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Tia Tatem shares her experiences of being unsure of her decision to become an entrepreneur,
due to having self- doubt, lack of clarity, and not being confident of what she was actually
capable of achieving. She shares her journey of working in a tax office to making the leap of
owning her own successful tax and financial services business. She shares valuable insight and
key points on the power to change your mindset and strive towards your dreams.In this book you
will learn:-How to venture off the ground to become an entrepreneur-How to decide the best
business structure.-How to create an efficient business plan-How to understand and simplify the
bookkeeping process-What you will need to prepare a basic tax return.-And so much more…..

From the Publisher--This text refers to an alternate kindle_edition edition.From the Back CoverA
timeless classic of economic theory that remains fascinating and pertinent today, this is Frank
Knight's famous explanation of why perfect competition cannot eliminate profits, the important
differences between "risk" and "uncertainty," and the vital role of the entrepreneur in
profitmaking. Based on Knight's PhD dissertation, this 1921 work, balancing theory with fact to
come to stunning insights, is a distinct pleasure to read. --This text refers to the paperback
edition.About the AuthorFRANK H. KNIGHT (1885-1972) was a graduate of the University of
Tennessee where he received a Bachelor of Science degree and a Master of Arts degree. He
then pursued his doctorate in Economics at Cornell University, studying under Professors Alvin
Johnson and Allyn Young. This was where he completed his dissertation Cost, Value and Profit
in 1916 which formed the basis of his later book Risk, Uncertainty, and Profit. Knight then joined
the faculty of the University of Chicago where he eventually became chair of the Department of
Economics. In this role, Knight was an early leader of what came to be known as the "first"
Chicago school of economics. He was a prolific writer and had a great deal of influence on a
generation of economists. --This text refers to the paperback edition.Read more
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step of the way. He put his needs aside to commit to the areas I lacked in throughout the process
of me writing this book.I must give a special Thank you to Sisterhood Extravaganza and an
extended gratitude to Pat Gillum for coaching me, encouraging me and blessing me with an
opportunity to become an Author. I have to give a warm appreciation to Col. Robert & Teresa
Rust, for sowing into my vision to further my education.My parents, Russell & Veronica Bailey for
constantly loving and encouraging me.My siblings for always being there as my support system
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DedicationI dedicate this book firstly to my Daughters they are my strength and the reason I can
ever give up Bria and Brooklyn Tatem are my inspiration.My husband Bernard he is God sent my
protector and he brings out the best in me, he dares me to elevate and I love him so for that.I
also dedicate this to the dreamers and the believer that you already have what you need inside
of you to do what you are called to do. As long as you believe in yourself you can do all things
and if you believe in Christ you will not fail!TABLE OF CONTENTSIntroductionChapter One:
About MeChapter Two: The Start Of My Journey As A Tax PreparerChapter Three: The Training
ProcessChapter Four: The Courage To Become An EntrepreneurChapter Five: How To Startup
Your Own BusinessChapter Six: How To Name Your BusinessChapter Seven: Bookkeeping And
AccountingChapter Eight: Tax PreparationChapter Nine: Understanding Audit Assistance&
AmendmentsChapter Ten: Is A Nonprofit Organization Right For YouConclusionMission
StatementImportant Key TermsResourcesReferencesAuthor’s BioINTRODUCTIONAs I write
this book, I would like to give God all the honor, praise, and credit for giving me this opportunity
to share my story with you all. It’s so amazing and a blessing to see God manifesting so many
things in my life. I have to quickly share with you all how I was gifted this opportunity to write this
book through my faithfulness in Christ. I was a part of a 21 day Level Up course with Pat Gillum.
While taking this course it really opened up my mind, it changed my mindset to have clarity
within my life and where I was going and doing. Also, it allowed me to gain enough strength to
get aligned with the things God has been preparing me to do for years.So, in this course, we



