A Lifetime of Treasures Synopsis

The trio writers of “A Lifetime of Treasures” take the reader on a poetic voyage of life. The writers begin by taking a leap of faith and maintaining their love for God, while writing about some of the most delicate current issues facing the church today, homosexuality, racism, and homicide. In “Two Ships at Sea”, both Bryan and Mary discuss war and it’s ever present effect on our lives. Mary sails right into the “Pride” parade. Read on to learn more about our racial history. The poem of “Grandpa John” is an actual part of Mary’s maternal history, exposing the ugly sleeve of slavery in the south.

The three writers begin to “Grow in Grace” as they allow the Holy Spirit to guide their writings. All of them glide into the fourth and fifth chapters. The most difficult piece was, “Triplets”. This poem is a true representation of the thoughts and actions of family. One would have to read this piece in order to understand it in full. There is much symbolism in all of our writings, especially, “Triplets”. 

Our prayer is that you enjoy our writings and pass the word along to others. Feel free to leave comments on our website at www.lifetimeoftreasures.com Enjoy your poetic journey! 

Authors Short Bio

An innovative and unique trio of voice, Mary Battle, Bryan Battle Sr., and Bryan Battle Jr. take the reader on a poetic voyage back into time, through the heart of their understanding as they enter the delicate realm life, love, and poetry.

It Takes a Man

It takes a man to know the scent of his soul.

It takes a man to go in and possess the gold.

It takes a man to move up to higher ground.

It takes a man to turn the frown upside down.

It takes a man to look at himself in the mirror.

It takes a man to see the world a little clearer.

It takes a man to unlock the secrets of world history.

It takes a man to know he is forever set free.

It takes a man to rewrite the world history books.

It takes a man to take back everything the enemy took.

It takes a man to be both father and mother to the motherless.

It takes a man to have more than Brother Less.

It takes a man to rise above the rest.

It takes a man, nevertheless.

A man’s knows what he is worth on this earth.

A man who knows God knows what he is worth.

Man is sinful by nature. 

He is part man, part beast.

Man has created his worst enemy.

Man knocks down walls that stand in their way.

Man is in the moment to stay.

It takes a man to know a man. 

Give a man your hand.

Politics

Politicians are strange creatures.
Sometimes we only see them during voting years.
They sometimes shed funny looking crocodile tears.
They may be tears of a crocodile, but it is the face of a cold-blooded politician.
Citizens can no longer keep up with the circus of these women and men.

We will not discuss the butterfly polls.
We do not know these political holes.
Some went missing in the political fold.

We do not want to be lied to.
Whatever a politician signs to, know one knew.

We can hold their feet to the fire.
Let us take these politicians amazingly higher.

The last man standing may not be a man.
She can play a game of joust, yes she can!

May the best man or woman win?
Politics is a necessary sin.

Let us just add in the political circus pets.
The elephant has left the room.
The bilingual donkey is tongue tied and looking confused.
The monkey beat both the elephant and the donkey.
Bad monkey, no more political tricks. 

Mommy’s White Daddy

My mother tries to explain life to me.
She gives me the third degree.
She talks big words to me as if I know what they mean.
I do not always understand her way of thinking.
Nevertheless, I love it when she tells me that I am a king!


She teaches me to know that I am only a prince right now.
She teaches me that I can own the white and black cow.

She teaches me things I am not thinking about.
My mother hollers and sometimes she has to shout.

I love my mommy, but she is in my daddy’s house.
Sometimes I play the game of cat against mouse!

I know I love my mommy.

That is just what I call her, “Mommy.”
She does not wear Mama’s fur.
I love my mother just because she is her.

My Mommy has a white daddy.
One day, my mommy showed several pictures of this man.

She placed them on the wall.
She did not hide them in a can.

I asked my mommy who the white man was standing tall.
My mommy explained to me that her daddy was her all and all.
Mommy always laughs at me when I mention this white man.
I call him, “Mommy’s white daddy”. 

The Faithful Servant

Time is the enemy of us all.

It shall wait for no man, short or tall.

The faithful servant repeated these words.

He looked to God to bring him some help.

He trusted God to bring him out of the mess.

His faith delivered us from the evil one.  
This we must confess.

His faith brought us into the land to stay.

Man has gone astray.

Nevertheless, the faithful servants have remained.

God gave them a new name.

Your name shall no longer be X.

X is the unknown factor.

The Y and the X shall meet again.

They shall meet each other at the Oracle of life.

The faithful leader understands the X factor.

The mystery of God is not meant for man.

It is a mystery why we are still here.

By and by, we are always near.

And as sure as day follows day,

It will become quite clear why we are here!

Faith and Fate met at an intersection one day,

And there was a head on collision!

God saved them both!

Blessed is the child that walks not in the way of sinners.

Blessed is the child that will not sit in the seat of the scornful.

His delight belongs to God.

His delight is his faithfulness to the Ruler of Heaven and Earth.

Somebody

Is it right to love somebody?

Is it right to really care?

Is it right to share your dreams, your hopes, and all your prayers?

As she turned to me so slowly and she said to me, “Goodbye.”
As I stood in the doorway with a tear rolling down my right cheek
I asked myself, is it right to love somebody?

Is it right to love somebody?

Is it right to really care?

Is it right to share your dreams, your hopes, and all your prayers?

As she turned to me so slowly with tears in her eyes
and she said to me so softly,

She said to me, “Goodbye.”

As I stood in the doorway with a tear rolling down my right cheek,
I asked myself, is it right to love somebody?

We think we know somebody, but we really do not know him or her at all.
We learn of them when we are all standing tall.

Everybody is somebody.

Even Zacchaeus knew that somebody is somebody.

God will restore threefold what the enemy has stolen from us.

This somebody is God’s one body.

We will not let the enemy know that we are on God’s property.

Yes, it is right to love somebody. 

That somebody cares.

That somebody hears.

Restoration has come. 

Restore your place back in the Kingdom of God.

Jesus is coming soon.

It may be morning, night, or noon.

Jesus is coming soon!

John 3:16-17 (New King James Version)

16 For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoever believes in Him should not perish but have everlasting life.  17 For God did not send His Son into the world to condemn the world, but that the world through Him might be saved. 

