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I’m trying to understand this thing called Heaven. At this point I think we spend our whole lives trying to find the key to open the Pearly Gates. I think we are looking for the wrong thing. Maybe it is not the key that opens the door. God may ask you a question instead. I think the question should be, “What have you done for me lately?”


To:




From:








Also by Big Boom

If You Want Closure in Your Relationship,


Start with Your Legs











[image: image]

FIRESIDE


A Division of Simon & Schuster, Inc.


1230 Avenue of the Americas


New York, N Y 10020

Copyright © 2008 by Big Boom Freeman

All rights reserved, including the right to reproduce this book or portions thereof in any form whatsoever. For information address Fireside Subsidiary Rights Department, 1230 Avenue of the Americas, New York, NY 10020.

FIRESIDE and colophon are registered trademarks of Simon & Schuster, Inc.

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data

Boom, Big.


   How to duck a suckah: a guide to living a drama-free life / Big Boom.


      p. cm


1. Man-woman relationships. 2. Interpersonal relations. 3. Men—Psychology. I. Title.


HQ801.B7527 2008


646.7'7082—dc22

2007027934

ISBN-13: 978-1-4165-6473-7


ISBN-10: 1-4165-6473-X

Visit us on the World Wide Web:


http://www.SimonSays.com






This book is dedicated to my lovely wife, Lauren,


who’s the spirit of my life. Thank you for your constant


support of my work, for listening patiently even when


I’m sure you didn’t want to, and for always believing in me.


I am committed to you. I love you.

To Hasani, my precious treasure.


You amaze me every day.


Being your dad is the greatest reward.

I would like to dedicate this book to those ladies who


realized I was a suckah in my days, when I didn’t realize


I was one. My prayer is to hope that each lady has found


forgiveness and love, and has made the difficult choice to


become better and not bitter. It’s my prayer that you see


I’m a changed man and hear my meaningful message.






Dear Reader,


Boom and I share a great friendship and marriage. The struggle between two strong minds sometimes brought friction in our relationship, but little did we dream where we’d be today.

I look at him now and remember where he came from. Boom has changed drastically, learned to control the power of his thoughts and words, and freed himself from his past.

His mission is to help women find strength through adversity. He has become a God-fearing man who has fully dedicated his life to God’s vision. Boom is the Bodyguard of my heart. His voice, his touch, even a quick glance in my direction, always sends shivers throughout my soul. I could not be more proud to have him as my husband.

Boom’s enthusiasm for life, his family, and me is truly inspiring. I am blessed to have him in my life. I can trust and depend on his protection and his honesty—even when I may not want to hear it. He’s strengthened my own faith and ability to hope, believe and dream.

We have put God first and this has made our friendship and marriage stronger and our home happier. We have come to know the true treasure of a great relationship. I hope that by reading this book you, too, will be on your way to knowing your worth and the relationship you deserve.

Sincerely,

Lauren Freeman
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A Note from the Author


The reason I named this book How to Duck a Suckah is that most women I know are sitting ducks. I want to give you the tools to use so you can become more powerful and still have fun. Let’s just look at it this way: When you’re a duck in the woods, just minding your own business, sooner or later the hunter will come along. Men are always looking for something to catch or shoot down. You are going to be his target one day. All you are doing is enjoying your day, just floating in the water, thinking about love, and men are thinking about capturing you. This is why I describe some women as sitting ducks.







How to Use How to Duck a Suckah



Relax: Get yourself a glass of wine or your favorite beverage. Find a quiet place to read and give yourself a few moments to relax completely. Camouflage the title of your book, just in case your loved one walks in, so that it doesn’t cause a problem in your relationship. Because all men know that knowledge is power. Take a deep breath, get comfortable, and clear your mind.

Read: Once you are ready, allow yourself enough time so you can really concentrate on each insight, without feeling rushed or hurried. Then read each insight slowly and carefully.

Think: Spend a few moments analyzing and considering what you are reading, and then repeat or paraphrase it out loud to yourself. Understand the importance of each insight.

