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      First and foremost, I want to thank God, not just for the mountaintops, but for the valleys, the detours, the breakdowns, and the breakthroughs. I've learned that purpose doesn't always show up in the spotlight... sometimes it’s in the shadows. But through every twist, turn, setback, and comeback, I’ve come to believe without a doubt; all things really do work together for good.

      To my incredible wife and my amazing daughters, thank you for riding with me through seasons that didn’t always make sense. For believing in a vision that wasn’t always visible. For giving me room to be “extra” even when you didn’t fully understand the mission. You may not always cheer loudly, but your presence has been louder than any applause. You are my why, my reality check, and my grounding force. If y’all didn’t exist, neither would this project.

      To my dad, and to the memory of my mother, who transitioned in 2006 at the age of 54, you are my reminder that life is short, fragile, and sacred. Losing you taught me not to waste moments. I carry your lessons in my DNA and your legacy in my purpose.

      To Miss Stockard, who passed away at the age of 96 while I was drafting this very book, thank you for helping shape my voice when I didn’t know I had one. You were more than a teacher. You were a divine assignment. Your life is a lesson I’ll never stop studying.

      To every mentor, every pastor, every coach, and every counselor who poured wisdom into me, thank you. Your seeds didn’t fall on deaf ears. I pray this book is proof of your investment and a return that honors your sacrifice.

      To my brothers, my friends, my tribe, you’ve never let me settle. You challenge me, check me, and charge me to keep becoming. You remind me to stay grounded and to stay growing. I’m better because of y’all. To the Artist 9, Gmane, Chris Goodloe, KeKe Reed, Terrell Butler, BaBa, EJ, and Coli Cole, Aaron Staple, AB, Xay Hill, Brae Allen, Juanica Baugh, Charnell Reynolds, Chante Brown, Ingram Franklin, Monte Perkins, PJ Winston, Bobby Winston, Toney Jordan, Sha’myia Butler, and everyone who contributed to the project.

      And finally, to the reader holding this book: thank you. Thank you for allowing me to be a part of your journey. My prayer is that these words water something inside you. That you’ll walk away reminded of this truth: It’s not over… because you’re still breathing.

      Let’s live like it.
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      If you still have a pulse, then you still have a purpose. The fact that you are still here means there is still something for you to do. Don’t let fear rob you of the book you were meant to write, the song you were born to sing, the business you were designed to build, the job you were created to apply for, or the relationship you were destined to start. People talk, and they will talk anyway.

      

      Some are waiting to see something good just so they can find something bad to say about it. What you are about to do is not for them. You have a voice, and your tribe, your real audience is waiting on the best version of you to show up. You have a pulse, so you still have a purpose.

      

      
        
        Live it. Fulfill it.

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            FOREWORD

          

          DANIEL STOMBAUGH

        

      

    

    
      My first time meeting Mansfield Key III, or Pete as he is known to those fortunate enough to call him friend, was at a TGI Fridays. I was introduced to Pete through a mutual friend, who had already told me, "Daniel, this is someone you need to have in your life." They could not have been more correct.

      I already knew he was a phenomenal motivational speaker with a gift for expressing ideas and that he was deeply authentic. So there I sat, waiting to meet a man who, I selfishly hoped, would radically improve my life in a very heavy chapter.

      Pete walked in—tall, confident, and ready to engage. What followed is difficult for me to explain. The abundance of encouragement, hope, creativity, and pure passion eclipsed my sense of time. Scripture speaks to the beauty of having individuals in your life who bring out more in you than you thought possible; "iron sharpening iron" is the term.

      What I discovered in that meeting years ago, and what I still cling to today, is that Pete is the iron. Over the years, we have always made it a priority to stay connected, share projects, bounce ideas, and encourage each other's dreams. He is a pursuer of passion and dreams who injects hope into everything he encounters. I have never known an individual like him, and I'm extremely happy to say that.

