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Dedication to Freedom

To God, my ultimate Deliverer, I offer this truth: I was once cuffed to a pen, my lonely best friend, yet now I am equipped with a purpose that transcends the prison walls. I thank the incredible fans who believe in this profound transformation, and even my old friends, for the clear contrast between who I was and the man I’ve become proves I’ve come a long way. Thank You, Lord, for saving me time after time, every time the enemy tried to claim my life and labor. I was not myself; I was possessed by the dust demon, and I am eternally grateful to my family who held me down, knowing my crazy ways weren't the real me. Thank you, God, for this chance to be great again, because though I am not yet free physically, my mind is completely liberated. Thank you to all my people whose tongue-swords sharpen my resolve and keep me on the right path. I extend my deep gratitude to Union Baptist and John Jenkins, and a heartfelt R.I.P. to Paul Sheppard. Your sermons carried me through the toughest times, and your words continue to guide my freedom.
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​Morning Prayer of Purpose 
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Morning breaks—no time for yawning,

I’m not tired, I’m wired for the dawning. 

Called to pursue what the Lord requires, 

To lift my life to a standard much higher.

First, I bow to God, the ultimate Sire, 

The One above all, numero uno entire. 

Today unfolds another sacred chance 

To rise above my unfortunate circumstances, 

To embrace the higher stakes, I seek, 

To find strength when I am weak. 

God willing—may my faith remain, 

May it never fail or cause me pain, 

May it keep my mental state aligned, 

A steady anchor for my heart and mind. 

For all it takes is to trust in He who reigns, 

And honest work through losses and through pain, 

To receive the blessings heaven sends 

A grace that heals, restores, and mends. 

And when those blessings fill your hands, 

Remember God who understands, 

Don't forget from whom ye came, 

Share your testament, proclaim His name. 

May your day be wonderful and true, 

May it be productive through and through, 

And remember it's always right to pray 

When you need His love to light your way. 

"Before turning the page, take a few moments to reflect. Write down prayers, thoughts, or insights stirred in your heart. Let this page hold your conversation with God." 
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​Ezekiel seen Jesus coming 
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In the twenty-fifth year of captivity's chain, 

Ezekiel sat in exile, bearing burden and pain, 

January tenth marked the day, cold and clear, 

Fourteen winters since his city fell, year after year. 

Then it hit—a vision or was it a dream? 

So vivid, so holy, realer than it seemed, 

From God Himself, the Most High, the Supreme, 

A revelation descended like a celestial beam. 

He was carried away from Israel's troubled ground, 

Lifted by divine hands without a sound, 

Set upon a mountain peak, lofty and profound, 

Where halos of Gabriel did shimmer all around. 

Toward the south, his spirit-eyes could see 

The structure of a city in sacred geometry, 

Every wall, every gate ordained to be 

A dwelling place of glory, of eternity. 

God's Spirit took him there—make no mistake, 

This was no ordinary journey, for a prophet's sake, 

And behold! A man stood there, awake, 

A brown-skinned guardian, solid, not opaque. 

With the appearance of bronze, radiant and bright, 

Like LeBron, he stood tall in the holy light, 

His kingdom was his glory, a magnificent sight, 

Those who witnessed stood appalled at his might. 

In his hands: a line of flax, both humble and divine 

A fiber for sustenance, for textiles fine, 

For sheets of covering, a sacred sign, 

And a measuring rod, perfectly aligned. 

He stood as an image of God, chosen and known, 

His presence in the gateway, set in stone, 

Unbroken by the world, unmoved, alone, 

And from his lips came words in a holy tone: 

"Son of man, look with your eyes!" he cried. 

"Hear with your ears, let nothing hide! 

Fix your mind on everything I show inside, 

For what's clear is revealed, nothing denied!" 

The rest unfolds as history—or is it His story? 

Either way, it's written in eternal glory, 

Not a mystery, just facts, that's mandatory, 

Divine Truth, an ancient proven story 

So, remember Ezekiel's vision on that sacred day, 

When God pulled back the veil to display, 

The blueprint of heaven in earthly array, 

And called His prophet to see, to hear, and to obey. 

So, let's pray! 



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]



​Faith in Motion 
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I’ve come a long way 

From who I used to be, 

Still fighting demons 

Only God and I can see.

The pain tried to break me, 

The world tried to shake me, 

But through every trial, 

My faith remade me. 

I learned slowly 

"Before turning the page, take a few moments to reflect. Write down prayers, thoughts, or insights stirred in your heart. Let this page hold your conversation with God." 

​
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​Holy Thread 
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All things shall weave a holy song, 

Though paths seem twisted, dark, and long. 

The hands of God shape every thread, 

And lead His children where He’s led. 

The storm may roar, the night may fall, 

Yet He is sovereign over all. 

When men intend to bring to despair, 

God bends to bless with tender care. 

The loss, the wound, the breaking years, 

He gathers up our prayers and tears. 

And in His love, no pain is vain, 

For grace will bloom from grief and strain. 

For those who love Him, our hearts aligned, 

Our steps are guided, soul and mind. 

“The cross once seemed like death’s domain, 

Yet from its weight sprang endless gain.”

So trust the plan you cannot see, 

For God works for good eternally. 

His purpose stands, His Word is true, 

And all things work together for good—for you. 

"Before turning the page, take a few moments to reflect. Write down prayers, thoughts, or insights stirred in your heart. Let this page hold your conversation with God." 
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​A Prayer of Trust in God’s Plan 
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Heavenly Father,  

When my path feels twisted, dark, and long, you remind me that You are weaving it into a holy song. Your hands shape every thread of my life, and though I may not see the pattern, I trust Your design. For You, I will make that sacrifice. When storms roar and nights grow cold, help me remember Lord, that You are sovereign over all. What others intend for harm, You bend for good. As I remember you in those dark times like I should. You turn my despair into strength, my pain into purpose. you gather my tears, Lord, and hear my prayers. I know that You are near and Your spirit is working.“Let no wound be wasted, no strain be in vain. Bloom Your grace from grief, and let me see Your mercy as the light that guides me through pain.”Lord, teach me to trust the plan that I cannot see. Help me trust the process and not get impatient or antsy. Please align my heart with Yours, my steps with Your will. For even the cross I bear was once a symbol of death but still became the symbol of a doorway to eternal life and endless love. 

Father, help me walk in faith, not by my human sight, believing that all things work together for good, for those who love You and are called according to Your purpose. 
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