MASTER THE CONTENT

Roots, Roads, and Results

Poetry: Choices & Consequences

Prepared by Armando Rodriguez



Introduction

Every choice is a seed. Every step writes a story.

This book is a poetic journey through the landscape of decisions — the visible and invisible ones
that shape who we become. Each poem explores a quote about choice, discipline, character, and
consequence, breathing life into wisdom with rhythm and imagery. From small daily habits to
defining moral crossroads, this collection aims to stir reflection, spark clarity, and anchor

conviction.

You won’t find lofty theory here. Instead, you’ll hear the heartbeat of choices — how they
whisper in silence, shout in outcomes, and echo in eternity. These poems are for thinkers,
wanderers, leaders, and learners — for anyone who’s ever stood at a crossroads wondering

which way leads home.

Read them slowly. Let them soak in. Then ask yourself:

What am I choosing... and what is it choosing for me?
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

CHAINS OF CHOICE

’

“You are free to choose, but you are not free from the consequences of your choices.’

— Anonymous

You stand before a hundred roads,
Each lit with dreams, each lined with codes.
Your hand is free, your will unchained,

But every path has weight pre-claimed.

You may choose fire or you may choose rain,
But both will leave their mark or stain.
A whisper now, a storm ahead—

A seed today may bloom or shred.

So choose with care, not just with might,
For freedom walks with shadowed light.
The map is yours, the step is true,

But what comes next—belongs to you.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE HABIT MAKER

“Choose your habits. They become your destiny.”

— Anonymous

Each morning writes a quiet thread,
A whisper in the path ahead.
The smallest act, the daily bend,

Becomes the road you ride to end.

A thought repeated carves a trail,
A rhythm strong, a silent sail.
What seems like nothing, done again,

Becomes the mold that shapes all men.

So choose with care the things you do—
They’re writing future you in you.
Not fate, but footsteps pave the way.

Your habits speak what words can't say.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE SOWER'’S PATH

“Sow a thought, reap an action. Sow an action, reap a habit. Sow a habit, reap a character. Sow
a character, reap a destiny.”

— Charles Reade

A single thought, so small, so still,
Becomes the spark that bends the will.
It stirs the hand, it moves the feet,

And marks the rhythm of repeat.

The deed repeated takes its seat,
Becomes a drum, a steady beat.
That beat becomes the heart you wear,

The soul you shape, the self you bear.

And when the years have carved your name,
It echoes not in luck or fame—
But in the seed you dared to sow,

And in the life it came to grow.
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THE LEDGER OF DAYS

“Life is the sum total of the choices you make every day.”

— Anonymous

Not in the grand, the bold, the loud,
But in the quiet, daily crowd—
Of yes and no, of wait and go,

The shape of life begins to show.

A step, a word, a glance, a pause,
Each ruled by heart, by fear, by cause.
A thousand threads you barely see
Are stitching up your legacy.

Not fate, not chance, not some grand play—
Just choices stacked from day to day.
And when your final page is read,

It’s made of what you did... not said.

4|Page



ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

A GIFT TO TOMORROW

“Make choices today that your future self will thank you for.”

— Anonymous

Today’s the pen, tomorrow’s page—
Each choice you make sets up the stage.
Will future you wear chains or wings,

Sing silent songs or blessings bring?

A bite, a word, a door you close,
A friend you keep, a path you chose—
These echoes reach beyond your now,

And shape what time will soon allow.

So plant with purpose, act with grace,
Send love ahead to time and place.
For when you stand at life’s next door,

You’ll thank
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

CASTING VOTES

)

“Every decision is a vote for the kind of person you want to become.’

— James Clear

You won’t become in one grand leap,
But choice by choice, in silence deep.
No ballot cast with crowds or cheers,

Just quiet votes across the years.

A moment’s pause to speak with grace,
A second glance to seek truth’s face.
Each act, each thought, a subtle line

That draws the portrait over time.

You’re shaping more than just today,
You’re carving out your future way.
So cast each vote with wisdom’s pen—

You're building who, not just what... again.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE SILENT CHOICE

“Not to decide is to decide.”

— Harvey Cox

You think that waiting buys you peace,
That time will grant your soul release.
But silence isn’t neutral ground—

It plants a flag without a sound.

