ng he was Chere cutting acoay all along
Becawtse I pretlended /e didn? exist

So now I am an exiled angel Zrying Lo clacw ry coay
back in

Back in to heaven.

But what makes it all divine is the half Qnﬂe/
Who qave me the strength 2o carry on with fer
single cing

Who reminded me not worry abocurt

7 he corplex Z‘/'l/ngS



But to Keep ry eye on Che /‘néz‘gn/ﬁcani small St
Like /ove...

Saying hello 2o every sunrise

7o know that c/o\sfng »y eyes woutld be nothung
short of blaspherows

She wants me to k55 the wind

Lick 2he ran

Towch the ranboeo

All Zhe ¢/ings we hink are preposterous

Like Ae/ng naked absent the Facades

7o Zowuch the eardh with our bare Feet

'Y emfna//nj us to stay 3roana/ea/ //

And mdyée., o UST Mdyée

We could Find heaven where e are

e don? need our Lorngs

Because we can go far 5eyona/ our own lirntalions
So it doesnt matter thal Ive /ost ry eo1ngs

Or ¢hat Satan Aimselt spent a/l of Ais enerqy
In altempts o nal me in Che crossroads of
noeoliere

Just so that he could wse rny eoings

7o Zake rny place



Bet r1y noco angel resrunds me that
L can £y coithout 2hen

L just need Zo be a)////ng

7o lick sy wounds

Let 30,..ana/ /ive.



Four Women

Four cwomen c/’langea/ % /ife ¢ oday
Even Z/?o&(g/? owur encowunter felt more /ike the
US/ Afghan war

Ye? Sonie Aoewo e Foind a resolwtion.

T2 o/l starded by happenstance,

Because these four cormen At me with somelhung
That on amy other occasion toouldve

Sent me wa/(/nj Che other way,

Bt 2hey beckoned me Zo stay

And like a wumted choir in wuniSon hey all said
‘come, let wus pray!”

Now, at £irst I was &7 hesitant

eck, I was even a /itt/e reluctant Zo stay
But one sad "its just for len runutes

Only Zen runctes!

We need you, will you come and sit coith ws?”
Let me just say wpfront

I didn'? knowo these woren

No more than I ,éhow My\Se//’



So I /70/& you can wnderstand »y preo//ca/»"/enf.

12 almost seer Chal every excuSe under the siin
Were ranmng Chrough sty rund,

I shifted ry #eet, looked at sy coatchy and guickly
Sad

"I really dont have the Cime!”

They looked me dead in r1y eyes

As iF Chey were Some massive arsy ready Zo do
Batt/e for ruy soud/

And I, some il/ —eguupped, unprepared, and wuntraned
Pacon on a spiritual chessboard where all ruy
Excuses Fled me

And ¢ Aey were ready to comerge on a campagn of”
"shock and acoe”

Like Chey ere American and T a lone Ira?/ strapped
ith a suicide bord.

Our Five—second standof¥ was a Five—year war

And each second I Felt every lair of fa/se arror
Fall £rom rry soul o the floor.

The more I resisted the more 2hey insisted

And soon, I was all exposed and could fee! ¢he
Emptiness of the hole in ray Sout/



Out numbered.. so I Swbrutted.

They sriled and sad “Chank you, till you lead ws?
Now Chis /s were T get confused,

Becawse I don? think that I could really i/l those
Shoes

But agan, they stared me down

And 2His time e were the Palestinians and Jecos
Or better yet, the Ming Dynasty vs. ¢he Manchu
Because they beilt an impenetrable woall

7o defend aga/néi ry resistance

As Chey continued Zo be persistent

cith the goal of calring ry Soul/

And agarny, L caved sy £7 /623 and surrendered

But /s Cime I stretlched out sy hands, head
boroed,

L parted ry lips and sad aloud

"Lordy I comre Zo you J“':jj/‘/?j For yoLr Forgvensss,
And T Seef vour assistance For Z arr bl @ /o5
sou/

Asked Zo lead These Foitr cworres 14 prajer £or 2/
rnex? Zesh rumiiles

ﬂe}/ noew #ot o SINS



Or whethrer »py soct/ youve cleansed
So do with rre as ol wrll, sud I 2k vou For

Zhese.. Follr...coonern...”

They Sriiled, elated that our five second conflict
Ended woithout a single shot #ired

And T thanked God for what JuUst transpired
Between I and these four woren

See nothing hagpens by chance

I¢s divine order..providence!

