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In Loving Memory

	My Brother Tai”Quwan Boney, My Brother Samuel Jr., My Sister Lakeesha Davis,

	Chuck Taylor, Y G, J Vito, Lil B G, Lady Break Bread, Spazz, Meech, Aieshia, Kim

	David Q Murray, Elijha T. Murray, Yvonne and Charles Peebles, Oyg Redrum

	Jalil D, Sharon Evon Murray, Antione “Twenty” Burks, Damu, Lil Steve

	My Forever Queen Big Mama Joyce, I just know

	That I'm making you proud....
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	y name is Julius Jones. Nice to meet everyone's acquaintance. When I was put on my set Fruit Town Brims 30’s 36st. It was about camaraderie, a sense of belonging, looking for something you weren't receiving from home. ‘Love’ 

	The person that was standing right beside you was right or wrong. Way before social media, the camera was authentic; you had to be involved. Banging is about recognition and never forgetting the dead. If you came for 1 of mine, I was coming for 3 of you. There's no such thing as eye for eye in gang banging. Which led me to three consecutive cases. I beat a 25 year and 18-year sentence, yet mostly thrown out due to lack of no witnesses. 

	I took 11 years in the feds which I had 4 C. I’s (Confidential Informants) when I was rearrested, I was informed quite a few people were happy I was locked up. That's when I knew I was completely done with the streets yet from the county to the state prison. I was always popping off or 23 in 1 in lockup. 

	'til the US Marshals snatched me from Northern State Prison took me to the feds. I started to unlearn and relearn to get ahead. I was tired of being tired. I wanted my queens (daughters) to be proud of me. 

	So, I started writing out a plan for when I get released from federal prison. You don't plan to fail; you failed to plan. Now today I'm a Credible Advocate. I do gang prevention, interventions there's educational guidance, peer mentoring, trauma and depression etc. Also, do public speaking at high schools, colleges and centers. Looking to do elementary school’s reason being these kids start smelling themselves in 3rd and 4th grade. What made me come up with this concept of my book? Especially dealing with neutrals in gang members being out in the streets. Everyone somewhat forms or fashion goes the same route. It's one thing to speak on endless issues yet it's another to actually see the work of those speaking on the issues throughout the communities. That's by actually rolling their sleeves up to make an impact within their communities. So not only speaking on streets, gangs, raped, incarceration. How some of the characters are really saving lives? 

	We are in a time where everything in today's society is that everything is accepted. Yet, at times I even wonder if anyone is really paying attention to what is really going on here? Does anyone even give a damn that you have major companies, continuously making in putting gang material into brand clothing. The whole music industry is selling death, the only way for you to become an artist if you are either associated with a gang. 

	You are a gang member yourself to promote the usual, what society already looks at us as a whole anyway. Oh, you would like to know what that is huh? Dropping out of school, selling drugs, abusing women, raping women, in and out of prison, don't take care of our kid’s. Promote how we are always willing to rob, shoot and kill one another. More so over streets in blocks that we don't even own, this is how much they (The Industry) look at you. We made it comfortable as men instead of protecting our sisters, to record a situation every time a young lady is being abused. 

	Laughing while she's being disrespected, even beat on. What if that was your mama, what if that was your sister or niece. A relative that looked at you as a father, older brother, she never had one. There is too many pretending to be men, when in reality they are cowards. Age is nothing more than a number, you can be grown and still have a boy heart. The black woman is the most disrespected on this earth. 

	So, I'm here to say. I’m motivated and dedicated to having young men and men being men again. As time goes on and we grow as men, we become responsible for those who come after us. It's our job to learn and teach based on the mistakes we made on the way to manhood. We must teach our future. How not to make the mistakes we made, if not all our hard times were in vain. Also, there's a time when sacrifices need to be made in order to progress to be achieved in the future. Not every time will be looked upon as what one should do. 

	As a man. He will see and understand. Some sacrifices are minor, while others are major and at times even life threatening. The question is.... are we willing to make the sacrifices in how much we are willing to sacrifice for our loved ones and their future. 

