
"...Stronger than an ox I
stood for a revolution,

pen to paper—grip tight
express these words

again..."

"We are strung together --
from the same  line. hand in

hand linked like a chain
holding steady to our

roots..".

Poets for Peace One Last time

July August September

October November December

"...Pen to paper,
mark those words

to be my last.
Paper to crumble,
trash those words
I can do better...."

Worthy Words

"...We learned about the
valleys, how low places

can’t get lower, I shared my
story of triumph...."

Landforms

"...Chase your dreams as
you carry your head high

leaving the doubters
behind...."

Past to Present
"...Sometimes you’ll

scrape your knee, loose
something you love, or
have a bad day... Don’t

lose sight of the light
within..."

Dear Child
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