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People bt'l joh together, not by

clor, and wild demanding
b-thmchldten.

In Praise of a Friend

Your phone call came right on
time

I was in a troubled state of mind,

Felt like there was no way out

Bw talking w you removed dhat
doubt

Those encouraging words you said

Inspired me to kft up my head,

Disagreements, laughter and
tears

Have brought us closer through
the years.

Our conversation was a wonderful
m.

I'm glad some things never

change.
' Doris Roberson
Inglewood, Calif.
Wisdom
Hey! Somebody, Anybody, listen;
I'm tired of being alone.
I'm tired of wishin for love and
happiness, forever lastin;
tired of needin. |
I’'m tired of trying w find someone
0 share and appreciate me.
Ain't there a good person,
snywhere?
I'm tired of striving for the top and
deceivin mysel.
I’'m tired of the everyday ups and
downs.

Tired of ldealism, Realism,
where's the truth?

I'm tired of war and worry, sorry
and anxiety,

Somebody listen, please, ‘cause
I'm just plain tired.

Sometimes we do imjustice
to moments spent together.
together— |
understanding should take
place,
and beauty
should be revealed,
one to the other
say - yeal
Cﬂ'etltl].
when shadow games are phyetl
against a background

where,

neither player catches the
images,

nor recognizes the shadows

or knows the rules

of

the game,

Say-Nay!
Justice Over ruled.
Viola Lacey
Willingsboro, N.J.

i Am

1 am
that young black woman
bdn. ing for a place-a place w all

mimn e
something | acquired on my own
on my own time-my own efforts-

something positive and uplifting
nphcchphcchn
heart

all these things | hold deep in my
heart

| am

that black woman

who is aware and sometimes sure
| am-will be-can be

that woman of versatility

| am-want to be your black queen
you can put me on a pedestal
or bower me to the lowest depths
yet give only what | deserve

if | deserve strength from you,
give it

if | deserve love from you, give it

if | deserve contempt from you,
give it

if | deserve praise from you, give
L

if | need you, give of yourself
¥ you need me, | will give of
myself

I am

a woman

a woman is like a flower beginning
to bloom

cxpanding-growing-maturing

a woman is a complex creature

full of surprises-she intrigues you-

puzzles you
a2 woman cries over little things

a woman laughts when she should
c

a'yw should be strong-sure
of hersel

a woman is weak when weakness
is due

a woman can only bve-love a man-
be one

a woman can be the person you
can turm to

a woman'’s body s as soft as the
cloud in the sky

a woman is your friend-your hope-
your life line

a woman can hate with such in-
tensity-& can

make the world bum

don’t make me show hate, for as
casy as my love

can be shown, my hate can be
twice this though

i1 am

a woman

with things on her mind

trying to lead-search-teach-find-
cry

listen to me-you can leamn
things on my mind-make me hurt

deep

| despise betrayal-fabe bve-a
false you

| fear for today bmt not for
tomorrow

I look forward to somorrow

as sure as the sun will rise

I look forward to you

Winter Haven, Fla.

The Past, The Future
Digging - through - the remem-
berings of the past, hoping to find
a life ahead. <

Reaching out for a better

tomorrow, very cautious but so
afraid.

Not afraid of people, or the foul
things they can do or say.

But afraid of our own destiny, for
it’'s always been this way.

A bright light shining down the
roads of Hell teling me our
future’s strong.

Yet a pain in reality, an arrow in
my soul w prove the light is
wrong.

For my people | cam see mo
yesterday, and only a sad
tOmorrow.

But it benefits us all"wo be tougha

‘walk straight ahead, let there be

nDO SOTTOW.

They call us the minorities, when
really we're majority who just
could not understand.

The evi, the wrong and lying
ways of a gone astray desperate
man.

We came from slavery, at least
from the chans to have our own

Say-30.
Don’t stop now my people, please
stick together, we're yet a ways to

80 .
When there is two blacks, not one
black to two whites, then we can
surely say,

We have become the freeman and
foumnd our freedom, our place, our
home, we'll stay.

Don’t turn your backs and walk
away saying that's just how they
takk.
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