	 

	 


My Godfather (Ny’Sheik)
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	y uncle, Julius, so I called him but more so of a father who has been there since, I can remember. From pampers too close to pre-school and teaching me how this world goals. Not allowing me to fall victim to the negative ways of the streets but plant my 10 toes firmly on this earth with the intentions to become great and successful. Helped mold me into an achiever. When my godfather Julius went to prison these changed. As many youths that walked the path of my teenage years have been full victims of the negativity of the streets. I too fell into this day. I struggled to pick myself back up from the whole allowed myself to dig from a false sense of brotherhood. 

	My mother always instills in me how Julius came with clothes, shoes and is always around playing with me. Making sure I had everything I needed; she said he was a protector. No one who loves you will risk your freedom or life. My uncle never allowed that to come to me from his direction. When it continuously tried to grab ahold of me, he helped guide me to the right path. Even still now he comes through and I feel like having my godfather in my life now keeps me grounded. Knowing that, I can confide in my godfather Julius and there is no judgment, only words of advice. Makes me feel like I can humble myself, let my guard down and accept the direction from my godfather Julius. Cause I know the direction is all the right steps on the right path. 

	Anytime, I needed advice or to talk even if he's on his way to work he's always making time. Even now at about 1 in the morning and checking on his grandson making sure everything copacetic study on my end that's love in its for show appreciated word is born. The movement he is so passionately investing his blood, sweat and tears in. Is not just something he just started, he's been doing this for 23 years of my life and as far as I am no longer. Invincible tears aren't just an escape for troubled youth, it's a movement to save the plagues in the damaged young society we have. Just a little bit of faith and you 2 can be on the path to success and achieve your dreams. My godfather Julius is more than a figure for our generation; he's an idol for the future of the youth that we are trying to save from oppression. 

	 


Unity Became the Thang of the Past (Twist)
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	s a child my hobbies were everything. I played all the sports, from basketball to golf. I didn't have much growing up, so I cherish everything I read. I had a lot of dreams as a kid. One was that my pop would show up to one of my birthdays yet just never happened. Another dream of mine was to rap. I always listen to rap because of my mother. And I also had dreams of being an architect. I could draw and I love construction. Will tried to give me or started me in the streets and was honestly just trying to keep from being bored. 

	[image: Image]

	I didn't think that the things I was doing at a young age were bad. I just thought I was having fun. I saw all the drug dealers but I wasn't into selling drugs. It was all about fun. A lot of my friends were older so, I just hung around them and most of the time just doing that got me in trouble. Hustlers will always ask me to sell their drugs because they knew I was smart and they liked it that I had the mindset of someone older. I never sold drugs when I was young. I was too busy having fun. I got put on to my set Fruit Town Brick City Brims 232 before, I even knew I did honestly. 

	I grew up with the boys from my set. Knew their moms, hung out with them, ate, made money and got locked up with them before I was Brim. When I was younger, I didn't want to be a part of a gang. I knew I didn't need it and I didn't want people to ever think, I got put on for protection. But when my gram mother died, I was lost, alone, and mad. They were the only ones who cared. So, I took to be in their family Fruit Town Brick City Brim cause, I didn't have any. There was a massive structure before I was put on. Massive unity, almost as if they were a part of an army. They were militant and to me everyone could have been a twin because they all act the same. 

	Same aggression, same passion towards it, like I had a big brother and they all made sure I was good. Other sets at this time were out of control; only sets that still had order were 135 St West Side Piru, Queen St Bloods/ Ill town Double ii Bloods 235, Lot Boyz Bounty Hunter Bloods and 52nd St Bloodstone Villains. They all move like the family and had order opposed to the East Coast based sets, were out of order, killing each other. That was a no for us. The differences in when I was put on is that what I just said. We had more order and structure. We were more like a family. Now it has no structure. No order. Nobody couldn’t be Brim when I was
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