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Forward

This work is dedicated to the men and women who are currently in the prison system or have been. Hopefully, it makes you proud and you can obtain some inspiration from it. This was completed to exemplify what we can do. No one can stop us from being successful, continue to grind and be yourself. All love my brothers and sisters. 

Mornings are nice, 

Starting off suffice. 

Picture it, visualize it, 

Mornings to good to quit. 

Beautiful blue like the ocean floor, 

With little clouds too, so much more. 

Tranquil, you always want to feel. 

Or - hot, red, orange days, with a small haze. 

Just enough to remind you, that there,

Will always be peace even in dark days. 

It may be hard, but nothing worth having is. No smiles, slowly kills ya deep within. Although the darkness seems like an endless void, continue through the cold, misty mornings, and it'll bring an absolute smile to you. 

As the time unwind

My mind seems to start 

Into a deep decline. 

This is not the time

To let it unravel. 

Can not allow myself to 

Self destruct now. 

It's over, ride it out. 

Be more, not less. 

Control the mind, 

Make it become its best!

My precious mind

Your mind indeed

Such as a beautiful queen

And her noble steed. 

Complain, complain

Stop it, doing it every day. 

Either live in the moment

Or continue to be mundane. 

Complain, complain

No fixing, just remain the same. 

Even in here we do not

Have to follow the lame. 

Complain, complain

Or make a shange. 

Do something about it

Or it'll remain the same. 

My mind is a crazy puzzle by design

Labyrinth - creating tons of 

Tools and solutions all mine. 

Does a break ever come?

From the depths of hell, 

I've become. 

Enjoyment, peace, chaos, sheath. 

How does one prosper underneath?

I know you or i have to smile

And bury it very deep. 

Like the rays of the sun at night

They do not shine bright. 

Holidays are dark times

That we have to deal with 

Like a figure skater on ice. 

Its fun in all until were in the hall

Where we control nothing. 

Just walk around like a zombie - 

Darkness my friend thats all. 

Three hots and a cot. 

These are the words i heard 

Where i entered this disturbing world

They feed us, tv, and nonsense

But we carry on with all our might

The strong ones that aren't alright. 

No one can tell, its

Painted on so white. 

Help - let us go

We do not ever, 

Nor anymore live below. 

The darkness a maze

Is no longer our home. 

“Aint no stopping us now”

That should be everyone's attitude. 

Instead people sit back and eat the food. 

Growth mentality is rare

Stop allowing despair. 

We can grow together, 

Unify in numbers, 

Solidification at its finest. 

Don't settle, seek more food

Create opportunities and 

Be better than you should. 

Stand up against the darkness, 

Corruption, and conformity. 

Your mentality is the foundation, 

“Aint no stopping us now”

When you're low, 

Just think, its not,

The end of the road. 

It's just the beginning, 

It's not time yet, 

For the ending. 

We live in a world of lie, 

Built upon lies, founded on lies. 

So why not remove the veil 

And the disguise. 

Humans are as water, 

Fluidity is the way, 

Finding where to lay, 

Not knowing at the end of the day. 

Remember this, lies - 

Be more than this my friend. 

Don't be spies

Love amongst the skies. 

“You can be whatever you like”

T.I. said it best

Experience of prison is the lyric

Everyone can be whatever they like 

With zero consequences or truth

Its sad because they not only fool the fools

But themselves too. 

When you showcase truth

The crowd doesn't like you. 

When your not a followers, 

They hate you enough to hurt you. 

Leaders only prosper when

They are handing out freebies

For the needies. 

Its sad but true, stand up, 

Stand up to everyone, also you. 

We need more true

The bullshit will end. 

Allowing peace to.......

BEGIN!

At the base of it all, 

Were all fucking small. 

Universal law ensures a 

Series of events. We can 

Either follow the series for us

Or we can create a series

For us. Either or the choice is yours. 

Do not forget this, 

Your on this plane for a purpose, not to just be 

In the allusion. 

Serene

Tranquility

Mindful 

Peace

At-ease

Resting

Relax

Sleep

Meditation

Dull

Majestic

Beauty

Worry-free

Blue sky

Soft wind

Bliss

They all mean the same

We need to remind ourselves

Throughout the daily grain. 

We can live and play the game, 

Never allow the business to 

Heighten the pain. 

Everyone can live the same

In peace and blissfulness

My friend. 

Gray and doom

We all feel the gloom

This time of year 

Dark, not clear. 

Behind the clouds sits 

The strongest star of all. 

It'll defeat the stall. 

Rays shine bright through

The gloom, despite. 