Apply: Welcome each new insight and idea and then put these ideas into practice. Use them daily in your own life. Think of ways to strengthen and change your life as well as your relationship.








Introduction



How to Duck a Suckah is not the average self-help book, nor is it a simulation pity party for women. It is a relationship guide for women who need to know and learn how to help themselves. The title of this book and its content address what many women think but don’t say. If this sounds too good to be true, please read on.

My inspiration for How to Duck a Suckah comes from hundreds of women. I’ve spent years of hearing women complain, appear drained, look stressed, and agonize over men. I’ve met these types of women at resorts, spas, clubs, parties, benefits, social events, work, and casual affairs. I’ve also met them on the streets, in malls, in restaurants, at seminars, on TV shows, and at radio stations, and a few of them are women I’ve been directly involved with throughout my life. Women are expressing their pains of how they got used and abused by someone they trusted, loved, and adored.

After listening to many women complaining for the better part of their lives, I’m convinced there are some pretty hard-up women out there. Not only do they make men think they are dumb, they make other women think they are desperate for anything (good or bad) a man has to offer.

Every woman has at some point in time had a man pursue her, only to lose interest in her the minute she lets him in her heart, mind, and body. Every woman knows what it feels like to be taken advantage of. They know what it feels like to be used. These problems are so common to women that relationship help is a booming business. This is true for married and single women alike.

So why do women make such bad choices in men? I wondered why women didn’t just make better choices. I have met so many women since I wrote my last book, and almost every one of them has had or is having problems with men. There’re too many to count. It astounds me how these seemingly smart, well-educated, professional women can’t make heads or tails of how to have a successful relationship with a man. Yes, they are motivated to try and make it work like the fairy tale or the princess concept, but it is still a paradise never visited for most of them. To let the woman tell it, she knows that there is a knight in shining armor out there—she just hasn’t found him yet.

I have to admit that the women who do the most complaining about men also do the most to avoid taking action to stop the bad patterns. They give up on doing better for themselves, give in to the man, or give out from stress and depression. That fact alone led me to write this book.

The day I decided to write this book was like any other day. I woke up, thanked God, looked over at my wife and asked her why she kept pushing the snooze button. She said, “How about good morning first, my friend?” I replied, “How could it be a good morning when you’ve pushed the snooze button at least four times?” If you just get out of bed, jump in the shower, and start your morning, you would be surprised how smooth your day will go, instead of waking your brain up and putting it back to sleep. My wife blames me for her broken sleep because I sleep with the TV on. Not because I’m afraid of the dark, it’s just that my mind will not turn off.

Once that part of my morning was over, I drank a huge bottle of water, took a shower, and started my day. I had breakfast with my family—most of the time it’s with my daughter because my wife is usually still upstairs changing clothes two or three times trying to get dressed for work. After breakfast, I go to my office inside my head. People say that I’m crazy. This is usually how it happens for me. I wake up from dreams and deep thoughts with an idea and I immediately start talking into my recorder. I guess you could say this book is a little bit of many books rolled into one.

Sometimes it’s so hard for me to listen to a woman complain about the same problems over and over. She starts out talking about positive things and how good her life is, and then somewhere in the conversation she starts venting about her man and her relationship problems, or not having a man. And, if she does have one, she complains about him not being a good man. Each time it’s the same problem with a different woman and man.

Because of the vicious cycle, I began a journey to try and figure out why. First I asked myself a few questions: Is the whole truth and nothing but the truth being told? Is it really always the man’s fault? I think you’ll be surprised to find that most of the time it’s the woman and her demands that have caused most of her relationship problems. Now don’t get me wrong: I found that it’s not the woman who creates or starts the drama in the relationship, but it is the woman who gives a man chance after chance after chance to do her wrong. Then she wants to sing that you-done-me-wrong song to everyone she meets. It’s time for women to wake up. It’s time for women to pay attention to what they are doing. It’s time for women to learn how to duck a suckah.

