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Introduction
I’ve had a lot of goals in my life but until fairly recently writing a book wasn’t one of them. For that matter, in reality I’m not even a big reader, but you wouldn’t know it if you walked into my office at home. There’s an entire wall of bookshelves and the shelves are filled with books that people have sent to me. Hundreds. They look great, and when people visit they gasp and ask, “Have you really read all of these books?” I usually pretend like I don’t hear them and change the subject.
Now this is not to say I don’t read books at all. I do love books about real people that tell me about their journeys to success—their challenges, their influences, their mistakes, their victories—that’s fascinating to me.
When the opportunity came for me to write a book, I decided to write the kind I would want to read—something that could possibly help inspire someone to believe in his dreams, work hard to achieve them, and give back once he’s made it.
More than that, I wanted to write something that would reach people who might be thinking they don’t have what it takes to become a success—something to serve as a reminder that ordinary people can do extraordinary things.
Many people are interested in getting rich quick and I can’t tell anyone how to do that. But I can tell you about something even better than getting rich quick: It is finding something you love doing and getting paid for doing it. I can’t promise that it will make you rich but I do promise you that always working hard to be the best at what you do pays off in the end.
Being a deejay wasn’t the only career I attempted, but it is the one I’ve worked at hardest and longest to succeed. And it has paid off—and not just monetarily. It’s given me a chance to fly to South Africa to be part of a delegation led by President Clinton, to be grand marshal at the Zulu Parade in New Orleans for Mardi Gras, and to bring a live broadcast to soldiers and their families in Fort Hood, Texas, during the war in Iraq.
It’s also given me the opportunity to talk to millions of mostly African Americans each morning on the Tom Joyner Morning Show, and over the years we’ve talked about everything from the Electric Slide to the electoral college and everybody from Colin Powell to Raven. This book gives me a chance to share a little about what I’ve learned and observed over the years and why targeting and serving my core audience will always be a priority.
The more I wrote, the more I wanted to recognize and address people and issues who have had an impact on my life—women like my aunts in my past and female members of the Tom Joyner Morning Show and Reach Media, Inc. today; my daddy who practiced “tough love” before it was invented and my sons who grew up to become my bosses; racism, black pride, and whether naming your child after an alcoholic beverage hurts her chances in the job market.
There’s something for you if you aren’t African American, too—an insight into some of the things black folks discuss when we get home from work: what makes us laugh, what make us cringe, and why it’s so stressful for us to watch most reality shows.
Once I got into the book, writing began to get good to me. I bought a jacket with patches on the sleeves, a pipe, and an ascot. I’m even thinking of changing my name to F. Scott Tom Joyner—it sounds a lot more literary. Maybe all those honorary degrees I got from Historically Black Colleges and Universities—HBCUs—over the years were starting to make me smarter. Maybe this C-minus student could redeem himself. (See the chapter on dreaming!)
Television shows, movies, and even this book are all ventures that I’m excited to be part of, but at the end of the day I am smart enough not to give up my morning job. I haven’t forgotten who I am: just a deejay. 
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