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How Much 
Should You 
Share In 
Your  
Writing?
A lesson in 
discernment with  
Gabrielle Hickmon

 JOEL ( JO-EL) 
LEON
TALKS HIS UNIQUE HIP-HOP 
APPROACH TO PROSE AND 
THINGS HE WILL TELL HIS 
DAUGHTER. 
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WHO WE ARE

Discernment is one of the most impor-

tant spirtual tools that we possess. It 

has the ability to steer us in the right 

direction, to save us from heartache, 

and sometimes even to save our lives. 

It’s that small voice that we shouldn’t 

ignore. We explore that in this issue. 

Welcome to Permission to Write.

Cover Photo of Joel L. Daniels: 

Gavin Thomas 

JASMINE BARNES 

ZENOBIA BRYANT

ARCHULETA CHISOLM

JULIAN FLETCHER

DONNA MARBURY

Our goal is to cultivate the craft of independent writers of color, 
give them space to create, a platform to amplify their voices, and 
a community to support their journey. We want to help readers 
find their new favorite writer and help writers grow and find new 
audiences for their work.

THIS ISSUE FEATURED WRITERS

CONTACT US

45 E. City Avenue 

#327 

Bala Cynwyd, PA 19004

Twitter:  @permtowrite

Instagram: @permissiontowrite

Email :  hello@permissiontowrite.com

Web : www.permissiontowrite.com
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EDITOR’S LETTER

EDITOR-IN-CHIEF
@writelaughdream

It has been the small voice that I’ve ignored. The feel-
ing in my gut when something just doesn’t seem right, 
settled, or peaceful. My ability to read a situation. 

We all may call it different things, intuition or the Holy 
Spirit, but what I know for sure is that the longer you 
are on this Earth, the more you learn to trust it. Our in-
stincts when developed are some of our most power-
ful tools as human beings. 

Discernment is present in our everyday lives whether 
it’s choosing a publication to pitch, deciding how 
much of our personal lives to share in our work, or 
which partner we choose to spend the rest of our lives 
with. We place a lot of onus on what’s happening 
outside of us. “Who did what to who?” and “Why did 
that person respond that way?” But what about what 
we overlook on the inside of us? 

There have literally been times when my spirit told 
me to call someone, to send them a nice note and I’ve 
neglected the responsibility. And most often, the pull 
on me was because that person really needed it. Or 

maybe you’ve allowed a situation to go on way too long that you knew you should have cut off. Or you took 
the job that didn’t feel right to you and ended up leaving in three months. 

These are the moments where discernment is key. Quieting ourselves enough to hear it. Because the voice is 
small. It will not yell, or berate, it will simply whisper to your heart and you have to be in a place to receive it. 

Discernment is a spiritual gift. 

It has helped me evade heartache, grow my brand and my business, and has surely saved my life a time or 
two. 

So, I’m thrilled to share this work with you in the third installment of Permission to Write rooted in discernment. 
Learn not to ignore that nagging feeling. It is likely trying to tell you something extremely important.  
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MORNING PAGES
There is something to be said about the ability to capture your 
first thoughts in the morning. In this section, you will find 
journaling prompts for you to utilize in your writing time.

“When I pray for discernment, I 
also pray for the courage to act.”

As I walk into this new year, I am also walking 
into a new season. A season of awareness. And 
with this increased consciousness comes the 
necessity to separate. I’ve had to tell myself that 
separation isn’t a bad thing. Giving myself little 
pep talks that discernment is as good of a gift as 
they come. And as I stare at my reflection, think-
ing about everything I am attached to that I will 
need to distance myself from, I feel heavy and 
light at the same time. 

How is that even possible?

How is it possible that even in my ‘gift’ to 
judge what’s best that I still attach unneces-
sary weight? I’ll tell you how, because I care 
too much about the things that aren’t ‘get-
ting me there.’  I’ve grown accustomed to 
excusing my own unintentional behaviors, 
as well as the detrimental actions of others. 
I’ve seen the flicker of light of hope and I still 
embraced darkness. Why? It was comfort-
able.
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those associates don’t serve us.......

those courses we keep signing up for without 
completing the previous one don’t serve us....

those get-there-quick schemes do not serve us.

