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Do You Have a Xlanf

Keep writing!
Get down with

Young Chicago Authors.

foung Chlcago Authiors ls a nonproflt wrlitlng
arganization devolted to promoting literacy and
literature among Chicago's youth,

Student writing is published in magazines
and edited by our talented staff, Young Chicago
Authors also creates lndividual chapbooks for
some of ita young writera. All youth can
participate and attend the FREE Wordwide writing
workshop, open mlc readings, poetry alamsa and
gpeclal guest parformances. The events start at
42z 30p.m. every Tueaday at Square One, an all-ages’
no smoking/alconol-free space, located at 1561
N. Milwaukese Avernue, near the Damen blue line
"el' stop. Also, studenta can attend Neld trips to
theatrea, literary events, and collesge campuses,
During the summer, you can do commurnlty volunteer
work and employment, such as teacher aldes at
local elsmentary schools. For more info contact:

Young Chicago Authors
2049 W. Division St.
Chicago, 11 60622
TT—-486—4551

www. youngchilcagoauthors.org
anna@youngchilcagoauthors.org
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chcice, These poema are candid, heartfelt PFolerold's
from yourng mern and womern whno guestion feith, or is
it faith that guestions them?
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"The students of the Nancy B. Jefferson Alternative
School are also members of the Cook County Frison
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attention we pay them. Ferhaps these children
through thelr words wilill make ua pay the attention
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artista, daughters and sona, courasgecus, frightened,
imaginative and anticipeting, Theldr dazzlling range and
flerce writing at the Nancy B. JJefferson School, awalting
triasl, compela us to pause. There la talent here. We adulta
can lesrn; assuredly, we fall to listen st cur peril.”
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Introduction

"Footry memns tacings control of the leogusge of youar 13"
==June Jordan, Footay for the Peoplo

As I spemnt moat of Spelnge 2002 with the studenta of Nenooy B,
Jeffereon Alternative School, I thought sabout the late s,
Jordon's Foetry for the Pecople often., I Rept sasilclng opyself whot
do words readlly owean wihen stadents at this school face lives
theat are full of "dreon" sll types of physdcesl violence, reciam,
poverty, death, dmogs, elooiol sabuee, babdes end relatdvoes
walting for the relesse date and scometimes no one waliting at
all, Aow is & poem cor & story godng to chenge any of thoss
problema? Loet's not oven sasume theat pattdng s poeen o thum
pae will solve anything, Let's look at words as s boginning,

I remomtasr roadines all the time when L was growlng ap, not
Just because oy mother read to me, Dt because whaen oy
parenta wers flghtine, I oowld ide and secspes: inesdde of o
ptory. I toried to find stories with cheractors theat lookked
ke me, thouoght whmt I thought sand 9349 things thet I did4,
Thuat's how I found poasts 1lkce Rath Foemon, Poatelcods Smith
and Bonia Sonches, That's wiy I read The dAuvtobdographygy of
Mmleolm X, Sapphilre's Fush and Always Running by Lalas
Rodrigues,

Thue words of thmae wrlitors mottersd o oy D30e end e
mattared to some of the students found in this book., Studenta
took risks by writing and resding some difficoalt poesms and
alfuwrdng those posma with eoch other Some studomts told
stories about thelr friends and famlilies that they Ded $ot
told peecpde befcee. Some students storted o notdos 136l
thinga., Thoe smell of o con, whoteover o peroant alweys soye,
the leost meal they ste before sarriving st the detentlon

comn b, wihet 1t's 1lke to wallk ln somecoos alss's abiceoss,

I often tell youngs people thet writine bee kept oo from
aloppdnge pecsle ln thue focs, §rltlogs ooces oo thlnk aboat
what. I could do to pobre a problem, instesd of making moro
proolems for oyeelf, #¥riting is & way to pley, to pretend
sometimes, the wey L3ttle kide would 1 the world woasn't 8o
dangorous,. Writing can e s bluoperlnt, a way o plan yoar woagy

0, 1104, (4%, ABSATN,



out of m bed situastlon,
Sometimes, the words of an Assata Shadoar poom remind me o

whiyy writing i important for me and for any student. The poesm s
called "Lefltovers What Is Loftd

"L memary, safter the choeine thet et entengledAn the groey of
cna's mattor, After the bers get stucikcAn the heasrte of men and
womerl, < Whst i\ Ledf e

Wnat. Snalkur Do releticon to Tupeac) Beays Dere melkos oo GEl youa,
are your thoughts impeisconed?

You ocan change your thoughts about something thet derltotos
you., View it me o chellenge or o leseson youd hayve not leseroaoed

yet, You can find e croative way to solve a proolem,. Can you
find wayse to think your woy cout of o sdtustion? Most of thum
time, studentes st Nonocyy B Jefforson would tell me yos. Ty
could think of a botter way to solve o peoblem or notico
somethdnes velusble in this hectico wordd,

That's wizy 1 say writing is s beginning because nobody can
dlock up your mind., Feople can tell you wiont Lo woar, todoo
e moray and your food and anythilng else, ut nobody cnn
take your mind ARA. your groy metter unless you lot them
do it, Reop thinking, koop writing, keop reodloe and you
can steart here by turnlng the pege. Look into the hoeascts
and stories of young peopnde writinge lnside the walls of thue
Cookt County Juvenlle Detentlion Centor Resd and move Corwaed

Tore Botta
Auguat 4, 2002
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A Day Tn My Life




what’s It LiKe To be
a 7oung Teenage MoTher

What's it LIKE To b a voung TEEnage
moTher? I1's very hard being a TeEnage
mom with Two adorabie, Loving chiLdren.
even Though They’re four YEars aparT, I's
sTiLL Kind of hard, but T have herp From
my Kids’ father cause he is CurrEnTLY
working for The SecreTary of STate, and
I aLso have herp from my mom and his
mom. ALSQ, ThEY aRE CURRENTLY TaKing
care of Them white 'm inCarceraTed In
This Audy Home deTenTion cenTer, but
now | Know when | geT ouT | nEed To
stay out of TroubLE and noT do noThing
T0 geT In hErE and spend more Time with
my chiLdren,

JocCeLYn C.
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WASHROOM

use me up. Don't hush me. Don't wash
yaur hands, go head Touch The door,
vou Know vou wanT Ta. Don'r buing
vyaur nasTy seL€ back here no more.
HERe comes anaTher, This Time with

a chitd. Go ahead, LeT him aim his pee
aLL aver me. Fine. Then don't wipe
me off. Leave The sTain on The
seat. | undersTand you don't LIKE
bsing neaT. DRag The Tissue arL

aver The fLoor and Then The mexT
day T have 7o Endure more.

rhonda J.

0t 1104, (4%, ARSAT,



The WorLd New

There’s stiLL Fresh Things
in The worLd
LiKe €Lowers
There’s a Lot of differenT
Types of frLowers
SmELL gaad
The worLd smeLL LiKE €resh
The worLd smeLL come baek around
The worLd aLways smeLL €resh

RODERT R
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A LifeTime

BLack women
They are around my relghborhood
BLack women
They are sverywhere | go
PragLE EvemyTime | see Them
everywhere | go
LifeTime
fs a deEam TO mE
A grlevancE
fr a pLace mnot To be
cood, CounTy's JuveniLe
s a bad prace To be
Kids
evary day
expressing ThemseLves
That's how i 1=
SLave
OLd Time sTing
It happen again | wourdn't be here
letr The sLaves Free
Thar be me
every Time up In This pLace
CooK CounTy JuveEniLE CEnTER
This where | shourd rever be
In the Time of a iferime
FeELing LoneLy Inside
Thinking abour my dad
That died years ago
You wouldn't Thing how sad Thar would be
Living in a Liferime of God

Barderis W.
A5 1104 URH ARTATHA,



REALITY

'm In a darK pLace LKE
The univErsE
A pLace where Time
SEEMS mOT TO EXisT

A pLacE where sorroW
Ard TEaRs EXisT

A pLace where The wrong word couLd geT
you KiLLEd
A pLace where your feeLings courd be
your downfarl

A pLace where FnIEn.:IﬁHll.‘: SEEMS nQT TO EXisT

A pLACE whERE YOu GRE SuRROUNdEd by
Knives

A pLace where TherRe's aLways Tension In The
air

A pLace where vou waKe up hoping That
It aLL was a nighTmare
This s noT a nightmare, but reaLiTy

CurTiS P,
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The Life of a Man That Died

He was one of The mosT RESPECTEd
But his Life was very hectic.
He had Four girLs
Bur when he ¢came home he

was aLways SEArLEd.
One night he came home LaTE
His wife courd arways rReLaTE
To T7he hard Times
when he onLy had about €ive dimes.
His Life was bunning LiKe The

GreaT Chicago Fire.
ALL he wanTed was To be respecTed
One day he didn't come home
Because he was Too Tired 1o Live.
His chiLdren arL cried
when They Tord of The Life of The
Man That died

richard T.

