
P i e c e s
^ h e  beginning of m y  journey toward  
becoming cultured a n i  refineo began 
as J stepped into college life; but the 
cu lt iva t ion of m y  dp ires,  m y  fears; 
m y passions come from  the lessons he 
taught me. 7 ro m  our conversation. J 
became intr igued. T h is  was so d i f fer-  
ent. H is  views are so solid. He  
believed in w hat he said, hie said 
w hat he meant. H ty  in i t ia l  reaction 
caused me to close m y  eyes and open 
myse lf  to a new way of seeing.
Coming in contact w i th  h im  was l ike an electric shock s t im u 
la t ing  me in d if ferent degrees but never missing one area. 'He 
f robed m y  m ind  w i th  questions that J have never been asked 
before, and J'd often contemplate about the impact he has had 
on m y  life. J 'm  not sure i f  J modeled m y  actions after h im  
but J do know tha t  he opened me up to a new way of looking  
at things. He explored m y  m ind w i th  such in tens ity  tha t  J 
never doubted a word of what he spoke or second-guessed any 
of his actions. J waited anxiously to hear him. J was on edge 
lor  the next words of wisdom he chose to manifest. C iu t you 
know, i t  was almost perfect because each t ime he would te l l  
me just enough to fo rm  m y  own opinions.

H f  jou rneye i  ieep into m y  soul but J’m  not sure i f  he ever

(Pieces of h im  are s t i l l  there.
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