So … check your shocks, and don’t hold your breath. 
_________________________________________________________________
Someday, Americans will look back and wonder at how we as a society could be much more willing to invest in prisons than in schools. They will be astonished that we sent a man to federal prison for 15 years for trying to help a widow.
_________________________________________________________________
This week, I’ll go into the office to make sure my desk is still there. I’ll kibitz with my friends. But when it’s time to get down to work I’ll slip on the noise-cancelling headphones, block out the world and seek what people like me always, instinctively seek: a quiet and alone inner space where it is possible to simply, finally . . .
Be.
_________________________________________________________________
Sitting on my go-to bench Tuesday, I could sense a new season blowing in, that cool undercurrent that arrives in Chicago every August like the sound of an alarm clock.
Sit while there's still time.
_________________________________________________________________
And I believe when they look into eyes of strangers, what they will see before the differences are the things that are the same.  
_________________________________________________________________
Today, the South Bronx is no longer a stain; it's a badge of honor for me. I believe that where I'm from helps me to really see the world. Today, when I say I'm from the South Bronx, I stand up straight. This is home, and it always will be.  
_________________________________________________________________
[bookmark: _GoBack]Someday, I will meet my father again. When Willie Anthony Jones starts grilling me, I plan to have some great answers for all his questions. He deserves no less than that from me. This I believe.