0, 1104, (4%, ARSATY,



wWhat iT’s LiKE To be GoThic

ir’s To be made fun of, ard
macKEd, pEOpLE saying I'm going
1o KiLL you with my sKateboard

iT’s To be TEased, and To have peopLE
Laugh aT you. Being caLLEd aLL
Types of B's and ho's.

it s To be caLLed crazy, and weird
it’s aLso To be caried a dope fFlend

r's To gET beaten up by The
bigger Kids at schooL. To be
sTuCK, In LOCKERS CausE | was

in The 91h gmds

To be made The Laugh of
The cenTury aT The Audy home.

a7 AN W Avq v

IT Is pEOpLE CaLLing YOu namEs
and aLways geT PEOPLE puTTing

mE downr.

Shauna G.



Lifz and Dream

LifE is vEry coaL
but dream or noT
you wiLL go To bed
rRifTing at night
aLL The way you go
down The hiLL

drREAMINgG

aLl The way.

Barderis W.

L0 1104 (84 L83,



A Day In My Life

T woke up 6w in The morning my ma is banging on
The f-—— door LiKE she’s crazy bur | can't sLeep with
The door urlocked. 'm scared Scarsd of whar she'Le do
To me or my broTher so T cheek on my broTher She's
gone 7o work naw. | wash up. T don't zart. Breakfast maxes
mE wanT To TheRow up. 6:3¢ wakKe up my brother TELL him
ir's Time for schooL he don't wanT To wake up so | argue
with him about i1. Iv's 1700 LaTe row | run To The bus
stop. Bus comes. [ go arL the way To the baeg, b--——
sTaring aT mE LIKE Tr's somEonE They ain't nEver sEEn
before. Sit LooK our The F——— window. GeT To schaor,
geT in Ling, go in, do my DOL, do my womrK. PEOPLE aLwars
goT someThing 70 say To me. | ignore iT. IT hurrs Though
wher [ go home T go 7o my moom ard cry. Do my F—-
chores and TRy To TELL my broTher To heLp, insTEad hE
beats my a— and turses aT me so [ Leave T aLone. My
ma comes hame, scrReams aT me. She ain't saTisfied She
beats on me and drags me To my moom Then bearts on me
some momre. | cry myseLf To SLEEp, wake up, watch TV, Eat.
Take a bath, g9 To my room, LisTEn TO musiC and do my
homewore. Arournd 8:#@ mr mom's Friends come over | LisTEn
to Them Tar abour me and my brorThem white I'm Locked
in my moom. [ go To bed but can't go To siEep. T Thirg, |

cry, and as€ God why?

eMo.

a7 AN W Avq v



My Life Time
on a Rainy Day

My Life Time on a Rralny
Day s LIKE bsirg
Fake but when Rrain arip and drip
From The edge of my face
The rain faLL in The
Suitcase and LET'S geET a
umbreLLa and RoLL around
Town That is when | €ind my
love and That is in The
LosT and found and when
I Look aT The brue sky
That make me TRy and TRY and
That was my Life
Time
On a ralny day

Nathan G.

0t 1104, (4%, ARSAT,



eéshaK

It was a coid November night, The eTh on a Thursday. | was
walking with my Theee Friends. Troy, €shak and teysTaL. eshak was
walKing with me, Tena We were Talking abour how we'me gonna Live
TageTher when we grow uzl TRoy and CRystolL were busy Kissing in a
cur. | roLd rystaL To ger our of Tthe cur. LeT's brea out and geT
To The ¢rlb. So carstaL and [ warked home TogeTher Torr walked
eshat, To Adam's basemenT. Adam is Tareva’s borfriend Tameya is my
gx-best Friend WeLL, T gor home a harf-hour LaTer cuz T staved
aver CRysTal’s & minuTes. S0 by The Time | gor home It was zee
midnight. So | departed From eshad and TRoy's ar w3@ pm. WELL ToO
The nEXT day naw.

November r, 2eee, Friday, r3# pm. [ was coming back From
schoor. | came over To Ana's house. Aftem & minuTes of TaLKing
in her house, Tareya Krocled on The door She was Tersified |
could TELL by The war she Looked aT Ana and mE. She ToLd mE
naT TO go ouTtside and That eshak hung himseLf. [ ToLd her To
shut up and quir Lying on him. If This is an extuse To TalK To us,
geT a Life. She sald The porice are gorna KicL hem i anvore Finds
ouT. | pushed her aside and mam dowr The brocd Towards Adam’s
house. Theme were abour 1@ -20 porice cams ovem Thems. everyThing
gat brueey. | warted To emy. T stlL didn'r betleve i T stice don'T.

WeLL hours LaTER a paTTy wagon Camg arogund and EveryThing
sTarTEd TO g0 In sLow morion LiKE some Kind of morie. | hated The
thought of seging eshag hanging and a LeTTER Taped To His chest.

AL of a sudden, T saw his body bag being puLred our of the

buiLding T feLL To my Krees and sTarted crying and punching The
ground, swearing To God How come He didn't herp him? How come
somgong didn't geT him down and heLp him? | wanTed To die. everyThing
was sginning The poLice Lights were brighter cuz it Feeps e The
night and The Thought of eshak hurt and Thar evemyThing won'r

be the same. That's my stTory of eshax!

Tena 2.
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My Life

My e
My e has been heLs
ever since The age of &
My ma Tumred TricKs T
erded up geTTIng sExuaLLy
MopesTed by my uncle
Wha's row In JalL
My Life
My ma didn't bepLieve
Mg when T ToLd her
o | ToLd Dad Dad TooK
Me to the hospitaL To geT
Looked ar Them my Ma
Faurd our | was noT
Fibbing
My Life
AT The age of 7
I smoced my First SqUARE
I shor my firsT gun
I Lost my Fiest Friend
My Life
AT The oge of &

I had my Eirst hundred dorrar bl

i had sex with a & year ord

I survived my €rst shoor our

My Life
At The age of F-w-u
I shor my FirsT eremy
Had my First gong
Fight warched a nigga
GeT his head compLETELY
BLown of £ with a iz-gauge
My Life

My Life
At Tha age of i
I got my FirsT a-- whugpin
Br a gang of brothas
| was stabbed, shor,
Hit In 7he Face with
Bats, poLes, chains
Arnd Theew in Front of a
LTA bus
My Life
Afrer bed rest For a vear
I srarred back whers
I Lefr of € had a son
#r The age of =
I Lost my best Erlerd
Ovem someThing sTupid

My Life
AT The age of
I ser7iLed down sTarTEd
Thinking abour my furure
I woke up From whar
Was brind To me
Thar | courd moT seg
My Life
AT The oge of u
weLL [ don't have
much To say
[ was Imprisoned
At JTDE row T am
SirTing hEre wriTing
PoEms. Whoa

CUrRTIS P.
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I Knew Somebady

I Knew somebody That was going To schooL. She wasn'T
smartT or dumb. She was an avemage person. When she was
gaing To 77h grade, she sTopped going. IT was weiRd To
everybady tuz she missed a whore year of school. Wher she
came back she was The same, bur robody Krew That whart
was welrd was That she had a baby. She came back
LKE T was noThing She wenT back To schooL, was inTo
bors and denied her baby.

She was my cousin | Loved her very much, bur she
disappoinTed me For a minuTe IT was good she went To
schoor, bur she was afrald To LeT pEOpLE Krow. She had
ber boyfriend She drank. She smaked She gor camried away
For a minuTe When she used To hang with me, she hung
with The wrong pEOpLE. | used To 7TaKe her 10 parties
ard geT FXXXed up. T rever gave her good advice on TaKing
care of hem baby, bur T gave her credit cuz she stopped
ard she Lives with her borfriend and Takes care of her
baby. Her baby s Two yEars ord row.

She changed cuz she’s a wife now and got The
responsibiLity of cLEaning, €ooKing and Taking care of a
baby. I'm happy she chiLLed down.

Jessica Me.
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My PeopLE it’s Not
REALLY WORTh T

PeapLE are KiLLing peopLe for naThing
Butr everrbody gor To die sometimes
Times is hard for everybody seeing gherto
Bovz and girL2 drapping TEARS
Life is hard for everybody because somebady
in They famiLy got KitLed on The Train
but i’s cooL cause The Lord going To be There
for my pEopLE nO maTTER
what anybody say
'm noT a murderer but That’s bad seeing my
peapLe die From sLugs

JonatThon P.
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Life Ts

Life s (e a mystery bare.
Tou rever Know what's walting for you down That
Long brace harr.

My Life Right now is LiKe a TEaR [ rever Know
what bad rews In courr | wite fear or hzas

My Life s s0 out of prLace
whinumigurmmuhﬂpprﬁlci?

I wanT To do what's Right
bur why is There aLwars a Ffi_q.h-r?'

Pm aLwayrs crying about my TrRoubLEs.
when | ook for answers aip [ hear s mumbpes.

ThﬂpﬂTﬂEﬂ‘TDﬂTﬂFhEHEﬂﬂhiﬂrEﬂhgﬂbﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ
schaor, Bur how can [ get on with my Life if They're

harding me back in this FaclLiry? I'm tired of having T

as. stoff o vse The washroom, To sTEp In and ouT and
gating The nasTy food, wordering how my nExT mEaL's gonna
LooL, walTing for The Time To g9 by so The rexT day wiLL
come 50 [ can be cLoser To geTTing home, Wearing The same
cLathes For Two or ThRer days wishing [ can change Every
day, Harimg To draL with Tha staff masty arrirude. 1€ They
don't LK Thelr Job, They shourd quir,

YaLERIE G,
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My Body

My body runs a hundred-meTer dash.

