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Too much ‘Ado’ is a poetry book that
tackles some of the major prejudices within the world; this
includes race, homosexuality, and children with disabilities.

In addition the poem speaks to the heart,
reminding us that relationships can be very difficult. For
example:

 


DISGRUNTLED

“I came away from
someone that I thought I knew. And if her eyes were any measure
then my life would be through.

I’d felt so out of place
and I didn’t know why.

It seemed she didn’t
recognize me or was I being just too shy?”

 


A FATHER’S EYES

“I remember standing at
the door, peeking out the window, never seeing either of my parents
depending on how their career goes.

Those promises that were
never kept at a time that would soon be gone.

You sit inside your room
and wonder how long must it go on!

Holding one truth within
your heart I will never do this to my
son…”

 


Each piece is a simple
reminder that while life can be difficult and even debilitating it
is better shared together with love and
understanding.
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ADOLESCENTS




Enthralled in the confections of growth and
understanding….

Immerged in the beliefs of peers and the
structure of family….

Embroiled in the understanding of what’s
right and the conflicts of what’s wrong.

In need of the home and nurturing, influences
of the people we have learned to call family, imagining life, free
of any responsibilities or the lure of success.


 


CRY




I cry for you. From inside I do.

Every night as I lay down my head, I dream
about the life I’ve lead.

A soldier’s life is not an easy one, a
glimpse of life then you have to run.

How could I have even known on that night I
had given life to you?

Now I find that I’m a dad, so what can a man
do? You just came down to my door, one look in your eyes and I
knew…

From deep inside my heart, I felt a love, I
truly did.

And I cried for you, truly I did.

Well, I’ve never been a married man, but I
felt a bond with you that night I fell in love.

In this night of summer rain, I found
you.

It was as if a lonely man could start out his
life anew.

I have always cried for every lonely child,
tears of rain & tears of pain for you.
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JADED




The life I’ve led wasn’t an easy one. Both
mother and father were unavailable to raise me. My grandparents
gave me a work ethic that I never had to use until they died. On
that day I swore to live by their rule but my life was in shambles
so I joined the military.

The road I set out on was one of desperation.
Yes, desperation and exploration. In other words, I was homeless
and rejected by life. A woman then reached out and touched my very
soul, lifted my spirits and gave me someone to hold.

Why I became astonished to find all I needed
was true peace. It was something called love in which I never knew.
I felt a love and new desire that took over my very soul. I had
nothing to offer her other than my sheer will, devotion and love.
When I told her this, she gently replied that even if I had
millions, she couldn’t love me anymore.
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VIGILANCE




Black man! Black man!

Sitting out there

Why you got to look?

Why you got to stare?

I don’t have any problem with you

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/69611
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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