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    In memory of my grandfather L.Bowman.

With Love, 
DRW


    

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

“SHE”-By DRW


[image: image]


SHE grew up fast in a world so tough, Where the best things always had it rough. Chewed up, spit out, like something so bitter, But SHE overcame odds, a pink, glittering triple hitter.

Resilient and strong, a true fighter's grace, Her heart ablaze, determination's embrace. Brighter than plastic lighters smashed on the ground, SHE pressed forward, life’s hard blows never kept her down.

Outcast, overlooked, many times she'd secretly groan, Yet solitude found solace in her Black history tome. Pain and heartache, her heart worn black and blue, Mama's words resolute, "You're still going to school," She already knew.

Last on the softball team, a status she'd redeem, SHE rejoiced, dreams undimmed, like a radiant beam. Leaping over abuse, opposition's cruel bar, Like a shaman, she healed each painful scar.

Now esteemed, with respect and high honor, The world's eager to know, to ponder and wonder. With a warm, dazzling smile, SHE replied in a bid, "When it comes to this life, I simply ad libbed."
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“Uncoupling”-By DRW
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In the agony of time, I stood alone, A heart in pieces, the seeds of disappointment sown. The stress weighed heavy, a burden to bear, Rejection's bitter taste hung heavy, thick and dry in the air.

But within me, a  tiny spark remained, shining so very bright, A hopeful glimmer, a beacon of the Universe’s  guiding light. Uncertain of my future, yet excited to see, The transformation that was taking place inside of me.

With only determination and courage as my life’s compass, I found my way, Embracing my autonomy, come what may. Intentional steps towards a brand-new start, Reclaiming my life, mending my heart.

No longer defined by the past's painful score, I forge ahead even stronger than before. In the face of adversity, I'd thrive, For in my own journey, I'd come alive.
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The weekend pick up by a part-time dad, A tale of love and longing, sometimes sad. Treated as a void filler in his life's parade, He sought solace in dogs, their loyalty never to fade.

Rusty, Dudley, and King by his side, Their presence a comfort, in them, he'd confide. Loneliness plagued him, an expensive, stark toll, His heart once hit by life's relentless, cruel roll.

No cats in the house, their presence he'd abhor, Their aloof independence disturbed him,and caused his temper to soar.

Dad was restless and always roaming, a womanizer and a love cheat, a new woman always in tow, borrowing their broken hearts and bodies by trolling nightclubs and buying flashy cars, a flashy, endless show.

Broken promises scattered, like leaves in the breeze, In his absence, our hearts would often freeze. 

Fights with Mom, child support's bitter strife, A turbulent chapter in the tapestry of life.

Yet, despite the chaos, I yearned for his love, His only daughter, seeking solace from above. Though flawed, he was a part of my story, A part-time dad, in a world far from glory.
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In generational poverty's relentless hold, A mother's story, deeply disturbing and bold. A story marred by child abuse's cruel decree, with Mama never rising above, but I was chosen by the most High to be free.

Mama's addiction and crutch was marijuana's embrace, An alcoholic's journey, a turbulent, violent and malicious disgrace. Multiple men passed through her life's door,garnering whispers and gossip, occasionally even the title of a whore, which was something she had to endure but passionately abhorred.

Physically beautiful, she was, no doubt, Educated and strong, she'd often loved to tout.

Hidden shadows of Mama’s cruelty,resentment,and shame, beating me as child with an extension cord naked and screaming in pain for Divine’s mercy on my bedroom floor. 

With Mama there is no authentic and loving affection for me as her child, nor any deep connection, only an illusion, a reflection of her carefully curated rejection. Skillfully enforced secrets behind a miserable, closed door.

Mama was devoid of any patience or compassion, frequently abusive, cunning, and cold. Her anger was unpredictable, quick and painfully sharp,making her almost impossible to ignore,with no quick fix.

Twice divorced and a homeowner, a life rebuilt, Three children, with  different fathers, yet never truly understanding that anything made in love should never have to carry her own shame and guilt.

A dysfunctional past, a stylish facade she'd wear, A greedy, devious heart hidden beneath her disingenuous flair.

Abusive,obsessive and hypercritical oftentimes in secret, Yet openly declared
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