My body sits and observes This pLacE
caLLed a home.

My body Eats and Tastes This
so-caLLed food

My body cries at night because T
Know where 'LL be
on my birThday.

My body comtroLs my anger
because 'm in here

for someThing | didn'T do.

Jessica r.

0t 1104, (4%, ARSAT,



My STeErREOQ

My sTEREO TaKEs mE To a bETTER worLd,

and my sTate of mind is however | wanT it

To be and very Kind.
DifferenT songs for different Times.
when | hear my sTereo, [ geT LosT In Rhymes.
Without my sTereo, This is a sad pLack,
And you wouLd SEE T wWRITTEn aLL over my face.
IT’s onLy a box thart pLaYs TurEs, bur To me,
IT's The sun, The sTars and The moons.
My songs To me are LIKE a TEmpoRary dream.
n my own worLd as it sings beautifuL Themes.
My brack box undemnzath a white Light.
The Lamp is parT of my dream womid as | dream
With my songs, The Light shows me

THhERE ARE nO WRONGS.

BriTENNY S.
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TORTUrRED SOul

L SmacK mE around RAPE ME i vou
pLEASE. I'm a nobody. everyone
hates me.

2. Kiek me down The sTalrs. Make
me LaosE a chiLd, never BducaTte me,
JusT chasTise me.

3. Never feed me, LEave me In The coLd
Do what vou do, be bord. This is a

story of a TorTured bord This is a
story of a TorTurEd soul.

rhonda J.
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Die FasT

we die fasT,
LIKE TimE pasT
As ThE sun gLow,
we die sLow
We die soon,
as a F ull mMoon
ThinKing of a gun,
whiLe LooKing aT
The sun

ShondreL L M.
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I Stand lnside




f\an Being In Here

Man being in here

makKes being bad, tryin to grow vp Fast

a big mistake becavse of how I'm doing

the time for the consequences that | really
was scared to take.

Man being in here made me appreciate
the food my mom vsed to make cavse

| sho miss my mother's pork chops and
steak. | even miss seein my little sister's
Tweety Bird plate.

Being in here makes my relationship with
my mom even stronger becavse now | Know

all that stuff | was doing on the block will happen

no longer.

I'm finished trying to be grown cavse when
| came to a place like this | realized
I'm not on my own and my mother will always

be there no matter what happens at home.

Even though being in here

was so bad | refuse to let

it bring me down becavse
what's to come is better than
what's been.

Portia G.
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I Stand Inside

| stand inside a2 room with different faces
Where people look confused and a lot of
Them acting racist.

| stand inside a little room where children
Have been abused.

| stand inside a cold room where | see
Young Kids not being able to move, shacKled
Down on a bench and waiting to be removed.

I stand inside this world where white and black
Hate each other, instead of singing the blves together
They sing about Killing each other.

But now in my mind | see things completely different
Becavse we all came a long way and we trying to
Love each other.

Cherene f.
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Real Deal

Maothing but time
Thinking abouvt the crime
No way Vil last thinKing about the past.

s havnting me, scaring me, teasing me.

Can't eat, can’t drink, can't sheep, can't Hhank
HMightmares day and right.

Sending me into frght
I'm shaKing, trembhing, fidgeting
Can't Keep control, can't clear my mind.

H's 2 hell of 4 mess, I'm in 2 bind locked away
thrown out the Key,
Key to my mind
Koy to sanity
Feeling lazy. hazy, crazy.

Punching the walls, Kicking the bars
Lost all feshng, floating on Alars
The nightmares finally ending
The steel bars are bending
| must ke mistaking, pretending, hallvcmating
H's all over now
Ay Fate is sealed
Ow a steel cart Tl be wheeled

The needie in my arm,
No worry Tor mfection
I got the “real deal”
Lethal mjection
Gone,

Ay life
My crime
Ay past
Ay firme

Curhis 2.
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So-called friends

Feel my pain, how can you Teel my pain

when the world's trying to call me insane?

Being locked vp, trying to maintain.

I been through so much,

Had 50 many problems

it's hard to explain.

Smokin, drinkin, KicKin it was too fon to complain,
but when you locked op your feelings seem to change,
but you have only your self to blame.

When | was out in the world

| used to hang with them so-called friends

doing all the wrong things

and not thinKing about the consequences.
Making that fast money was love.

H came so Tast that | didn't even care.

iy so-called friends said they had my back,

but when the 5-0 came, they all split the block.
And now I'm locked up, trying to overview my life
and how I'm going to make a change.

To become something in Iife and Forget about them so-called friends

that turned their back on me when | was roening from the heat.
So when | get ovt, 'm going to learn from my mistakes
to never depend on what | call so-called friends.

Sherene f.
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The Avdy Home

I ask myself why | came
back here?

Was it that | just didn't

CATE.

Or | wanted to be one
of them cool niggas on the

block that showed no
fear.

| ask myself why | came
back here.

When | finally realize 'm
locked vp again it makes my
eyes want to tear.

The court probably don't

want to let me qo home to my

Family.

Becavse the state's attorney
and all them think they can't
handle me.

But | been locked up s0 long
all 1 Teel is all wrong,

I think it's 2bout time | go
home.

| hope the lord gives me
one more chance

So | covld go home and taKe
off Avdy home pants.

But I tell you what, if they
do let me ovt of court
I'm gonna start to dance.

Jonathan P,
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Sometimes | Wonder

Sometimes | wonder if life is what it is.
Is it trve you really have no friends?
Mot fins, greazy, greazy ass food,

tastes as if it was dipped in 2 gym shoe.

<ome Toods here taste all right,
but I've had better.
Sleepin in this bed,
it's hard
really.
That's becavse | miss my comfortable room
with a comfortable bed,
4 place so comTortable | will never forget.
I miss doing my own thang
in here wishing and hoping for a big change
letting life pass for itself
but never rushing.

I've messed vp as Tar as I'm concerned.
I've thrown away everything I've earned.
I've seen it getting better
but once again.
| let it get worse
paining, burning in my heart.

I'm scared
frightened
becavse of what's to come.

How? What happened? Is or was that me?
1 covldn't have did what | did
standing in Front of the judge
just listening
not understanding.

Whitney S.
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The Day

The Day
The day | was accused
Accused of a crime
A crime | didn't commit

The Day
The day | became
A Victim
A victim of cireumstance

The Day
The day | regret
IZegret not running
IZunning From a crime
A crime | didn't commit

The Day

The day the police were corrupt.

The Day
The day they were looking
Looking For a victim

The Day
The day | became 2 Victim

Jermaine L.
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Buttertly

| see myself as a butterfly.

Why? Cavse before a butterfly
is 2 butterfly

I+'s stucK in 2 cocoon € can't

Get out till the time is right.
When | come ouvt
VUl be fresh £ a new start
As different butterfly.
So, beavtiful, strong.

Nastassja W,
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The Air of a Balloon

Why should the air of a balloon
be released

when it's just qoing to lay Flat
with no life?

How come the color of the sky
turns pink, purple
then blue? Why?

When the clock ticks do the hands
go on the

numbers to let us Know the time
or does the clock tick

to make a difference?

Is 2 smile an action or word?
Can 2 smile

change the way the book opens
and closes?

Is 2 smile identical or deniable?

Please answer my smile???

Whitney S,
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LocKed Up

Being locked vp is not the place to be
Even though this place is only temporary.
I don't want to be here.
| want to be there.
| want to be at home with my mother.
| also want to be at home with my brother.
| love them so much I can't even count.
I sit in this room that they lock me in.
| can't get out, not even with a pen.
They tell us when to wake up and go to bed
They tell us when to eat and when to
sharpen our lead.
We talk to girls in here that
we don't even Know.
We tell them about us, and where we gonna go.
This is my first time n here and
the last time for me.
I'm gonna change as you can see.
This is why being locKed up is not
the place to be.

Brittn C.
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'm AaKing a Call

Lawyers, Defenders please help a brother
ovt. I'm sitting here crying not Knowing
what it's all about.

“I'm maKing 2 call please hear me ovt”

My pretty sisters please pick vp the pace.

Grak your clothes and leave this place.

All y'all sisters arve pretty as hell,

but this pretty beavty shouvldn't be locked in a cell.

“Fm maKing 2 call please hear me ovt”

My lonesome mothers | can feel your pain

! too cry tears that flow liKe rain. | Know you
are strong and can bear this pain, but don't
let this drive yov insane.

“I'm maKing 2 call please hear me ovt”

Ay powerful brothers stop the madness
becavse all it does is lead to sadness. Help
each other to do things better then one

day we shall be together.

“I made my call, it's vp to yov to hear me ouvt”

Walter B.
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Downtall

Brick walls cannot be my downtall

If | stand tall instead of being stupid
and write my name on the wall.

