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Someone once told me that not all men are meant to be 
leaders and that some are meant to follow, and at the 
time I kind of believed it. Until I really thought about it 
and after, I came to resent the statement, because eve-
ryone is meant to lead their own lives. No one can ever 
make a decision for you; in the end you’re always the one 
left with the choice of how you want your life to be. 

We all have what it takes to be great leaders, some of 
us just choose not to act on those qualities. Some people 
choose to be led by others, but here’s the great question 
that I pose to you. How do you ever plan to obtain your 
own dreams and aspirations, when you’re following someone 
else’s dreams? Take your life off of auto-pilot, take the 
wheel and reach your dreams! 

Legends of fall ’17, don’t allow another person’s decisions 
to dictate your own. Speak for yourself, act on your own 
and lead by example. Your brothers and I will be with you 
every step of the way. We believe in you and we love you! 
Live between the wings like we know you can! 

-Michael G. 

a.k.a.  

“Baby Simba” 

“If you don’t believe that you can 

be successful yourself, then how 

can you expect others to believe 

it?” 



 

I would be honored to acknowledge and salute one of my 

new brothers; one Fall ‘17 representative. Gene S. has truly 

shown his determination to transform his life and live out 

the rest of his days as an authentic man, father and servant-

leader. Even if I wasn’t his neighbor, and living in the same 

pod with him for months-I know that I would have still no-

ticed this man’s desire to live by our (PEP’s) “Ten driving val-

ues”. Every morning when the dayroom opens, he is among 

the rest of us early risers. He claims a spot at a table and 

goes to “work”. Studying for his five test, or reading from 

scripture, and writing his kids. Throw in the fact that he is a 

“Wolf –Pack” member and Prayer leader for the chaplain’s 

congregation-and never missed a “rec” or service; I believed 

that he took on too much. He is an example of good habits 

and rewards, considering he passed his five test with all hun-

dreds, got to participate with “Day with Dads” and is still a 

constant figure in the Church and out in the field with the 

rest of the wolves! Ask him how he did it, he’ll just say “No 

Sweat!”         

                                              -Bryan G.  A. (a.k.a. “Roly-Poly”) 

Jacob came to PEP with a investigator’s mindset. He 

was solid in his values (still is) but, willing to admit 

that maybe a change is due. He struggled through 

Men’s Life and even considered walking away a time 

or two. In those tough moments it only took a remind-

er of his commitment to stir his core beliefs and that 

has kept him moving forward towards his vision for 

success. Keep your head up, your chin tucked and 

don’t stop swinging! You are worth the effort.  

                               -Charles L. (a.k.a. “Tigger”) 

I would like to commend our new brother; Ricky D. for 

being  a role model –not only to his class, but also to the 

servant-leaders that have the honor to be in his presence.  

I have had the privilege to witness this man do so many 

acts of kindness that it not only inspires but also moti-

vates those around him to be just as authentic as him. I 

pray that these acts of kindness are returned to him in 

abundance and continue to spread amongst our PEP com-

munity.      -Valentin T. (A.K.A. “Toaster-Strudel”) 









 

As I reflect back on my life, my fondest memories are when I was a child. 

When I was about 10 years old, running around the house-running in and 

out of my mother’s welcoming arms, laughing and giggling  . . . The inno-

cence of a child. Living life under the protection of my mother, having 

her guidance and helping hand when I stumbled , the simplest times 

seemed fun and rewarding. Her endless love always showering over us no 

matter how difficult it got for her, just trying to survive. Even when times 

got hard, she tried not to show it and persevered, always giving my broth-

er and I the best, never letting us see the pressures of working over 12 

hours a day-seven days a week. I remember my mother working from 

home sewing for bare minimum. Mountains of fabrics in so many piles 

from the factory. Her smiles as my brother and I would play “cops and 

robbers”, and her laughter when she would play “hide and seek” with us 

and find our hiding places. These are unforgettable moments throughout 

my life that I got to share with my loving and nurturing mother. I will live 

my life as the authentic and caring man as she raised me to be, hoping to 

make her proud once again while she watches down from the heavens 

above. I love you Mom. 

                       Ho-Chang T.  (a.k.a. “Sweet and Sour”) 



       

     

     

I am a  dog lover. There is just something about a big goofy happy dog that 

makes me happy to be alive. A year and a half before I came here to the “big 

house”, I decided I wanted a boxer. I looked at many puppies but did not find a 

fit for my family. A friend talked me into checking out a boxer rescue shelter. 

When I went in the door I was greeted by a big (and I mean big-125lbs.) goofy, 

happy male boxer. He was just over a year old, and I fell in love immediately. I 

was told that the people who dropped him off only said one thing; “He is to big—

put him to sleep". I named him ‘Chesty’ after the Marine general Chesty Puller. 

Chesty in his first weeks at his new home proved his worth to me, and little Layla. 

One Saturday afternoon I was in the kitchen and heard Chesty barking over and 

over. This went on awhile, and I assumed he had treed a squirrel or found a 

snake outside, so I went out to check.  Arriving outside I was filled first with con-

fusion, then horror, and then pride. Layla had discovered how to operate the 

front door latch, and was in the front yard a few feet away from the street.  Our 

country road was fast traveled by drivers and I had no fence. Layla was mad—on 

her joyous liberated trek to the road! She had met an adversary; big goofy 

(Chesty). Chesty knocked her over on to her rear, while she hollered and hit his 

big muscular back. Chesty laid on her legs and barked—calling for backup; me! 

