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I dedicate this book to all the victims and their survivors who have suffered at the hands of gun violence. I can’t imagine the unendurable pain you have had to bear due to the uncontrollable violence in our neighborhood, streets and communities. I pray that this book brings awareness and opens the eyes and hearts of those who have participated in such senseless atrocities.

I also pray that this story brings healing and recovery as you absorb God’s love and compassion for you. He is an avenger and this wrong will not go unpunished. May you gain hope in knowing that God will heal and restore you and bring beauty from your ashes.

​“... to provide for those who mourn in Zion; to give them a crown of beauty from ashes, festive oil instead of mourning, and splendid clothes instead of despair. And they shall be called righteous trees, planted by the Lord to glorify Him” (Isaiah 61:3 CSB).

Love and blessings to you all. [image: illustration of red lips]
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My name is Chase and I am hurting inside,

Because someone I deeply love has died.

[image: illustration of a boy leaning against a tree stump, while reading and crying.]

This story will be quite difficult to read,

But it’s something that others may long for and need.

[image: illustration of a hand holding a gun]

It is about how my brother was brutally taken away,

By gun violence during the early month of May.
[image: illustration of a gang member shooting at appartment windows.]
He was at home sleeping when the shooting began,

Once the shots were fired, the man took off and ran.

[image: illustration of a boy in park swinging on swingset]

I was playing outside, when I heard a horrible scream,

It happened so fast, I thought it was a terrible dream.

[image: illustration of a boy calling for help]

I wanted to find help; however, none was around,

So I immediately ran home and made a loud sound.
[image: illustration of a boy crying and talking to a policewoman on a cellphone.]
I soon discovered my brother lying on the floor,

And I quickly called the police and ran out the door. 
[image: illustration of a boy crying. Cityscape in background.]
My brother was not breathing, so I began to pray,

Please help me Lord, I need your aid right away.

This tragic moment was more than I could bear,

I needed someone to receive comfort and care. 
[image: illustration of an ambulance.]
The ambulance arrived but it was too late,

They tried with all their might to resuscitate.
[image: illustration of a boy praying and crying. standing in front of buildings.]
My heart was so grieved, I couldn’t do anything but cry,

As I angrily shouted and asked the question, WHY?

[image: illustration of a boy with Charity and Champ looking on]

That very moment God sent Charity and Champ from above,

They arrived when I really needed to experience His love.
[image: illustration of a boy sitting on ground while Champ looks on.]
Champ sat down beside me and embraced me with such care,

I suddenly realized that God truly did care.
[image: illustration of a boy in bed crying. Charity and Champ comforting him.]
They stood by
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