Women have become so accustomed to patterns, habits, and rituals that they’ve forgotten how to change up those things that make them so unhappy. For me this was like an epiphany. Why don’t women just stop making the same mistakes with their “partner choices”? Even more than that, why don’t they just duck a suckah?

For the first time in my life I understand the kind of pain women express when they have endured bad encounters with men. The pain can come from outside forces that try to come into your relationships to destroy it or disrupt the flow of the relationship. It can come from within your circle of friends and family and from within yourself. It could be from situations where men have played games with your emotions—pretended to care for you and left you for no reason at all.

In my earlier days I couldn’t figure out why women were so quick to let men use, abuse, and misuse them. Now I can identify with the confusion they faced in not understanding what went wrong. It’s so simple…it’s the woman who refuses to let go, the woman who just can’t find the strength to change her bad habits, or the woman who picks the same kind of man again and again.

How to Duck a Suckah will give you the power to make better choices and not settle for being in a committed relationship with a suckah. It will help you identify and be able to point them out before they approach you. It will enlighten you and give you added knowledge. Suckahs can come from all walks of life; they can be rich or poor. So don’t try to categorize them by the things they possess.

In addition, I want to give women whose spirits have been beaten down by a bad relationship or bad situations new hope that there are many better days ahead. I want women to understand that there are different forms of being strong. Every woman does not stand tall in the same way, but you can choose to stand tall and not fall for the bull crap! All you have to do is do it.

I hope that this book will find its way into the hands of someone who needs guidance in her life, who is willing to accept and receive advice from someone with years of experience as a former pimp, player, and a hustler. I hope it will enhance and impact the lives of all women who want to avoid and duck a suckah. I want to help women of all ages to become strong and more confident, to love and believe in themselves. I want this book to help rebuild their self-esteem and help them become the women God has created them to be. I believe this book will help any woman who is serious about improving her life and committed to following the steps to change inside and out.









ONE

Who Is Boom?




I’M THE BODYGUARD FOR WOMEN’S HEARTS, NOT A SELL-OUT.

I call myself the Bodyguard for Women’s Hearts because everything I am going to share with you I have learned from my years of experience running the streets. My marriage, my family, my struggles, what made me change my life, my lifestyle, the reason I made the change to live a happy and healthier life. I once heard a great saying: “You will no longer need my shoulder to cry on, but you can still use it to stand on to view your new world” after reading this book.

When guys look at me and say, “Man, you are nothing but a sellout,” I agree with them to a certain degree. I usually say, “Hey, man, I appreciate that, because that is a confirmation. A confirmation of the promise God has made me. Yes, my man, you are right on point. He promised I would sell out of my books.” So when they call me a “sellout,” I certainly don’t look at it in a negative way.

You won’t know the magnitude of the changes I have made until you know something about the “Old Boom.” The Old Boom was a boy who grew up with a womanizer as a father. When I was a small boy, he raised me to be like him, and I took on some of the same traits. That is why I was one of the best fools you would have ever met. I found out later in the game that my father learned these traits from his father. My bloodline had so much dirt in it and so much foolishness, I felt like I needed a blood transfusion. But everyone tried to convince me that it was “all in my head.” I knew they were wrong because I felt it down in my soul. The thing that I remembered best about my father was his dropping by in my younger years to whip me for being so bad. As I grew a little older, he used me as his running partner to play with his girlfriend’s kids while they were having sex in another room. Afterward, we would go back home to eat dinner with my momma.

As I matured into my adulthood, if that is what you want to call it, he taught me, “Never have one woman.” He said that you have to “look at women as if they are a pair of shoes because if you have one on, you are going to feel as if you are crippled.” And if one gets out of line, you have to whip her like she is a child. My father was an ignorant man, and half of my life I was ignorant because I lived by his laws. I asked him a question one day, “Why do cavemen drag their women by the hair?” He answered, “Because if you drag them by the feet, they will fill up with dirt.” This fool raised me with this kind of thinking. That’s why I ask you not to crucify me for what I’ve done, because I only learned what I was taught. As I branched out into my own world, I started following other players and womanizers, and learning each and every one of their traits, until I developed my own style of playing. That is what made me so dangerous, because I was made up of many different components of the game, with nothing standing in my way. They say, “Let your conscience be your guide.” But I had no conscience, and the only thing that was guiding me was my desires.