The moment slips, the door swings wide,
And life moves on while you just bide.
To float is still to drift away,

To stall is just to lose the day.

Inaction isn’t safe or still,
It’s just a choice without the will.
So when you choose to not decide,

Know that a tide has turned the ride.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE COMPOUND EFFECT

’

“Small choices compound into big realities.’

— Anonymous

A drop today, a drop tomorrow,
Can build a sea of joy or sorrow.
One quiet “yes,” one subtle “no,”

Will guide the tide in where you go.

The smallest acts, so soft, so plain,
Can form the links in freedom’s chain.
A habit here, a thought held tight,
Can turn the dark or birth the light.

Don’t wait for grand or blazing signs—
The future’s shaped in inch-long lines.
For what you do when no one sees

Becomes the life that everyone believes.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE ROAD YOU’RE ON

)

“Your direction, not your intention, determines your destination.’

— Andy Stanley

You dream of mountains, skies so wide,
But walk the trail that veers aside.
You meant to rise, to seek the sun,

Yet every step says “nowhere run.”

Intentions shine like stars at night,
But feet must move to match the light.
The map is useless in your hand,

If you're not headed where you planned.

So check the course, not just the dream—
For rivers flow, not where they seem.
It’s not the wish that charts your fate,

It’s every step... too soon, too late.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE LAW OF THE FIELD

)

“You can’t sow disobedience and expect a harvest of blessing.’

— Anonymous

You toss wild seeds with careless hand,
Then pray for fruit in promised land.
But fields don’t lie, and soil won’t cheat—

They yield the truth beneath your feet.

You can’t plant thorns and wish for wheat,
Or curse the ground, yet call it sweet.
What grows is what your choices fed—

Not hopes you whispered, prayers you said.

The harvest comes, both just and clear—
It mirrors what you planted here.
So sow with faith, not prideful schemes—

For blessing grows from righteous seeds.
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THE WEIGHT OF ONE

“One bad choice can take years to repair. One right choice can change your life.”

— Anonymous

A moment’s slip, a careless turn,
Can leave behind a scar that burns.
What took a second to unfold

Can cost you decades to uphold.

But grace, too, walks in single stride—
One choice of truth, and shame must hide.
One step in light, one firm “I will,”

Can calm the storm and still the still.

So don’t despise the power of one—
The fall or rise beneath the sun.
For every choice writes legacy,

And one can birth your destiny.
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LOUDER THAN WORDS

)

“Your choices reveal your values more than your words do.’

— Anonymous

You speak of truth with polished grace,
But walk a different, hidden place.
You say you care, you claim you strive—

Yet choices show what’s really alive.

For words are wind—well-dressed, refined,
But action 1s the honest mind.
The path you take, the lines you cross,

Declare your gain or count your loss.

It’s not the creed that paints the soul,
But what you do when in control.
So let your life, not lips, proclaim

The values written in your name.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

TWO PAINS

“We must all suffer one of two things: the pain of discipline or the pain of regret.”
— Jim Rohn

One burns now, with honest flame,
It asks for effort, not for fame.
It wakes you early, keeps you still,

And shapes your heart to match your will.

The other waits with quiet eyes,
It haunts your dreams and echoes sighs.
It shows up late, but stays too long,

A mournful tune, a backward song.

You cannot live untouched by pain,
But you can choose which will remain.
One builds a life, though hard to bear—

’

The other whispers, “You weren’t there.’
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THE EASIER WAY

“Just because it's easy doesn’t mean it's right.”

— Anonymous

The path that's smooth, the door ajar,
May take you fast—but not as far.
For ease can tempt with siren tone,

Yet leave you empty, lost, alone.

The right road often climbs and bends,
It bruises pride, but shapes and mends.
It asks for grit, not just a nod,

And keeps you walking close to God.

So don’t mistake what costs you less
As wisdom, truth, or righteousness.
For comfort may conceal the fight—

But only courage walks in light.
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THE COST OF YES

“Every yes is also a no to something else — choose wisely.”

— Anonymous

A “yes” seems light, a door swung wide,
An eager step, a joyful stride.
But hidden in that one consent

Are roads unwalked, and time well spent.

To chase one dream, another dies,
To speak one vow, another lies.
Each nod of heart, each bold embrace,

Leaves something else without a place.

