                  A LITTLE MESSAGE TO SISTA EVES

ONCE UPON A TIME -- TWO TIMES -- AT ROCKET PROPELLED SPEEDS, LIFE TOOK

UNNAVIGATED, EXAGGERATED TWISTS.  ENVELOPED IN CONFUSION, ALONE

AND

LONELY, EACH UNEXPECTED JOURNEY PROMISED NEVER TO END.  THOSE TREKS

DID END -- THE BEST WOMAN DIDN'T WIN!

     IT IS WRITTEN THAT Eve BECAME SUCH A SINNER.  OTHER THAN REPORTS OF

SHAME, PAIN OF CHILDBIRTH AND PERHAPS SMALLER EVENTS -- SUCH AS BEING

KICKED OUT OF EDEN -- THERE WASN'T A LOT MORE WRITTEN OF Eve.  Eve DIDN'T

SAY MUCH "Poof" -  SHE JUST DISAPPEARED!  OH YES, THAT HOMICIDAL SON Cain

--

"ISOLATED INCIDENT" -- NOT A DANGER TO SOCIETY!  HOW CONFUSED AND

LONELY Able MUST HAVE BEEN!

     Eve, A WOMAN WHEEDLING ALL THAT POWER -- WHATEVER HAPPENED TO

Eve?

                               Eve

                    Eve could have been great

                       Eve was not perfect

                     Eve's perfect intent was

                 Eve loved life -- little things

                  Eve -- what on earth happened!

     THERE'S A CRISIS IN THE BLACK COMMUNITY!  THE  EMERGENCE OF Sista

Eve Concubine -- MAJOR, IMMORAL MESS AGAIN!  TO THE HUNDREDS OF

THOUSANDS OF YOU Sista Eves OUT THERE -- YOU WHO SNAKE DANCE, USHER

AND

BA DA BANG MARRIED BROTHERS INTO YOUR ISOLATION PITS -- STOP IT!!  SEND

THE BROTHERS HOME!  ALLOW THEM TO LIVE WITH THEIR WIVES AND LITTLE

ONES. 

