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To those who saw the vision before it was clear, and to the tribe that kept me standing. This is for the dreamers, the doers, and the ones who lead with heart.

May these words empower you to find your voice, claim your seat at the table, and remind you that you are always in charge of your own story.
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This collection of poetry reflects my journey, my growth, and the experiences that have shaped my voice. Each piece was written from a place of truth, emotion, and resilience.

My hope is that these words speak to you, encourage you, and remind you that even in the hardest seasons, your story still holds power and purpose.

Zepic Miracles

Zepic is what we hold close to our hearts

A feeling, hard to explain

To belong to something bigger than us

That will take us to a higher plane

A movement to uplift the next

When times may be hard to bear

To encourage another to reach higher heights

And spread love throughout the air

A place where we stand for all truths

And look within ourselves

A platform where we strengthen the next

Our differences put on the shelves

A place that never separates us

Whether we're near or far

Where respect is what we practice daily

And rise above the bar

A place where miracles are born

A place to reach your dream

Where success no longer has boundaries set

But it boosts all self-esteem

So when you see us coming through

Just know that we are epic

Where love and miracles always exist

A place that we call ZEPIC

Boss Up

You're looking at the time on the clock  

I'm looking at the time in life  

The time to boss up, and to live  

Where success becomes rife  

What is this bossing up you ask  

What is this talk you speak  

It's a way of life, a way to be  

Not for the heart that's weak  

It's owning up to strengths and flaws  

Taking ownership to the part you play  

To stand up tall no matter the storm  

No matter what others may say  

To boss up is a way of life  

That you can't truly escape from  

A way that holds us accountable  

Where we can finally see the sun  

A way that makes us truly believe  

In what we stand up for  

To take our dreams to higher heights  

With open wings, we soar  

So into this place where we're coming in  

To strive for better things  

Except the more that life now holds  

Boss up my Queens and Kings  

Me, Her, and She

Who is the one whose pain and hurt  

Has led them to this place  

A world of angry memories  

That shows up on my face  

Whose heart is sometimes empty  

And mind so very full  

Whose tears have washed all away  

Like an empty water pool  

SHE is HER and HER is ME  

We are all one and  the same  

Wondering which of us will be stronger  

Like a fire to a flame  

My mind often wanders, which of us is tough  

The toughest to be free  

To finish out what we must do  

SHE is HER and HER is ME  

Knowing there is more to me  

Than will ever meet the eye  

I wonder what's in store for me  

Far beyond the sky  

One day I'll look at all the pain  

And wonder where it went  

I'll live a life of peace and joy  

That's only Heaven sent  

So if one day you see me out  

Basking in my space  

You'll understand better by far  

How I wound up in this place  

Serenity

Serenity is a place to go

Where there's an abundance of calm and peace

A place to lay our burdens down

Where hatred, poverty, and war will cease

A place to turn, when all else fails

When there seems no relief in sight

With no pain, no hurt, or discrimination

Only God's loving, everlasting light

Where does your source of serenity lie

Where do you go when you feel your peace is done

Where does your hope and peace come from

There's only one place-God's begotten Son

Staring

As I sit glaring into the stars

Wondering what's out there for me

Scared of the unknown

Wondering what it's like to be carefree

What would I see if I stared hard enough

Is it something to behold

What story would my life depict,

What would the tales unfold

Staring into the clouds above

Trying to figure out my way

Staring into my soul inside

I cannot go astray

As my heart and mind are thinking

As to what my purpose is

The fear then takes over me

Not wanting to be a person of hybrid

Regardless of what this life may bring

My destiny is firmly set

Set on things farther than all the pain

That within my life I've met

Scared to be who God created

I often question who I am

Not knowing whether to conform to it

I'm still destined for ultimate glam

I Am

I am the one from seed and birth  

Was set here on this path  

To do the job that was assigned to me  

To seal my aftermath  

I am the one with strengths and gifts  

Way beyond compare  

The one with also many faults  

And burdens I must bear  

I am the one who God has called  

Made the chosen out of the many few  

I'm also one whom God has allowed  

To not look like what I've been through  

I am the one trying to find her way  

Who's sometimes hurt beyond my own belief  

Also, the one with many healing scars  

Like feathers in a  headdress of an Indian chief  

I am the one who’s meant to succeed  

To see life through the eyes of a lynx  

No matter what this life may bring  

I’ll come through like the great phoenix  

I am the one to soar above  

Life's trials, turmoil, and tests  

To know that when I'm fully done here  

I'll reap eternal rest

The Chi

Born and raised in a place called home

A place we call the Chi

Where children play and birds still sing

Across the open sky

Where parents sit on porches still

And fire hydrants flow

Where summertime is full of fun

And winter’s full of snow

Where in the spring the flowers bloom

And in the fall leaves drop

Where seasons change from day to day

And people love to shop

Where people see the downtown sights

And Navy Pier is lit

Where there are so many things to do

No time to rest or sit

Where schools around let out at three

And playgrounds overflow

Where curfew comes at ten o’clock

Then off to bed we go

Where all return to neighborhoods

That once were closely knit

Where everyone has tales to tell

Around the barbecue pit

This is a place that we call home

For all, both you and I

A place we’ll always hold dear

A place we call the Chi

Smile

Looking out the window
Waiting for another day
I see a ray of sunshine
To start me on my way
The day is full of laughter
And joy beyond compare
To know that I am worthy
Like a diamond, oh so rare
A smile is full of hope
Of what the day will bring
Looking forward to the goal
Like flowers bloom in spring
A smile is what carries me through
All fear and hurt and pain
It drowns out all the negative
Like water on a windowpane
A smile has brightened others’ days
This I cannot deny
I'm glad that God has used a smile
That others can rely
So when you're feeling sad and low
And no one's been there for a while
Just lift your head beyond your pain
And greet life with a smile
Love

Love is something we all need
Within this life we live
Some abuse it and take
Much more than they choose to give
The word is used in many ways
That often go awry
Some take it for granted
Then later regret and ask why
There are many levels to loving someone
Though some tend to stray
From the true and real meaning
Until it's too late in the day
When you find a love that's true and fair
Hold on tight and don't let go
Because once you find yourself without
You'll sink to the lowest low
Be thankful for the ones you love
And those who love you back
Those are the ones who genuinely care
And will keep your heart intact
Soaring

Like an eagle that flies high in the sky

I spread my wings so wide

To embark on higher ground

And raise my head with pride

I'm soaring now to greater heights

There is no turning back

From where I know that I belong

I cannot stop or slack

I'm soaring to a place I know

A place made just for me

A place of solitude and grace

I never thought I'd see

A place where only dreams come true

No matter near or far

I'm reaching now to higher heights

Out way beyond the stars

So next time you see me

Like a lion I’ll be roaring
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