So pause before you cast your voice,
And weigh the shadow of your choice.
For every yes, though brave and true,

Leaves countless “maybes” not pursued.
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THE QUIET TAKEOVER

’

“What you tolerate today may dominate you tomorrow.’

— Anonymous

It starts so small, a whispered bend,
A harmless laugh you don’t defend.
You let it slide, you look away—

And think, I/l fix it... just not today.

But roots grow deep where slackness reigns,
And habits form like rusted chains.
What once you shrugged now calls the shots,

And rules the room with silent knots.

What you permit begins to grow,
And soon commands the way you go.
So draw the line while you still can—

Before it owns the heart of man.
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THE UNMOVED JUDGE

1

“Consequences don’t care about your excuses.’

— Anonymous

You plead your case with polished grace,
You blame the storm, the time, the pace.
You point to pressure, twist the facts—

But truth won’t flinch or take it back.

The harvest doesn’t hear your plea,
It grows from roots you chose to seed.
Excuses may console your pride,

But can’t undo the cost inside.

The law of cause is cold and clear—
It doesn’t shift because of fear.
So live with wisdom, not with spin—

For only truth can help you win.

17 |Page



ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE UNSEEN SEEN

“What you do in private shows up in public — eventually.”

— Anonymous

The curtains close, the lights grow dim,
You act unseen, on secret whim.
But time keeps watch with patient eyes,

And truth walks paths where shadow lies.

The hidden habit, quiet sin,
Will find its way to break back in.
For what you plant behind the scenes

Will bloom in front of kings and queens.

Integrity’s not built on stage,
But in the dark, beyond the page.
So guard the place where no one sees—

That’s where you forge your legacies.
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THE DECISION DOOR

“You cannot make progress without making decisions.”

— Jim Rohn

You dream of lands you’ve never tread,
Of better days that lie ahead.
But wishing won't unlock the gate,

Nor waiting ever shift your fate.

The road won't rise for hearts that stall,
Progress demands a choice—that's all.
To stand, to leap, to dare, to try—
To say I will or let it die.

Each step begins with one clear call,
To choose your rise or fear your fall.
No movement comes from playing still—

Decisions turn the dream to will.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE GARDEN LAW

“You can't plant weeds and expect fruit.”

— Anonymous

You cast what’s easy, wild, and fast,
Then hope for harvest that will last.
But soil is honest—just and plain—

It gives you back what knows your name.

You sow with anger, pride, or spite,

Yet long for peace and sweet delight.

But poison roots don’t birth delight,
They choke the good and steal the light.

If you want fruit, then plant with care—
With truth, with love, with earnest prayer.
For what you reap is never mute—

You get what grows... and grow what’s root.
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THE MIRROR NEVER LIES

’

‘“ . . . . )
Stop blaming your circumstances — start owning your choices.

— Anonymous

It’s easy pointing at the rain,
At winds that howl or roads with strain.
But storms don’t steer the course you take—

It’s you who paddles in the wake.

Excuses dress in noble tones,
But can’t rebuild what’s built on stones.
Your power lies not in the past,

But in the choice you make at last.

So face the truth, release the blame,
Step boldly into growth and name.
For freedom starts where pride departs—

And ownership ignites new starts.
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ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE SEEDS YOU SOW

“Every choice is a seed — what are you planting?”’

— Anonymous

Each word you speak, each step you take,
Is soil-stained work for future's sake.
A glance, a thought, a helping hand—
They fall like seeds across the land.

Some sprout with joy, and others sting,
Some choke the roots of better things.
But none are lost, and none are small—

Each choice you make affects them all.

So ask yourself with every deed:
What kind of harvest will this seed feed?
For what you plant, in time, will grow—

And reap a tale your life will show.
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LESSONS IN THE WRECKAGE

)

“Foolish choices don’t make you a fool — refusing to learn from them does.’

— Anonymous

We all have slipped on prideful stones,
And walked through nights with broken bones.
A poor decision, sharp and raw,

Does not define your worth or flaw.

But if you cling to blind defense,
And build a wall of false pretense,
Then folly grows and takes the throne,

And makes your ruin all your own.

Mistakes can be a teacher’s hand—
A guide through things you didn’t plan.
But only if you choose to see:

The fool is not who fails... but flees.
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THE COMPASS WITHIN

“Your life is too valuable to be steered by impulse.”