      His philosophy is brilliant and simple:

      "If you still have a pulse, then you still have a purpose. The fact that you are still here means there is still something for you to do.

      Don’t let fear rob you of the book you were meant to write, the song you were born to sing, the business you were designed to build, the job you were created to apply for, or the relationship you were destined to start. People will talk anyway. Some are waiting to see something good just so they can find something bad to say about it. What you are about to do is not for them. You have a voice, and your tribe—your real audience—is waiting on the best version of you to show up. You have a pulse, so you still have a purpose. Live it. Fulfill it."

      Pete Key is what he speaks. He is his message and lives it with every fiber of his being.

      This book, It's Not Over, is special for so many reasons. For one, Pete allowed my team at LakeView Publications to assist him in bringing it to life. In the process, every member of my team was cheering him along as we saw this book take its first steps. The central theme of this work is a powerful encouragement to you, the fortunate reader: "Sometimes the Dream is not Dead; it's just lying dormant, waiting on you to Wake Up."

      

      It is my honor and great privilege to extend the gift I was given many years ago, an introduction to Pete Key!

      
        
        Daniel Stombaugh, LakeView Publications

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            INTRODUCTION

          

          IT’S NOT OVER

        

      

    

    
      I didn’t plan to collapse on stage. But that moment, flat on my back, body shutting down, lights flashing, people frozen in shock I got the wake-up call I never saw coming.

      For years, I had been pouring into everybody else. Motivating folks to chase their purpose. Breathing life into other people’s dreams, while quietly letting my own flatline.

      Music was my first love. Not just writing it; it was about living it. Rhyming truth. Rapping hope. But over time, I buried it. Buried it under bills. Under responsibility, under raising a family. I buried it under being everything everybody else needed me to be.

      I kept telling myself, “Maybe one day.” Well… this is that day.

      This book? This album? This journey? It’s not just content. It’s a resurrection. It’s the sound of a dream waking up again. It’s me reintroducing myself not just as a speaker or an author. But as a man who finally gave himself permission to breathe.

      It all started with one simple question: If money wasn’t an issue, and people’s opinions didn’t matter, what would you do with your life?

      And without hesitation, my soul whispered back: I'd write. I'd rap. I'd revive. So I did.

      With the help of a few folks who dared to challenge my silence, I found my fire again. I didn’t need a record label. I didn’t need permission. I needed courage. I needed conviction. I needed to remember that dreams don’t expire. People just stop believing in them.

      I was 50 years old, staring at the second half of my life. And I made a decision: To stop asking, “What if?” And start saying, “Why not?”

      What you’re holding is more than a book. It’s a heartbeat. Its testimony wrapped in rhythm. Its scripture mixed with skits, soul, and spoken word. It’s a story that came out of a body that almost gave up, and a calling that refused to quit.

      This is the journey of a man who almost walked away from the very thing he was born to do, and the God who wouldn’t let the dream die. So, if you’ve ever buried a dream beneath survival... If you’ve ever told yourself, “It’s too late,” or “I missed my moment”... If you’ve been stuck in “someday” And need a reason to believe again…Then this? This is for you.

      Because I didn’t write this as a star. I wrote it as a man who nearly let go but stood back up with scars, fire, and the sound of unfinished purpose in his lungs. So, turn the page. Feel your dream breathe again. Listen for the whisper behind the weight.

      

      And remember:

      
        
        It’s. Not. Over.
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        Sometime the Dream is not Dead it's just lying dormant waiting on you to Wake up.
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CHAPTER 1


          

          
            THE CAUSE

          

          WHY THE DREAM STILL MATTERS

        

      

    

    
      August 4, 2006. That day is etched into my soul. That was the day I watched my mother take her last breath. She was 54 years old. Strong. Beautiful. Vibrant. A true gift to the world. She had been fighting her second battle with breast cancer, and on that day, as the whole family was gathered at the hospital, her oxygen levels went up. We thought it was a sign of healing. A turnaround. A new beginning.

