The Mathematics Of Love

When there was only (0) many variables became (X).

When (only (0) becomes (1) than (X) becomes (Y).

When there is (only (1) than (X) and (Y) become (the (0).

And when (the (0) remains (only 1) than you have the equation of Absolute Value of /Love/.
If (the 1) becomes (the 0) than (12) = (0).

and when (the 0) =( 12) again it can become a differentiation of (1).

But, if the (12) chooses to = (0) once more than (2) apparent (0)’s can become (1) again.

If the (2) one (12)’s multiply their quotient it = the Absolute Value of /3/.

The (3) that = (1) become a full set graphing the axis of a Family.

Than you take the product of “i” (imaginary numbers) to expand the set exponentially.

(1) incomplete set of (3) expands into many filled subsets (1...2...3...-->...-->) of a Family Tree.
Only if the (2) one (1/2)’s can find a way to synergize into the (C)onstant value of (C).

Because you are (X!) and Im the (Y?) and our set of (3i) in (1) would equal the Time axis of (Z).
Through all () and all that = (i ) our (2) one (12)’s + (1) = (-»).

But how it goes (-») = (+=) canceling each other out becoming the Absolute Value of /0/.

And when 2(0)’s choose to become (1) and 2 one (1/2)’s want to become try for (3) again
Than from what was nothing (0) more than once became the set Holy Trinity..

~Seraphiel

Short Story

Visit from Florida turned inwardly as a long term stay from Florida to New York City, wow
and a big difference | remarks the streets over crowded with people and pets also took
notice how fast paced everyone seems to walk its a NYC think someone said | remark huh!
Well since | m here | better start my walk.

~WLS

You were once a dream

Then you became real

Only you can make me
Feel what I feel

And I know
The love is true
There is no me
Not without you
C{\} You know what
I'll tell you this
A love like yours
Was sealed with a kiss
The sun is yellow
The sky is blue
With a love like this
Dreams do come true

~Gregory Spears
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If you have any content

to share for our newsletter
please see one of the
breadline staff. We are in
need of content such as

a poem, lyrics, writing,
thoughts, questions, image
of your artwork or anything
uplifting or informative.
Anyone who contributes
content for our newsletter
will receive a $10 gift card.

The St. Francis Breadline
and this publication is
made possible by the
Our Lady of Guadalupe.

FRANCISCAN 360
IS OPEN!

WHAT: Case Management,
Computer Access, Mailing
Address, Health Clinic

WHERE: 144 W. 32nd Street
WHEN: Monday - Thursday,
9am - 4pm

WHO: All are welcome!

NEW: Art and Guitar classes,

Work space available
Tuesday 9am -11pm

Located in the school house directly
behind the breadline tables.

Good Morning! This week we have writing from Cora Shaw,
writing from lzzy Iz, writing from Khari, writing from Gregory
Spears, poetry from Perry Miller, writing from WLS, an interview
from Lawrence Howard, poetry from Gregory Spears, bible
verse given by James D., writing from Seraphiel, and artwork
from Montez Boldeltone, and Jim C.

“Enter by the narrow gate; for wide is the gate and broad
is the way that leads to destruction, and there are many
who go in by it. Because narrow is the gate and difficult is
the way which leads to life, and there are few who find it”

(Matthew 7:13-14)

Be the first to solve all three riddles and win a gift card.
What starts with a T, ends with a T, and has T in it?

Sara has four daughters, and each of her daughters has a
brother. How many children does Sara have?

If your uncle’s sister is not your aunt, what relation is she to you?
Answers to last week’s riddles?

1. How much dirt is in a hole that’s 2 feet long by 3 feet wide?
Answer: None, it’s a hole

2. The more there is, the less you see. What is it? Dakness
3. What has a head and a tail but no body? A coin

life isn’t always the same when
If disappointments came, falsehood pursuits
remain, teary eyes through violence while
broken lives and dreams are shattered. When safety

is ignored and Gods law is disregarded, in the
streets of the city its not silenced, violence

Where human lives are suffering and dying,
Change must begin in dignity’s call through crises.
Cheri brums flying round and about when yielded,
to protect us from the enemy and harm to deny
life, and opportunity. Love and Respect is a greater
aspect for healing.

Our sisters and brothers, our children and elderly
from crys in the city, it’s feeling, a cry for Freedom,
(Justice)

~Cora Shaw
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%K\ LIVE IT UP %K\
Live to the fullest
don’t be the fake
always be the truest
the one who stands out
expands out, planned out, and shows
responsibility by not looking for a
handout
live it up to the top
make a smile, make a laugh
Take a shower, take a bath
pick style, pick path
feel a breeze or feel a draft
but just remember that in the end...
You're all that you'll ever have

Live it up
\/ \/
:>l<: ~lzzy Iz :>l<:
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WAR ROOM

| recently saw a very interesting but very
good movie called “War Room”. It dealt
with the pressures and pitfalls of life.

As we all face challenges in our lives,
marriage, our children, divorce, work, etc.
We tend to lose focus on God and what
He can do to help us. A lot of people are
really not interested in prayer unless
they have some kind of need. But, what |
learned from this movie is that we need
not to just develop a relationship with God
Almighty. but, develop a devoted prayer
life as well. God is interested in all aspects
of our lives, no matter how big or small.
So my recommendation to you is if you
get a chance to download or stream this
movie. It is well worth the time and effort.

~Rodney Wise
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The Gardener’s Tale

Daisies and lilies
daffodils and roses
tulips and carnations
emotion of our noses
dandelions and tall grass
a personal space in a small glass
a Kitchen or gazebo
near a a hammock under eased oak
fresh air and clean water
phone on do not disturbed, so do not
bother

\

Happy Summer
~Perry Miller

INTERVIEW WITH Lawrence Howard

Where are you from? Here, Manhattan

What is your favorite place to be? In the park to
read a book in peace

What is your dream job? To own and work at a
restaurant

What is your favorite pastime? Eating at Burger
King and shopping at Talbot’s, Adidas and Nike

What did you want to be when you were a kid?
To go to college at Princeton, and get a job at
Dean Witter.

If you could have a superpower what would it be?
The ability to fly, a ticket to paradise

What would you do if you won the lottery?
Buy a Mercedes Benz limousine with a chauffeur, and deposit the rest in the bank

The biggest lesson you learned in life? Chemistry and Oil refineries and a car
needs oil. Oil is a good place to make money. Money equals wealth.

Advice for anyone reading this? Freedom is free.

Where would you like to visit? Switzerland

= >3§ S We’'re slaves for your words éj S

We’d sweat, weep, bleed and die to
listen to you when you're high
All the poets, do you desire?

To devour the feeling when you write, is to hope that you’re remembered
Your smile is buried underground when the leaves are falling around
“Now your eyes are bloodshot, sleep or they’ll start to rot”

Do you as a poet, not understand that it will flower again? And the rain is not to blame
What a barren land you have in your mind, the birds in your head haven’t danced since
summer, the clouds in your eyes haven’t sung since it snowed last year

The colors will show again, when you dig up your smile and wear it on your face
The birds will sing, the clouds will dance and the leaves will grow
It’'ll be because of you, the one that hid but later, showed up

a ﬁt ~Khari a ﬁt