I dated older women at a young age and younger women at an old age. I kept anywhere from six to ten women at a time. So when one would tell me that she was tired of me and was going to leave, it was always a pleasure and a relief. I would never do anything wrong to a woman who wanted to leave, but I would give her hell if she decided to stay. So many women wasted their valuable time thinking I would come around, not knowing at the time that was as far as I could go. No woman was safe around me, not my girlfriend’s mother or her best friend. Once she entered my world, I was the wolf and she was the little lamb.

Who is the “New Boom”? He is a married family man who has learned how to talk to God and get results. They say, “Be careful what you ask God for.” I asked Him for a God-like wife and family, and He gave me my soul mate and a lovely daughter. I asked Him for a little, and He gave me a lot. I asked Him for a “simple little thought,” and it seems as if He gave me a brain transplant because I no longer think the same. I asked Him to help me care for others, and He replaced my heart. I asked Him to make me walk the right way, and He put pep in my step. I asked Him to help me speak to women in a positive way, and you are reading my words. So now you have it. That is why I call myself the Bodyguard for Women’s Hearts. And I will live up to that title. That title is mine until the day I die! Out of all that I have done, right or wrong, there is one good thing that came out of all of this. I learned that keeping your word is one of the most important things you can learn. My word is my bond and God is my witness. Here I have given my word to you.

I was watching a TV program about boot camps for troubled teenagers. I am talking about the ones who raise all the hell in troubled neighborhoods. I am talking about little Ray Ray, and little Nuc Nuc, and the gang. They think that no one can change his life, and they are going to be gangbangers until the day they die. As soon as they got caught and had to go to a different environment, I saw them marching and saying, “Yes, sir,” and making up the bed. Life does have a change for you; you just haven’t witnessed it yet. Maybe it’s because of those two words you never said: “can’t” and “ain’t.” I know of one word that you can use and you’ll never have to worry about a thing, and that is “Jesus.” Jesus doesn’t force you to do anything. He’ll let you volunteer, and if you don’t see Him when it is your time to go, you just bought a ticket to Hell.

IT’S HARD TO FIND A MAN WHO WILL TELL THE TRUTH.

Some men stop me and say, “You are a traitor. You are giving up all of our secrets.” I just say that the reason God put me on this assignment and not you is that women hear from fools every day, and every now and then they will find a man who will tell the truth. Finding a man who tells the truth is like looking for a dinosaur. When was the last time someone found a dinosaur? I want to tell the ladies that if you are going to play the game, remove your heart and let God hold it, and when you return, you’ll be able to find them both in the same place. That is when you can begin your new life.

TRUE PLAYERS DON’T MIND THIS BOOK.

One thing I have noticed is that the cool men are not mad at all for me writing this book. It bothers only the weak men, who had no game to begin with. True players don’t have any problems with this, because there’s plenty of game out there. A man can always think of another way to do it. On top of that, most women are not going to follow and listen to these instructions. Today you will, but right after this, it will be just like you left church. You can hear the pastor preach and shout all morning, and then you’ll still go and have you an afternoon delight.

DON’T HATE THE PLAYER; HATE THE GAME.

I am sitting here working out in the gym, and it just crossed my mind that I am tired of working on this treadmill. I see the same walls and equipment every day. But if I went outside and walked, the scenery would change. I would have fresh air and could walk as far as I wanted to. If a person comes out of his or her comfort zone and quits seeing the same thing every day, and travels and meets new people, it opens up a brand-new world. You’ll discover that life won’t be so boring. You will automatically change some things about yourself; the way you dress, the way you wear your hair. It could change the way you talk because you will have bigger and better things to talk about. That is just another one of my crazy thoughts!