Discernment isn’t always an external assess-
ment. Many times, it is a real hard look at what 
we’re doing, realizing it isn’t in our best interest, 
and acting upon what’s been revealed. 

So, I’ll ask you the same question I asked my-
self?

If you know what the problem is, why are you 
waiting to act?

The lightness I feel is a reflection of the superwom-
an in me, who is fearless and willing to do what 
needs to be done to be great. It keeps me inspired 
and believing in myself, but doesn’t necessarily 
result in action. At least not 100% of the time. It’s 
fueled by the articles and books I read. And intensi-
fied by the conversations I have with those in posi-
tions I desire to be in. 

It just isn’t always enough.

That’s why I pray hard. This battle within has high-
lighted a new layer of my talks with God. Not only 
do I ask him to show me where to move, how to 
move, and who to move with, I also ask him for 
courage. It’s a scary thing to jump. Jumping takes 
us out of our comfort zones – a place that really 
isn’t comfortable at all. 

It’s stagnating. 

It’s regressive. 

Our comfort zone could even be debilitating. Yet, 
somehow, over time we’ve convinced ourselves 
that this was good for us. That it was where we 
needed to be. That everyone is dealing with some-
thing, and this is just our something. 

Well, to that I say, no more! As my prayers intensify, 
so will my belief in myself and my talents. I will 
walk with discernment and jump with courage. For 
I know that on the other side of my fear is access 
to abundance. And who doesn’t want to live in the 
overflow?

As artists, there is a degree of fearlessness that 
we must possess just to hit ‘post’ or ‘publish.’ We 
defeat that demon every day. Imagine our power if 
we were able to multiply that fearlessness. Consid-
er what we could unlock for our lives by accepting 
that some of our behaviors don’t serve us.....

Written by: Laneshia Lamb
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Morning Pages
Writing Prompts:

What have you identified that needs 
to be changed in your life? 

Why is this ‘needed-change’ holding 
you back? 

Upon making this change, what 
impact will it have in your life? 

If you’ve already made the ‘needed-
change,’ what advice can you give 
others about what it took to act?



MIDNIGHT 
CONFESSIONS - 
PONDERINGS OF A 
SLEEPLESS NIGHT

We do not see objects as they actually appear but rather as the 
one color that the object does not absorb. What I mean is, when 
you see a green leaf it appears green because the leaf absorbs 
all the other colors and reflects green. But what if we could see 
objects the way they really are? What if instead of seeing objects 
as the one color they reflect we saw objects as the colors and the 
light they absorb? What if our discernment was different? What if 
it was based on the true essence of an object and not simply what 
we see? Would it change the way we interact with our surround-
ings? How would it alter our perception of things? If we were not 
able to identify our fellow humans by skin color but simply by the 
colors absorbed, light reflected, and flashes of energy would hate 
be a foreign concept? 
 
I imagine it would be extremely difficult to categorize differences 
when every object you set your eyes upon is simply a reflection 
of what you see in the mirror. It would be impossible to aim a gun 
and shoot into a crowd of innocent people because they would all 
seemingly look the same. How would you be able to distinguish 
one flash of light and rainbow of color from another? How would 

Written by Zenobia Bryant | @drzjbryant2019
Essay

SUBMISSIONS
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you be able to be certain that one of your family members was not in that crowd? I believe that if we could really 
see the world as it appears racial injustice would be an unknown concept. 
 
The differences between one group of people and another would be too small to even detect. If our eyes could 
only see the magnificent light and divine power that has been exquisitely infused into the world we live, there 
would only be room for love and love in its purest form. We, the human race, are created in the likeness and 
image of God. How is it that we do not realize that the very group of people we choose to single out and alien-
ate are in actuality just like us? We fail to realize that every human, stranger or family member, is simply a direct 
reflection of what stares back at us when we take the time to look in the mirror, both the good and the bad. Or 
have we become so accustomed to living in an artificial society that thrives on Photoshop, plastic surgery, and 
false images that we can no longer recognize what is real and true. We cannot even identify ourselves when 
we see our reflection. Have we become so consumed with hiding our own imperfections and covering our 
own blemishes by highlighting the shortcomings of others that we can no longer see that we all belong to the 
same family? Have we really bought into the ugly lie that have and anger is the proper retaliation to hate and 
anger? Have we forgotten that it is impossible for darkness to drive out darkness but only light can do that? If 
light can only drive out darkness then it is impossible for hate and anger to drive out hate and anger but only 
love can. If we could only stop seeing objects as the one color or reflection of light that is not absorbed and 
thus hide the differences forever. Or better yet if we, as a human race, would stop being so self- absorbed long 
enough to choose to see the light and power in the very ones we have identified as worthless then maybe love 
would be able to penetrate the darkest places of our world like never before.
 
