
 My artist Artist tag is #humanityslasth0pe zero for an o as in none of none 
 Because you are one of  
a hope that the world will be a better place 
The hope that we will be able to create a better space  
That we can erase our dark history like they erased our bright and replace it  
With light   
 
Money grow on trees  
but only after those workers  
Worked on and built those machines  
That print paper press that money  
That green but green like artificial not like the air we breathe 
Did you plant your seeds ?  
Remember to water them and replenish the soil it needs  
And your trees will sprout  
Little funny looking plants will spring about  
Water them and love them with your words  
 
You are going to be the tallest tree to see the earth 
You will be able to see all that its worth  
 
You can rip a paper dollar in half  
You can melt a dime  
You can wipe away the rhymes  
But this story is still mine  
Pay attention this time  
 
What would your family do for you? What would you do for them  
What type of wounds would your learn to mend  
If it meant in the end you could keep your friends  
If you could save a life, or if your time was right, if you could have said more words  
 
My favorite people are the ones I don’t talk to because I’m afraid  
They will look at me they way you do  
You have no clue how much I love you  
 
Push ups do not only make you stronger  
They make you forget the pain of the past  
You will not break like a glass 
table you are able to do what a brick wall can  
You woman, can and might be stronger than a man  
And no that is not to hurt you mens pride  
Put that aside  
Go inside and learn to clean  



Learn a routine  
Know what running a household means because  
You will be the head of one when you finally plant those seeds  
 
Do whatever I can even if it means just using a trash grabber to put trash in a trash can  
Hand in hand in hand in hand in hand  
Together we stand  
 
Practice your ways 
  
Stays and goes touch your head  
Shoulders knees and toes 
That’s how the old rhyme goes  
Here’s a new one  
 
You are worth a million and a ton you are not the only one  
And the struggle will one day be done you’ve completed step one  
Your time here is finished your crown is won  
 
In highschool i said hello to everyone i would meet  
Life skill i took with me  
Even though my hello was probably the extent of my speech  
I mean i was nervous you couldn’t talked to me  
But here i am and you know where i be  
But you know what i mean 
Know that what you are feeling underneath is real  
Feel how you feel 
Do not appeal to the likes of others  
Pull off the covers 
The monsters do not want to face you 
They want to erase you  
Outstage you replace your mind  
Take your time away  
So at Night and day we pray  
and you wield  your powers as your meant to  
Mend into you  
 
 
 
 


