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Book 1 Dedication:


Jordan


My first-born has to get the first book dedication. Without him I would never have tried to hustle harder. I hope in time this book teaches him something about me that he might never have had to imagine about me. I pray he becomes a great leader and provider. I pray he is blessed in the street; blessed in his own home; and blessed in the market. I was a first-born myself and know the struggles and pressures of it. My plan is, and always was, to keep him away from the things I had to do to survive. I pray he thrives and sets the standard for the next generation, and blazes his own path in his life-time. My only wish is to give him a head start.




New Prince’s Introduction


Foreword


The experienced man’s guide to success:


Quote "If you’re not digging your reality then follow your dreams." Samuel J Moore


This was my reality. This music—the words—the passion that fueled me. Music is a powerful tool you can utilize in your everyday success. The revolutionary spirit is not accepting no as the final say. The word “NO” has to become a challenge to you. You have to learn how to spit that word. It dissipates your spirit, your dreams, and your hopes. It’s your fear. I learned early to face my fears, a man or woman with no fears has to be reckoned with. They will hate you and respect you. Never hope for love with business in mind. Business is to turn one dollar into two dollars.


Place labels in their lane. You can be many things, but you can only be one thing at a time. You can’t be a Christian and be a gang member at the same time. You will confuse yourself and the perception you wish to display at that moment. You’ve got to have a plan, because if you don’t, then you default yourself to failure. A man without a plan is hoping for a miracle to happen. Now miracles do happen, but you can’t count on them, or fall back on them. But a plan, you can keep track of, try again, double back, wash, rinse, and repeat.


It’s simple: a formula. We have to find a common ground that everyone can agree on, like two plus two equals 4. There’s no way around that. Okay, now that we have a common ground, we have a foundation to depend on. For every problem there is a formula. If there is no formula, there is no problem. That is just life and we have to live with that or step around it.


A little background on me and my expertise. I’m a street survivalist. What does that mean? That means—put me anywhere on this earth without anything but my mind, and I will perform. I will find a way to adapt to my situation, set down my roots, and start my blossoming stage to win. How do I know this? I’ve done it countless times over and over again. I’ve done it so much successfully that people have started to say, I loved to struggle. I would get to a point, find success, and jump back off the cliff, because I loved to gamble with my life. At first this amused me, until it dawned on me they were correct. But still, that’s all I knew how to do. I mastered it countless times. Then it got old to me. I still have the confidence I do today, but with life comes reality, responsibility, and age. The question I had to ask myself was, do I have another five years to start from scratch? Because it does take time to blossom. It’s not overnight, and age slows down for no one, not even countless success. Then another hurdle arises—kids—not a problem, but a definite responsibility.


My integrity and love for my children is too strong. Stronger than this so-called hustle I loved. If it’s just me, I’m fine with dropping things and moving on, but kids need stability, love, nurturing, and discipline. Things I never had, and had to figure out how to, not only display, but prove it as well. It’s easy for a man to say whatever, regardless if it’s love or hate. I can praise you all day but do I mean it? How can I convey these words into actions? I can easily hate a man and tell him I’m going to do something to him. At the same time, I’ve got to stand up and commence to do what I said I would do. Because, for every action, there is a reaction. You build this with your own two hands for a purpose, either to leave behind for your children if you have any, or because you don’t want to struggle.


In this series I will help you to figure out your passion, your story, your next move. Success takes drive and ambition. I hope you will walk beside me today and together we will earn our place we dreamt so much for. Let me remind you—your vision is yours—don’t let naysayers or nonbelievers slow you down or make you quit. This is your story. How can anyone else tell it for you? Let me tell you a story:




Chapter 1 Music


Music energy is real and can be molded, blended, and curved like light energy. It can hypnotize you, invoke you, and control you. What’s the best music to work out to? Either rap or rock, dance music, salsa and reggae. Relaxing music would be classical music. The list goes on. Music can be used to your advantage, to put you in the zone you need to be in, if that’s what you need to pump you up. Everyone has triggers to motivate them.


I’m not a doctor. I didn’t study for ten years. I’ve lived it for thirty. I have experience and confidence because I capitalized and learned my lessons. I also had the smarts to watch and observe others. I witnessed the mistakes they made, I learned from them as well. Music is a science. When I write music I get lost in it. I feel it, I let it capture me. It tells me a story, so I return the favor and tell one back. This life is a struggle of give and take. The problem is we take more shit than we give. We are nice people. We don’t want to hurt anyone, and we’d rather suffer ourselves than cause pain or discomfort to another human being. This is our first mistake. It’s time to stand up and quit being afraid to sling shit back. You think they are monsters? No, you are a bad motherfucker yourself. Not to be fucked with. You are the master of your own domain.
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