Selah!



wWord EIQ/ecffon #171

Thowght and spirit

RKeason with a plan

An inflection of ¢ hought

Cerebral waves

Electrical current comertded into intonddions cith

Mean/ng i
wWords

Either Iife oF dealh

Credction or destruction

Chew on Chis as I continue

You reqp what you secw”

wWhat you speak 15 [ike p/anifng Seeds

And just like a farmer cant expect to havest
orangeé

When he Sews an apple Seed

You cant expect minds to groww

IF your not p/anz‘/ng SOmeZ‘/'l/ng Zhe rund needs



But s omei/ﬁng eorl/ groeo

So be rundful of what your words carry with Chem
Because words permedte a/l Chat is

They are the spiritual realidy

A combinadion of characters into Spoéen eword
wWhat you Spedlé you marntfest

What vou Spedlé youl manfest

You Ar/ng Chougts into existence

As in the éegfnn/nj was the word and the word was
e

Lhat He 5/0@3 came to be

And noeo you hear me

So what shall I speak?

Life or death?

Crection or destruction?

I choose to speak /ite

Because ry rund has been abused

By so much death.2hat Ive stopped rying o
breath

Suffocation éy Che inundadion of Veré/‘aﬂe



The norse of brofen records

Thad Ceoist ry ears cwith poisonous Seduction
And the chaos of everyone ¢ a/,é/ng and no ones
//\Sz‘en/nj

So 2he Cruth goes russing

7 he CrettA...goes... 1551nG

Becawtse no one 1s / 15Zenng because everyone 15
Za/. é/‘ng

IZ goes russing /ike wunwoatched chuldren

And owr children are product of our sSpoken toords
Check the connection..

Remember Che whispered words

That stirred 2he comversalion

That slipped—into copulation

Then came conception Co Che inception

IF you reversed that you'd come back Zo
The whispered words

But somehow we get /ost in Lhe connection
OF speech perceptions

Like wohen she ask s omei/?/ng /ife...
Do I Jook I +ud?”
You say "No' because of hal \5//?3/8 word " Love"



Yer fee//ng\s you don ? woant 2o be a//lSreS/?eC’i/hg
So the truth goes rusSing.

See whdat we men fail! lo wunderstand /s that she
Wasnt / oo,é/ng Ffor the Zruth,

But Ffor you o copjure

wWith your words the essence of what makes her

Feel life a worman.
But Al goes MASS/ng.

Or when he sass "Baby I have a plan”

And you Find a reason o Zell Ain

T's a waste of time 2o drears

You dirunish the hopes that he coill ever have

7 he Co&(rage, Zo achieve

When all he really wawids is for you o have " fath )

But that goes /»‘7/55//73

But /et's 382‘ acoay/ Fror Che re,M/n/\Scfng
Aboct ¢he M/\S\S/ng

I choose Zo Spea( /ife



Because when you speak /ife

The darkness recedes and gives way Zo //:9/7#

And the shadoros are mere fractals

Keflections of owr mortal seles

No longer an oé/'ecfé of fear

Like tOMVDs ( Weapons of Mass Verdal Destruction)
Your words are your reflection like sShadoeos
Painted on wall creat ing fustoric

Fingerprints of your

Yetman exiStence

Speak Hale and it exist

Speak Love and /et it persist

While T speak Tredh

Because there is enough Speced spar

Clogging riy mental waves

That sy Choug/ts gel caught in a Syrnaptic. jar
Sianz‘/ng growth, caught in stagnation

There 15 no wonder of whad's infe eCtling ry progress
T has to be whad I ve been 1pjecting

Into the tube of ry Aeadphonres with Lhe volume
7 2trned A1gh Co ignore Che Cruth in discourse.

let me deconstruct!



Let me wunplug, decompress, and get the mess
And the stress owut of 1y words ~ /ife

Le? me Aegan ry allocution

And not contribute to the mental pollution

OF et another innocent soutl.

L want every word that I speak o credle life /ike
Like..dandelions that pop into existence

As bowurtiful as the stars

That when I speak of love it won 2 JuUst arouse
you

Bt heal YoUr SCars /et.. .. be.. Providence !

Let the words I speak be

Like the sowul of the wuniverse

And 1y words be benders of Chought and concepts
So that the hurman rind can apprehend and
comprehend GOD!

