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With the Rich growing richer and the Poor constantly being beaten further down, a lot of us neglect to help to build a secure foundation for those struggling to make ends meet. Being raised by a middle class family, having more than some but being raised in middle-level and low-income areas, It should me the difference in privilege. Living in the hood, Getting into fights with kids over things you own, losing a parent to cancer before high school, having a parent stealing all the money saved for you by the other and leaving with no care, seeing others sell drugs, with friends trapping to survive, to see our next meal, moving from place to place, state to state. It helped me to see and understand, not only our own self-inflicted wounds but how we as a people, judge others, don’t help each other when we know it takes a team to make things happen.  Not fully by race but also through the classifications (job, status) laid on us by others views of and in society altered a lot of people’s point of view. For those in low-income areas, those same views and the actions behind those views have and can change the paths we have to take in order to reach the same superficial successes others experience.

In this book, I touch on those experiences, emotions, rational thoughts in different situations ranging from being raised in the low-income areas, to the points of view others have and the views those same judged individuals may have for themselves and others. I want those that haven’t or are not dealing with the same circumstances to see the struggles that we as minorities are faced by people in those situations and to inspire those same people to be more involved in our communities, inspire the younger generations and to actually use the proper resources to help and not just to use superficial products to make those less fortunate, more less fortunate. And last but not least, for the people in those situations to understand it’s our time to rise, to climb to our full potential we possess and that no one person is alone in their journey, inspire the next man and encourage our women and children to be the best, to achieve their dreams and goals, understanding that it takes a team to make a dream come true. Let’s support each other at least once, it won’t hurt.
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From The Hood
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From the Hood, where the block seemed always hot, not by the temperature, by the  cops who were lurking for our drops, not the small fish, only the small fish that snitched, leading to the big fish, that’s the catch, from the Hood, your either on your own or in crew, whether bangin’ with the bloods or Crips or with the kids you grew with, but at the end of the day, it’s only you, you stay tru, from the Hood, don’t save the woman promiscuous, asking for a dollar, now and days the dudes do it too,

From the Hood, some of the homies spend more time away, either in prison, their jobs, the block or with their kids, probably going out on the weekend so they can add another mother unintentionally, now there’s more drama in the crib, minus overdue rent, bills, and those jays they spent half their checks on, instead of saving for a better crib to live or a vacation other than in Miami for a weekend with your friends,

Thursday before the weekend, from the Hood, I dodged a couple bullets, not seeing women foreseeing our potential quicker than the men do, grinding, finessing, hustling strangers, sometimes associates, got to get out, got to get out, not going Hollywood for opportunities, but creating my own, risking freedom for freedom in this superficial world every day, my faith stands firm in my lord, thy will still get me out, as I stay tru...from the Hood, from me to you
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Boy Meet World

[image: image]


The world’s view, different from some of the forbidden near, Boy meeting the world, never easy but often starting with cheer, aiming to explore the world’s unknown, the world’s unknowns can become a boy’s greatest fear, with drugs, crime, cons always near, no telling what can happen next, but the boy sees what’s real, some go to college, some go to explore, only walking down a path to find themselves, all motives linked to be the same, but that same boy can only be protected by the previous words explained, the protectors/nurturers before only can explain, some stay with the truth & others starting early, teaching them how to succeed, or how to be snakes, but when the boy meets world, his choices are key, his prior teachings can dictate his path, but his path defines his manhood, what will he be, it only predicated on the faith & choices he makes, Boy Meets World.
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Black Queen
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The Queen she is, I see, she dreams and reaches to achieve, Her goals, impossible to most, the strength of her makes it achievable, one of many qualities naturally seen, Her aura is like the essence of blue dreams, something soft, tasteful, with a power punch, leaving men (sometimes women) love drunk, her kindness, fresh as pine trees, her nurturing of the youth, as powerful as nurturing my needs,

Do we think over her, the struggles she has, will face, trace back the history like the lines in the kids coloring books, it has never stayed between the lines, without parallel views, whether the goals they aim to address, by the man they loved, that only ends 8 out of ten times in some form of disrespect, the ones who always hate, or people envious of superficial thing they possess, not thinking of the delicacy, the emotion that exist, when will their powers be cherished and hopefully not missed,

Their coming back with a vengeance watch yourselves, they don’t play, musically, professionally, society, or community-based, it doesn’t matter for the queen, she’ll knock it out, with strength and hard work and some with the seduction to get a man to finish it with their leadership too. Black Queen...
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Black King
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Black King, a highly respected and resilient man, a divine creation, with melanin-rich descent, the chief authority over his country, people, and/or households, a person preeminent in his class, never last, first in many generations, living by his own individuality, humbled by the individuals around, confidence surpasses the sky but respectful for those with insecurities, always holding firm to the morals bestowed on thy, spreading wisdom amongst those younger, protecting those unable to defend themselves, visionary, in the potential wealth of self and others, leading is a must, not forgetting the wisdom passed down, using it to shape the future of those still young, a black king is never stagnant in action and growth, more adaptable than most, never comfortable but feels comfort in the uncomfortable, keep growing young prince, your throne is awaiting, black king, be the man equivalent to the protector, leader, provider, and firmly stand.
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Society
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Society is the reminder of a less ordered community, from police beating innocence instead of crime, where parents leave their offspring for a line, some say it’s the change of time, but society is just slowly being exposed, with ignorance from most, how we save further generations this time?

Society is where we underpay educators because of the horrible curriculum, we overpay athletes, while we remain without faith in ourselves, where the rich stay rich and the poor stay poor, One day society won’t exist, we will be a community once again, leaning, loving and supporting each other.
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