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			Dedication

			
		
    I dedicate this book to the people who have taken the time to read and appreciate the writing I've written. To the world's bests, and the world's worsts. To everyone who has been around me; gave me something to observe, something to ponder. To everybody who interacts with me. To anyone who has been my muse for works I never told you about. Sometimes your own words manifest themselves onto these pages. Or your actions give life to my words. One thing is for sure: art stems from me through those that feed into me. 

I dedicate this to my father, who has instilled in me, many of my values. Who has been the theme for many nights lost in my journal. I dedicate this to my mind; even when I want complete silence, I'm always amassing content, should I choose to give it life. 

I dedicate this book to any & every artist. There are so many experiences we go through and often I believe we humans crave someone to make our experiences come alive. I dedicate this book to any & everybody who is intentional about the love they give; to others, to the world. There's so much hate, negativity, doubt, stress, division. It's easy to get lost in the complaints, worries, in what could've been and wasn't. But every time I hear compliments, kindness, and positivity - I'm reminded that a breath of fresh air can be present in every moment we simply breathe. I believe kindness takes the same amount of effort as unkindness, hate takes the same amount of effort as love, and we have a choice in how we live. Thank you to everyone who chooses love & kindness <3

I encourage folks to live without pre-text. That is the "Hey I wrote this, but before I let you read it…" or the "I made a song, but my voice…" Stop. Let your art speak for itself. I say this because I intentionally will not offer pre-text for my writing. Some of these poems were written years ago, when I felt differently than I do now. But to deny them the light of day due to how I feel now, feels like censorship. I live authentically to who I am at any given moment. If you don't… then yeah, you probably should censor yourself… as for me? I mean it how I live it.

While I agree that we go through change and our words in the past do not always define us presently or in the future – if my words rang true to me then, they may ring true to somebody now. I also think this is the first book I cussed in, how exciting! I think cuss words are like many other words. If you're not using them to tear people down, what fault do they really have? I find them to be extra colors in our crayon box, and I'm here to paint the fullest picture. If you find joy in the black and white, forgive my colorful language(s) :p 

There are a few different categories throughout the book. I don't think of categories beforehand, I consider my largest themes in writing throughout the year. Each book's a snowflake in this way. Some poems you may love, some poems you may hate, but whether you like it or not, each poem comes from me. Unapologetically, uncompromising, and often, unfiltered.

As I so often do, and will likely continue to do, I dedicate this to you, the reader, for having the courage to explore my thoughts to whatever consequence they may have on you. Thank you for following my journey as you embark and trek through your own <3

* poems are dated MM/DD/YYYY (Month/Day/Year)

      

    



  	
        
            
            Years in the Making 

i am not proof of overnight successes.i am evidence that lived experiences add up,& when all put together — compound.each day an opportunity to lay bricks of my foundation.

even if i place one brick,that gives me more of a foundation than the day before.some days however,i may place tens or hundreds of bricks,& it is the high of days like that which leaves me unconcerned with one-brick days.

because those single-brick days are still a part of my story,solidified in my foundation. skills i have learned years ago still aid me daily,and i am still building off of bricks i forgot i laidsometimes i have to re-correct flaws in my foundation,but i know i was doing what i thought to be best;correction is proof of how far i've come,& years later,proof of how far i still have to go. 

08/06/2025

      

    


​Servant Leader Poem

I am a leader, courageous, and strong. 

I wonder if anybody else needs help. 

I hear a community cheering each other along. 

I see a community striving and doing well. 

I want a community with an impenetrable bond. 

I am a leader, courageous, and strong. 

I pretend there’s no problem we can’t figure out,

I feel like my energy affects other, I stay calm. 

I touch the people around me, not always physically. 

I worry there will be a problem I can’t solve 

I cry knowing there are some people I can’t reach. 

I am a leader, courageous and strong. 

I understand i will feel pressured

I say everything will get better

I dream everyone comes together

I try to stay strong, and never surrender

I hope the community can love one another

I am a leader, courageous and strong. 

02/17/2021



​Marble

Compressing myself into a marble,

Rolling along with the world

Closed person with a heart full,

Unfocused, mind whirled.

02/18/2021



​How Much a Dollar Cost?

how much a dollar cost? 

well it depends where you from

some places it’s a luxury

others? a crumb

some shake at the amount 

maybe give you some praise

others‘ll scowl and disregard it as change

how much a dollar cost? 

question inspired by kendrick 

it's a little hard to scale

see, there isn’t a metric. 

how much a dollar cost? 

give the answer some thought. 

to me it’s hardly valuable,

that's the privilege i’ve got. 