Creating a divine rund where twords /like...
Freedom and Zruth

Are Ffound in the 50/70/&585 of /ove

And let [ife be the capsule

That contans it all in peace

So that when I Speak ¢here //



Be no need to be /ost in trans/ation
Because it will be as simple as saying..coords.

T wart Co be Che SPQI‘( ¢Ahat 5/\/&5 way Co Z‘/?oaj/’li
7 hat 3/\/&5 credence o words
7 hat 3enerafe5 //5/7?...

I woart o be ingﬁi !

Yeah!

That's iZ!

The Light that casts your shadows
Into Aistory

So that when men Speak of you

7T heyl/ speak Treth!

So /et me resrnd you

To be rindful before you Spedé SOMeZ‘/'l/ng
From your thouglhts

Think £irst of what you cwill maptest

For what yout speak gves way Zo what la/s
Deep cwithin your heart

Becavtse...



wWhat you speak you marntfest
Whether it be life or dealh
wWhat you speak you marntfest
Spealé /ifel!

... ord

Kadeermah Yah Hameelah!

Selah!



Coqjar/‘n\g (7o0d

I asked a child "IF you had one wish,

What would you cwish For?”

She Curned her eyes fronrr Che TV and said

"That she wish that God would return 2o ws..."

Ths is a Copjure, a p/e,a Zo Che 3/‘&&? creator that
We retwurns o funs chuldren
For we are /oSt withowd in

I wonder where (God went?

Did e take a /on3 coalk?

EDrgoi where fe was going?

Did e £find Some other wrverse

4/0173 the way lo use as s Sandbox

7o beild castles and sculptures that appears
To be Sp//’iz‘/ng //r/ageé o Hir?

Yas Ae groewn Zo 51/(5}/

And tired 2o hear the echoes of our kind

The few who ST/ know Hir?

Becawuse 1t Seems that e /s m/55/n3,..



YIS name 1S called less and less everyday

And those rade in ¥/is /‘mage

Are éedomfng more mMmonSTrous

Afrad of even themselves as the day grows long...
But I pray still that e IS Somewwhere near o Aear
The screams of Y/is precious dauqgliters

wWho are Araz‘a//y raped, as ¢he Forgotien cant
Kemember Cheir Aurmandy

A)afC/?/nj rndlessly,

Wow can this be?

Yoo can SOMeZ‘/’I/ng We created Yo be beacdiFu/
Be [ef? broken..confused...abused?

Did God +al/ as/eep reSZ‘/ng fron all e created
And ceve decided 2o run aricck

In o/l of owur stpremacy?

Wave our prajers been anstoered

And are owr anscoers like distant stars

That have burned ot

And coe Just reed Zo be patient to See 7

was Y/e CZS/ee/? betioeen 7:30Pr1
And the strofe of m/‘a/n/:g/']z?



When She cried ou...

Where 15 (God, howw do T Conjure Yim for her?
Because every ord of Yhis 5redZ‘n855
Seems ke fa/se Cestimony o fer

She doesn? See Yin

I knowo that sometimes it get hard

7o get a prayer hrough

So now I senlch o 1y nalive Zongae, Webreco
I have fath Chat Chis should get 2hrowugh

IZ's not that she or I don? believe

Tell me how do T get /s young flower Co See
Wit houtt \Soanc//nﬂ /ike the same old clichés
“Yave fath, or just pray”

Yo do Igez‘ her 2o See Yinr as I do?

W hen every word Fror ry lips

Are contrary to whd she Sees

A God-less Society

Were cal aruty and Z‘rajea/y are blended cith Ffath



Wars, hate, and rape!

Parents owr children need ws

wWhether you call Him Yahweh, Allah, or Jesus
This isnt aboud us...

Our children need wus

7o conjure God for ther

So tell me!

Yo do T Copjure God

So that she knows e iIs S/ZZ/ng r{g/?f Zhere
Beside Aer

Contrary to whad she Sees...

In this society



Ordinary

I want 2o be ordinary

Not extraordinary

Like an ice cream cone thal drips

Sticky dreams of extra toppings

But I just wawt Co be norma/

LWalk dowwn the street

No one Speak's

The passer by getys

%o/c//ng a sign CAaL reads

"Will work for food, Saturdass and Sundays only”
Becawse Monday throwugh Friday

L just wart 2o st wunder 2he Aigheoay

7 hat dﬁpS enth Che perép//‘af/on of Zhe cfiy
Stained ith the discards of’ the extraordinary
Not cornying of the phone that may ring
And Lhe pretend sriles of

“Yow can I help you?"

