











Che Guevara (2016) pencil and ink on paper Jeremy M.
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Kenneth T.
| Am Not Ready To Die Yet

If I go I'll be alone,
it’s hard to adapt on your own

This is the longest I've been away from home

I can come back, my life aint gone

& when I go or you go
let me see you again somewhere

Or you see me

Melshyia D.

When | become President

The land will be smooth — more justice, more confrontation. More peace. More love. Less
hate. More formation. Less dead people to gun violence. More kings and queens. Less
victims. More strength in black communities. More help. Less taxes. More wealth. When I
become president the land will be great, the greatest world it could ever be when people can
come together without fight but with loving minds. When I become President the land will

be the greatest place to step foot on.
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Dreyana G.
Pledge

Drive a car. Be Free.
Finish High School.
Go to college.
Get a job.

Find a partner.
Take risk.

Ride a horse.
Take control.
Help others.
Give back.
Learn the law.
Go to church more often.
Start a program.
Climb a mountain.
Travel.

Learn new languages.
Focus more on me.

Go boxing,.

Learn the true meaning of love.

Make friends.
Acknowledge my enemies.
Get tatted.

Play guitar.
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Leroy M.

In 2015

Try my best
get let free
see my mama
meet the lord
never come back
make new raps
ride a bike
smoke a blunt
drive a car

get some money



Deven S.
Elegy for Lake Shore Drive

wake up, refresh, clean up

eat, rest outside.

The smell of air, cars

people walking.

Grocery store
Laundry mat, Foot Locker, Game Stop,

streets, lights, cameras,
g

bike trails, bridges.

Highways, cars
speeding, grass fields.

Trees, Birds, Plants,

big rocks, smell of water.

The sand, splash of water.
Sunlight beaming into eyelids.
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Javon B.

LIFEAB

Ever since i was a shorty running
the streets, life never meant nothing to me.
Mother didn’t care, so why should I?

Pour alcohol on my hands just to see the flames rise,

Look death in the face every day of my life.

Played ‘Russian Roulette’

one bullet in the chamber nothing but anger,

sadness and pain, ready to die.

Only if someone know what I feel inside.

Seeing Mother getting high and the nightmares

still chasing =me,

slammed my mind.

I'm just being real.

I feel like dying.

There’s nothing in the world for me but more pain

and misery, and a mother who love drugs more than she loves me
RUDEBQOY, SCOOPA4LIFE, and a father who left me to die in the street.
I'd rather be dead, so Lord, please take me.

Lifea B
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MLK' (2016) graphic illustration Jose A.
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Kevin P,

Baltimore
(ckphrastic after Devin Allen)

I see a lot of angry people,

I see people with posters holding them in the air.

They are protesting about racism in their town.

It’s raining out there also.

This means they dedicated to what they are protesting about.

People are taking pictures of things, and recording them. People have their hands in the air.
They have umbrellas for the rain. They have hats on with their hands in the air.

They have their fists up.

There are a lot of them.
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Henry J.
Untitled (photo)

(ekphrastic after Devin Allen)

Nice women
holding balloons
in the air. Reflection
off a woman’s glasses.
Aunties, cousins, friends,
a purse a woman is
wearing. I see a bunch
of women coming together
to try and stop racism
by protesting and showing
they care about what’s
happening. I see necklaces
around women’s necks. They
all got on white t-shirts. A woman
with an afro. A woman

with long hair.
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Obama & MLK (2015) graphic illustration DaMarckus D.
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