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First and foremost, Anita, my wife, I thank you.  From your endless encouragement to reading these scribbles on old pieces of paper, it’s been an absolutely fantastic journey.  Many decades later, after tireless effort, you now are getting these handwritten poems and prose of life transformed from an old green book into something to be shared.

Next, thank you, Carl and JoJo Donahoo.  Carl encouraged me to explore greater possibilities within my community.  JoJo, for listening to Anita; giving her fresh insights; just being a friend who understands.  You don’t know how much it means to the both of us to reconnect after so many years.

To my two Amigos, from my heart, I will always love you.  To my meow-meow “Irish sister,” April, continue being you.  We thank you for your hospitality whenever we’ve needed it.  Nevertheless, thank you to all those who’ve helped, molded, reshaped and influenced our lives.  It is that Spirit-filled oil that has helped heal two broken hearts and allowed us to be our true selves.

Therefore, this book of poetry helps you understand our individual personal and spiritual journeys.  The Sound of Black Voices is about the human experience of just a few decades and an introduction into the hearts of two Black people from different angles of existence who have grown, made mistakes, laughed and enjoyed life.

Read the discussion questions and reviews in the back of the book.
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The Soul of a Five-Year-Old
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Do I march like everyone else?  Do I sing the Negro hymn – “We Shall

Overcome”, yet again?

So, I stand with the multitude in harmony, peace, and goodwill to all.

Do I seek again to hear the promise of ages past or do I shout

with my lips?

What will you do after the march is over?  After the last person is gone?

From the same meeting place; what will you do tomorrow?

When I see you on the same corner.  Will you turn and look away?

Will you not speak to encourage me?  Who will come to hear

me?

What will you say – when the sounds of justice ring for the soul

Of a five-year-old?
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Excuse Me?
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You say it’s too much to learn

In only one course?

But didn’t I have to learn

About your story everyday

At the old brickyard?

Oh, too much to read!

Too much to hear, she said

How about hot dogs and apple pie

But my drumbeat is drowned

By the constant reminder

Everyday I’m forced fed!

Excuse me,

And it ain’t gettin’ any kinder...

Oh well,

I hope she listens

I hope that she can see

That life is more than just

Malcolm, Martin, and Me.
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