But could it be that in a way we have the ability to see objects as more than the one color they reflect and 
we choose not to? Could it be that we already have discernment that allows us to see the true essence of an 
object but we choose not to utilize it? Have we simply become so comfortable with the world as we know it 
that we have stopped asking for change? Could it be that deep down inside we know that love wins but we 
have simply decided not to fight? I have a hard time accepting the idea that hatred, evil, and destruction have 
become so commonplace in our earthly home that we have lost our will to fight. I can no longer sit back and 
watch human trafficking, destruction, mass shootings, and injustice occur without speaking up and declaring 
what I know to be true. I choose to pick up my weapon of love and my shield of faith and fight. I do not have 
faith in humanity because I have seen what humanity is capable of. My faith lies in God and His indestructible, 
indescribable love. It is time to change the way we, I, view this world. It starts with me. It starts with you. I refuse 
to let evil become so commonplace that it extinguishes the flame of love that was lit within me during my con-
ception. And I challenge you to do the same. Let us choose to view objects as the light and colors they really 
are and not the one color they reflect. Let us view each other as more than the one difference that we can so 
easily identify. Let us view each other with eyes of pure love.
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THE WATERED DOWN 
COLORS OF THE MOON

Written by Julian Fletcher | @yogaflameradio
Creative Non-Fiction 

SUBMISSIONS

Before I went to sleep, I had a clear and foggy notion of the 
dream I wanted to have; in a pensive way indulging in melatonin.
“Let’s see if this plan works,” I thought to myself, not quite ready 
to battle my addictions, in a silent way preparing to face my fears 
and desires.

I read the letter she wrote me and I shed a tear. I missed the inti-
macy of our conversation. Years had passed since she wrote me 
this letter, and now we’ve been apart longer than we were to-
gether. Sill I missed that vulnerable yet almost invincible human 
connection. I desired more. 

I decided to burn the letter.

As I watched the fire burn the letter into ashes, I thought of the 
passions that rustled in me. I wasn’t going to be rejected. I reject-
ed any notion of inferiority. 

Immersed in heartbreak, The Introspective Revolution had be-
gun. 

I did the best I could to remain blameless. Somedays I would 
wake up look in the mirror and only see pity. I would see this pity 
and wouldn’t look away, staring intently, focused on the dark 
energy that would accelerate my growth. I would focus on the 
negative aspects of my character, only to convince myself that 
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there was nothing I should feel guilty about. It was her fault, her short sightedness. It’s her 
lack of judgment and misinformed faith that caused our split, not my lack of romance or my 
selfish desires. 
I never felt sorry for myself. Occasionally I would feel sorry for her, but my sorrow, out of 
spite, turned into pettiness. I wanted to find ways to stunt on her. A significant pettiness is 
how I described it. I wanted to stunt on her in the most subtle way possible. So subtle in 
fact, she wouldn’t even recognize I was leading a whole revolution off the strength of her 
energy, her toxic memory.
In this way, we were still together.

As I ebb and flow from memory to memory I walk on the secluded moonlit beach in a manic 
fashion, spewing my heart out with the confidence that no one would hear me, yet with 
the passion of a preacher in front the pulpit on Palm Sunday. Each word I spoke feeling 
inspired by the Divine, each wave crashing in tune with the rhythm of my heart, each apho-
rism more distinctive than the last.

How fortunate we are to only have one moon, I think to myself.

As I sip this Corona and reflect on the emotions that sparked the Introspective Revolution, 
I feel a sense of gratitude. The perfect ending to any sad story is life goes on. I learned that 
love could never harm me. 
I (being the sentimental visionary that I am) recognize we were great together. Now I sense 
we’re even better off apart. The more distant her memory becomes, the more inspiration I 
find. The nuances of the past serve as fiction, a tasteful lie, a beautiful deception. Art is cre-
ated from this. A journey is found in this.

