Watch Out

My pen sits on high, as I look low,
Surrounded by God’s most beautiful women like Denise, Hotchklate, Glamour, and
Mellow.
Blessing me are they with their verbal gifts.
Armed with a pen and a pad, with their words, there will never be a rift.
Ghetto fiction or street lit it is all art to me.
With my gift from God, there will be no writer better than.
Me, that’s right, no one will be better.
I will get rich in this game, and donate my cheddar.
I will reach down from the mountain and grab a hold of your hands.
Together on top of this industry we will all stand.

But to the fakers, baby I am serving notice.

You have a shot now, but you better not blow this.

There is a change on the way.

Writings savior, bringing a brand new day.
Yall had better be ready for what is in store.

Quote The Black Poe; “Never More”
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