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There is so much stuff that I want to
say.

So let me get it out and start this way.

Brent and Davon I’m so proud of you

the way you have grown and things you went
through.

I know in the beginning you didn’t see my
flaws.

Growing up as little kids you didn’t see them
at all.

But as you got older, as we all do,

you see your father wasn’t perfect trying my
best to raise you.

I guess what I’m saying is the mistakes that
I made,

affected you a lot, and in more than one
way.

You both had a great childhood and for that I
feel blessed,

being raised by a family that gave their very
best.

You never got caught up in sex, fighting or
drugs.

All you seen, was never mean, just a family
full of love.

Raising you as a father has been the greatest
joy in my life.

In the future, I’ll still be here to continue
to fight.

Fight for what? You may ask.

To be your father and live.

For all the mistakes I made I pray you can
forgive.

I read in God’s Word that when we create
sin

we have to pay in some way. That’s the world
we live in.

But Jesus died for all and that’s what you
know.

So forgive me without hate and that’s what
you show.

Other people can’t do it, but you two are my
boys,

who I will continue to love with patience and
poise.

So how do I tell you? Where do I begin?

In a room full of people, about my own
sin...

I cheated on your step mom. I’m really
selfish at times.

I used to curse like a sailor.

But in that area I’m fine. I lie from time to
time.

God’s working with me on that.

I don’t make a lot of money and my car runs
like crap.

I can’t afford a house that you can call your
own

and because of my sin, I’m lonely and
alone.

But thank God I’m alive and things will
change,

because everything I do, Is now in Christ’s
name.

As long as I’m alive I will take care of
you,

wherever you go,

or what you go through.
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 I Would
Just Be
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Without God I would be nothing

(But He gave me life)

Without my parents I would be nothing

(But they raised me with love)

Without my sister and brother I would be
nothing

(But they made sure I was loved)

Without my best friend I would be nothing

(But it was someone I could talk to)

No doubt, without Jesus I would be
nothing

(Because He died for me) WOW!

And at this very moment

I realize that without all these people

I would never have been the man I am
today

For that I’m grateful and say thank you

Because I never really opened my eyes to
see

That without all of you...

I would just be.
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Another one gone. You sit and say why.

To be a victim of the streets to let another
one die.

Learn to take a fall when the crazy fall
comes.

Without a gun you better run because no
matter where you come from,

From New York to L.A. Many people getting
slayed.

Gunshots getting popped every day in every
way.

It’s the will to will and it’s hard I
know.

Even though ya making dough, There is nowhere
else to go.

Stuck in the projects trying to get out.

Cash flow in your pockets

So without a doubt you have clout.

At least you think that and then come the
drive by.

Not paying attention cause the weed has got
you so high.

Five of your friends dead and you were the
sixth.

A set up was prosperous so you got fixed.

But living in the ghetto doesn’t mean you
have to live down.

Back in the streets and now you never come
around.

Dealing with the crack heads standing on the
corner,

They tell you “Take a hit” you say “NO”.

But then, you gonna.

What a crazy way to live getting high for a
friend.

When your friend really the devil,

But won’t tell you til the end.

It’s the same, year in and year out. Around
doing drugs, hanging out.

Not ever trying to see, think or know what
life’s about.

The ghetto’s just a name.

Where you live is what you make it.

Every day, in every way, you have to reach
out and take it.

So let me say this, before I run out of
time.

You’ll pay the price if you do the crime.
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