The Quest in Question; Who am I?

Sitting at my desk in a pensive mood, writing down my fears and desires, prepared to begin 
the next chapter in my life. 

Prior feelings of a new story crash and burn in a sleepy dream
Walking, Take the Steps

14
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AUTHOR SPOTLIGHT: 
LIFE LESSONS AND HIP HOP 
PROSE WITH JOEL L. DANIELS

Joel L. Daniels’ infectious, gap-toothed smile will draw you in, but his 
words are what make you linger. For his 26k plus following on Twitter, Joel 
pronounced (Jo-el) has provided reassurance, inspiration, and vulnerabil-
ity in a way that helps you understand your own human experience much 
better through his work. 

The Bronx native considers himself a rapper first, but in the journey, has 
found a delicate balance between “hood ethos and collegiate appropriate 
writing” that has appealed to the masses. Although he was always writing, 
it took some time for the 34-year-old to accept that it was an integral part of 
his beginnings in theater and rap all along. Through his writing, he’s a voice 
for the community, an activist, and a self-love advocate. 

Daniels recently published his debut effort, “A Book About Things I Will Tell 
My Daughter” with Bottlecap Press. The new author, father of the incompa-
rable Lilah, and native New Yorker spent some time chatting with us about 
community, authenticity, and his quest to be the best writer, period. 

I saw you tweet that you’re a rapper first, tell me about that path.

Photo: Joshua Kissi

“ “I’m competitive. 
I’m competitive as 
fuck. So, I want to 
be the best writer. 
I want to write 

better than everybody. And 
that’s because I’m also a 
rapper. So, it’s like I look at 
it as –  I love other writers 
and I love being in commu-
nity with other writers but 
I also want my writing to 
shit on everybody else’s 
writing.”
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JD: It’s always kind of, not difficult, but tricky explaining 
the transition because I was also always writing. But 
for me in my head there’s a very clear distinction from 
the writer part of me – personal narrative, poetry even 
and the actual emcee, theatrical elements that come 
along with being an emcee. It’s a different process for 
me as a writer. I need music to write to if I am going to 
be recording a record as opposed to personal narra-
tive stuff – it helps to have music cause it puts me into 
a mood – but I don’t write to music. I write whatever the 
spirit compels me to do. But yeah, I’m a rapper first. But 
I think that’s also too why for me infusing the hip hop 
vernacular and the colloquialisms that surround my 
neighborhood and my community to invoke those in 
the writings because I try to strike the balance between 
hood ethos and collegiate appropriate, proper writing. 
Or whatever you want to label that. But hip hop is the 
foundation for that. My writing is hip hop centric. I write 
is this prosaic hip hop style that I think is very unique to 
me and that starts from the Nas’s and the Jay Z’s and 
the Biggie’s, and Rakim’s of the world.

What do you feel is the most beautiful part of the 
writing process for you?
The most beautiful part would probably be the moment 
when I feel like I’ve nailed it, you know? That normally 
happens before I start writing it. I’ll be a sentence in and 
I’ll go ‘okay, yeah this is feeling like what I want to be 
writing, this is where I should be.’

How do you maintain your authenticity as a writer 
even when going through different platforms for 
your work?
I think I’ve been really fortunate because when we 
speak about a Huff Post or Blavity, they approached 
me after reading a piece. Like a piece gained a certain 
level of popularity and then they reached out like ‘hey, 
we fuck with it” and we want to post it on our platform 
as well and give it some more reach and get some more 
engagement on our end. So, really it became them 
leveraging my voice [more] than me trying to leverage 
their platform. And for me, it was a telltale sign that I 
was doing exactly what I was supposed to be doing. 
Which is something I try to encourage writers to do all 
the time.