07/15/2021



​What’s the Patriarchy to a Man?

what’s police without a badge

plot without a plan

beavers with no dam

what's patriarchy to a man

07/16/2021



​My Mind

i know your thoughts get dark,

i can’t promise it gets better

listen to your heart,

write yourself a love letter.

feel the love behind the pen

it’s the best part

i know it may be difficult

but it's a good start

reflect on how you're feeling but don't bash yourself

meditation and reflecting, good for your health

07/22/2021



​Filters

difficult deciphering where the skills were

mumble rappers slurring behind the filters

doubled efforts equate to added figures

pointed fingers reacting to scattered whispers 

the rumors been tainting my candid efforts 

but no one is going to be as real as me

sheep follow sheep without their shepherds lead

cole said tours is how you eat up in the rap game sheesh

i'm working to make a meaning out my last name chief

(word of advice)

you better be eating dinner without jay-z

cause he not buying

that half a mil do more than that awkward silence

and that rap you killed was without his sponsored guidance

u can't deny my skills whether or not you like it

10/26/2021



​Thinking Without Concern

“if money weren’t a concern...”

is the preface for creative thought 

11/05/2021



​Ode to My People

​

it’s ode to my fraternity it’s ode to my community

it’s ode to everyone who’s ever been there as a friend to me

ode to my sisters, ode to my brothers

ode to the fathers, ode to the mothers

it’s love to my people as well as the people of my people

and to everybody fighting so that one day we’ll be equal

it’s love to your creativity and it’s love to mine

it’s love knowing every moment we share is divine 

it’s love to the passion that makes us so lethal

it’s love to the passion that pushes towards peaceful

no matter what you do i hope you remain cheerful

it’s love to you and it’s love to my lovely people 

ode to my poetry

ode to those who notice me

and recognize the quoting and the reading i hold close to me

ode to the cadence, ode to the rhyme

ode to the statements written line by line

12/18/2021



​Public Schools

public schools have a problem with not sharing the full truth

i don't want to read a book by only your point of view

i wanna get familiar with other characters too

12/18/2021



​Hunger Is Basic

somewhere on the bottom of maslow’s hierarchy of needs

hunger happens to all of us and that's the reason we feed

​​12/20/2021



​What a Beautiful Day

​​every day i wake up is a beautiful day

no pain from my pillow

see the birds out my window 

when the sun shines and my skin glows

i gain confidence only my kin knows

i get up and i feel great

day started with a new slate

i hit the pool every day

jacuzzi every night

gym every evening

if my schedule is right

at times i get lazy and i just stay inside

other days i get up and work at rei

07/22/2022



​Just Keep Pushin’

back against the wall gives a little more direction

rock bottom eliminates the option of falling further

the light at the tunnel wouldn't mean a thing 

if it weren’t guiding u out of darkness

09/21/2022



​Ups N Downs

​

when life knocks u down

that's not a moment to give up

i will reach my hand down

i can pull u up

or u can sit me down

i can hype u up 

or we can settle down

10/15/2022



​Respect Good Character

i appreciate integrity as much as i respect accountability

honesty is being real to others, 

integrity is being real to yourself.

cus how you gon’ be real, 

if you’re not real with yourself?

if you have to sacrifice your integrity to win, 

then you didn't.

‘cus if you sacrificed your integrity to win, 

then something’s missing

11/12/2022



​Motion ≠ Progress

manually spinning hands on a watch doesn't move the hands on the clock

motion doesn’t depict progress

100 $1 bills is heavier than 1 $100 bill

quantity struggles to compare to quality  

not to say we couldn’t reach quality through the perseverance of quantity 

but to lack quality is to lack the associated value

11/24/2022



​I Make the Most of Everything

i squeeze the life out of my toothpaste ‘til it gains more weight when it reinflates

i scrape my plate clean; 

food’s not guaranteed but this meal is.

our time together won’t last forever 

so i’ll treat it as such.

forgive me if my straw slurps loudly

as my drink is finishing up.

in my work i’m real diligent

sorry if i’m not moving quickly enough

i don’t need all the pieces to complete a project

i’m quite crafty

no opportunity formed against me will prevail

i’ll make the most of it.

nothing is promised

so i’ll live accordingly.

