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Ooohh…
To be loved!!!
Times past I wanted, desired, longed, yearned, 
Gave, sacrificed, poured out, emptied, cooperated, 
Surrendered, stretched, yielded, reached out,
Reached forth, grasped, and grabbed, only to 
Discover in my gripped hands…air…only air.
But now I have love, in completely and in 
Totality… and in my hands, no longer is air.

Air



All for love? All for love!
Even New Edition had a song back in the 
Day called, “All for Love.”

All for love…all for love!
What would I had done with love?

Would I endured and stayed with love?
Would I be silly and had played with love?
What an expensive price that had to be paid for love!
Would I roll, bounce and burn out for love?
Would I let you drive me crazy and turn me out for love?
Would I move, tremble and shake for love?
Would my heart be surrendered to break for love?
Would I put myself out there to be displayed for love?
Would my heart be sunken in disarray for love?
Would I not lie, be truthful and be honest for love?
Would I confess, vow and promise for love?

Now what am I suppose to do with this love?
Is it too late, is hope gone, what about this love?
Nothing can equate to this love!
Am I to be patient, hold on and wait for this love?

ALL FOR LOVE (FOR REJI) 



Nothing can compare to this love!
Am I to keep suffering or will you save this love?
This love created by God is so so real!
For this love I cry, I pray, I kneel.
My heart shatters and bleeds for this love!
I dream, I believe, I breathe for this love!
What am I suppose to do?
I yearn for this love, this love called, “You”.
 

ALL FOR LOVE (FOR REJI) 
(CONTINUED)



I was timid and shy.
I was nervous and cried.
You said you would hear me if I tried.
But you didn’t listen!

You said you would help and assist me.
So passionately, you would kiss me.
You proclaimed you couldn’t resist me.
But you didn’t listen!

So you wanted to “do” me.
You wanted to “screw” me.
But then you punched and threw me.
And you didn’t listen!

I tried to tell!
I even hollered and yelled!
My voice was a resounding bell!
But you didn’t listen!

You tried to play me.
You proved that you hated me.
You emotionally raped me!
And you didn’t listen!

 

BUT YOU DIDN'T LISTEN



I must throw in this dirty towel!
You’re hovered by a dark cloud.
I even screamed it out loud!
But you didn’t listen!

You didn’t want to be kicked to the curve?
I can’t believe you had the nerve!
All of you foolishness I don’t deserve!
And you didn’t listen!

I wasn’t trying to preach to you.
I was only trying to reach you!
And now from my life, I IMPEACH YOU!
…BECAUSE YOU DIDN’T LISTEN!!!
 

BUT YOU DIDN'T LISTEN
(CONTINUED)



The skies were gray but now they’re blue.
And I am happy, no that’s not the truth!
I feel down with a broken heart.
Thinking did I love him from the start?
What is this feeling?
Sad and gloomy.
How does it feels?
Bad and moody.
I go to sleep at night and awake the next day,
Thinking, will I ever again be okay?
I don’t know the answer to this question right now.
But I know that I’ll make it through somehow.
 

GLOOMY
(MY FIRST POEM, AGE 10.) 



They wanted a name.
Not too fancey or plain.
More common than Theopulus, 
Less common that James.
Jessie is different, but yet not too bizarre.
It flows with the sea, wind and guitar. 
And still it is earthly, gallant and strong.
Quite perfect in length, not too short, not too long.
It’s a name that’s adored, charms and delights.
I won’t be surprised when I see, “Jessie Taylor” 
In lights!
Because you make my heart sings.
And you make my laughter rings.
You make my insides shakes.
 And you help the silence breaks.
Such laughter almost makes my heart stops
It even makes my stomach drops!
So there’s no need to be alarmed,
Because you drives away the storm.
You make me feel so very happy.

JESSIE - MY FAVORITE COUSIN



And I get so hyped that I feel loyfully snappy.
There are times when I was feeling sad.
God used you to lift me head.
Also at times when I was feeling blue.
i could count on you and your crew.
During times when I was feeling down.
You brought me laughter that shattered all 
My frowns.
 Jessie, Jessie, the name’s a delight!
You are a star and a shining light.