As i I have all 2he anscers

But who s going 2o help re

hen the voice on the other end

Sass someting owt of the ordinary?



L just wart 2o st in the wunderpasses of sy [ife

Y eedd/e Ay Che fires of sy Sou/

Smell the earth thad blackens ry Fands

Bundled wup, heqgng riyself from the 2 am blues
That rips throwugh the hole in my jeans al the Knee
Let2ing riy dreams drift Zo where 2he wild 2Aings are
Mindscapes and daydrears

Cowughing wup ry lungs

Let2ing Lhem get Some fresh ar

Just for once /et me not be dependable.

L just want Zo be as ordinary

As cracks in the side cwalk Chat are stepped over
darly

But not as importat as you dandelion 2hat groews
C¢Arough

And gets all of the attention of city workers
Who eill spend Cime and rmoney Just o rid
Chemseles of you

But I could be the beacdy of your yellow petals
that 2hey disregard.

Z coant o be orc//nary eno//(g/?



That I can Slip hrough the black spaces belieen
stars and get /ost

Get lost just so that

I can be Found Ay Some child who discovers
Va/ete in Somelfung ordinary

777&5 we exlra ordinaries eorl/ neve,r See.
Lot re be!

L just want Zo be irresponsible

But not oo much

Not life chang rg [ife £ orgetting o wrap it up
Protecting myselt’ from Somelhing not So ordinary
Forgeting o pay the child support

No, no, no

Not Lhad irresponsible

Just wdnf/‘ng Zo forgez‘ Ae/ng

Black | American | Poet | Homeless

Struggle | 'Y evolting | Igmting

Just for a roment of clarity

Can I just be ordinary?



LW a/‘z‘fng

There 15 an inkale

Peace

Calm

Serenty

Fetrel

Anticipation

Anxiousness

Patience

Enerqy canders
Imagndions run «ith Aope
Love is in houg/ts
Prayers are pressed aganst /ips
In oscillations of kinetic enerqy
Lost is Found

/4/#/70&(3/7 Forgotten
Precacttions daken

LWinds change /ike The rund
Precious Areaf/ﬁng

Va/ted moments

There /s an exhale

Minds wwonder



A)a/‘z‘/ng for the next inkale

As the winds breeze A}/ ry face
Carnying the scent of the sea
All is sti//

The winds hae shiFted

Peace

“A. nticipative moments before the Impact )



Ilzjecf/on # 5

KVerondy want's o stand for Somet/ung

And some will stand £or notnng

But e\/eryéoa/y Seems oo Cired Zo SZraﬁg/e

So they stand arocind Ze///nj ol/d stories

OF revolutions they a/most starded

Slapping fives

Yo, what it is...ohdd it do bay-—bee? "

ip o the Hop

Get dowon wwith the get docon

waste some Cime

;chz‘c/n‘nj Zelevision becautSe Zhey knocw 1t wont be
lelevised

Z_ez‘iz‘rg rea/ity TV be 2he escape Ffrorr Cherr runds

é-\/eryéoo/y got a story o Ze//

Yeck, Some even have a few o sel/
"Kebels without causes” I call them
Organ/Zea/ confusion..chaos!

7T heyl/ cling Lo amsthung

&ven if it isnt applicable

As long as they got a cause



Soana//ng /ike politicians on Cheir \Soqpéoxesé
And zea/ot's /ooé/ng at every disaster

As a Sign Co the next "fish Fiy”

Theyl! push amst Aing just 2o rebe/

Wil even back i/?eo/ogfané Se///nj hell
Something they cooked wp in their bakery
But e fKeep on eating

Seoallowing it whole in large guantities
They do 2his Zo make hemSeles

Feel apart of Che revolution

But they're JUST Spinmng

Sitting stil/

r e e\/o/\//nj like Cherm rims

You #nocw the kind

Like them so called "Free Slaves” buy

Lowd rmouthung Co the point Chey cant even hear
Cheir own Lhought's

Core on, that's Wappen? !
Po-e?s, a)r/Z‘/ng about nonsense

Late n{g/?f confessions of Sexual expressions
L gutess f/msy're wo/‘,@ng owt their inner desmons



In /asciviows and Zransiiory oaiéaréi /nto a/eep
SpaCe
N oz‘/'//ngneé s/t

%opfnﬂ o blow Some runds

And someocne is gorna snap a finger
Clap 2heir Aands

Say somet/ing rice

But £olks don Say thyi/?/nj

Afraid 2o be labeled a “hater”

So they become oty sycopharts

Is there Soreone here cwho corl/ say amen Iz

Poets Zal. é/‘nj about revolutions in poems
Bt Zhey feep say/ing Zhe same 1/7//73 i/?oag/’l
Like therm rebels without causes

777ey're Spinmng.