11/28/2022



​My Lenses Aren’t Rose Colored

i live life to be authentic

to keep it real with u 

to keep it real with me

to keep it genuine

cus that’s authenticity 

11/28/2022



​My Bed Is Made

my stomach is full, no room for complaints 

my bed is made

i have four walls, a job, and clean drawls

no matter the day i had, i can still come home to a made bed

11/29/2022



​You Are Not My Competition

the idols i look up to are not my rivals

the man i see in my mirror is not my competition

he’s my competition when he’s in my past

not my competition when he’s in the glass

my only focus is to be better than who i was

12/01/2022



​The Group I Call My Troupe

​

my homie and i feel like we twinnenem

we compliment each other well

like words of encouragement 

12/09/2022



​Vampire

​

hiding in the dark

too afraid to come to light

can’t look in the mirror

12/30/2022



​Call Unavailable, Please Text

digital communication should make it easier to write your expressions 

instead my music is paused when you call for a single question

don’t interrupt my music, leave a message. 

05/12/2023



​The Cart Behind the Horse

if i hope to get anywhere

i must not put the cart before the horse

like a butterfly crawling into a cocoon

or the sun reflecting the moon

for everything we do, there’s a process and order

you don’t just take control of the reigns and rule over waters

i plan to change the world

that comes from contributing to my country

which comes from growing my state

preceded by healing my county

following serving my community

right after helping my neighborhood

by the help of my friends and loved ones

who i’ll run to now that i’m working on me. 

the butterfly effect works because there are no plans to inhabit the cocoon,

the flutter of its gentle wings engenders a typhoon - before we can be the world changing typhoon

we must embody the drop of a teaspoon

depending on how we go about it

the small ripple will crash waves

the flap of a butterfly’s wings 

will cause ship sales to catch breeze

08/02/2023



​The Love for Money

they say the love for money is the root of evil 

what about the love for blessing my people 

i wanna travel where i wanna go

where’s there to go when our funds are low

not enough to cover trips to the grocery store

today’s world is a consumers fright

no one wants to drive because the gas is high

and to escape for the night 

turning to the gas that don’t explode when you light 

i wanna cook new things, fulfill my dreams

forget counting my cash, i wanna invest in me

swipe when i like, and go on sprees

instead of chasing paper, i’ll chase my dreams

go to the hospital if i had diseases 

not stay at home because i’m sick of fees

i don’t love money, i love what comes with it 

i’m not worried about anything monetary

i simply enjoy the freedom to live

the love for money

08/20/2023



​Poetic Justice

i can only hope i do poetry justice

10/18/2023



​Dear Mama,

thanks for your patience

i promise to return on your investment 

thank you for waiting 

you deserve the world

but i can’t give you that yet

so we’ll have to wait until i can

just to pay you back for life i’d need a payment plan

no monetary amount 

could take place of all the love 

and care you dish out

no amount of hardship or struggle

could ever disprove i love you

when i’m away on my own

i’ll smile remembering 

wherever you are

there’s love and a home 

10/20/2023



​The Snake, Spider, & Fly

the snake promised the spider a larger web

the snake also promised the flies a place to call home

with nowhere to roam and no place of their own,

the snake settled the flies on the spider’s web

the snake told the spider the larger web was theirs 

if only it forced the other spiders out

so the spider threw a party

but it ended the way it start

in the snake’s mouth

11/05/2023



​Uncommunicated Assumptions

i’ll wonder if you understand my references

then i’m told i wouldn’t understand yours

we laugh

we’re two sides of the same coin

i steal your opportunity to hear me

and you’ll revoke my chance to listen

until we read to each other

we’ll never have the chance to comprehend

fearing the miscommunication 

the misunderstanding of references

we won’t read or explain

you just wouldn’t understand 

11/20/2023



​Inspired

​

many have told me i’ve inspired them

truth is, i too, am inspired by them

art creates art, ya know?

but you give me the motivation to create inspiration, 

even when i don’t necessarily feel the urge to do more

i will, and i’ll get it right

because that’s what you inspire

i hold myself to a tall standard

however, sometimes i fall into the comfort of mediocrity 

it’s in these moments when your support means the most

i remember once again why i must aim higher

you deserve no less than perfect

and i will work towards completion

mediocrity only means i’m not finished

11/21/2023



​Good Morning 

grand rising

welcome to the realm of the awakened

how’s your introduction to living today?

i’m grateful you made it through another night

this time of year i’m surprised when you’re not up before the sun

the day is ready to submit to you, are you ready to begin?