JESSIE - MY FAVORITE COUSIN
(CONTINUED)



As I reflect back from the start.
I will never forget how she entered my heart.
When Jimella and I first met each other.
She was a young, determined teenage mother.
As time went on I became her teacher.
She faced so many adversities that I strived to reach her.
She would sit in class being quiet and cool.
I would get so angry because she would always say she
hates school.
And I told her to be successful and to one day get paid,
That she would have to work hard and make good grades.
So she made good grades and came to school hardly late.
Then she accomplished her goals and was proud to
graduate.
It was as if Jimella was sent as an angel from above..
Jimella taught me how to unconditionally love.
We talked quite often, went many places and had fun.
She abundantly loved her baby girl and both of her sons.
Sometimes she would call me as soon as I would get home
from work 
because she wanted me to pick her up for service at my
church.

JIMELLA, I LOVE YOU!
(IN MEMORY OF JIMELLA TUNSTALL AND HER
CHILDREN)



I tell you, little Jimella was like no other.
She was a strong, black young lady striving to always be
a good mother.
We would drive around for hours for employment and
she would put
up with the hassles.
We even tried Krispy Kreme, McDonald’s, Hardees and
White Castles.
She always sought improvement and desired to work a
good job.
And she learned to put her trust in the almighty God.
Jimella proved to many how to be a good friend.
When a homeless girl was sleeping in the snow, she
even took her in.
Because I did all I could to help her as she strived to do
her best.
I can stand her today and thank God I have no regrets.
I loved Jimella and her children and I miss them very
bad!
I miss all the good times that we all had.

JIMELLA, I LOVE YOU!
(CONTINUED)



I miss seeing her little self, her smile and her pretty
brown hair.
I miss her beautiful children and how she handled them
with care.
I miss her arms holding me for she is no longer here to
hold.
I miss her calling and smacking in my ear chewing on
those piaaa rolls.
So forever when I think of Jimella one thing I surely
think of
Is that she taught me how to unconditionally love.

JIMELLA, I LOVE YOU!
(CONTINUED)



Love and let love! Let love and love!
Yes! Whatever love needs to do,
Let it be done.
Be ready to give love.
Be ready to receive love.
EVERYBODY NEEDS LOVE!

LET LOVE!



Love…if everybody would do it, show it, share it, 
Give it and be it,
Then there would be no lack.
For love does not think of itself selfishly…
Love is not what it says…
It’s what it does!

LOVE



It seems you’re falling apart and you don’t know why.
You feel the lack of unity though you’ve never said
goodbye.
It seems you’re falling apart and your pillow drowns in
tears.
Love will dry your eyes. Love will make them clear. 
It seems you’re falling apart and nothing is working out.
But Love will solve the problems and chase away the
doubt. 
And it seems you’re falling apart and you feel in despair.
Don’t give up for the Love remains there.
Don’t you know that Love will see you through?
In spite of the circumstance Love knows what to do.
And even though the sun must go down. 
But don’t you worry because Love will stay around.

LOVE WILL SEE YOU THROUGH



Momma Momma! I’m so proud of you!
Momma Momma! You made it through!
Momma Momma! You stayed up all night!
Momma Momma! You fought that fight!
Momma Momma! I’m glad to say,
That your special daughter was cheering you on
Every single day!
Even though you stayed up all night,
I heard God telling you,
It’s going to be alright!
Now I’m standing here to say,
Momma Momma! You made it all the way!
Momma Momma! Your work is fixed!
I’m so happy that you made it this year in 2006!

MOMMA MOMMA
(MY LOVE POEM FROM MY DOMONIQUE NYDIA)



“As coroner, I must aver, I thoroughly examined
Her and she’s not only merely dead but really
Most sincerely dead.” – The Wizard of Oz,
Munchkin 
Coroner, Meinhardt Raabe

I love the Wizard of Oz because it’s apparently
Not evolved from a historical spiritual
Documentation, nor scribed verbatim from 
Some Biblically recorded truth, the
exemplification
Of victory is creatively demonstrated that evil
Never prevails!