Tell me about what you’re excited about for A Book 
About Things I Will Tell My Daughter?
Really, I am just excited for people to start screenshot-
ting. I want to see people’s response because you 
know it’s hard to gage. You know Twitter is not a plat-

form for poetry. One. Two, if people haven’t read the 
excerpts, they might just think that what I’m doing on 
Twitter is poetry. Which it’s not. And I try to make that 
clear whenever I can. Whatever you’re reading on 
my social platforms are affirmations. Once in a while, 
I’ll sprinkle a poem in there. But for me the process 
is very much different. Like the affirmations are just 
things I’m feeling or thinking about for myself. The 
poetry is me playing with word usage in a way to 
convey a message. Whatever that message might be 
whether it’s “I miss you” or “fuck the police.” I’m just 
really excited for people to read the poetry and hope-
fully, eat it. I’m hoping that I can feed people with it. I 
hope people read it and like respond to it and feel it 
in their bones really.

Do you feel that we miss the mark of how long-
term our writing aspirations can be?
It’s easy to forget that this is long-ball. There are nine 
innings to this game. And we get into the 6th and 
we’re like when’s it going to happen. And it’s like it’s 
not over yet. And it’s fine. And we start comparing 
and looking at people who are younger than us who 
maybe got on and it’s like that’s not your purpose, 
that’s not your path. And I struggle with reconciling 
that too sometimes like am I just convincing myself 
that’s not my path or am I really just never going to 
get to where I’m going and other people did? And I 
don’t know, I can’t answer that. But if it’s fool’s gold 
to believe in the former and to believe that I’m going 
to get there, then I’ll keep doing that.

If there is one thing or one concept that that you 
want people to take away from the totality of your 
writing career, what is it? What do you feel like 
you want your writing to make people feel about 
Joel the person?
I just want to leave something behind for my 
daughter. And if she decides to have kids then her 
kids and their kids. You know Jay Z talks about 
generational wealth and wealth not just in financial 
wealth but also in spirit. Like that’s really important to 
me.

But I also just want people to feel loved man. Like 
love is so important. Not just in the romantic sense 
but just in general. Like more love. And I think a lot 
of things can be solved with love. I think 98% of the 
shit that we have to deal with is bullshit. We choose 
to deal with it because of human conditioning. Like 
the things we fight about or argue about like “oh this 
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person cut me in line,” or “you didn’t put ketchup on my hot dog,” or “Aw man you didn’t answer my 
text” or “man yo, why she always want to go out.” Like dumb shit and it’s not worth it. But love is the 
foundation. And loving with intention you know for me that’s been the biggest thing. I want people 
to live their life with a purpose and live with intention. And I hope that when they’re reading my work 
that they come away with that.

How do you stay motivated in the writing process?
He [Ta-Nehisi Coates] said something about writing a while ago and basically the idea is just to keep 
writing because the people you are writing with in your early 20s they’re going to stop. Which is true. 
People get to a point where they get tired, they’re not getting the accolades or they’re not getting 
the recognition that they want and so they leave off. And it kind of leaves room for the people who 
really want to write. And I’m just a writer. I was writing before I was getting paid for it. So, I think part 
of that for me is like the authenticity in the form because I feel like I’m not just speaking for myself, I’m 
speaking for a community. And if I’m speaking for a community that means I have to make sure that 
I’m also speaking with a level of integrity and keeping a voice alive that really matters. Our voices 
matter.

What if any obstacles do you feel like you may have run into in giving yourself permission to 
write?  Have you run into that obstacle in your career?
To be honest, no. I mean, I’ve run into rejection. I’ve run into other more prominent publications 
and voices, and when I say voices, I don’t mean specifically persons, but groups basically not be-
ing receptive to my work or to my voice. And me spending time, less questioning whether or not I 
was a writer because I don’t think I really questioned it, well, I kind of questioned it. But it was more 
because I wasn’t really being honest and aware of what I was doing as an emcee and as a poet. Like 
I had been writing. So, I never really thought of myself as a writer, I always kind of broke it down into 
these other different things. But it got to the point where I was questioning my voice. Like should I 
be writing differently? And is my writing style good enough for the New York Times or the Atlantic? 
And maybe it’s not. And I don’t know. The older I get, the less I care because I’ve been able to create 
a platform and hone my voice in a way that I recognize that it’s identifiable, that it’s mine, that when 
people read it, they know it’s a Joel piece and that’s really important to me. But I think I gave myself 
permission to write a long time ago. I just realized me being vulnerable would allow other people to 
be vulnerable and that’s like a blessing to me. 