Has your thunderstorm ever turned into a bright sunshiny day? Have you ever had something bad happen to you, and after it was over it seemed like it was a message getting you ready for the good things that were about to happen to you? All of a sudden the sun is shining on your life. The next time something bad happens to you, don’t focus on the bad. Think about the blessings that are coming your way. It is like the song lyrics, “I can see clearly now, the rain is gone.”

I am not trying to confuse anyone, but you will hear me say “suckah” and “player.” They are similar, but there are differences. Suckahs have serious relationships and cheat on their women, while players don’t want serious relationships because they just want to have as many women as possible. They are both trying to play the game. What makes the game different is what you bring to the table. Just look at it like you are at your job and it is potluck day. Everyone has to bring a dish of food. Just because you have a big bowl of potato salad, that doesn’t make it a meal. Once everyone else brings their food, that is when it becomes a meal. It is the same thing with a suckah and a player: they are nothing without you.

MY DARKEST SECRET.

One of the ways I can make you believe I am telling the truth is to share one of my darkest secrets with you. See, I know if I tell you this, then you should trust me the rest of this journey because I am not trying to hide behind anything. I want you to know that I never read a book in my life because I was dyslexic. I want to try to get you to trust yourself and open up to the number one person, and that person is you, and be true to yourself. So with that being said I have to open up. I’m opening myself up to millions of people. The only way to open up to yourself is to change the way you think. I let the wrong people put negative thoughts in my head at a young age, and I just never tried after that. I just kept going through life trying to hide it. When you hide something at a young age, you keep doing it all your life and you end up an old person hiding the same thing that you could have fixed in your young life. So I’m asking you today to quit hiding stuff. Let’s get together and try to work on something you can fix and quit being a slave to it.

BACK WHEN I WAS CRAZY.

Folks would always say, “You are such a bad boy.” The neighbors would run when they saw me coming because I was so big for my age. I would throw rocks at their dogs, and when they came outside to tell me to stop, then I would turn and start throwing rocks at them. When they ran in the house to get away from the rocks, then my stupid behind would take it one step too far…and end up breaking a window! When I broke a window I would run home to tell my momma that the neighbors were teasing me, just in case they called the police. I knew that she would believe me, like most mothers. Let that be a lesson to grown-ups to check out the problem before you take sides. I guess you could say this is one of the ways that I was labeled a bad kid. Missing a father I barely knew, crying out for a man in the house.

When there is no man in the house, you have no one to pattern yourself after; this could lead to a momma’s boy or a street boy. I haven’t done the statistics on this, but I am pretty sure that someone has already done research; we don’t need the numbers, just look around. Let’s face it; it is hard for women to raise a boy alone. I started lashing out by marking and making fun of everything that someone would say. I thought life was a joke, until I tried it on my grandmother. Everything was funny, until she beat all of my senses back into me. She almost killed me. As strange as this may sound, that beating changed my life that day. I turned into a scary little boy. I questioned myself as to which road to take. They say you reap what you sow, and that is a true statement. It seemed like everyone wanted to fight me. I was a big kid but had never been in a fight in my life. I found myself running home from school every day because of the same threats that most kids hear in their young age. These threats were, “At three o’clock, we are whipping your behind.” The good part was I stayed right across the street from the school. The bad part was it was a busy intersection. I can’t tell you how many times I ran across the street before the crossing guard could raise his stop sign.

If you stayed close and heard a lot of screeching and horns blowing, they were blowing at me. The threats and the chase went on for quite a while. Until one day I tried to run a different way home, and I turned the wrong corner, and there was nowhere else to go. I was faced with a brick wall and a guy chasing me with half of the school running to see who was going to win the fight. The only way out was up! So I climbed and fell off the wall and onto the guy; I knocked him out cold. By the time I stood up, the crowd had made it around the corner. The crowd had started cheering for me because they thought I’d hit him and knocked him out. It didn’t take long for that news to spread all over the school. After that day, no one pushed me around. But then I started to push other people around.

