
Dilate 

Isn’t it cool how your eyes adjust to the darkness? 

When you go from light to dark there’s a short period where you can’t see anything 

But once your pupils dilate you regain your site 

Alost as if someone turned back on the light 

Every time it happens I think ok God alright! 

You did that 

It’s a constant reminder of how he’ll always have my back 

Yes, even before my creation he knew I would get off track 

So he prepared me 

He gave my ability to regain my vision 

Instead of leaving me in the dark He gave me the tools to break out of that abysmal prison 

He gave me a decision  

Stay in the dark or find the light 

Yes the choice is ours and we as humans know what’s right 

But we often choose the darkness 

We often choose the sin 

Yet we get offended crying out “Why me God? When will my break through happen?” 

If you’re stuck in the darkness, you have to dilate to leave it 

You have to grow to let in more light 

You have to open yourself up to let in more God  

Then and only then will you break through the black facade 

 

 

Her Positive Soul 

She     is     Positive 

Finding joy in the darkest of nights 

She’s surrounded by good vibes even after her human life. 

Flowing through the universe 



Being led by God’s hands 

Her vibrant energy can make the saddest soul want to dance. 

She discloses the world’s secrets while learning the power of her mind 

As her third eye struggles to squint she gets a glimpse of something divine. 

 

An iota of the universe 

A home for her soul 

 

A place where time doesn’t exist 

And beings don’t grow old. 

She knows the shell she calls a body is just where she temporarily lives 

So she makes the most of her earthly experience 

She is Positive. 

 

My Evil 

My Evil is the black figure that’s always in my peripheral 

Patiently waiting to attack 

but my light makes it too difficult  

My evil is afraid of me because I know my power 

My evil is afraid of me because I know that it’s powerless 

It’s unable to feed off me because I’m filled with an unreal amount of pure bliss 

And those two just don’t mix 

But my evil has tricks. 

Disguising my fear as uncertainty is it’s best on yet 

Accompanied by distractions and lust 

You could call it a triple threat 

But I refuse to fret 

I hand those problems to my Master 



Because from my perspective I just see a huge disaster 

But, my God is all knowing so his perspective is much vaster 

He sees perseverance when all I see is pain 

I’ve learned that He knows best 

So I think I’ll stay in my own lane and go wherever He leads me 

but my evil hates that so he tries to deceive me 

One wrong turn and I’m headed straight to destruction 

It always happens so quickly, my pure thoughts stolen by corruption 

if it weren’t for mercy I would call it an abduction 

If it weren’t for mercy I would call it an abduction 

That omniscient God with his abundance of mercy always takes me back 

He sees my strength, my effort and every single thing that I lack 

Then fills me with His love and sets me on the right track 

Evil can’t touch me because I’m loved by his kryptonite  

so I’ll just let him linger in my peripheral while I continue to display my light 

 

My First True Love 

You’re that annoying trick birthday candle that no one can blow out  

No one can smolder your flame 

A graceful balance between beautiful and brilliance  

Gentle and loving yet incredibly resilient  

I mean damn! 

You’re nothing short of amazing 

Meta- Average in every way, yet you manage to stay humble  

Yes Amazing 

I just wanna stuff you full with everything that’s love 

So, I am going stuff you with everything that is love 

Lovely food, lovey music, lovely thoughts, lovely memories 



Lovely prayers for your soul 

And I hope to give you lovely memories 

I’ll comfort you on your lonely nights  

Yes I know you’re not perfect 

For you I’ll cry, I’ll preserver, I’ll sacrifice, I’ll fight 

Because I know for a fact that you’re worth it 

Your positive vibes are constantly fueled by the creator of the universe 

The thought of losing you is so painful 

I can’t think of anything worse 

I never worry about falling out of love with you  

Because your beauty comes from within 

So I’ll try to give the greatest love story daily 

Shall we begin? 

 

A Call to Action 

As I soak in the knowledge pour into me from the heavens I try not to drown 

The bliss from my ignorance now eludes me but I never display a frown 

No 

Only a look of wonder 

I lie awake contemplating the world’s truths as my love ones peacefully slumber 

What does one do when they feel like everything is a lie? 

A lie created to diminish their power 

What does one do when no one is willing to accept the truth? 

Instead they belittle themselves and cower 

Whose idea was it to strip our people of their royalty? 

Brain washing us since birth and refusing to acknowledge the Holy She 

Wake Up! 

Realize the forces within you 

You can heal  



You can create  

With simply the power of your words 

Discard your self-doubt and uncertainty 

That negative shit is for the birds 

It’s time to step up 

And show the world what you’re made of 

Your tongue has the power of life and death 

So be sure to say everything with love 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