Written by: Ashley Coleman 
Photos: Courtesy of Joel Daniels

I’ve been able to create a platform and 
hone my voice in a way that it’s 

identifiable, that it’s mine, that when peo-
ple read it, they know it’s a Joel piece.

“
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CREATING LANES WITH MEGAN 
OF BLACK FREELANCE

My conversation with Megan was on-time. 
I knew the opportunity was out there, but it 
wasn’t until speaking with her that my mind 
was truly opened. Megan is the mastermind 
behind Black Freelance. She’s been writing 
in the online atmosphere well before it was 
‘popular’. In 2010, she blogged about combat 
sports while working full-time in the health-
care field. Little did she know that her experi-
ence in these two completely different indus-
tries would set her up for the success she’s 
living in today.
 
After five years of doing both, 
she was laid-off. What most 
would consider a low-point, 
she considered a chance to 
start fresh. Even though she 
enjoyed the healthcare in-
dustry, she didn’t enjoy the 
stress that came along with 
it. And that stress is what 
prompted Megan to turn 
down a position making six-
figures, and continue pur-
suing her entrepreneurial 
journey. The transition was 
difficult and she had to make some big deci-
sions.

“It wasn’t so much believing in myself as much 
as it was a fear of the stress,” she says. 

During our conversation, we discussed what 
she’s found most rewarding about this jour-
ney. She shared, without hesitation, that her 
greatest reward is the absence of stress. Over 

the years, Megan has fostered an intimate 
relationship with herself. This awareness 
has revealed several things that have 
made this journey more intentional. 

Being an introvert and owning a busi-
ness can be difficult. Especially when your 
business is 100% online. You have to mar-
ket to get your name out there, and well, 
being up in anyone’s face just isn’t typi-
cal behavior. Megan prefers working with 

customers online. This 
way, she doesn’t have to 
worry with meeting cus-
tomers one-on-one, leav-
ing her with more time to 
do what she enjoys most: 
writing. What’s better, 
she can choose who she 
wants to write for.
 
Finding your niche as a 
business owner, specifi-
cally in the writing space, 
can be a daunting task. 
We are artist and we’re 
creating, and adding that 

business component just takes all the fun 
out of it, right? Wrong! When you find your 
niche, and can truly connect with your au-
dience, that’s when the fun begins.
 
It takes time to find your space. It’s not al-
ways something that you will know right 
away. Megan blogged about combat 
sports, food, and healthcare. She now 
works as a freelance copywriter in the 

“
Find where 
what you 
love and 

your income 
goals meet.
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healthcare field. But had she not 
given herself the permission to try 
things, she would have never known 
where her special corner of the uni-
verse was.

“Find where what you love and your 
income goals meet,” She explains.     

This issue of Permission to Write is 
centered on discernment. And I want-
ed to know how Megan decided who 
was a fit for her. That’s the beauty of 
being a freelancer, it’s your choice 
just as much as it is theirs.

“I am low energy. I am not the type to 
work on 100 things at a time. I prefer 
to work with companies and/or indi-
viduals who allow me to do my thing. 
No micromanaging. I also refuse to 
work with people who want me to be 

dishonest or misrepresent the truth in anyway,” She explains. 

Exploring what Megan considers one of her greatest victories was fascinating. She had 
reached a point in her career where customers asked whether they were good enough for 
her to take them on. A status a freelancer hopes for as we work tirelessly to build value-add-
ed brands. This was an opportunity to continue setting the tone for the type of work that she 
wanted to do instead of being at the whim of just working to make ends meet. 

Being a freelancer does not come without its challenges. Megan, like the rest of us, has hit 
rough patches. Sometimes the good life can make us comfortable. Megan shared how she 
had been working with a client on retainer. And for the last year, she had this really comfy 
partnership going that actually made her feel like an employee, due to the regular payments 
from one source. There were a few things that were valuable in that partnership and there 
were things that she felt were counterproductive to her progress. She felt compelled to ex-
plore other options. And in that exploration, she lost momentum with her core audience.
 