I then took on the role of Bully. As you are raising your kids, please understand they need more influence than whipping. Sometimes beatings add more anger when a child is trying to find his way. They even add animosity and resentfulness. That anger has to go somewhere, and mine started with girls and ended up toward women. I noticed at an early age that most girls and women have the same traits. They listened to my voice instead of their inner voice. This usually leaves a woman powerless. Once you add a little abuse to it, she ends up helpless. I also realized that once a woman makes a mistake, and knows that she has been a fool, nine chances out of ten she becomes ashamed and tries to make sure that no one else finds out. Which taught me how to manipulate a woman’s mind? Which created a monster inside of me?

PIMPING AIN’T EASY.

Someone has to do it, and believe it or not, most girls want the pimp to do it. It makes them feel whole because living in what you’d call a normal world they felt like they were in a hole with no way out and nowhere to go. With a pimp, they feel like their new world is a step up. Then you have the ones who are just curious and, as they say, curiosity kills the cat. Most of these girls have low self-esteem, come from one-parent homes, or just want to live on the wild side. One of the easiest ways to break women into selling their bodies is to start them working in a strip club, even if they start out as a waitress. They will see that the girls who are dancing are making so much money that they will trade professions.

The key is to find a dancer who is happy with the money she is making but not with her job. To convince her to come into the pimping world, you would ask her, “Why would you let everyone in the room see your naked body for a few dollars and a table dance, when you can be in private and make a few hundred dollars for every man you take on?” If you get them to fall for that and convince them that you have their back, the pimping is on.

This craft has been around a long time. Only God knows exactly how long. You will have a lot of guys claiming they invented this craft, but all of them lie so much you don’t know whom to believe. You’ll find one twenty years old swearing that he started it all. But how could he? He’s still so young his breath smells like baby food. This is an unbelievably foolish craft that people in the game take very seriously. To be respectful, let’s call the girls ladies of the night. You have to be in their world to truly understand it. And if you don’t abide by the rules, you can easily come up hurt.

PIMPING RULES.

Here are some of the rules of the game you won’t believe. When I was in the game, if a lady of the night ran away from her pimp and wanted to come into my world, she would have to pay me to get in, and out of respect, I would call her pimp to let him know that she was no longer with him. In pimp language, that would be called “serving him the news.” But now, the new pimps are using dope to control the ladies and will kill you if you try to serve them the news. Let me share a few rules with you. One of the rules is, when a pimp comes into the room to talk to another pimp, the lady of the night has to turn her head and look the other way at all times. Because if she is caught looking, it will seem like she wants to trade pimps, and that rule is called “loose eyes.” Men who buy sex are called johns. This lowers the chances of married men being caught. All johns know where to find these types of women. A lot of them can be found in storefront massage parlors.

Some pimps will go to these places to try to fool these ladies to make them think they are johns. In reality they are trying to talk them into working for them. As soon as the ladies of the night find out that they are pimps, they have to face the wall and not say a word. Because a smart mouth means they are disrespecting a pimp. If that happens, he’s allowed to tell you to break yourself, which means “give me your money” because you just took up some of my time. This is not robbery; it’s just pimp rules. In their world, it seems like the crazier they look, the more women they catch. I guess you are trying to figure out why he has all of that stuff on, but you end up laughing and talking and falling straight into his trap. They will talk their lady of the night into bringing new girls home to work for them. This will make the new girls wives-in-law, because the one who is already there is considered to be the wife. I know that it sounds crazy; just think how crazy it would be if you were in it.

When I was in the pimp world, and you talked a woman into working for you, you first had to break her in. My pimp partner and I had a system where I would give him $150 and drop the new girl over his house and play like he is a john wanting to buy sex. This would let me know what the girl would do under pressure. After sex, he would give her the money, and I would pick her up and she would give it all to me. She would be so excited that she passed the test for her man.