God will not hate everybody he will love
all of y'all

K'eeping it real is better than being two
men of steel

MaKing 2 deal with the devil my mind
will never be at level

Karl J.
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As | be Alone

As | be alone
As | lie alone
As | see alone
As | cry alone
As | get with a crowd
As | do wrong
Now you see
That they was the wrong crowd for me
As | sit here more and more
As they call my name
el do wrong
el see wrong
el be wrong

Aelvin N.
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Young Girls on LocKdown

Have you ever seen a lot of BlacK girls on lockdown? If
not, let me inform youv how 1t feels and how it is to be
locked vp. Ay name is Shanna S. and I'm 2 young girl
on lockdown. | feel as though youv don't have any
freedom like you're on punishment, which you are
becavse yov did something you didn't have any
business doing. In the Juvenile, youv have people

telling you where you're gqoing. People tell yov when
to eat, when to qgo to sleep and most of all our

Black girls are locked vp. Nowadays, more Blacks are
locked vp than any other races. Some girls come

here during pregnancy and stress at the same time,
and it's even more stresstul becavse these people’s
mothers don't want them. Sometimes Kids have

their kKids in here and 1t's real messed vp and

physically their whole soul is too f--r-- vp to

be able to deal with the real world.

Shanna <.
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I Thimk You
Should Kmow




v ntitled

How cam J be o beff‘er manrn
Whern men are {ighting
over lama?
How Cam J be o I'n:f‘ffﬁ'r manr
Whern caught up im the SyStem
leaves a mamn with mo tharnce?
How Cam J be a better man
when my dayS are lomg and cold?
How ¢am I be a better man
Whern J could be locked up until
F'm old?
How Cam I be a better manm
With Icttle 9UI'JHﬂIE from adylts?
How ¢am I be a better manm
Whern being locked down I have
Iittle hope?
How Cam J be o better manm
Whern the marm inSide of me
feel 1 can’t get no better?

Unknowmn
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PWHY?

Why are you expected to respect
wher T S mot returmned?

Why are you expected 10 chamge
what you'we learmned?

Why do people judge by how you look?

Why do people expect you to be
an 0pemn bOOK?

Why do people blame
others for what they do7
Why do people block others out
like ffr,- alwayS krew?
Why are you expected 1o behave
Wher yOu were mever purmiShed?
Why are there alway$ thimg$
i the way of getting
what you wiShed?

Why are you expected 10 athieve
when things tam bring you Jown?
Why are you expected 10 Smale
wherr Thimgs make you frown?
Why do people Say thimgS without
meaning’
Why do people give you thedr
Shoulder amd dom’t like
you ‘EHH;HQ?

Kells K.
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How X fFeel

J feel ‘l'kf i Hi'!"ﬂ I'ﬂ‘;,l'dﬁ' pe Y [ngJ

I'm fueled with hidden rage.

I feel like a liom trapped
«mn the 200,

F wander aroumd amd domn’t
kmow what 10 do.

J feel lske a f4Sh ')ﬁi'mmn'ng
i the ocean,

J See the boats (days) g0 by
i Slow motion.

J feel like a durmmie
90:m g 10 School,

But I Stil try to be cool

I feel like mo ome canm
help me Succeed,

Now I womder why did 1
Smoke weed.

J feel lske Illl"f";fl'ﬂg more
on how I feel

But when I write my poems
I keep «t real.

VW alter B.
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How Am 1

J am like a vatuum

o amd of

Sutk up dirt.

Dom’t ymderstamd why
Lp regatiom batk agasm
4 gf umderstamding the life
of me.

J am like a rose.

Dom’t havwe mowhere

to 9ran:. .

I am like a prickly pear

Whoewer touche$ me gets hurt.

I am like a lion,

the power 1o kill.

E'm like F'ra sm hell

where the evil people

are pumniShimg me on earth.

Now J look batk amd

aSk mySelf how am I?
' mot the child God
wan?s me 10 be.

AShley W.
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How 10 try 10 becoOme
a Better Mam

How camrm I become o better man
sf The lamd S {illed H‘-;fh tl,u;{ﬁ(.rﬂﬂi

But I try to help the kid$

But they alwayS curse me out

F Shake my head without a doubt

Ther:l I pray to God aSkimg for
he'S help ‘

But he mever SeemsS to deliver

Them F Shake with a quiver

Femally the lord helped my block

By cutting dowm on the Selling
of rockS.

But «f there were »no more
drug$ to Sell

The kid$ would be living irn a
mar made hell

I mairmtain to fr'}-' 10 become
a better man.

RiChard T.
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- P
Has ky
Trees are «m all of u$

Bramches made smto Switches
Make ar impact om uS all.

Slowly tirme gops.
FasSt «S how Time comesS.
MakeS you womder what time 1 45,

bom’t look at me.
I dom’t Iike how you opem me.
I am a book with a pride.

Some wear me (reely.
Some try to tame me.

Lowe ¢ nurture me because I am your hasr.

I am not propert,.
You cam't frade or sell me.
Purchase me a$ I am.

bom't let me (all

I'm not ready to drowm «mn the fdre.

bor't let my Soul Samk amto the F;f
of desSare.

bon't look for me when you want to
use me.

bom’t grip me too tight and don't
abuSe me.

Thes teddy bear deserves respect.

Br'l'fﬁf‘y R.
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It N ot Right

T dom't thamik 1% r.'ghf i "y jHFEH”E

The most people you See S WiSparies and African-
Americans

I think the government JS racst

i pray
£ dream
& wiSh
¥ hope
I ery

born't kmow when I'm getting out

& thimk about my Iife every day

y 4 ery to God Eweryday

Th'ﬂ.‘l‘ about by fﬂﬂl‘y

ard I ¢ry at night

pem't kmow how ?I‘rn ornrna tharmge my life

pom't kmow how to get out of ™

Sometimes J think how to get out

don’t kmow how ;

Whern «t comes dowm 10 the time

I’ there for my guy

¥ dorm't want toe look like mo b

¥ think after whern F d0 the crime

I feel Sad im my heart

Like f X g0 Shoot a mug I feel Sorry
for that persom _ )

them I ery 1o God to forgive my SimS

Sometimes I don't know what 1o Say to people

Sometimes I am just trying 10 make a
liwing Iike

ewerybody else

Iike that Sayirmg “lavgh now ery later’

The End.

Robert R.
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J Believe

I veliewe that the reasons
moSt Black thildrem are
sméarcerated because we darmn
near all live in a Strug ;JE JFt's
not just ome reasem, bu? plent,.
Like nl"l'& not gettim alﬂng
with fha.r ma? ers. f
fimancial problems. h.e,- need
money and dryg deal, but most
of all dﬂ-n aru (,. y i *hnn# most
females anr'a iaﬁ% viclemt because
of certacm reasoms, reasomns I
don’t kmow. Speaking for myself
I am violent o i1'S provasly
anger tause thimgS aren’t
a.r? the wa fhe Should.
can’t § Eﬂk all femalesS byt
I can Speak far m,—%al( fFrom
how thimg$ look im my
perspective, I veliewe the
pereentage of ail houSe Chacks
will -nlraa';e bﬂau%a wWe have

our ownm «SSues, but we juSt want

to be grownm, even though we are
teenagers. Hapef ully they might

decrease a$ time 3##'5 on and live

our liveS amd fimd 60d.

Whitney $.
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Fomorance

Your wallS. . .my {reedom
Your flf‘ﬂ‘mr‘e My pain
rour ﬂlﬂ‘) My (rime
Your pride...my Shame

Your orim. . My Smare
Your feys My (age

Your gum. . .my s.le-nf.e
rour ,OE‘FI‘E' my Frage

Your rights...my wrong$
Your ease.. .my Strife
Your wmlfh my poverty
Your ,0b...my life

Why?

Curtds P.
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I Themk rou
Should Kmow

I think you Should know
F'm a nice person amd have
respect for eweryome.

F thimk you Should kmow
you Should look at me like
you look at people outSide.

I think you Should kmow '
I hate feelingS amd I dom’t like
to get them hurt.

I thimk you Should kmow
eweryome Should be treated
farly.

I think you Should kmow
I'm ¥a-n9 to be who ¥
want 10 be and Say
what I feel.

Claydia (.
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Prowers

Excuses
are
toolS

of
«ncompetence

uSed
1o

bysld

monuments
of
mothem 9 255,

Lﬂf”'y 3
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I( poetry were a
persom, «t would be...

A Smart, Sexy person

big «m personality like am ExcurSion
dra wiryg fhf‘##’h townm

catching eweryome's attention

with a mame ewern the president
lowes 1o mention.

Plugaed dowm from the Start,

had am incredible ¢i(t to Steal
people’s hearts.

Poetry would have a beautiful body
I‘T;{h lorme hasr.

A glamce at poetry, you couvldm’t help
but Stare.

Pretty, bold with ¢lass amd wise.

It would be o priwvilege 1o look im 415 2y e5.

Takirg all the words we Say amd putting
ot fo Semse,

MasSagirmg my mind with poetry makes
me feel less tense.

Everythimg I need amd more,
Someomne I will never igrore.
Like wher She ¢omes arcund,
ewerybody will follow her.

She'll hawe a Sexy-a™ mame,
like Llaydia.

