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The Death Of Raphael-

 

As Leo comforts Raphael.

 

Scene 1

 

I did the most thing that was necessary except  abandoning Raphael, that all the gold in the world couldn’t replace.

 

Looking back meant keeping my peace & comforting Raphael as He lay dying.

 

The wounded police officer asked, ‘If Love was all He needed why He die hustling for it?’

 

And I answered “Because this was the only way”.

 

The green pasture is soaked with blood.

 

The area is remote & uninhabited.

 

The skies are clear & the sun is shining & its almost noon.

 

Theres a very severe tornadoe storm coming just 15 miles away & my palms are soaked in blood & dirt.

 

There’s nothing I can do but keep the pressure on the wound.

 

But to no avail.

 

My palms are soaked in blood & dirt as I remove His $20,000 dollar Rolex to put into my pocket.

 

This $20, 000 dollar Rolex is a remnant & can also be something I can remember Him by.

 

Blood In, blood out.

 

If everything was easy the only difficult thing would be finding the essence.

 

To every beginning there’s a gun.

 

And to every ending there’s something eternal but I will call it ‘Forever’.

 

My friend & comrade I believe has sailed out forever into sea, metaphorically speaking.

 

And there’s no coming back when you sail out into sea forever, metaphorically speaking.

 

The most painful thing to do is sail out into sea without saying good bye.

 

The inside of my 1970s Cadillac Coupe DeVille is soaked with blood & riddled with bullets.

 

The trunk is full of cash & its a half a billion of unmarked cash just waiting for me.

 

We all gotta go someday but I’mma leave my friend here on this green pasture so He can rest.

 

I have enough oil in the tank to get me across to the other side where dreams come true.

 

There’s a very severe tornado storm coming that began 15 miles away where we left the corpses & this storm is getting closer.

 

So I won’t be long.

 

I will always remember my fallen comrades who died on the streets hustling for love.

 

We came & we saw.

 

But I’m the only one that conquered.

 

As my friend & comrade laid on the green pasture I walked over to the wounded police officer who was nearby & who was unable to walk because of a bullet wound.

 

I walked over while reloading my 357 Magnum pistol to finish off & to kill the wounded police officer who shook violently mumbling scriptures.

 

I felt good when I shot the wounded police officer who was also my enemy.

 

When I shot the wounded police officer there was another sense of peace that came over me, like everything was over.

 

The struggle was over & all my enemies where dead.

 

All Our enemies where at bay laid dead & one I just shot & killed.

 

Just 15 miles away 7 deceased police officers slain & assassinated by me.

 

My now deceased friend who was shot &  killed by the police murdered three of them.