I learned so much during my chat with Megan. Her story inspired me. And the words she left 
to share with those of us itching to do more freelance work were so on point and timely.
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Written by: Laneshia Lamb 
Photos: Courtesy of Megan of Blk Freelance

1. Start before you’re ready.
2. Find where you fit.
3. The discovery process is long but it is 
worth      it.
4. Don’t treat freelance any different than 
you treat employment, do the work every day.
5. Find who needs what you offer.
6. Create good habits.
7. Marketing is key to the growth of your 
business.
8. Stay connected with yourself.
9. Take time to stretch and eat well.
10. Don’t get stuck on your passions. Every 
passion won’t pay.
11. Don’t limit yourself. The writing opportu-
nities are massive.
12. Stop associating pay with difficulty.
 
To find out more about how to gain more in-

come security and freedom in your life thought freelance work, visit www.blackfreelance.com. 
Megan shares information about niches, improving your skills, as well as why you should free-
lance in the first place. 
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DISCERNMENT 
DEFINED

Discernment.
A simple word, complex in application
in the era of filtered photos, artificial interactions and photo-
shopped feelings, it’s hard to know what’s real these days. 
Everybody’s afraid of showing their flaws, 
So we present the caricature of ourselves. 

There are times when I thought mine was broken. 
Like when I couldn’t see that my first love was all wrong for me. 
Or when I should’ve known that job was wrong too. 
Or the worst, when I couldn’t see that my mother was slowly dying 
right in front of me because cancer attacked her body...again. 
I beat myself up for months over that one and how I missed it. 
Thinking about all the things I could’ve done and should’ve done 
differently. 

Discernment is the difference between knowing what I can do 
and what I should do. 
One is about possibility. The other is about obligation. 
Oftentimes, I’m stuck smack in the middle. 

It’s like a muscle, the more you use it, the more it grows. 

Written by: Jasmine Barnes | @_petitepoet
Poetry

SUBMISSIONS
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I believe it talks to me daily, which is really God’s pep talk. Espe-
cially before I make decisions. To help me perceive and see what 
I can’t naturally. 
I’ll admit I’m hard headed and don’t always listen though. 

Discernment protects us. Sometimes even from ourselves. 
Because left to our own devices, we would destruct.

As a young adult finding her way in this world, discernment is a 
friend. 
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720

They say 
The first man on the moon
Never put a foot on the moon
He tried to tell my mother
Sullied her carpet with dust
He said it was moon dust but
She didn’t believe him
She didn’t believe a word he said
So he went to the moon and brought back 
Rocks that only cultivate under the atmospheric pressure of space
But that wasn’t enough for her no
She couldn’t believe a man could go to the moon
How did he get there?
How long did it take?
How did the beauty not kill him on arrival?
He spent seven days and 20 hours
Flying back to the moon, planting his flag and
Taking a photograph 
And brought it back to her 
She rebutted
Who took the picture?
And how did the film survive the ride?

Written by: Donna Marbury| @donnamarbury
Poetry
Photo: Pexels

SUBMISSIONS
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See, she was a moon goddess 
so she knew
A trip to the moon was physi-
cally daunting 
No man could ever live to tell 
about it
Only a woman
She knew the terrain was icy 
yet scalding all in one breath
She knew all who traveled to 
the moon did so
And became whole
The proof would be in his eyes, 
not his hands 
He may have went to the moon
But he didn’t make love, just 
footprints
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RANGE OF VIEW

Written by: Archuleta Chisolm | @cre8tivpoet
Photo: Pexels
Poetry

SUBMISSIONS

I speak brave words 
and no longer fight them in my sleep.
At dawn, 
I lay awake in healing, 
although doubt begins to creep. 
But it is powerless and I’m not afraid anymore.

I wash my body in the present moment,
with my pores soaking up the truth.

The scent of citrus opens my eyes
with a smell so sweet. It is no longer desperate, 
because I understand
the gift of seeing like an eagle
but walking like a woman.

And the water on the surface of my body 
rolls fast to the floor, while things at center creep slow. 
These things have been perceived. 

If I want to see the eagles, 
I can restrain them and marvel at why they won’t fly.

Or,
I can release them into the open sky, 
before the sun rises
and trust they know the way.
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If you ask me, I will always tell you that I am a writer with a blog. Words are my currency, my blog is the 
medium. I’m in this for more than the possibility of free items and a large following, not that I’d turn 
those things down if they became a piece of the rewards for my work. 