La'wamda V.
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Law ¢S Twisted

FirSt Law Set these ruies for us to foliow.
He felt it would keep uS all under control
Some of therm are good byt Law
refuses to ymderstamd routh
Loaw m:f's .I-ﬁ.e- parents are perfect amd routh cam't
ere Paremts kick thedr routh
ut a? the heuse, left te take care of herself.
ﬂ Cmar? i"'ﬂu'fh ﬂ‘:" CUFwswe.
The rarrnr ets a '?rr because routh
Sm't ﬂuf’ f er.n 0 They tall the Law.
Law puts out o warrant o routh.
Youth comes$ to court prepared to Show
Law all the good She ha$ dome and S doinyg.
routh Say$ Law, I am in Sthool,
workimg part i.mr g0img 10 n.g,qf Sehool So J
:nn rndunfr or I".HE l-p.n orn Owrr wat
I’ ancee of § years. Desp -fr all ;hsﬂ 9004,
Lnur SayS ome of my rules arr tay at home
With your paremt mno Mnﬂ".ﬂ" what *4 1§.
Ther Law hr#w'; routh «m juwenile jail
30 my contluSion 5 Law S fwisted,
But rﬂufh S determaned ra be all She can be.
Law may have put an obStadle in routh's way,
But roufh's determination will rise abowe
Law’'s obStacle. Youth will mot let Law Stop her
Future, despite the fact that Law S fwisted.

(94 epharm -R')
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Th;hg() I Hawe
to Tell rou

ThingS I have to tell you
EF am faithful amd Smart.

ThirngS ¥ hawe to tell you

I am a very Smart person
and

I am a bright youmng lady.

Thirng$ ¥ hawe to tell you
I am a playful persom
and I love kids.

ThimgS X hawve to tell you

i am not a bogu$ persomn
and I am

not a phoney person.

That’'s what you thimk J am.

Dom -'n-'q,ue C.
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Th;hk;hg

I be fhl'nki'ﬁg
oy be fhl'nh'ﬂg
aufv the United States
kS Simking 1 work
yOou work
But Some fh.'nfs
'S made oyt of dirt
amd Some mem ke
to flirt. But whem
you thimk of lowe look
aboye.
Some Be fhi'nkl'ﬂg.

N atham 6.
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The Equation

The equation ¢S divided by
thaos of The$ world.

mﬂf;piy by the ratio of our $tay.

Subtract by the lack of love
we megd.
The equation divided b
the miSumnderstanding we
hawe for our rights.
Thirmg$ we cam’t control
s our life.
ThE Egﬂﬂf;ﬂﬂ rmultiplied by
the brotha who Show
no lowe for the $Sta.
Add o Isttle of y’ﬂl" LPLS 714
who hawe mo Self reSpect.
Luz the equation time
ThiS dawviSeom of theS world
haS mo Subtraction...

Jennifer H.
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Untitled

Why d0 I See darkness?

FS 4T because my life
'S ower?

Or, +$ my life
Jusf Started?

I Saw man fhnﬂ S,
beemn o IO{ lnteﬁ

au? fhlﬂ S I-l'i" HEVEF'
be the %ame

Now ¢t SeemsS «1 S
darkmessS or

did GOd ST Openm
"My E‘yf(,.?

"4 ;r 9“
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Survive

’'m trying 1o Survive
not knowing what’s
my tribe.
Letting people let
me dowm!
Making me alway$
keep a frownm.
Vi'";ng J Should be
wearing a crown.
See I'm trying my best
10 Survaive.

Shomdrell M.
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What’S Happerimng?

E'rm im a dass (dled with
F dom’'t kmow what?
I aSked to be here, but Should
hawe kept rmy mouth Shut.

Beating pens, opened mouths,
Teachers piSsSed amd
filled with Shouts.

They cam’t comtrol the room evem of
fhr,- armed themsSelves with brooms.

The youth keep committing crimes whith
the government wants.
They dorn't want uS 1o be Smart,
cam't wait 1o See uS om Street cormers
puShirmg our homesS «m a Shoppirmg tart.

I plan to beat the SyStem before
17 beatls me J..lne- o dryum.

S0 I cam be the ome with kmowledge
Ard Say u (The SyStem) are the one
Who «S dumb.

ArnasStas.o T.
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My BOJy

M, body hides.

124 9£1S emotional
Sometimes.

kt (eelS like rummning
byt «t coulim’t
nNever move

It ,ust Stamds St
anrnd takeS control.

M, body SleepS whenm
7 927$ real tired.

While my body Sleeps,

it dreams aboyt
damtim

and Sengimng that will
blow people’s minds.

Shereme f.
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Lowd Voices

Lovd woiceS corrupting my Soul
Vulgar lﬁnguagﬁ' de5troys

My Mmim
Violernce blimndS my eye$
Hatred deaf emnS me

Why d0 you hurt me?

Why d0 you ,udge me?

I never Sadd anythimg to you
I never yelled nfv yOu

Whern I walk you Smicker
Whern I talk ray laugh

How d0 I explain myself to you?
How d0 T chamge your thimking?!

) ANA
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po rou feel the Paim I feel

pe you feel the pairm That I feel
wiShirg that the pain I (el
will ome day heal

Wﬂnlr{’.‘n or mot kmOwim _l"hr FET]
I feel &5 STromg emough to J?.H

Thi'$ paie, it {22l a$ heavy as Steel
or heavy a% a bl

The paim that F gadm contdinuouily
pouUrs dowrm Or e ke Fadm.

Withirrg that ot will 90 away ard
I could i-cwr “Oome hn"jnpy day S,

Thu'n,h'n_yﬁ wormderirmg amd drearm.m
thiS pairm 1% 32 hal me Streamimg.

Pasm here and paim there, pain aroumd me
ewerywhere. Frm the mirror I look to See
that pain continuovily Stares at me.

Pairm Sayirmg he ard alto bye. Pord oy hawi g
»ou, ale wanting to cry.

The Semell of padrm S ewil when you look imto 15 ppes.
rou aSk yourSell armd worder why oS pair Pear and by.

Paser 0% ot blagk or white
fat or Skimmy. Padm S mot tall or Small
haslry or bald.

Paim &S Mot a tirdle or Square.
EFt's mot a mooSe or a bear.

Pairm 0% mot dark or light.
Paser «5 ot loose or tight.

Pasm 4 Something that hurts you.
It carm make you Sad or ewen mad

Pairm ha$ mo Shape or (orm.

Pair S parr whith drives me inSane.

LaQueta S.
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Whemn You Look

When you look me imn the e
FS ot like lﬂﬂklﬂ at a buférﬁy
Tell me what do au sff
Am J just the 'snme old me

Or u'f,.f ome of your

hfﬁﬁ' I"qnfqﬁu es?
What do you See?
J’u‘,.f hﬂauﬁﬁ' J am called

i Twim

doesm’t mean I have

a lot of friemads.
rou kmow I’m mnot the best,
but I'm like the rest,
unti thi§ poem

toucheS your chest
to JEET -nﬂnde 1o 1thoSe who kmow
the Ldl Sherry gome keep it real.

-‘her ry L.
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Love Is




Where dave You Gone?

Where have you gone?
With your contident walk
With your erooked smile
Why did you [eave me?

When you teok your laughter
And departed.
Are you aware
That with you
Went the sunlight
And what few stars there werel?

Where have you gone?
With your confident walk
Your erooked smile
The rent Hanﬂ!

In your pocke
And. my heart in the other.

Malik T.
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Afraid.of Love

I don't really now too much love
beecavse I'm £illed with Aate
SoI'm 'I‘Mppe.ci and. afraid
of common {aith
my mom told me (ove all
but Trust nene
but these eats get
at my head
every night I'm waking vp
thinking
I'min adeath bed
so there isn't too mueh
love in me
beecavse I'm afraid.
And.niggaz den't gnow me

Keith C.
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A Delicate Love
Letter/Poem

I hope you can bear with me as I read. this
h&:ﬁﬁi I'm sitting here thinking, posst
not knewing where I belong. This peem I'm saying
is on The threshold of my tongue.

And it goes Te whom it may coneern

Dear My Leve

I'm sitting here dreaming, heart aching and thinking
Water, m’?k., and. juice I:.q'hr.'. only thing I'm drinking
Bein g away from yuu mofkes 'ﬂ'il‘i pain everlasting
Ila d.m inmy bed but yet I'm not resting
I sit back and ask the lerd feor a blessing
Mom and Pops at home mad, still stressing
When I get evt we will still be tegether
Becavse I bring roses, leve, and eandy
sighing mni s ferever
Aletter slash poem might net £it the title
But to keep your love L will put up a battle
I've been running for {uur f ove, but I'mnet tired
It's like getting on a bus with a transfer ever-expired
Iwant to tell you three werds and see what you de
The three werds is a phrase that says
Ifove you.

Walter B.
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Dr.Love

I have a funny feeling
in my stomach,

And. I think I am siek.

I better call the decetor,
like now and real quick.

Dr.Love, Dr. Love,
how have you been?
Can you come see me,

oh leng-time friend?

My stomach is woosie,
and. my heart aches.
It feels like I justate
50 pounds of steak.