You knoe hey'll say amst Aing

Al 2hey really wawit are your profits

IF you read your scriplure you'd know Co be aware
of false prophets

Bect Mayée that's Ly e are in a recession



cause folks don? pay altention

Wrapped wp in the days of our lives

Or Sormeone e/se's too

Consumed by the whose who

And don? even knowo themselves

Yet 2heyl! 2wt some words of wisdorm o prosicte
2hemselves

Conrion

IF e rea//y have C/is M/ scholars

Why coe got so marny problesms

Somebody's Aring

Can someone say amen o the Zruth or will 2hat

Md,ée vou wnc ool

They say they Free, bt Chey just don? knoeo
They are enslaved

By ignorance's glamour and dreams of grandectr
Wart ing for a revolution to come

While e struqgle for class positions

But 2he Creth is...

We'll never sit in the same class

Well, we don? even read the sare books

Some are STuck in Exodus



Z_oo(/nﬂ for the deliverance

Others coarting on Che War of Wars
While some are £ lypping 2hrough the pages
OF the Lef? Behind

Where 15 vour rund Brother

Stop wasting your Cime Sister
there..i5..yyour..r1nd

Proéaé/y Bblown Ay Chad rhy e
777€y c/eS{ghec/ Zo (eep you confined
'Y evolving instead of evolving
Kevolution over evoliudion

A morphesnc slip

Check the Semantics

These arent Just antics

Just ¢he mamé//njs of a mesSenger cwith a message

Some Folks want to stand For \Somei/?fng

And some For nothung

Bud if youl're gonna stand for am/ring

Let it be the Yruth and not the False profits of
false prophets

Selah!



7 Ae paSang of Time

Love resonales inside

wWith each PASSINg momert 1h Cime
Yands tic apd toc

Open and close

A neeo houg/t

A new eriction erupts

But as the hands rmove Foreoard

A neco Lirth

A PasSing dedd/

A Chance S/lips

7o Zell 2he secrets of ry heart

L wart 2o tell you noew

Al 2he 2¢hings that yesterday did not persrut

L hope 2 /s not Loo late For me o Zell you...
I Love You

Shalorr!



‘ My 1rgpact on Zhe wor/d 1S not based orn whad I
carn profit Frosr 17y or whelrer or st 1 F whal I
Corntribite 1S Profit: Cib/e; The cverse doess Z coorf
2HA way. JedST as a »rottrer cwhio gies Jove Lo frer
c/d, r«‘.fydfa//eSS oF Che lacws of reciprocidy. 7e
Sovirce of fer divine suilie by 15 1 fer g
enconditiond/ly; as S/e gave Lo The umverse Fforr
Yt womd, I do in find FForr s spnd.”

— TShombe



777&/?% vou g

yA 3/\/3 thanks to the Most %3/7 for S/Iar/nj Ais love
el fun me, and /ena//ng me Che wiSdonr o wunderstand
whdad Chat love means and its purpose, For Yis
contintted wse of me Lo inspire others. Secondly,
o ry gredleST 1hSpirdlion Co write poelry, »/
beloved wife who Ioves me with Fath and
ana/ersz‘ano//ng Aeyona/ Comprefiension..\Jou are
closest Friend beloved and the reason I 5&362/7
coriting. Thirdly, to 2he MmesSengers cho Ve 1nsSpired
me and continte o do so: Amde Hapnlton, Abiodun
Oyecwole, Jayne Cortez, Gi/ Scott-Y/eron, Kalaru Ya
Salaan, Ariri Baraka, Tadlam Acey, S. Pear! Sharp,
Sekou Sundidta, Askia Towre, Sekowu the MisZ,
Tantra-Zacoadi, Aedemn Ashants ; cwhere do I stop?!
Las?, beut certainly not the least..you, £or
supporting poetry, listemng to the message, and the
lastly of all..supporting me.

Love Sapreme )

7S5hombe



End Poerr!
Selah !