would meet up on Fridays. I would always be so excited and grateful to even be a part of this
class. I would always be super happy to get on and share the changes I had been making
throughout the week on our weekly meetings on zoom. I can remember on the 2nd Friday after
one of our zoom meetings, I went to go pray as I usually do before bed. I really like to pray and
spend some time with God but this particular Friday night, I went to God and I said God I really
need to hear from you. I really need you to give me my next move because I knew the following
Friday would be our last meeting for the course. So, I told God once the course was over, I
needed direction on the next thing I should do in my life. So I made a commitment to God for the
next seven days from that Friday to the next Friday. I told God I would be studying, praying, and
committing more time with him in exchange of him giving me my next move in life; so, for those
seven days I prayed, I studied the bible, I cried, and I spent time with God. Now, I didn't give a
specific time or which day to hear from him I just said between those seven days I need to hear
an answer from God.So, the week was passing by and still no answer, I wasn't discouraged at all
because I had faith God would not let me down and I knew that I would hear from him soon.
Now, we are at the last day of the seven days which is a Friday, and I haven't heard from God
yet, but I'm still confident that I will hear from him sometime that day I was sure I would. So, we
had our weekly zoom meeting for the Level Up course. In my mind, I said OK, I will do my Zoom
once it's over; it will be me and God's time then I should know something by then. I got on the
zoom call as I normally would, super excited as always but a little sad because it was our last call
and I really enjoyed being on those calls. During the call, our coach Patricia tells us that she
wanted to give us all an opportunity to write a book. I started crying, don't get me wrong, I was
happy and excited to get such a once in a lifetime opportunity to write my first book; I was just
super happy about that. However, I was crying because I knew that I had just heard from God,
he answered me right then, he gave me my answer.Patricia had no idea what I had been praying
about, she had no idea that I had even been talking to God for the last seven days. So, when I
received this news from her at that time, I couldn't share with her what it was that I had already
been praying about. However, later I was able to tell her. So yes, I was crying because God gave
me my next move in life and that is to share this very testimony and many other testimonies that I
have experienced in my life to many people. So, you can see what God is capable of doing when
you decide to surrender to his will and not yours, guys. I did not know I would be even writing a
book. This was far from an idea for me, nor did I see him telling me to write a book; I didn't even
envision this at all, however, I trusted in him and he opened the door that he wanted me to go
through. This is why it is so important for me to give God all the glory for this book.Chapter
OneABOUT MEA little about me. I'm a wife to the best husband I could have ever dreamed of
having. His name is Bernard Tatem. I’m a mother to my two beautiful, smart, funny and energetic
daughters Bria and Brooklyn Tatem. Also, God blessed me to be a stepmother to my bonus
handsome, smart, funny son Brent Tatem. I was born in raised in Miami, Florida to the best
parents you can ever truly have, Russell and Veronica Bailey. I was raised with five siblings: four
sisters Tasharra, Shiena, Jacquitta, & Charnea, and one brother Temmy.We were raised in a two-



parent home and we had some of the most enjoyable memories. We lived in a community called
Scott Carver Housing Projects located in the heart of Miami which is also known by everyone as
Liberty City. Many people may have looked down on this community because it’s residents were
mainly low income and there was a lot of violence. But for us who lived there, we were family. I
can remember living next to the railroad tracks, when other people would visit, the noise would
bother them but for us we were so adjusted to it, it was like music to our ears. My house was
between two elementary schools, the one I attended was Lillie C. Evans Elementary. I still
remember attending that school like it was yesterday and all the fond memories.In the
community, many people knew my father because he loved to cook. Everyone knew he would
make gumbo and pass it out for free to the kids. My parents would set up volleyball nets and
tetherball for the kids to play in the yard. Me and my sisters had a little red wagon called a radio
flyer and we would put my smaller siblings in it, then we would pull them downhill on a street that
had a big dip in it.. In the summers on a hot and sunny day, everyone would go down to that
street and someone would pop open the fire hydrant and the dip in the street would fill with water
and turn into a community pool to cool us off.. Despite the danger that we could have been in,
we enjoyed every minute of it.We also had a community ice cream truck driven by a man we
called Dread. He would park his truck at the top of the hill so he didn't get flooded out and he
would wait for everyone to finish playing in the pool of water because he knew we were all going
to get slushies, sausage sandwiches, and Krispy Kreme Donuts because many of us couldn't
get to the major eating places because we didn't have a lot of places in our community. In my
teenage years, our community would have local deejays, like 97.7fm, who would come every
Sunday in the summer and play music which would bring so much joy to our community. We
were able to hang out outside, have fun, dance and enjoy life as a whole community. These
activities kept us active so we could avoid the violence and drugs that surrounded our
community.Despite everything we were still able to be kids and this allowed us to grow up in the
project housing to enjoy what we did have, even if so many other negative things were going on
around us. The most important thing I can remember is that even though my parents may not
have been rich and we didn't always get everything we wanted, but they always taught us how to
love. They always instilled in us and taught us to love each other and how to love other people,
how to help others and not to be selfish, and how to not only think about ourselves. Because
growing up in the projects, if you had honest working parents you didn’t get the luxury of being
materialistic, and when you got things, you learned to appreciate them. So this core value my
parents taught us, I have learned that it is so much more powerful than any material thing I could
ever have.My parents always ensured that me and my siblings attended church even if they
couldn't make it. We learned about Christ at an early age because our parents made sure they
instilled that in our lives and I'm so grateful because these traits have truly paid off in our
adulthood.I can remember growing up, I was considered a gifted child not really understanding
what that meant, I never really paid attention to it, but I just know when I was in elementary, I
would have gifted/ magnet classes. As far as I could remember, I loved reading and writing. A