Dr.Love, Dr. Love,

will you help me, I need a evre,

but this feeling that I have
is so hatural and pure.

Andrea S.

s] A0}



I Onee Knew A Girl

I onee knew a girl
ur‘m played the elarinet

n::l‘mﬂd day and night
un.hn' er hands h#gnn. teo sweat

That sound from the

elarinet made me start h mndy
why de every son
play mm. out ke t undf.r*

Thunder lightning and rain
all remains ﬂ-.a'- same
but they ed her by
Musie and sald she was insane

But I had a eertain
feeling when she was near
so [ went and whi :iza.d

something sweet in

From then on we
to talie
I would pick her
up from her house and take a walk

I found out she
was an over-achiever
she went to ehureh
but was net a believer.

I had feelings for
this girl til she moved away
now I think about her
each and every day.

Harvard was her geal
Mind. and soul

She went to Kennedy King
but still steries are told.

Walter B.
0t 106, (40 A88£TNA,



Haifw Poems

Whe are yuu?
Tell me what you believe.
I believe that life without love

is he way to live.
What de you believe?

The furious bees
are jom for the honey

whieh is far away.

420 is what they say.
Lifeis grand.if you got
the hydre reefer, but

I disagree life is net grand,
youre _]us.f teoe blown ?

Ileve the idea
of being in love so much
I ftnow no real love.

Amy K.
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I Know You Broke My deart

I know you broke my heart

I should have fnown your games

Right {rom the star

Tl?a. games you played.

I played them toeo.

Se augh MF

The joke's on you.

I gave you love.

You gave me hell.

So look here B.

You have nothing to tell.

I hate te treat you like a stamp,

But you shouldnt have treated me
like a trame.

Your time is vp. My time is now!

But youll be back like a eat erying MEOW.

So, how you now you make me sick.

You low-down-dirty-son-of-a...

Tena Z.
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Looking For A Man

I am looking for a man that's suppese to
be there for me. He couvld be there for
me when I go to prom, gradvate, get
married have a baby. He covld have black,
brown, blond, red. hair. He could have
green, blue brown or hazel eyes. de
covld be tall of short he covld be fat

of skinny. He could be mean of nice.

He could [ove me only on the weekends .
He covld be there for me. He covld be
handseme or ugly. He could ook like me.
He is a part of me I've never had. Whe
are you and where are you dad?

Nastassa ja W.
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Just In Case

This is just in case

I don't get to see your beavtiful face.
It's been a while

Sinez I made you smile

It feels like years

Sinee you wi e.cl away my tears

If I only had one more chanee

To hold your hand and. (et you danece

I have dreams with only yovand I
Makes me wanna sleep and not

en vp m es.
aﬂ: mrh*-a.rl efy st sit here and wait

Till the day fﬁﬂﬁ people give me a date

All the time I think about what I'm missing
And. your beavtiful ftpi that I

eould be Kissing
Will I ever get 'hu show YW my love
Ordol f\ﬂ'ﬂ"& to wait till we get abeve?

Ernesto
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HE LIED, HE LIED

He told me he would. alway's [ove me.

He told me he would never leave me.
He told me he would alway's save me.
He Lied,

He Lied.

He told me he would come to see me.
He told me he would give me anything.
He told me anything that I'd believe.
e Lied,,

He Lied

He told me That I would stay in his heart.

He told me that he would never put his
hands on me.

But daddy yev,

Lied and Lied...

Sylvia J.
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9210 teo 9:.16

The time is 9:10 and all I ean think of
is your pretty lips.
The time is sTill 9:10 and. all I can picture
is your thiek hips.
The time is T:\1 and. I hope you are thinking
of me.
The time is still 911 and I'm searchin’ forf you
far as my eyes ean see.
The time is .12 and I feel a deep
in in my heart.

he time is still 912 and. I hurt
becavse me and you are so {ar apart.
The time is 9:13 and. thing to write
are slipping £rom my min
The time is still 913 and. I'm searching
my heart to see what I may {ind.

e timeis 914 and I just realized

the love I have for you cannot be
evpressed by the werds in This poem.
The time is still 914 and. I just
deecided te tell you how I feel when
I get back home.
The time is 9:15 and. I just finished.
writing This poem to you.
The time is still 915 and. I just
had. te let you knew I love you.

Walter R.

0, 1104, (4%, ABSATN,



When I See You

When I see you it make my
heart grow like a ittle baby
and. I want to hold you

so tight and so tight

and. ?ﬁa:l' my love wuu{ d.bloom
inte the sunlight, a light that
shines over t wurf Without
the sun there would be no light
without the light there would.
not be neo werld.

Melvin N.
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My LCWM( OM




{8 Iy 3

fu,,.J
e isddn
fiygyiviss

Loretta M.
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My LGWM OM

[ am the gpeal pranddacgbien of
Medea Swmiif.

The pranddavglion Adian Swith.

The dasgliten of Caralys Switl,

The sister Tamesia Swith

Tle sister of Deliska Swmith

Tle big sister of Carolysn Swith

The ausit of Dossmell Suith

The aust of Jeffery Spescer

The aunt of Samuel Hoplirns asnd
Mykasla Smitd

[ am the (riend of Kendra Carter and
Kewasra Jackson

Tle godmotber of Marsbaws. Carten.

T&mﬁﬁ%ﬂmm

w0 Y] Pl



Doni C 1y For Me

you
2 burts you 41 bad 4s 2
lerts me
A4IWamM,Mf
WMAZW
Suftﬂcﬁmmwmcﬁwﬁ
D%IM

Melvisn N.
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The Lake ST. Bomd.

N

bt sbe dusys g0 back To Ye bood

mhm&ocﬁiﬂ%
bt AU Dping To Aant a1 He legin

But #ats g O

She still « Lake S1. Bowd.

Rickard T.
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Tﬁ%h@limm&mw
bad and worse situations. He fas 3 clildres. T
.ﬁsm’iz,'ﬂf,ﬁ.Hr.};Wm H:Mmikak.g
Wies | come lack. OK.

M,MMWW@M

mw 3 SRR
m*mwm mmumwm,ﬁw;

— e = Lt
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Ao | Lu

A»;f&,mwméd Adark room
wirking | war bome witl you
MMWMMWM
Tvimell, Hhat s

my Lovalle, worderful Jild
who ires a1 bigft ar e 10
Tvimell, that

How <4 Ufe withoul your

S g I

Melvis. N.



You call fen Somia | call fen Mana
ds ber il

She solves e Arama

Vamaica raiged Hen
AMWHH

Wey call ber Somia | call fer Mama
Spasndings
eAlings



Ihe Pasl




Greens

Greens
They are like Trees,
shaped like flowers.
Cornbread on The side.

Cleaned in waler.
Hol and spice make you need

Pieces.

Lavra M.
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The Presenl Missing
The Pasl

Lord I\EIP me fighl my fears,
Rermove These voices from ry ears.
I kaow ray mora is cryia’' Tears,
cause I'm facin' 6 lo 30 years.

My life 1s Iike a piece of snow,

I's falling fasl and melling slow.

I don'T know where To go.

S0 would you Tell me whal you know?
I'm sillin' in This Avdy Home,
Wrilia' cavse I'm all aloae.

T kaow T'm nol fully grown,

Bul T really miss being al home.

[SBd 2Y] Duissiy [uzsald 2V L

Waller B.



Jeanifer

Remember how we vsed lo e When we used lo
kick il on 515l Streel”? Tl was fun back then.
bul our friendship is coming lo an end.
Remember how we vsed lo run the slreels
uinlil you gol pregnant aind had your baby”
Times gol bad becavse T had no ofher friend.
Remember how we vsed lo arque over Things
Thal didn 1 even maller? Remember how we
didn'l even Iike each olher becavse T wenl
wilh your brolher and we didn'l consider
ourselves frignds becavse T gol pregnanl and
you were mad because you were vsed lo gelling

everylhing from your brolher?

Remember how Things changed and you
Thoughl everything was going fo remain The
same’ Things dida'l. Y months. 3 1/2 years.
Whal do we have here” Your firsl nephew.
Remember, T khow you remember how we
used lo be. bul Thal was pelly. Since we're

all grown now and have babies To look afler all
T can say is T remember and T reminisce. bul
after all you're sTill my besl friend.

Whykeisha H.
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Home

As T walk
Through The fronl
door T smell a
scenl like
homemade cooking
The aroma of chicken
baking. greens boiling,
cornbread rising
in The oven and
ry raom slirring a pol
of hol peas
Thal is
whal you smell
when you
walk Through
ray door

AnfThony T.
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Looking Back I Realize

Looking Back T Realize
Thal once T was a baby and

Grew my way oul of Pampers

Looking back T realize
Thal T did some slrange Things
Back in the days bul now T gol
To accepl The consequences thal come
Behind Thal
Looking back T realize
Thal T was The only child and
Gelling any and everyThing
Thal T wan! bul now since T
Gol Iwo more sislers and one
Brolher. Things have slowed
Down
Looking back T realize
Bick when T was a lillle gir
Things was really bad and oul
OF conlrol.
By me changing my friends.
Changing my allilude by
minding my own business.
Looking back T realize
Thal This boy had 1 hame ]:Iifn
chain Thal had The name gangsler
Wrillen on il bl had Ms. Bleek.

