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Dedication











[image: image]


With utmost love, I raise you above. Clarity for the sadder moments, understand that the reflection is not an opponent.




We are right until the next generation proves us wrong...
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I really tried

To maintain hope The fact I can’t fly

Makes me think of life as a joke




No one is laughing But solely me Struggle is unmasking

Forces keen to see us weep




I tried to stay I tried to run

I tried to find a way

I tried to speak for Malton




I tried to love

I tried to achieve all possible My knees eventually grew weak

As the future whispered, “Be Astronomical”








Systemic Struggle

“Ambition Amongst It All”
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The chill of a brilliant September Hoping to be fondly remembered Regardless of the woes and potholes

I stretch my hand out before heart got cold




Shadows in the night, I welcome the light Beautiful sight to be with you here tonight I’ve been counting blessings while reflecting Excited for what future brings, learnt lessons




Every day a chance to give it all a try

No matter how much times change, you’ll fly Above the fear and obstacles, move logical Dire mentality is nothing comical, breathe peaceful




Life into dreams, we can hope to be seen Heard with compassion as we grow older Heroic I’m deemed as I soar above schemes Be kind to your hurt as we journey to Nova
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Closure




Mushrooms in the yard start to decay Love from afar, together we stand today Implosion of my heart, I can only try hard

Lead me out the dark, end not when we start




Pain is residual, summertime closure pivotal Endless cycle, an eye for an eye ain’t logical May we not die rather multiply by dawn

Even if I don’t fly, please don’t quickly move on




Prideful of the growth, hope hidden in coat Mindful of all I spoke, tell me how you cope The demeanor is humble in the autumn sun Stomach rumbled, ambition not frugal hun
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The sky was dancing with face bombastic May the angels sing of foundation solid Unhinged profit, formidable ambition Same old motives, lie not in the kitchen




Wishing you prosperous growth

Hope you’re motivated by what I wrote Trying to make it work since birth Blooming flower in concrete and dirt




I have searched for closure amid boulders Doubt not your worth as you grow older Define what it is that inspires love Sometimes insecurities will tug




Beam like sunshine wholeheartedly bright If it isn’t the end, we’ll be fine, lean to light

I thought I would be coy and write this down I am boy to jellyfish, sight of truly no sound






[image: image]



[image: image]Kintsugi




Heal me, heal me Pray if you have to

Show a bit of empathy Golden is the residue




True be the storm

I reflect in the shade

Grief stricken, we mourned Please don’t multiply the grave




I analyze as hands trembled The outcry came from within Yearn for health in the mental What aid does a new day bring?




Sing about me when I’m gone I was broken to sort of degree

Before you do choose to move on Heal with uninterrupted Kintsugi
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Electric rhythm burning up stagnation

I escaped the prison of dire conversations Momma imma make it...

This era for my taking, glory be creation




Art is life and life is art

I look within before we start Lessons into blessings around

I admire you no matter up nor down




The numbing feeling that time is revealing Anxiety deceiving so hope is the feeling And I feel it more than ever

This is a sign of times better




Cheer up buttercup for it’s a new day

I melt at your touch and beauty you say As the ocean be vast and stingrays amuck I have been tasked to give so very much
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Heart to heart

I pull you from dark Magnify purpose

Be the flowing spark




You are what you are Destined to inspire No matter near or far

Hope will lead from times dire




Sentiments I send via snail mail

We don’t even communicate the same

The journey hindered by emotions derailed I trade wealth and trauma for holy fame




Legacy for you and me to prosper in society Mortal man I be hence scars on hands

I am what I am amongst the cruelty Holding Ramisha, hope in mirages of sand
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I cheers to broski whom I won’t see again

If you truly know me, how can I lose you as a friend

Satin curtains, endless hurting, the pressure to weep

Not quite certain, “be the bigger person,” homie 6ft deep




Story of a brother whom you know in another life Ash to ash, never quick as that, I’m on track to be nice

Surrounded by walls of impersonation However, met with silence as I yearn a conversation




Maybe I make it far as I think I should

Black excellence in suit making it out the hood Follow the good no matter how illogical Weightless we stood, it’s winter in Portugal
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What it cost to be paid?

I swallow the soul for yet another day Hopefully, the check clears right away Can’t fathom the anger I’ll portray




What it cost to be paid? Tis a lesson to learn today

Black boy fly narrow and straight

It’s a hefty price and a shame to wait




What it cost to——

Not lose my cool in this room

Walls talking and I’ve chosen to sloom Another dollar less as I sell the stress




Never the soul

I cry as I grow old Tension I don’t mention

Lovely sentiments back to Ascension




World just might profit off the creations That I can’t take upon my elevation

In this moment, my hands do shake

A season misleading is the cost to be paid
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Peace and happiness Peace and love

May we not fall to bitterness Due to the love above




This crowd weans Silence is an echo I spoke clean

But drenched mellow




Aspirations fulfilled

I shouldn’t worry so much Life and all its thrills

I hope within there is enough




I pain with ambition I laugh with sadness

I pledge with generosity I swallow the madness
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Joy to breathe and feel it true

You’re all that I see and all I see is you Words never few yet I’ll cease it here This is sown only in love, and I care
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In the midst of pain I sung a song off key

There were roaches in passing

I contemplated being a bystander




In the midst of depression I called out a somber cry

Chipped a tooth on some fruit loops My sister spoke about emancipation




In the midst of acceptance My stride became virtuous

I wept as I silently watched the sunrise My wish was for my people to be good




In the midst of moving forward I exposed my heart to you

I whispered one love

And I left as quickly as I arrived
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Little one hasn’t seen me Since about 2021 Chasing all these dreams

Didn’t know I’d be gone so long




I reap the lessons of my father On the brighter days

Demons I tend to conquer When I ask myself if I’m okay




Self-expression as weapon To the iller mentality Ignorance is their obsession

I carry a diploma in generosity




Be the change Feel the rain

Protect your peace

If I’m liable, then I’ll take a leave




I wonder if she wonders—— Once again, I can’t read minds

Establishment of wealth pondered

May darkness not gain strength as I sign
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