— Anonymous

A spark may flash, a thrill may call,
But not all winds are worth the fall.
The loudest urge, the quickest high,

Can steer you far from purpose’s sky.

You weren’t made for chasing whims,
For empty noise or fleeting whims.
You bear a worth too deep, too grand,

To drift at sea without a plan.

So still your heart before you leap,
The soul runs deep, the roots run steep.
Let wisdom steer, not passing flame—

Your life was carved for more than game.

24| Page



ROOTS, ROADS, AND RESULTS

THE UNCHOSEN ROAD

1

“If you don't choose your path, someone else will choose it for you.’

— Anonymous

Stand still too long, and voices rise,
To chart your course, to claim your skies.
The world is quick to hand you roles,

To trade your dreams for lesser goals.

If you don't choose, then choose you must—
But not with vision, only dust.
For drifting hearts get swept away,
By louder wills and brighter sway.

So claim your map with steady hand,
Decide the why, the where, the stand.
Because if you won’t say “this is me,”

Then someone else will say who you Il be.
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THE MASK OF OPPORTUNITY

)

“Temptation often looks like opportunity — check the consequences.’

— Anonymous

It shines like gold, it sounds like gain,
It calls your name and hides the chain.
It dresses up in promise bright,

But always dims the guiding light.

Not every door that stands ajar
Will take you closer to the star.
Some open wide to empty halls—

Where pleasure fades and purpose falls.

So pause before you rush the gate,
Not every "yes" leads to your fate.
If it costs peace or stains your name,

Then that "opportunity" is just disguised flame.
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THE LAW OF THE HARVEST

1

[z L] . . )
Reaping always comes after sowing — and usually in greater measure.

— Galatians 6:7

The seed you drop, the soil you trust,
May sleep beneath the rain and dust.
But time is faithful, and roots run deep—

The harvest waits, though it may creep.

You choose the seed—of flesh or grace—
And it will rise to meet your face.
A whisper now may shout one day,

A quiet deed may pave your way.

For crops don’t match in size or kind,
They grow beyond what you designed.
So sow with care, and sow with prayer—

The harvest comes... and it comes bare.
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THE UNBREAKABLE LAW

“You can't escape the law of the harvest.”

— Anonymous

You may delay, deny, disguise,
But still the crop will surely rise.
The soil forgets no seed you sow,

And time will always make it grow.

You can’t outrun what you have grown,
Nor plead the wind to change what’s sown.
For good or ill, for loss or gain,

The harvest comes like sun or rain.

So plant with faith, not fleeting thrill—
With hands that serve the Father’s will.
The field is fair, the law is just—

It gives back only what you trust.
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THE EQUATION OF CHANGE

“If you don'’t like the outcome, change the input.”

— Anonymous

You curse the fruit, you scorn the yield,
Yet still sow thorns in every field.
You pray for peace, but plant with strife—
And wonder why it shapes your life.

Outcomes aren’t magic, fate, or luck—
They follow roots where habits stuck.
If what you reap brings grief or pain,

Then start again—rewrite the grain.

New thoughts, new steps, a different seed,
Can grow the joy you truly need.
The harvest bends to what you give—

So change the input... and watch life live.
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THE CHAIN REACTION

’

“Choices create habits. Habits create patterns. Patterns create outcomes.’

— Anonymous

It starts so small—a simple move,
A quiet thought you don’t remove.
But once repeated, day by day,

It carves a groove, it shapes your way.

That habit forms a hidden thread,
That weaves through all you do and dread.
And soon a pattern takes the stage,

A rhythm written page by page.

Then outcomes rise like morning sun—
The sum of what you’ve said and done.
So trace it back, the fruit you see—

It started with a choice... from thee.
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THE POWER OF NOW

1

“It’s never too late to make a new choice.’

— Anonymous

The past may whisper, loud and strong,
That you've been stuck, you've played it wrong.
But time is kind to hearts that try,

And grace still reaches when hopes die.

One turn, one step, one brave “begin,”
Can shift the war you lost within.
You’re not too far, you're not too gone—

The page can turn, the light comes on.

The road ahead still waits, still calls,
And mercy walks through broken walls.
So rise today—forget the noise.

It’s never too late to make new choice.
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