Being a writer with a blog often means getting vulnerable for the internet. Putting my 
insecurities, heartbreaks, and fears into a text or tweet box and letting them fly. I’ve gotten good at 
it. But time has taught me a few lessons about this game and where or how discernment comes into 
play. 

You can air your dirty laundry, you cannot hang others out to dry. 
I understand the catharsis of writing about the ex who did you wrong, friend you hurt you, or fam-
ily member that violated your trust. I would never tell you not to write your truth. I will tell you to be 
careful in how much you put out there. Discernment means striking a balance between the story and 
details. I think of it like this, will my audience be able to ascertain what guy I’m talking about from this 
post? Could someone be super FBI and figure it out? Those who know me or are around me probably 
already know or don’t read the blog because they aren’t impressed by me so who cares. But if some-
one on the internet can piece together disparate pieces of my life, I’ve shared too much and possibly 
violated the privacy of another individual. 

Using Discernment in How Much of 
Your Life You Share in Your Writing
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Authenticity is always key.
If you’re sharing a story because you think it will get you followers or go viral then you’re doing too much and 
approaching the work from the wrong place. You’ve got to write from the content out. Discernment means 
always keeping it authentic and having not only your intentions, but the execution be in the right place. Tell a 
story because it touched you or changed your life. Because you want to inspire someone else. But not because 
you want to stunt or satisfy your ego. Now, if ego is how you present in the world as your authentic self then 
that’s of course a whole different story ...

Take note of how you feel when you click publish
I’ve published some stuff on my blog that I thought might have been too much while writing it. Then I clicked 
send and felt relieved that it was out there because there was nothing I could do about it then. Discernment 
is knowing the difference between fear of being vulnerable for all to see and actually placing yourself in an 
unsafe space. There truly are some things that don’t ever need to leave the pages of your journal. If you feel 
unsafe or overly afraid of having your innermost thoughts or experiences on the interwebs likely forever be-
cause we all know nothing is ever really deleted, then don’t click the publish button. Learn what the difference 
between jitters and “I really shouldn’t put this out there” looks like for you. Sleep on something you’re nervous 
about before publishing. Remember, you don’t owe anyone your stories - especially not the sad ones. 

If you’re gonna go there, leave it all on the page
Say what you said and stick to that. Discernment looks like giving a piece your all so that anyone who would 
ask about it knows that not only did you do that, but you left all that you had in their web browser. You can’t 
half tell a truth, that’s called a lie. You can’t half tell a story either, at least not in any way that I would want to 
read. Know that you can give a topic your all or don’t go there at all. 

You’ll always be leaving pieces of yourself on the page because that’s just what writing is - at least when it’s 
done well anyway. Write with conviction about the truths you have to tell. Stand them in good stead and trust 
that any part of you left behind was meant to be there for someone else to pick up. 

Discernment is writing like you have nothing and everything to lose and knowing it all depends on you. 

Written by: Gabrielle Hickmon
Photo: Ashlee Douglas

Discernment means striking a balance between 
the story and details.

“
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“We’re 
Going 

to Need 
More 
Wine”

ptw
Pick

BOOK RELEASES 
Write. Reflect. Create., JaQuette Gilbert, Nov. 3

Barrington Learns to Read, Laneshia A. Lamb, Nov. 24
A Book About Things I Will Tell My Daughter, Joel L. 

Daniels,
So You Want to Talk About Race, Ijeoma Oluo, Jan. 16  

This Will Be My Undoing, Morgan Jerkins, Jan. 30 
Feel Free, Zadie Smith, Feb. 6 

Heart Berries, Terese Marie Mailhot, Feb. 6 
Eloquent Rage, Brittney Cooper, Feb 20

Gabrielle Union’s book of essays is nothing short of hilarious. Her collection of stories are honest, 
raw, gritty, and conversational. If you are looking for an easy read that’s an easy page-turner, you 
will get through this book quickly. Although her story may differ from yours, we think everyone can 
find something relatable. From partying with Prince to getting out of her first marriage, Union tells 
it all and we’re so here for it. 
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Twitter: @permtowrite 
Instagram: @permissiontowrite 
Facebook: Permission to Write
www.permissiontowrite.com

STAY CONNECTED: 

Let discernment be your trustee, and 
mistakes your teacher.

- T. F. Hodge

“
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