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Narrator: My name is momma blue. Now I’m nobody’s mother but, on this block, on Maine and 3rd? I’m every ones mother. I let the kids play on my stoop, make em lunch from time to time, Bring em snacks and drinks, I even let the troubled ones sleep on my lumpy old pull out!
  But enough about me, momma blue! I’m here to tell you about little Rico. Now little Rico and his family are almost always up to mischief, and I been watching and poor Rico got himself popped last week! Now nobody knows this, but momma blue sees everything around here, I even seen little Rico get popped! Yeah, know who did it, But I’m not gone say a word unless I’m asked, because momma blue aint no snitch, and little Rico wasn’t no saint!
Let me take you back last week on a sunny Saturday morning, sun shining, kids playing, and the crack heads in hiding. And you can almost guess what I was doing, yup sitting on my stoop sipping my sweet tea.
Little Rico: Momma I’ll be home in a few hours I got something to do!
Rico’s mother: Now Rico you know good and well you have to go to the store for me before you leave!
Little Rico: Oh dang, momma can’t it wait! 
Rico’s mother: NO, it cannot, now you get your butt back in this house and get my list!
Little Rico: Fine, but can I have 10 bucks? I’m fixing to get me a burger from the steak house, later on.
Rico’s mother: Now why should I do that? You can’t even go to the store for me without complaining!
Little Rico: But momma, you know I don’t like being stopped when I’m already in motion.
Rico’s mother: well, I don’t care about all that now, I’m ya momma and you do what I say, Here take this list and go to the corner store for me baby. Now it’s a nice day so you won’t see any crack heads out, but still be careful. 
Little Rico: Man momma its nothing for me to get into around here.
Rico’s mother: LISTEN HERE! I don’t want you to look at nobody , don’t talk to nobody and whatever you do, DON’T THINK ABOUT THEM CRACK HEADS! They aint nothing but trouble no matter how HOPELESS they try to sound!
Little Rico: okay momma, can I have my ten dollars? PLEEEASE! 
Rico mother: Boy hush up, now here. That’s $40 and if you have change you can keep it, but DON’T forget nothing on my list!
Narrator/momma blue: Rico gave his mom some sugar and dashed out the door, now that boy may have been a little rotten, but he still loved his momma with all his heart. On his way to the corner store a strange man approached Little Rico.

Crazy Earl: Hey YOU! 
Little Rico: (startled) Man what!
Crazy Earl: (scratching and twitching) You buy some crack, I mean CANDY?!
Little Rico: man I don’t even know you! Besides even if I did I wouldn’t want no crack from you!
Crazy Earl: listen little boy!  They call me crazy Earl and not cause I’m crazy!
Little Rico: well goodbye!
Narrator/momma blue: Poor little Rico was in too deep. He was just a 12 year old boy trying to be grown in a world too big to understand. He tried to walk away but it was too late. He had Crazy Earl’s attention. 

Crazy Earl: (scratching) now where you think you going on this mighty fine day! 
Little Rico: I have to do something for my mom.
Crazy Earl: (steps in front of little Rico) well how bout you give me the money your mom gave you, and I’ll give you some crack, I mean candy!
Little Rico: no thanks man, I don’t use that stuff!
Crazy Earl: (scratching and twitching) don’t knock it till you try it! I’ll give you a free sample for a dollar!
Little Rico: (tries to walk away) I have to go now.
Crazy Early: (grabs little Rico’s arm) now listen here punk! I’m not gone let you go until you try some of this crack!
Little Rico: fine! I’ll try it but only if you leave me alone after!
Crazy Earl: (grinning) little boy, you won’t want me to leave you alone after you try this!

Narrator/momma blue: Now you see that! JUST FOOLISH, little Rico didn’t listen to a word his mother said, and now he done got his self into something the devil couldn’t get out of! Now I know it’s sad but little Rico sniffed that trash and got higher than god himself!


Little Rico: (laughing) man, this stuff makes me feel so care free what you call it again?
Crazy Earl: $20! Is what I call it!
Little Rico: you said it was a free sample!
Crazy Earl: all satisfied customers MUST pay! Now even a little dummy like you should know that!
Little Rico: but, I don’t have $20! 
Crazy Earl: well you don’t have your life either! (pulls out a gun and cocks it back)
Little Rico: (RUNNING AWAY!) Somebody help!
Crazy earl: (pulls the trigger, and shoots little Rico in the back)

Narrator/momma blue:  Yup sure enough, Rico got popped off the block, because of a crazy crack head! Can you believe it? Crazy earl stole Rico’s mother’s money and ran away before anyone could see him. Never could catch them crack heads. His mother heard the gun shots and was worried. About 5 minutes later she soon found out her little Rico was dead. Dead as a door nail! But who’s really to blame? Take it from me and listen to what you’re told, ESPECIALY FROM YOUR MOTHER!

  
