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Vol. 3 picks up where Vol. 2 leaves off. This volume is more in line with my original vision for this series. Not only has it been a struggle to get these poems published in book form while incarcerated, but it’s also a struggle to reclaim it now that I’m free.

“Relocated” is still in accordance with the scene from Carlito’s Way when he was being released. These poems are relocated to my vision.

In the first print of these poems in “Writing Freedom Vol. 3”, I wrote, “Writing Freedom, I’ve told people that I’m going to write my way out”. I guess this is kind of like what Noah felt like building his ark on dry land, in a drought, nowhere near water, relying solely on the Word and faith. Trying to get out of prison with a large sentence can be very discouraging. I remember telling my cell buddy that I was going to write my way out and he responded, “You better get you some money.” Now I’m free and neither his advice nor money made it happen. I wrote it.

My goal is for my voice to be heard in my work. I would like for my existence and talent to be recognized. I hope that these words can speak for many who are incarcerated so that humanity is seen. Freedom, it’s worth fighting for and I’m doing it by writing.​
​
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Due entirely to The Most High

My desire’s strong

Keeping me going

Pursuing a throne

That I’m focused on

Simply because of what my mind told me I can hold

And it’s mine to own

If I just get it right and keep from wrong

All it be is to succeed

Whatever that may be

For me, it’s what I chose to make important to me

Taken from my experiences and escapades

Not faulting being a spade for cutting hearts

It’s my time in the dark that makes me appreciate the light

And through and through I fight

It increases my might and my advances alike

My feelings I write

I thought

But it’s that burn in my gut to erupt ideas of enterprise

As well as rhymes

To put me where I visualize

On top of a vast empire

With the sole purpose to inspire

To God be the glory
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(Published By Freebird Publishers)

July 18, 2014

Freedom

Walking through those gates

To never return

Passing through to a place

Where I can use what I’ve learned

Be able to do for self

And rely on what I earned

No longer property of the State

Asking of family and wait

And wait and wait

A whole different set of concerns

Not commissary, food and visits

Bills, gas and the cost of living

My own liberty of exit or entry

No regulation on what I can have or not

No boundaries on this or that spot

Out

Away

Gone

Relieved

Free

​​

[image: ]
[image: ]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Loneliness

[image: ]


July 19, 2014

There’s a loneliness, disconnect, longing

For a love, a woman, a companion, a soul

I’m going, I’m gone

This is sad, this is wrong

Feeling through characters in movies or books

Memories of when I had

Now I look

At, for, what doesn’t exist for me

Shit’s empty

I’m invisible

Sometimes it’s miserable

I wonder about my sanity

My humanity

In such conditions

I know I’m trippin’

Feeling like all’s been stripped from

Life keeps giving

Experiences

Highs, lows, pleasures, pains​

Tells me I’m living

But what a life

Not like this

I don’t want it this way

Away from

Touch

Intimacy

Of closeness

A shared wanting

A need, a lust

An exchange

A giving

While getting

But I’m not

There’s a clot Hard as a rock

That has stopped

The flow to my heart
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July 20, 2014

Time is changing

Every second

Every moment

Nano

Man, you

Can only imagine

How time and I

Combine, divide

Multiply, fraction

Every sight

Every action

Maddening indifference

Or compassion

Catalyst to reaction

In me

For me

To me

T-I-M-E

The influence

Motion

Experience

Growth

In awareness or consciousness

Evolution
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July 30, 2014

If we were made in His image

Then we carry on the flame

Creation and destruction

With nothing or no one else to blame

Heaven and hell are all our making

So we chose fire or halo and wings

Or maybe being rich and happy here

Because we have no use for the former things

Thy will be done on earth

As it is in heaven

Amen
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