We’re all born and from the first breath.
Every passing second, you get closer to your death. 
As the sand keeps pouring until there is nothing left….What a waste of life.
As you leave this show tonight…God forbid. 
While you’re driving, your car got hit.
As you’re fading out, during your final moment…
When was the last time you told your family that you loved them?
Did you become everything you wanted to be? Or did you live your life cowardly? 
Slaving away- everyday working hourly… Not me. I don’t let money empower me. 
We all hide our emotions…Never to be found again…Like tears in an ocean. 
With a boat full of thoughts that keeps on floating. The sound waves of my voice keeps on flowing. Holding on to the wrong things. Letting go of the right things.
And now you don’t have the energy to keep fighting. It’s frightening,
To just think about your life only 5 years ago. Has anything changed or have your fears grown?
When you see the mirror, do you see yourself? Or do you see what others see underneath your flesh?
Do you feel what others see is real? Or do you deal with how you feel by seeing something else?
Encompassing your flesh and you can’t escape.
How can I be comfortable in my own skin, knowing it will break?
Because it holds something that is oh so great. Yet it contains hate for what is fake.
They say the truth can set you free. 
But if one man’s truth is another man’s lie, someone tell me where I can find the key.
Because I’m a prisoner in a prison, in which my words give me the sentence, which I serve into a death wish, with a verse that has a message.
We acknowledge it exists, but choose to ignore it.
If you receive without giving, you are not a true poet.
They say to face reality- but in the face of tragedy- reality disintegrates gradually.
Actually, it automatically grabs your minds. The hands of time can confine, but can’t fast rewind.
So urgently, this is an emergency.
If I told you this was the last minute of your life. Where would you spend eternity? 
We cry to momma for denying our father- relying on drama, but it’s time for honor
I assign your karma to align your chakras
Your mind will be surprised what your 3rd eye can offer.
So walk with me through the path of righteousness
We’re an army on a cause so unite your fists
It’s our job to change the world and make the most of what we have. 
Here’s a toast to all of those, whose souls are up for grabs.
So I beg you to pay it forward, so I know that I’ve been heard
Because if you don’t, then this poem was just a waste of words.