ONLY LOVE, EVIL NEVER PREVAILS



I did it to myself. No one else is to blame. 
I am suffering from heartache because of self-
inflicted pain.
I am the cause! I did it to myself.
Can I really blame you or anyone else?
While I was trying to be real, were you really
running game?
Were you pretending to be my comfort, when I
was feeling insane?
I wanted to be the ultimate prize that I wanted you
to claim.
I dropped my heart’s umbrella; I though I could
stand the rain.
I thought you were the missing link to my heart’s
broken chain.
But I am suffering from heartache because of self-
inflicted pain!
I told myself that I would never do this again.
Am I my own worst enemy when I should be my
own friend?
Love is not what it says but it’s what it performs,
does and do.

SELF-INFLICTED PAIN



Didn’t you know it, feel it, believe me, that I really
love you?
All I ever wanted was to love someone special and
in turn to be loved.
Your dishonesty and lies have trampled my heart
through the mud!
And now I’m lying here puzzled praying to God
about what I should do.
Should there be happiness that I can not have the
real you?
Deep in the crevices of your heart, I thought you
really had some love for me. 
Am I entangled in a web of deceptions? If so God,
tell me how to be free?
I envision you; I see you. The visions of you in my
heart lurks.
If I cast you away from my mind, will my heart
again be able to work?
As for this moment I still love you! Is my Stupid
or Fool my name?
What I do know is that I am suffering heartache
because of self-inflicted pain.

SELF-INFLICTED PAIN
(CONTINUED)



He was so precious to me from his head to his toes.
His name was Otha Lee Fowler Jr. and he is my 
Chocolate rose.
They called him “OT; simply called him, “Milk Dud”.
He was my favorite student whom I adored and loved.
He would step strong with his feet not dragging.
He spoke gracefully and intelligently and his pants
Were not sagging.
And on the worst days when I thought I was going to snap.
He would say, “It will be ok. I brought some beats; you
just
Need to rap!”
And so he would rap and I would rap and together we
would flow.
And it would be me and Milk Dud and we put on our
show!
My chocolate rose blessed my life everyday, an angel and
never A bother.

SPECIAL CHOCOLATE ROSE
(OTHA LEE FOWLER JR. - JUN 5, 1991 - FEB 7, 2009 



I thank the Lord for his upbringing as a result of his mother
and father. 
My heart is truly broke, he was my angel, my student, my
friend.
Time may ease this blow but my heart will never mend.
Some say the pages are no longer turning and the cover of
the book
Is closed.
But though the stem was bent and broken, Otha Fowler is
still my
Chocolate rose.
No one can tell me a flower is dead because the petals are
dried.
Because I still sense the fragrance of his love down on the
inside. 
So we love Otha, Milk Dud, our little chocolate OT; 
This is my tribute Milk Dud, from the heart of you to me.

SPECIAL CHOCOLATE ROSE
(CONTINUED)



Happy birthday Damon! You would have been 19 years 
Old today.
But one year and four months ago, you died and flew
away.
I miss you still… I love you very much!!
As I live with the memory of you, I long for your touch.
Don’t think for one moment that we’ve forgotten about
you.
It’s amazing to have a new body and to live in a place with
Everything new!
Happy birthday Damon! In my heart I celebrate!
One day we will see you again when from your sleep you
awake.

SWEET DAMON
(PART ONE)



Damon, once again your birthday just passed.
I’m sure loved ones remembered your first
As we remembered your last.
We still miss you Damon so very much!
We reminisce about you, your style, swag and other
Things of such.
Years can go on and on and we all love you still.
And to keep the memories of you Damon, helps 
Keep our love for you real.

SWEET DAMON
(PART TWO)



In a world of loneliness,
Where you’re not known by your name.
Living in a world of confusion
Where being fair is not the game.
Locked in a mind, where there’s no escape.
People always forming opposition always to debate.

THE INCARCERATION
(PART ONE)



In a world of loneliness
Where you’re not known by a name.
Living in a world of confusion
Where being fair is not the game.
Locked in a mind, where there is no escape.
People forming oppositions always in debates.
So what can we do I a world such as this?
Will it transform to a world full of bliss?

THE INCARCERATION
(PART TWO)



When there is a special, unique, extraordinary vessel that
Is open to our Creator, and they allow Love to be poured
Inside of them, only to rain, shower, flood and then pour 
The Love on you, YOU CAN’T SLEEP!

THE LOVE OF AN EXTRAORDINARY
VESSEL 



And we have known and
believed the love that God hath
to us. God is love; and he that

dwelleth inlove dwelleth in
God, and God in him.

1 John 4:16
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