      My father and my two brothers had been there all day and decided to go rest. My cousin stepped out for a moment. Just like that, I found myself alone with my mother for the first and only time during the entire journey. The room was quiet.

      She looked at me and smiled. I smiled back. “Mom… we gonna be alright,” I said.

      I meant it. I believed it. But A few seconds later… she sighed, smiled, and took her last breath. Just me and her in that sacred moment. It was painful, but that memory taught me something I’ll never forget: she passed away still saying “one day.” One day we’re going on a cruise. One day we’re going to move. One day I’m going to stop working so hard and start living. But one day never came.

      From that day on, I made a quiet promise to myself: I won’t keep saying ‘one day’ but declare, “This is the day.”  That was part of my cause. Not just music, but a commitment to not die with a list of regrets or dreams still stuck on hold. For a long time, I didn’t even realize how that moment shaped me. I kept going. I kept serving. I kept building. And I buried that quiet voice inside that kept whispering, Don’t forget why you started.

      THE ICU WAKE-UP CALL

      Years later, I went in for what was supposed to be a routine 30-minute outpatient procedure. The kind where you’re in and out, no big deal. But I woke up five days later in the ICU. Tubes. Machines. Questions. Silence.

      I couldn’t move. I couldn’t talk. But I could think. And in that stillness, when everything else was shut down, my mind went somewhere it hadn’t gone in decades - Back to the music.

      I started seeing myself on stage again. Not preaching. Not presenting. But rapping. Writing. Creating. I saw myself mid-verse when I collapsed. In my dream, people were screaming. I was flatlining. But I didn’t feel fear. I felt unfinished. The mic dropped. The music stopped. But I was still alive inside. And that’s when I knew… this was The Cause.

      BEFORE THE BEAT, THERE WAS A BURDEN

      Before the beat came back, before the mic found its way back into my hand, before the lyrics started flowing again - there was a burden. A weight. A calling. Not some midlife crisis or emotional whim. It was that deep-down, can’t-let-it-go feeling when you know you were built for more. And it’s not that I wasn’t doing good work. I was helping people. Changing lives. But sometimes you can be busy with purpose and still be disconnected from your calling.

      That dream I buried? It never left. I just stopped listening.

      WHAT’S YOUR CAUSE?

      Everybody’s got that one thing that won’t let you settle. It whispers to you when you're alone. It tugs on you in quiet moments. It’s the thing God uses to remind you, There’s still more in you.

      Music was that for me. Not for fame. Not for followers. But because it made me feel alive. It was how I processed grief. How I found joy. How I turned pain into purpose.

      Lying in that hospital bed, I realized I hadn’t lost my dream. I just stopped following the cause that sparked it.

      WHEN THE DREAM AIN’T EVEN ABOUT YOU

      Here’s the wild part: the dream wasn’t just for me.

      The songs that came after It’s Not Over. All I Need. Dead Dreams. Well Done. weren’t just made to entertain. They were meant to revive somebody. To wake up the part of us that gave up too soon. To remind us that just because life got hard doesn’t mean our purpose expired.

      Somebody out there needs what you buried. Somebody’s waiting on the thing you stopped doing because life got too loud. The cause isn’t about ego. It’s about impact. It’s about who you’re called to reach, heal, inspire, and help, simply by choosing to live again.

      EVEN WHEN THEY SAY IT’S OVER…

      There’s a line in the title track of this project: “the bell ringing doesn’t mean it’s the end of the fight, it may just be the end of the round.”

      That lyric isn’t just poetry. It’s personal. It’s a reminder that while we may feel like time has passed us by, purpose doesn’t keep a clock. It keeps a pulse. As long as you're alive, you've got time to get clear on why you're here. This isn’t about going backward. This is about resurrection.

      It’s not a remix. It’s a rebirth.

      REAL TALK: WHAT IF YOU’RE THE ANSWER TO SOMEONE ELSE’S QUESTION?
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