Who would have thought that a dog, to big for one family would save the child of 

another.  If we apply this lesson to the men around us, how much value has soci-

ety put away as worthless? We all just need a second chance; to be rescued and 

show our worth.  

                                                   -Brandon L. (a.k.a. Sherlock) 



“Thank you for all your love and support. It 

means a lot to me to know I have you by my 

side. Go Cowboys!”  Reymundo I.  (a.k.a. 

Hot Tamale) 

“To my mother, wife and daughters. True 

Queens.” Jaa’far A.  (a.k.a. Sweet Chewy Jolly 

Rancher) 

“The Lord has blessed me to be a changed 

man for the future. Everyday. All day.” James K. 

(a.k.a. Golden Nugget) 

“Ofa Lahi Atu.” Morgan P. 

(a.k.a. Chicken Noodle Soup) 

“Shout out to my family. Especially to 

my Mom and Grandma.” Steffano C. 

(a.k.a. Munchkin 1) 



“A wise man will change but a fool will re-

main the same.” Marcos A. a.k.a. Sweating 

Bullets 

“I’m working hard and strong to be the 

best. Love y’all.” Dorian W. a.k.a. Pikachu 

“Thank you for being my support, cornerstone. 

Your own aspirations encourage me to be the 

best person I can be.” Anthony R. a.k.a. Pedro 

 “My life is way better because of y’all. Noth-

ing would mean more than to see you at my 

graduation.” Harry H. a.k.a. PEP Bus Driver 

“I would like to thank my mother, my wife 

and my children for inspiring me to be a 

better man.” Tolbert G. a.k.a. Leprechaun 



Life is a battle with steep walls to climb, 

I climbed the walls by committing crimes. 

In and out of prison-time and time again,  

Trapped by addictions and the Devil’s sin. 

Bursting with flames my life was a mess,  

Mixing pain and pleasure is the ultimate stress. 

I woke up one day-decided to rebuild these walls, 

And to get back up no matter how many falls. 

The flames were no longer bursting-there was noth-

ing but smoke, 

With God’s presence in my life –he wouldn't allow me 

to choke. 

He told me to just trust and believe and have faith, 

Because I could come in an instant-so no time to 

waste. 

I took those wise words that I heard that glorious day, 

And that night I fell to my knees and began the ulti-

mate pray; 

“Lord give me the strength and guide me to your 

light, 

And I will rebuke the devil with my greatest fight.” 

Now I’m climbing a mountain and I’m done com-

mitting crimes, 

I wrote this poem for you and for you it rhymes. 

 

 

 

 

 

You gave me the courage to pick up this pen and pad, 

And when I thought I had nothing-your love showed 

 me what I had. 

                                   - Devada F. (“a.k.a.  Porky Pig”) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I have all the answers -That’s what I told myself. 

Year after year-failure after failure 

Helped me mold myself. 

Until leadership academy helped me re-edit myself 

Rejecting passivity was something foreign to me, 

And excepting responsibility wasn't a norm for me; 

Until I unpacked my luggage and analyzed myself, 

Realizing I had a lack of vision and a missing father  

Wound inside myself.     

-  Quinton G. (a.k.a. “Pop Rocks”) 

Internal  



When your feet are so tired that you have 

to shuffle back to the center of the ring, 

Fight one more round. 

When your arms are so tired that you can 

hardly lift your hands to come on guard, 

Fight one more round. 

When your nose is bleeding and your eyes 

are black and you are so tired that you 

wish your opponent would crack you on 

the jaw and put out to sleep, 

Fight one more round. 

Remember, the man who always fights one 

more round is never whipped. 

By James J. Corbett. 

 When reading this I am envisioned with the men 

in my class who will keep going another round because 

we are here taking the steps to change our lives no mat-

ter how hard it will be for us. 

Thoughts from Forris B. a.k.a. Jolly Green Giant. 



 The Legends of Fall 17 had their first event this 

past week. With this event being the first of phase 

two, the atmosphere here at the Cleveland unit was 

vibrant and full of electricity. from a personal 

standpoint, this event has had a very strong and posi-

tive impact on my pep brothers, as well as, myself. It 

is my belief that being able to sit with executives and 

discuss business ideas  will become of vital im-

portance, as we grow closer to the business plan com-

petition. I can only hope that all of my brothers gain 

at least one piece of information they were looking 

for , and if not, understand that everything that was 

said was to benefit them in some way. I would like to 

commend each and everyone of the executives that de-

cided to come out and 

shed some insight for 

our business plans. It 

was amazing! Also last, 

but not least I would 

like to send a personal 

thumbs up to every par-

ticipant of the legends 

of fall 17 class, for be-

ing able to rise to the 

occasion, after a long 

week of being lock 

downed  and becoming 

fearless leaders. Here 

is to becoming legends 

that last forever. 

Dorian W.  

(a.k.a. Pikachu) 