Dil‘rﬁhi({lm
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Tamale

Looks like a baby in a blankel
While wilh chicken sluffed and bloody
SomelTmes il's green Thal

looks all grassy.

il's good and yummy Thal makes

ray iummy wanl more Iamales.

Make 1T boil valil They're ready
Pul la masa on The leaf and

roll il valil you have The hahy
all covered.

IsBd 2Y| Buissiy [uasaiy 2y L

Jessica Me.



Warning to
Self
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Misery lL.oves
Company

iadd females and males,

s, Misery locks for COmMpEarly.

She doean't have any friends.

She walks asround and runs into Depressed.
bBoth of them become the Dest of friends.
The chicks r not always using thelr minds.

Snappin on butt, Misery trips on Downlow
and breaks her face., s, Misery geta sticky.
s, Depressed and WMa, Misery get

involved with the law. The 2 were

sentenced to life for shootln Happy 12 times,

The two got into jall and flipped it cut.
i mean 1T they really cared about life,
The two would get thelr asct together

20 they would get out of prison.

Both of 'em need

to get thelr mind right.

Tashana 5.
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g mind
g mind
aoter
g mirnd
g mind
Maoter
g mind
g mind
haotar

poem)

g mind
g mirnd
haatar

Master Mind

that ila amart

that haas heart

Mind

that ia tough

that could take some stuflfl
Mird

that care

that's gonna get somewhere
Mirid

that has a heart
that's slone in it's own pert
Wind

I'm plone in thils because I don't
have to use & gun

I can use my fist

baater

Kind

But that. 1a the wrong way
Instead of fighting I'm
gonnae talk my way out of thila
I don't have to use my Lliat

I could use this,

bMaater

Mind

ES. For Shizzou my nizzoua!

Jonathon L
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ODE 10 HEROIN

it's white or belge and is sold in grams,
then it's passed slong into drug dealers’ hands.

The users snort the dope or blow it up.
Some addlicts even ahoot it into theldr blood.

They could get sick if they don't use everyday,
or evern overdose 1f they use too much or the wrong way.

it brings fast money and phony friends,
it brings jell time and livea to dead ends.

1t will turn your famlily sgeinat you.
it wlll mlso make you look like a fool.

Little kKids wlll get hooked and maybe get bDuck
but when it'a all asid and done, they all are stuchk,

Some will lle, cheat and steal for the blow
and will travel through rein, hall, sleet or anow.

Ine dope would be a0 bomb that it will make you nod
or evern hit somecne with a hot iron rod.

Dope la not good for the body or soul.
ATter awhlle you'll feel llke you're in a black hole,

1 hope my words will lnspire you to do right
S0 u won't ory during a lonely night.

Jessica M.
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Warning To

Look at the spark
befaore you blast
it aldn't my

fault his hollow
put & hole in your
Sowul,

Your mouth got you
in trouble like

a tongue an

the double

time to zip

dowrl your bag

arnd glve your

toe a tag

As the morticlarn breasks
the spine

family members

choose

ocak or pine

And the streets

move o the grime
without you ane more
time,

Jamalah C,
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A L.esson

Februasry 2, 2000 wallklng down the block

1713 waas oy house 158 waa the street
and South Holland was my clity.
Whnaet's up shorty is what 1 hear

I turn eround and what do I
see llghtsicinned, long breids, hazel
eyes, 5'T", TAms on his feet and
Iceberg ia what he's wearing.
Q.E. 1 say to myself. L den
hit a lick, black nevigstor say
what!

Shorty come here he says, so
I come, then 1 say hmmm how
old is you? 18 he replies, how
old ia you? 14 I replied,

About B year later we stlll together

Kickin 1t hard, so now were
sericus. One day 1 snealk him
in my orib and we do
a month later I'm pregnant.
Boo guess what I'm pregnant. 1
don't know what to do, don't
tell your mama yet walt til]
& monthsa,

How I tell my mom she can't
belleve it, "Wheat about school,
what about you wanting to
be a doctorn, wanting a better
1ife!” ehe says,
Wnatever 1 aay. She jusat
don't like my boyfriend 1
don't care, so 1 pack my stufll
and go.
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Iw Lwving with him and he
care of me anything I want.
October 18, 2001 K-Shaun Demarcus Jones
is borm, can't nooody tell me nothing.
1 was wrong, Boo I need some
money. That's all you hesr ln our
house now.

Having & shorty asin't no joke
sure 1 love my son Ll ihe
dey I die, but scmetimes, I
ask myself why, why dldn't
1 listen to my mom's advice
when she sald when having

sex use your head, use
protection, no 1 chose to
use affectiorn,

deny nighta 1 sat up and cried
thinldng sbout my famlly and

S L ueummont, fruel, BRAL: 136
I don't need them, I can
sghow them.

My Boo got sent to jall, ch
hell, we might as well be dead
because L don't know how
were going to get Ted.

oo 1 t and stole and ren away.
31 £ ia what the judge aaild
to me, so I sit here now telling
AL I Oy S, bhe: Aoewenl 3
learned was to slow down, enjoy

the one life I have.

Rhonda J.
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The First Answer

When you lle so bad
You think 1 wasa Dorn yesterday’?
Let the teachers teach
Stop bringing guns to school
Feople don't think
You gotta live in a lifetime of this
Then you think outfits is all that
It ain't better than your respect
See 1 think in my room
1 sin't going to the blg house
Why you reaspect?
Think about this hard
Ihe first answer come
Thet will be the guestlon
Winning money in dice gcamea
Or live off it real honesty is the truth
Do you wannea live off dice money for the
rest. of your life’?
and a boy live like me
Telling you honestly
If you comnmit & crime
You got to think sbout your answers
Questions is hard
rFeace ocut kida
Thaet'as the end of me.

Barderis W.
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Life in the City

Life 1in the city

has very little pity

o you or o me

but to have lce

1ikce the North and South Fole

you must kKeap your ace in the hole
stay in aschool

thern you will be cool

and will not be a fool

lesson learned

do not get burned

whern will you dlscerr

how life is turned

in and out, up and down

teara will pour

if you fall the test

like the rest who went that way
college for some

the rest an the run

from 50 ar getting poar

so far sure make the right cholce
or be farced Lo rob, steal, anad kKill
it's an you

Life la what you make 1t in the clity

Jerry D.
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rarts

Fart 1.

Timer to Ligtan
and get on oo now
Trmchk
Stralghten up
Libcer @ Do
o my beclc,
Mo time for

smoking sguares or deinkclng,

Ho weed to got high
hung with the wrong
niggne, thosn wio
wore rido or dlos
Boultner, Maddomz
Smobkor, LA1 Ooc, mrnd
Crow., 1'm o chsnooed
mar now. Woat olsoe
carn L dof

Fort 2,

Rond boogke, ploy
ERmoes, &CL Oy S
or maybee somesdny
rond part one on
stage protand Lo be o
rapper in front
of m pold cut crowd,
Meybe glirls graboing at
e screaming resl load
(Hock to thue poasm)
Mmlce money thee legoal
WY, O Mocike, no
blows, no sroeon, no
mx, but finslly
got paid by o Doss

nerw, I Dimve: 1o
rogrota, Or meaybe woeonr
B Fult and sit Bebdng

B desikc. Or maybae somoec gy

losrr the geme of chsee

instead of laylng in o morguo
withh m hole in my clhoest,

Jamalah C,
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Lord, Why Am 1 Here’?

Forced in with no escape
Just because of our misteake

Sloply walting upon & date
in which men declde our fate

We Bay
Lord, why am 1 here

After the gang we served over Chorilst
and all the crimes llike the helast

After people we jumped, llke opposition
and the property damage on our endlesa misaslon
We B8y

Lord, whiy am 1 here

After the drugs we sold to whom no care
And the flght started slmply from astare

After getting hlgh everyday
And the devil we lnvited in our heart to stay

We say
Lord, whyy am 1L here

After denying face to our son
the burdern we caused ocur mother welghing a ton
After cur famlly and nome that we destroyed
And after all the women that we toyed

We aay

Lord, why am 1 here

0t 1104, (4%, ARSAT,



After achool expulsaion all ocur fault
And the youngsters be like us, we taught
After the name we gave our nelghbornood

And dolng everything except what we ahouwld
We Bay

Lord, why am 1 here

After the hope of others, we happdly
crushed thelr liveas to us not much
After all the people we put to shame
And playing with the life aa 1f & game
We say

Lord, why am 1 here
After the second or third time belng here

and the thought of jell brings no fear
After all and everythlng we have done wrong
And evern thoughn deep down we know we belong

we BaYy

Lord, why am 1 here

Marcus
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Because

All 1 can think about
is how 1 got
in this predicament.
Because 1 just think about
What my mother sald to me
Before 1 went to do what 1 did.

Because 1 had to have more
money for my little
brother's blrthday.

Because 1 wanted it to be
speclal for him.
I just think over and over again

Because,

Deon
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What time is it?

