Barry Darnell Burton,  Narrative Writer and Co-Founder of the I Was Here Project 
 My mother had 12 kids. I was the 10th child.  I can remember every day of my life since I was 4 as a struggle to survive.  From one day to the next. Until I become of age to provide for myself. My father was a carpenter bricklayer mason electrician very intelligent man I picked up a lot of his skills and his entrepreneurial spirit. At the age of 13, I lost my father and oldest brother in a fire. It was at that stage that I developed my survival skills. Picked up an entrepreneurial spirit because I was now living in single parent household with 2 younger siblings and an alcoholic mother. Day to day life was a very dramatic situation. Not ever being sure if the bills were being paid or if we had a meal for the next day. So being the innovative outgoing person that I was, I came up with ways to help my mother to meet the monthly household bills and expenditures by knocking on peoples doors in apartment complexes asking if I could take out the trash, wash a car or run an errand – whatever I thought might be able to bring some finance into the house. My father always told me – you have nothing to be ashamed of how you make your money as long as you put in an honest effort so from that stage I built a shoeshine box. And found out that shining shoes was very lucrative in the late 60s and early 70s. So this entrepreneurial spirit helped to bridge  the gap for my mother and my younger brothers. It wasn't a large amount of finances but it made things easier. Remember this is 68 69 and a dollar went a long way so bringing an extra 150 200 $ a month into the house was a really big deal. I grew as the years went by. 5 years went by quicker than I realized.
at the age of 17, I became a father - not knowing how or what to do to raise this child that I helped to bring into the world. Everything in my life started going sideways so i decided to join the military. After a brief 3 year stint in the military, I came home to try to start my life over - sort of a restart button I guess. I had learned many things in the military during my travels in a short time. But those things I learned provided me with the tools I needed to put  my life in balance and have perspective on what the future may or may not bring. 

That was 50 years ago. Fast forward. to 2016. When I became a part of the IWH organization my life took another unexpected turn down a road that I never expected to see myself on. A road that led me into the public eye as a speaker, a writer, a spiritual leader an installer of art  and a person that people came to depend upon for my skills knowledge and effort. Becoming a poet and narrative writer was something that I never expected – not even knowing that I had those skills.  I heard my father recite poetry when I was very young,. Didn’t really understand the whole poet narrative idea about life at that stage. But as days and weeks and years went by, I became more comfortable with the road that had been set before me.  I embraced it I studied it I made plans for it and I continue to look forward from this day on to what it may or may not bring to my life and to the lives of the people that my words come to. At this stage, I am only partially aware of what I’m capable of I am still on a learning curve I am still studying in my own time in my own way as how to put these narrative in poems together so that they may be used to further our mission at the iwh organization by bringing truth and awareness to the plight of the descendants of the enslaved people of America who we now refer to as the descendants of nation builders. I look forward to a prosperous and long career and journey with the iwh  organization and only hope that I can continue to improve with every step and every word along the way of our journey.  Amen
