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Dedicated to Rakala Townsend
: Thank you for everything

 


 


 


Entry 11

 


I can’t just be your
friend

Can’t hear about the guy you
like because I’m not him

I can no longer
pretend

That when you smile my heart
doesn’t leave my body and blow in the wind

As the light goes
dim

In your eyes, as you try to
hide them under that worn out brim

Let’s just sim

Pass the insecurities,
obscurity and awkwardness you think will happen when

We take that dive
in

Close your....open your mind
and you’ll be surprised that I’ve always been “him”

 


Entry 12

 


Taking shots no bottle
service

I want know how you felt the
first time you heard this

Did you pray for it to end
inside of churches

Or did play chicken inside
of churches

Feel a way

Nobody’s safe unless you’re
fire proof

Let me sip this
water

Found out a few of you were
some trump supporters

Ate dinner at your house,
saw what your mom alcohol addiction pain cause ya

Never thought I see you post
anti black material

Spend the night at your
crib, woke up play call of duty and eating cereal

Times have
changed

ANGELinA ANGELinA

You went missing have you
seen her, have you seen her

That marriage lasted as long
as a tennis match with Serena

Momma Mia

That red hair bleaching your
features

Traded your soul for
riches

Photoshop all in your
pictures

Oh my

Getting tired of this artist
on my timeline

Claim to rap consciously but
been trying to get on since 09

Boy you sleep

That bell chime was kept so
discrete

Remember that night on your
couch at least?

You don’t? ouch

Guess it’s easier to pretend
you don’t mention me

Those moans must’ve been a
bittersweet

symphony

Who else deserves a
shot

I usually don’t take a
lot

Tonight I’m ball
hogging

Won’t stop until I’m done
scoring

That’s 5 tally marks on the
board let’s add another

Thought we were
brothers

Maybe I was just high that
day

Look in the sky, son say hi
that’s day

Dead in my eyes, still alive
ok?

Hope you survive, that
tunnel vision can blind your way

Ok let’s see if I can find a
gurney

Spilled my soul in a text
but no reply that really hurt me

Almost 10 years strong in
the beginning felt like it 30

When you mix water and mud
someone always ends up dirty

They took the crown from me
son but I rise

I stand tall and wipe the
tears from my eyes

Better pick a side and be
shore cause rough seas and high tides

Last chances to mend fences
before bye byes

 


Entry 13

 


I’m comfortable in my own
skin

Autorian Storm
Simmons

That’s me, I’m
him

Closer to 5’3 than I’m to
5’10

But I’m born in July my
heart is of a Lion

I was dying

Mental paralysis, I was
battling

I needed to be a catalyst, I
was straddling

So I treated life like a
javelin, started traveling

Ended up in Gavelston and
found the old me, in plain sight

Next to a crypt in a
gravesite

Like Big I was ready to die
but got stage fright

What a great
night

A life ended and a life
begin

Once again I’m
me...Autorian

 


Entry 14

 


I wonder if rain is God’s
teardrops

For some reason it’s so
calming

At peace with my thoughts as
the splashing gets louder

I’ve seen hail and
sandstorms

That’s gunshots and
gunpowder

Out in the dessert I saw
dryness

Mirages were hard to see
through

I know I made her cry a few
times but I didn’t mean to

Just send me sky
water

Hold the thunder
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