The darkness shall not win, 

We shall in the end. 

The sun may not be shining bright. 

But do not forget, 

Every little thing is

Gonna be alright. 

Attitudes are strange

People don't remain the same. 

They lie, live lives of shame. 

Instead of being honest, 

Their living in pain and not 

Being their true self always

Pushing in strain. 

Earth love positive energy, 

Earth wants people to become open. 

Open-minded, third eye knowledge 

Living beyond this plane's garbage. 

Lets all take a stand 

Join together like an awesome band. 

More joy, more love

Less hate, less division

Unity-vision

Are roses red?

Are violets blue?

Everything is perspective, 

Why do folks care,

About the color of you?

Only some deserve second chances

They are few and far between. 

They exist, this matters, 

Not all are bad apples. 

Finding the passion and desire

Is significant to the destination 

Some find it, some do not, 

But at the end, we all are 

In the existence of the simulation. 

You either live or you don't. 

Tell you what, I'm in it to win it. 

Dedication, motivation, my new means

Of life is a three C motto you might want to see:

Commitment, Consistent, Clarity.

My second chance is approaching and i will 

Succeed!

NOTHING

Bottom feeders, don't believe in 

Heartache nor pain. 

They live off everyone and 

Everything remains the same. 

No responsibilities, no care, 

No shame. 

Dont even respect themself, 

Always giving in to the direction of the game. 

Nothing is free. 

Its like they dont have the will 

To deal with the work of the 

Water out of a well. 

Some people never fail!

Bottomfeeders, have no structure, 

No CARE!

Some days are down. 

Some days are drowsy. 

Take life by the horns

Keep from drowning

They may bring out the worst in us. 

Remember at the end of the day, 

Everyone has shit to say. 

Don't fail yourself, 

To the shit on the shelf. 

Some will press on, 

Until they believe they've won. 

Give them the win, 

Because at the end, 

You'll indeed become, 

The grandmaster steed.

No one is your friend, 

Getting lost in the fray, 

Until the end. 

You may think they are, 

But when the wind come

They'll disappear like the sand. 

Yes, there are some good relationships. 

But most are not true, and doesn't do a thing, 

But hurt you. 

So all the while, just chill, and smile. 

It's just time to be alone a while. 

I know you'll be, cause I'm the face of thee. 

Yeah, feelings are free. 

At the end of the day, 

There's a price to pay.

Mind yourself, be loving, be fair. 

The universe will bless you, 

Even in a place without care. 

Strength lies within, 

It's a program to help 

Your sin. 

You can better yourself, 

It's all a choice. 

Unlimited time, open availability, 

Occupy your time, 

With shit that'll make you free. 

With the power within, 

There's nothing to defend. 

Just you, the mind, the divine. 

Being a stagnate pond 

Or a rushing flow. 

Hope the right choices are made, 

I believe in you bro. 

Made to break you, 

Take you, but you can 

Allow this place to make you. 

From poverty, to proud. 

From down, to ascension, 

You can make it my friend, 

You're allowed. 

Gone for holidays, birthdays, 

And all in-between. 

Not in person, but can be seen. 

Some try, some are present, 

Just be patient. 

At a distance, attempts are 

All we can give. 

Even though we cannot be there, 

Like the sun in the summer air. 

Know that we care, 

And shall forever be here. 

Till death do us apart, 

Our love and care shant, 

Depart. 

With love till death, 

All the way till the end. 

The streams flow, 

Is something we’ll never know. 

Don't proceed thru life, 

Such as this though. 

Nature speaks to us, 

Listen to it, guidance

From it will place you

On the right path. 

Pain is the affliction. 

We process our lives daily, 

By being the victim/ 

Why do we take this position, 

Customs, beliefs, plus the addiction. 

Take control, take the upper hand, 

It's always possible. 

Just take a stand. 

It may be hard, 

But nothing worth having is. 

No smiles, 

Slowly kills ya deep within. 

Although the darkness seems like

Endless void, continue through the cold, 

Misty mornings. 

It'll bring an absolute smile to you. 

The cold, misty mornings. 

Are the happiness within. 

Stay true, till the end. 

Gratification, it's found within. 

Never forget that my friend.

The choice is yours, yours only. 

No one else can make you ride the pony. 

Please, please do not lose the fight. 

Come to the battle with a ton of might. 

Your strong and mighty, even in the 

Depths of the sea. 

The walls of the ocean floor 

Cannot control thee. 

I believe in your mind and self. 

You wouldn't believe

The bullshit that's conceived

Between the inmates and staff

It's full of shat. 

The housing is called dorms 

The people
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