Then I taught her what undercover police do and what they look like. This prepares her for hitting the streets. I can go on and on, but I am getting embarrassed that I even played this game. Although some women of the night talked me into it, it’s not something I am proud of! Plus, I had to quit because I had never seen a pimp with a good retirement plan. I have seen them play around with their lives so long they end up with an old Cadillac and looking for somewhere to stay. Every good thing must come to an end. I learned if you end it before it ends you, you’ll still have strength to start a new beginning. Please don’t look down on me for what you just read. I am just trying to show you as many angles as I can and how choosing the wrong man could destroy your life.

BE ALL YOU CAN BE.

I was calling myself “Mr. Facts” or “Just the Facts.” Some people didn’t like that because they could not handle the truth, so I began to call myself “the Bodyguard for Women’s Hearts.” I want to protect women’s hearts so much that I am willing to bring out many secrets to do so. I remember I used to get letters in the mail and, since I didn’t have an education, struggled to read them. I couldn’t understand my mail, and then I’d find out that I had a few speeding tickets and a subpoena for child support, and some girlfriend telling my wife I was messing around. I don’t have to worry about that drama anymore because since I’ve married this wife, Lauren, I have been truly faithful. This is my third marriage. Some would call it my third strike. I am out of the dating game and happily married with help from God and the commitments I made. I am new and improved and have been healed! I want to help women restore their mental health. I want them to be all that they can be and do all that they can do.

A MORE POSITIVE SIDE OF BOOM.

Over the years I have changed. People do change, you know. I no longer look at things the way I used to. I have always cared for people, but now I care even more. It seems like I have gone through hell and found my way out. I am positive, and I look forward to helping those who have gotten off track to get back on track. Things can happen in your life as a kid that you have no control over. But once you grow up, you can control those things that have gotten in your way. I don’t know how it happens, but it does. God wants the latter part of your life to be better than the first part of your life. You are never too far gone for God. I guess this thing is divinely appointed. People will cross your path and they will help you get to the next level and will point you in the right direction. Somehow, things just work out. They can’t help you along the way if you don’t want to go. It seems like everyone wants to go to Heaven, but no one wants to die. I know people who want to be rich but don’t want to leave the house. So I am asking you: What are you ready for?

Another good thing about me is that I am always trying to bring out the positive side in others. I try to help people to find their true passion, and I ask them, “What are your talents?” For example, if you like to draw, why not go to school and get a degree in this field? Or, if you are not going to do that, why not search for a job or position where you have to use your skills as an artist? What about taking some advanced art classes or graphic design courses so that you can advance your true passion? Read more magazines and articles about the arts. Learn everything you can about your gift. I see this as a gift that God has given you. You may have to work hard to perfect your gift. You may have to go out of your way and do a few things that you said you were not going to do. But make investment in yourself.

I understand that college is not for everyone, but how about trade school? Things may be a little uncomfortable for a minute, so that you can reach your fullest potential and become the person that God has created you to be. Never stop trying to perfect your talent. As long as we are here on this earth, we are going to be learning something. So you might as well excel on the things that you are good at or have a passion for.

What do you have in your hands? I don’t think a lot of people really think about it. Sometimes there are so many things that we are good at. But what do you like the most? You may be a good writer and an excellent bookkeeper. Along with that you may have some modeling skills. You may even be good at building things. All of that is good because it shows your versatility and ambition. What you have to do is find the one talent that holds your interest more than the other talents. There has to be one that overpowers the others. This doesn’t limit you. But what it will do is allow you to focus on your gift, and then the other talents become hobbies. And when you are not using your gift, you can enjoy working on your hobbies. That way, you’ll never have a dull moment in life. Your life will be full of energy and joy.

Ladies, I need you all to work with me and be on my side, like I’m on yours. I’m putting myself in harm’s way. I’m standing in front of the bullet for you all. So keep me living, so that I can keep giving. One might ask, “Are you nervous?” At this point in time I would have to say yes. It’s hard not to be nervous when you tell the truth about something you have done, when you know it is wrong.
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