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As You Stand
by Scherrie Strayhorn

You Stand tall.
Never lookinq to your left 

Never looking down 
Always with your head nigh, facing it all 

As you stand tall.

You stand proud 
Never being discouraged 

Never being disturbed 
Always pushing Through a cloud 

As you stand proud

You stand mighty 
Never stooping below you level 
Never stooping below the naan 

Always prepared for the worst, you see 
As you stand mighty.

You stand strong 
Never giving in to the weak 

Never giving in to the impossible 
Always achieving, never going wrong 

As you stand strong.

You stand 
Never turning your back 

Never turning away 
Always a prince; 

a majestic black man 
As you stand.

A  Chi Id s Room
N eil D. Ray

down ntly on the bed̂  face buried deep 
in a pillowy that still carries the fragrance.

It adds substance to the weight of emotions^ 
pressed tight against the covers  ̂while hands 

clutch to hold on. Toys, books/ furniture are in 
silent lament; of one who^s existence is now a 

spirit/ moving in the walls^ looking down from the 
ceiling^ walking softly across the floor.

A  soul finds peace in prayers  ̂whispered like a 
breeze through an open window. And the door 

closed and locked; is always open to hearts 
that love and remember

In Love W itli H is Wopds

by Scherrie Strayhorn

He speaks of beauty,
Nature, and love;

He talks of pain.
Heartache, and strife;

All of the things I did not see 
I see them now through his words.

He cries out with passion, 
Emotions, and sensitivity; 
He smiles at stars.

Moons, and rainbows;
All of the things I did not hear 

I hear them now through his words.

He acts upon hopes.
Dreams, and desires;

He stalls with patience, 
Though, and fear;

All of the things I did not feel 
I feel them now through his words.

He writes of peace, 
Comfort, and joy;

He beckons to hearts,
Minds, and souls;

All of the things I did not know 
I know them now through his words.

He thinks if the past. 
Present, and future; 

He reaches for life, 
Death, and eternity; 

All of the things 
I thought were love 
I believe them now 
through his words
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