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	 Here we lay on shelves of wood.
They don’t realize how we are misunderstood.

We are not objects, not things.
We are people, we are human beings.

The sharks are following these horrid boats.
We are so packed air can barely go down our throats.

So much disease is here to spread.
To kill our people so we will be dead.

They think we have no way of knowing
But we know all right, exactly where we are going.

They split our families apart.
Leaving the babies in the dark.

How our heart aches
Hearing all the screams and the quakes.

We are nude and exposed
But they are wearing nice clean clothes.

If you are a slave.
One’s life is torn apart and miserable.

If you on top level and your skin is pale
One’s life is nonchalant and pleasurable.

There is no explanation for the pain they have caused.
No doubt in my mind my old life is paused.

I will go back to my loving home.
What they did however was wrong.

Oh the emptiness that lay inside me.

Oh the Cruelty

Ladajah - 7th grader

Thomas Gray Owens, Jr.
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The brand new life,
Waiting, wanting, wishing, hoping, dreaming.
Instead of lying, stealing, cheating, conning, scheming.

Sowing instead of reaping,
Planning in place of acting on impulse.
Smiling, rejoicing, encouraging, 
giving, remembering, loving, hoping.
These are the few symptoms of “the brand new life.”

The word “new” to me means existence.
“Brand new takes on a whole different order,”
to tear down and build back up. 
Refurbish, rehabilitate.

A firm foundation is a must in this brand new life.
Nothing old could never be made new without this concrete plan.

Dear Reader, 

	 Thank you for your interest in this publication. Our time spent 
hearing the stories of our contributors and seeing our weekly gather-
ings at the men’s shelter transform into a strong community of writers 
and friends has been a life-changing experience. It has been a joy and an 
honor to work with everyone involved in this publication. We have been 
humbled by the honesty, the effort, and the sincerity put into each piece 
of this magazine, and we look forward to creating future editions.
	 We hope that by reading these stories, any negative preconcep-
tions you may have of poverty and homelessness will be reconsidered, 
fade, and even disappear, as ours have. We encourage you to personally 
bridge the gaps in your society, to reach out, to eat dinner at the shelter 
every once in a while, to donate your time, to contribute your compas-
sion, to look people in the eye and say “hello,” and to give everyone the 
second glance and second chance we all deserve.
	 Wonderful things can happen when a community stands 
together, and this magazine is concrete evidence of that truth. Thank 
you for taking the time to read these stories. We hope that you will 
remember them, knowing that we all want to be heard – that all our 
voices count.
Best regards,

HOPE (Homeless Outreach Poverty Eradication)

The Brand New Life

Thomas Gray Owens, Jr.

With  Support From:

For questions, comments, or to get involved 
please email TalkingSidewalks@Gmail.com



In Memory
“I’ve been a very arrogant and elitist 
man in my life and got swatted like 
a bug until there were only pieces of 
me left, and I perhaps would like to 
redeem myself by giving a voice to 

people that have no voice.  It reminds 
me of the title of one of the old science 
fiction novels, called ‘I have no mouth 
but I must scream.’ For those that have 

no voice, I would like to do some of 
the screaming, and I do.”

Phillip Rodney Personette
1953 - 2008   

ThisThis publication is in memory and honor of Phillip Personette
and his work as a literary advocate for the homeless community.
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