It's time to ralse up and do some growlng up.
It's time to respect life and the maorals of
humar, beilngs,

time to stop stealing and dealing
befare the

funeral home be wheellng you
to your grave,
It'es time to stay out of jall and
try not to go to hell,
It's time to chill and stop
Killing the lnnocent
pecple living in the hocod.
It's time to stop shooting A.A. spraylng at
anybody way.
1ime to walke up see the light because
life too short to take time outs
iri & place where you don't have a face.
Orily & rnumber.
D.O.C. 2256978 lnmate severiteer

Bill B.
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Young Thugs

1o my young thugs
rurninin' the block

stop putting rocks
in your socks

start golng to school
and read books

and dodge them cops.

Keith C.

0t 1104, (4%, ARSAT,



Where I m From




Where Im From

Because | laok like I'm frem Puerte Rico
and have hair like I'm mixed, people
ashs me where I'm fram.

If 1 say I'm Black but I'm really
Black and white would they undersiand me
or would they nol want 1o Lalk 1o me.

If 1say I'm from a family that

ever yone gangbangs and sells drugs,
will she want 1o be my {riend

or will she think I'm the same as them?

Because of where | live
Peaple fight and Kll, does that mean 1 do not keep it real?
Or I'm just out to Wl1?

Just because | have or da notl want a {riend

Ches that have something 1o do with where 1 live,
er is il just because of where I'm from?

Well, where 1 live is just like

where you live s pretly. clean in its way

and it's where | will always be.

Where I'm Fram.

Llaura M
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Ghettlo Block

5 kidw are outside in front of their building
3 little girls are jumping

rope and Lhey are having fun

5 kidw are alone on a ghettn biack
anylhing could happen Lhey all

are dressed up neat lots of bulldings

and Lhere is no aravs an the black

and aclually a mice day

iL s a corner slore down Lhe sireel

lats of gang bange on the corner
Mom and Dad are behing the door
arguing somelhing could happen ghelln
black kids are dressed wp doesn

they know what's gaing an in

the howse molker and father 1old the aldest
ane Lo walch them while they are

all in the hallway and in the place

dning drugs, drinking, having a party
while gang bangers walk down the blnck
kids eould get killed or either raped
gang bangers acms the street calling
the girl that's playing rope she says
wall hul wha will walch them my

BUyS

5 kids

3 jumping rope

having fun

ghetln black

don'l have supervision
kidw can zel raped
they're dressed up nice
lats of buildings

have no gravs

nice day

Jesse B
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Where 1 Live is Crazy

| live on 42376 W_ Wilcott & Kildare where the bad boys are.
My black is so loud that people cannot 2o 1o sleep.

They have Lo call the police on our block.
When the palice come. they be like LIGHTS OUT
They all run from the police.

Sa when Lacke and Man walk mst they be like Rocks and Blows,
Every girl walk down my black, they be trying to go with them.
The block is crazy selling weed.

They go Lo parties every weckend and every day. People be
fighting every day for no reason.

1 be in the house. Sometimes we be autside because they
be shooting for no reason.

People be getting killed. They be gangbanging.
Killing each ather and they family be going cazy.

This is all 1 have 1o
say aboul my block.

You will never want
Lo come an my block.

Nina W
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My Hood

My hood
weed smoke gun shots plenty cop
drugz and thug?
My bood
It's right from wrong
doing good is hard
people sell drugz for years

trying Lo gel cars
My bood
kidz baving kidz
My hood
everybody did time
I'm doing mine

Montay W
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Where I'm From

Where I'm (rom people are huddling in the small doorway (o hide from the white racist palice.

Where I'm {rom young negra kids stand on the freering corner buddled up in many jachetls
trying 1o gel their lint bays aff Always hoping a dope fiend will walk by and say, "You coal®

Where I'm (rom ganghangers are always driving by trying 1o shootl my building up 1o Tlames,
the sounds af gumbols Fing in my cars while 1 hide on my living roam (oo

Where | live is in the Calumet building on €3rd and Calumel There are rats running in the
dirly slinky amelly hallways

Where I'm [ram you cannol walk down the hills withoul someone saying, Pl pal bey
sherty how much?

Where | live nabody obeys the law because they say they need 1o make their maney Lo
buy some shoes. Mowadays always trying 1o keep in siyle.

Where I'm [rom the smell af marijuana seeps throwgh the hales in aur daars from where
the palice kicked in my daor loaking [or drugs

Where I'm [ram il you're nol in a cerlain gang you will gel jumped, or even il youw are
mol in any gang you will be presaured by the gang members (o join.

Where I'm fram, from E00am until whenever there are always people trying 1o sell
drugs Lo young kids, even when it's 30 below

Where I'm [ram all our doors laok like Lemites ate through them and left a lot af holes.

Where I'm [ram the smell af dirly clothes and nasly hypes slays in the hallway,
while you hear them crying lor another rock

Where I'm [rom nabody needs (o live there.

Kristana B
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Cabrini Green s like this

When 1015 and 1017 everyday they used Lo shool. Every day Ané you couldnt
go 1o the mall, couldn't go Lo the liguor stare. They wsed Lo be on the roafs,
sniping people. You couldn't go 1o school withoul thinking aboul them shaoting,
When they would shoot in the school, they would pull everyone oul of the
classroom and make them lie down in the hall because they'd be shaoting in
the windows. People Lry to be inside by 7 or & because people would be
downslairs Lryin' Lo rob and kill people And if they tryin' Lo kill someone,
they'll kill you ton,

These boys had whupped Lhis olher boy, they swole his face up. IU's a game;
they call theyselves oullaws and they go around bealing people up for no
reasan. They scaped this kid and be wenl back and shol ane of them in the
leg, When he {irst gol away from the boys, be wenl and got his brother and
did a drive-by and shol him in the leg, He wanted 1o kill him and he thought
be had killed him when he got hit.

One day we was sitting on the block. Everyone was sitting out there just
selling and stuff, Dude walked up and said. 'Y all 201 some out here? and
we said, Yeah, Joe." And then he upped the pistol, he pulled out that arm.
It said click, but it didn't shoot, like il was jammed or somelbing, By the
time | was running, | heard shots go of{.. All | was thinling in my bead was
that my {riend must have got killed. When | ran, | was running and didn't
know it All 1 could {eel was my feel moving, 1 jumped that black gate where
they used Lo sell candy at, | just threw myself over il and 1 {elt like 1 was
flying. When 1 got 1o the ¢ib | just went Lo the bathroom and leaned over
the sink. When | looked up | saw in the mirror | was scatched on my ams,
my legs, my shoe was missing, | didn't care aboul any of that, though. 1 just
cared aboul being alive.

Dhnald
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Where | m From

Where I'm from everyone wakes
up al & am 1o post the black

up

Where I'm from il you mesws up 3100
that's your a** Mr. Postman

Where I'm from every car that rides
past you will hear the music of that
car 3 blocks away

Where I'm fram there is a reslaurant
o slore on every corner

Where I'm {rom every persan belangs
o a gang, or are gang alfilialed

Where I'm from little kids ask the drug
dealers far dallars before and afler sehonl

Where I'm from the elderly call the
police il you even look like you want 1o
well drugs in frant of their home

Where I'm from females fieht
aver pelly little things like boys

Where I'm from family will ga against
family withaut thinking twice

Mow you know aboul where 'm from
Lell me would you like Lo visit me? |
know | wouldn't!

Jessica M
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Fullerton Bleeds

One metal pole sticking oul the
concele {loor

two main streets

where blood runs side Lo side

of a eold dark neighbarhond

car parked with 50 shots of a Mack 1
2 pang members remain dead
walching peaple crying

in {roml of a Chevy Caprice

windows shatllered up wilh blood

Slanging and banging in front

of a liguor store running the spol
cluchers buying drugs

smoking maney meant o pul food
in their broken refrigerators
pulling mouths

in danger of life

Train tracks

hame Lo bodies

blond running through rusty boands

tracks licking red

antlo peoples shoe shine

screaming and running away {rom Uheir {ear
scared Lo face Uheir challenge

Mom is crying

having her 2 kids behind bars
leaving nothing but memories
in our homes

Francisco ¥
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Cabrini Green

| was 5 years ald

they shoot every night

ane night they shat through

the windaw by my bed

the bullet curved up o the ceiling
and it mised

the hale was little and black with
smoke coming aul

now 1hey dont shaal every day
like they wed 1o

Every time | go o schonl all 1 smell

s piva in the hallways

1 dlways have 1o walk up the lairs

becawse Lhe clevalor don L never work

we live on the wellth fioor

In ry howe it smell zood

my mam always cleans up

sprays air freshener and burms inceme

Even in Uhe hallways you can still vmell

the chicken afler the janitor cleans the pivs
They conk an the ramp in front af their doaor
idy run by and snatch it

as voon @ you walk imide. your food is gone

when | wan 10 years old 1 slarted

gelting in trouble

| slarted smoling, selling drugs, shooting al people
| was nol coming in the house on Lime na more
me and my (Hends

g0 places ke Mavy Pier, stealing bikes

then sell them ta buy us weed

Sometlimes ry bearl would beat fast

I'd see police and we'd bap aff the bikes

and run hame

Iry again & few bours later

Valentino M
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