A Little Love
For My Little Brother

It's been quite some time since I've posted anything. Those in my immediatie
family know that it' has primarily béen my health issues that' have preventied

me¢ from writing., I have a few things I'm working on, but they aren't ready

to be shareéd yet. This post is to 1let people know I'll b€ returning to writing
soon; and to showcasé my little brother Teérrence T. Sago, Many yéars have
goné by without' us communicating with each othér. Over the past féw months
God's grace has rooteéd the bitterness out of my héart, répairdd % rdstored

our rélationship. This is me sharing with the world my brothér's amazingly
beautiful mind. This is his work titled:

THE CITY OF WIN

The City of Win
More transgressions than the City of Sin

A skyline that would put' theé Big Apple's tio shamé
Slick Hustlérs & Fast Talkérs that will blow your wig with gamé
Yéah we that City

Hard knocks and no pity

The City in the I11 State

Where out'siders love to hate

And unnéceéssarily debate

Whetheér our City is real or fake

They want' in on The Game, and don't know the stakes

We riseg like the Black Sears Tower

Quick to deévour

Anyoné who doubt's our power

Yeah the City of Win

Full of Hope and Sin

Fods & Friends

Ain't no sécret, we sét the trends

P.I.M.P.ology

Strédt! términology

Obviously

A playa stylé

Home of the Magnificent Mile

Englewood always buck wild

The Madhouse of the Westside

The place where the champion Bulls & Blackhawks residé
Low End's Céllblock

Wrigley's pastimeé Hero's back on top

A figld of Marshalls & Soldiers

The iconic Silver Milleénnium Boulder

Wher@ the Dish is Deedp
And the Dogs are Vienna Beef i
Buckingham glows with lights ##Hg’ff Ei:
Street 1ife comes alive at' night / /;/@ .
Sad but true, théreé's too much blood in theé gutteérs - g /
Young killers, dying kids, and crying mothérs J ﬁéiﬂ
It's crazy how our youth misbehave I/ ff? .ﬂiﬁfﬁ
Even in the madnéss theéir liveés must bé saved v -?;;i;; /u- e
Despite the bloodshed /W M /J 5/(/
There's an underground moveément beéing léad / /T gégfﬂb
To put thé City of Big Shouldérs above theé head A s
Yeah the City of Win | ‘{ * 3 ;l.
The City that Win o /
From the fird % ashes we'll rise again!!!! f/} -;? ,5&51 Ayﬁj/{
f;’rff ol /f;?fl



