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It was my first day on the new job and I was excited,

I woke up with a new sense of energy in my body.

It felt good going to work during the day, I haven’t done it in years,

Hearing the birds chirping, cars pulling out of driveways in my neighborhood.

I took a moment to watch my neighbors taking their kids to school,

It made me think of Gary, Jr and those days of taking him to school myself.

Getting to the corporate building of the Drug Enforcement Administration was surreal,

As I got out of my car, walked toward the building, stopped and embraced it all.

Going in, I got through a security check, got a badge with my name on it,

It was only a guest badge as I’m not fully part of the DEA quite yet.

I met with all of the head people who run the DEA when I got upstairs,

Then I was brought into the meeting room where they discussed major cases.

I was getting intel on all of the cases they were working on, it was crazy,

I saw nothing but pictures on walls with arrows going in all different directions.

I guess I was finally going to learn of the case I would be working on,

It surely looks intense as I had my notebook ready to take down notes.

Some of these guys that were plastered on the wall with their mugshots,

I knew some of them from the neighborhoods that I patrolled every night.

It all made sense to me that the DEA was building cases on these guys,

Now, it was a matter of learning all about them, their movements and affiliations.

The meeting began and the man in charge introduced me to the squad,

A lot of them welcomed me with open arms and were very cordial with me.

It was a surprise, especially since I’m just a police officer on the force,

I guess whenever you have a badge and gun, the respect is given and reciprocated.

Listening intently to the start of a new journey is really surreal,

I’m loving every moment of this and this is a chance at redemption for me.

We were all introduced to the big drug bust case that they’ve been working on,

The goal is to get intel on their movements, where they’re getting drugs from and distribution.

We needed to know who the big drug dealers were, it was about infiltrating their cliques,

And getting to the big guys and taking them down but it’s about getting the smaller ones first.

We knew that this would be a time consuming process but this is how it has to be done,

There was a meticulous plan on how we would go about getting to the head honchos.

I got my own email address from the DEA as I know it will probably be temporary,

This would be the communication for us when we are not in this immaculate conference room.

After hours of meetings and touring the building, my first day was complete,

I headed home for the night with a work phone from the DEA that I had to use daily.

I surely didn’t realize how much I’d be using this phone but I had to have it on me,

Communication between us while we’re not at the office is imperative to this case.

Heading into this case, it was a big time drug cartel that we had to infiltrate,

I surely didn’t know what I was getting into but I would soon learn quickly…
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The next few days of this major case consisted of a lot of emails,

But not emails that I even suspected from a top government organization.

The emails were coming daily throughout the day,

We were told different things such as knowing who we are dealing with.

Being told that we have to take down the whole drug cartel,

Which meant planting evidence on people and bringing them in.

These were the same tactics that I was part of in my police department,

It’s just this is even more intense with us having to deliver 10 drug dealers.

These emails consisted of drug dealers that were big in body frame,

They were strong and could shoulder a load if they really needed to.

While they were on the streets making money and trying to survive,

These DEA agents are looking at them as money makers for big name corporations.

They were looked at as lock them up and throw away the key,

Allowing them to rot away mentally, physically and emotionally in a federal prison.

This was no longer about just my city, this has become a statewide thing,

Most of these drug dealers traveled through different state lines to get drugs.

This has become a gateway of getting young black men into the prison system,

All so they can do manual labor and make corporations millions of dollars.

Once again, I was sucked into another case of corruption and wrongdoings,

I agreed to this and if I decided to bow out, these guys would surely question me.

I had to play it cool and find a way to keep these emails and not lose them,

They would know if I forwarded these emails to my own personal email for later use.

There was a way I could utilize these emails later on, I knew how I could easily do it,

I could take pictures of these emails from my phone and save them to a microsd card.

Well, that would be for later on, I know I will be getting a plethora of emails along the way,

I just have to remember not to delete any emails and keep them saved in my inbox no matter what.

Yes they were criminals, but there’s no survival in these neighborhoods,

And the guys I worked with surely don’t care, it was about solving cases and getting paid.

As the days passed by, there were more emails coming through with names of people,

As we got more intel on them, we had to know of their movements all of the time.

We were given home addresses and neighborhoods to surveillance daily,

It was an around the clock operation, learning who they are and how they moved.

Next was wiretapping their phones, text messages sent and what their social media pages were,

Learning gang affiliations, who give orders, who transport the drugs, who sell the drugs.

There was a schedule that was given to us and what times we had to be watching them,

Eventually, we were going to move in on these guys and try to make a big drug buy.

There were emails where we were assigned certain drug dealers to watch on what days,

Then we were required to take pictures of their family members and their closest friends.

We received emails telling us we had to get to know them personally and their daily lives,

It’s a tactic used to let them know everything about them and to get them to talk when arrested.

Each day that we got new information, we had to email the whole team everything,

We all had to be in the know of what’s going on with this big drug cartel.

The goal was to not only get the big drug dealers here but know where the drugs come from,

Knowing who are the ones growing it in what country and how it’s being shipped to them.

We didn’t know whether it was coming overseas, by airplanes, train or across the Mexican border,

This was the process but we had other agents and agencies working on that information.

After all of the emails and the planning, it was time to hit the streets,

It was time to surveill the moves of the drug dealers in these neighborhoods.

We know we were going into territories that are very dangerous,

While we were there to figure out how the drugs were moving, there was high crime.

Shootings, robberies, stabbings, we had to be on the lookout for that too,

We had to know who were the rivals of these drug cartels and who wanted who killed.

I was brought in to give them that intel as I’ve been in these streets and neighborhoods,

I had information on most of these guys and that has been helpful for the FBI, DEA and government organizations.

Something just didn’t seem right, my gut was feeling uneasy with this big case,

Maybe my mind was playing tricks on me, time to get down to the real work, the streets…
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Heading into the streets of this cold city to infiltrate drug cartels,

Most of these guys who sold drugs knew who I was.

As we began canvassing the neighborhood, we had to be unseen and unheard of,

We had to operate in different vehicles at different times of the day for numerous reasons.

I couldn’t approach any of these guys as they would recognize me,

But I definitely did surveillance of them and gave the DEA information that I had.

I could never be seen with these DEA agents, I would have bullets on my head,

I was always in an unmarked car with tinted windows watching these guys.

Or I was in a van that just looked like the normal truck driving through the neighborhood,

This was my easy way of seeing what was going on, on street corners and back alleyways.

I was the one who had to give everyone else the intel that I would see daily,

Then undercover DEA agents would approach them on buying some drugs.

It was getting the trust of these guys throughout the whole process,

As these guys have never seen us before and I’m quite sure they are questioning us.

There were lookouts in these neighborhoods there to spot us when we were coming,

Anything that looks out of the norm in their territory, it was spotted quickly and they acted on it.

Trying to get answers from a street mentality, hustling type of guy isn’t easy,

It
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