12/14/2023



​Independent Variables

it’s always going to be someone’s year

we don’t collectively lose

nor do we collectively win

it may be our regression 

which fuels someone else’s advantage

someone else’s failure may be the step we need to advance

some lose when we win

some win when we lose

that may not be any consolation 

but it’s interesting to think about

12/19/2023



​Gone in an Instance

i pride myself on my ability to keep cool

yet i snapped

those few seconds cost me a lifetime 

sentences crumbled the framework i spent years to create

i became one with the ruins

afraid nothing will ever be the same

12/19/2023



​Untitled 1

being intentional about being solo

focusing on myself

everything else will fall into place

how much farther could i be in life

if i didn’t bend backwards for others

no sacrifice

selfish to a tee

who’d be in a better place than me?

12/19/2023



​Overthinking

my mind is too intricate

an escape room designed for me

overthinking each & every possibility 

without hope of outsmarting

or outthinking it

every adjustment i make

was already thought out

every answer only provides another question

i’ll wander through this labyrinth

without ever gaining clarity

sometimes sitting with my thoughts

supplies me with more confusion

12/22/2023



​On Fire ‘Til I Burn Out

i must make it

i have no time for stopping

if i’m not going

what am i doing?

i have things to achieve by any means

i have no time for sleeping

my pillow isn’t supporting my dreams

i must succeed

i have no time for rest

i can’t do very much

from the comfort of my bed

in my eagerness

i wanted more for myself

and had less to give

strung out

exhausted 

hoping for productivity

12/30/2023



​Living Through Pages

you’d never know the thoughts I have

until you read them

i’m far too willing to lay my life down on these pages

but until i’ve typed and written out my anatomy

it’d be unfair to assume you’d understand

01/13/2024



​pART of me

the way you’d understand my state of being 

by reading whichever poem was my latest

i read so deeply and authentically into every feeling

my sadness is my muse, 

my anger is my muse,

my fear is my muse,

my excitement is amusing,

my joy is my muse,

my romantic desire is my muse

my poems are my canvas

my words are my utensil of choice

01/14/2024



​Hidden Horizons

i can point out the horizon to you 

but i can’t make you see the bright side

i can’t make you happy 

but i can influence good vibes

you have to be the one to walk your path

the same way it must be me who lives my life

01/25/2024



​Breaking Cycles

if you wanna quit an addiction 

let your last time be the past tense

not a pastime just to pass time

cus the next time you gon pick it up

what you shoulda done was let it pass by

01/28/2024



​Flu

this one’s for you flu

cause you came to thank me

i’m here to thank you

even over distances

you didn’t falter but stayed true

01/28/2024



​Burden of Potential

in my soul i carry a container of potential

one of the heaviest burdens to hold

if you’re not actively working out the kinks of what you could do

the weight may take its toll

the stress associated with being able to do more than you’re achieving

addressing the courage required to confront the chore of breathing 

with the weight of the world on your chest and shoulders

inhaling past the constrictions of comfort 

expanding borders to overcome the limits assigned by others

01/29/2024



​Shower Love

the shower hugs me 

with a love pouring down

i hug me too

i’m drenched in comfort

until i use up all the hot water

i should’ve saved some love for later

02/03/2024



​Elevated Breathing

breathe deeply in the night air 

replace the hate resonating in your soul

air is lighter than your bright flair of anger

when you turn to me to spout your hateful words

sediment could never rise outside of the weight it carries

i have breathed deeply

in my enlightenment i’m floating free 

beyond the grasp your hate could ever hope to reach

02/07/2024



​Untranslatable Passion

languages do not truly translate

your love may not make sense in english

maybe this is why actions speak louder than words

and why 85% of communication is nonverbal

the gaps in communication separate us

we stand too far apart in terms of mutual understanding 

i hate that i can’t understand your message

in its original form and intentions

these language barriers stand tall in front of more than our tongues 

i am out of reach from your love,

your lessons, emotional experiences 

blessings and distresses

left at the mercy of language compatibility 

your punchlines hit - i imagine

my ignorance has me dodging your words

as though i feared understanding you

i’m searching for the passion you have

because i can see it,

it’s tangible, i feel it

though i cannot understand it

when you say it again in my tongue

you lose your enthusiasm

and so i know, 

passion is lost in translation

02/26/2024



​A Victim of Circumstance

do not blame me for the circumstance

that you have placed upon my lap 

if you remove the stairs beneath my feet

do not tell the world i misstepped

if you got your hands or feet around my neck 

don’t tell the world i refused my breath

02/28/2024



​Perfect as I Am

if i could be perfect in your eyes

or be me

i would be me every time

i am the best i can be in this moment

meaning i’m complete

your inability to envision my perfection

is not a reflection of me

but of your prescription

03/03/2024



​First Time for Everything
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