really fun quick fact about me, when I was say about in the first grade, I actually won first place
for writing a book at the Miami-Dade County Youth Fair. The book was called A New Color.Math,
on the other hand, was the worst subject to me, at least that's what I could remember. I would
always say to myself; I am not good in math. I kept this mindset as a child all the way to my adult
life, but now as I look back on it, it was the very thing God had designed for my life. The enemy
knew about this, even in my childhood, so he tried to keep me with so much doubt, so much fear,
before I even knew what doubt or fear meant. It’s so amazing how I can look back and analyze
on that.People always asked you as a child what you wanted to be growing up, honestly, I never
really had an idea of what I wanted to become, because growing up where I was from all I knew
was as long as I received a high school diploma that was a major accomplishment. So my mind
was really never set on any particular career. But I knew I was always good at many things but
still very uncertain on what I would like to become. As I look back, one thing I knew for sure is
that I love people. I have always liked to help people, encourage people, and make people laugh,
it was just something I enjoyed doing. And it just came very natural. I could remember my aunts
and uncles would come pick me up just to tell jokes to them! Man those were the good ole times!
Looking back growing up, my parents were so kind, honestly, they loved people as well. I
suppose that’s where I get it from.I’m not making this up about my parents, they had faults but in
my eyes, they were angels. My mom was a disciplinarian, she had a way of letting you know that
she did not play. When me and my siblings would act up, my mom would give us a look that
would make you think you had a whopping. She taught us structure and how to be independent.
We needed this as kids. My dad was a comedian, funny, giving energetic person. He loved to
just see others happy even if he wasn’t, you wouldn’t know. Both my parents have this same
characteristic and I have always loved this about them.I can remember they would always take
us to other people’s homes that were more less fortunate than us. Even though in some people’s
eyes, we were a less fortunate family, but to me I felt like we were rich because we were happy,
and my parents did things with me and my siblings that we carry into our adult lives. We used to
go to these people’s homes that were sick or on drugs and was not able to do much for
themselves, and my parents would spend the little money they would had buying. cleaning
supplies, shower curtains, bathroom decorations, whatever they could get with the extra money
they had and spend it to help that person. It wasn't expensive, but once we all would clean up
their homes, the look son their faces would be priceless, and I could never forget those days.I
could also remember my parents would wake us up at 4:00 AM or 5:00 AM on Saturday
mornings to go pick up food from a food distribution center just to pass it out to people in our
church, the neighborhood and the schools. I was never certain of what career choice I would
have, but I knew that helping people would certainly be somewhere in it; so, as I grew up into my
adult life, we are still doing the same thing. We have been doing this for many years and still do
this now even with me being married with kids. Me, my husband and children currently live in
another town and we drive hours at a time to keep this same tradition with my family. Early
morning pick-ups at the food distribution centers. We still get up at 4:00 AM, drive to Miami for a



7:00 AM pickup. Now, it's just something that we just want to pass along to our children.I started
my first job somewhere around March 2002, I was hired at Loews Miami Beach Hotel in the
hospitality field. I worked as a uniform attendant, and coincidentally, I landed a job with my
mother in the same Department! So funny right! But good thing we had a different shift, I loved
this job, and I actually had advantages to working with my mom. It was fun, I was young, and I
was fresh out of high school. I mean my mind still was not made up on career goals, and
honestly, I was not really worried about that either. I had a job, and that was surely an
accomplishment to me.I was OK with my first job, I was making some money, and I was good
with working on South Beach! I was close to the party life, and that was exciting to me. However,
my dad saw something more in me and he would say, “Hey, why don't you go to school?” He
would say, “I know you're working and that’s good, I’m proud of you but why don’t you pick up a
class or something between time at Miami Dade Community College or anywhere.” But in my
head, I'm like sheesh, I just got a job is that not good enough! Every so often, he would sneak
that same comment in or give a slight remark or gesture to lean me towards enrolling in school.
Meanwhile, I was enjoying working on South Beach living my best life.One day after hearing him,
I began to think maybe I should do something else. Now remember how I didn't like math so
much, my first job required me to deal with numbers, the very thing I always thought I was so bad
at. My job description called for new employees at the hotel to be assigned a new number. I
would have to match all of their uniform tags to the number they were assigned to, so when an
employee would come to work every day, their first stop would be to me in the uniform room. The
uniforms would be clean and ready to go. The only way to receive a uniform is if you had a
number. It sounds easy, right, but try remembering over 1000 employee numbers.I didn’t have to
remember their numbers because we did have a computer system, but I could remember each
employee by number and face not even knowing their name nor looking at the computer system.
I was good with numbers, but I didn't know it or hadn’t realized it yet. So as time went on, I would
always think about what my dad was saying and I have always wanted to make my parents
proud and happy, but I just never really knew what I could be good at. I took my dad up on his
offer, then I left the Loews hotel on Miami Beach in August 2005 and decided to move to
Orlando to go to college.I was able to remain at the Loews hotel but it was in the Orlando
location at the Universal Studios. I worked at the Portofino Bay at that time, but I could not work
in their uniform Department, however, they had a position open and you won't believe what
position it was. Yup, it was a cashier position in a coffee shop, funny, now I was in a spot with two
things I didn't like, coffee and anything dealing with counting. But of course, I did so well in that
position, I slowly began to like it.In school, I decided to take up criminal justice because where I
grew up, we were taught that good jobs were teachers, correctional officers, bus drivers, police
officers, postal workers, security guards, etc. It was taught, or we were programmed to believed
that these careers were secure careers, that these careers would provide stability, a 401k, and
good retirement benefits.. Which is all so true, but it was more about the money, so passion
really wasn't too much of an option at least to my knowledge. Although, many people have a



passion for these types of careers. Most people I knew were trying to get one of these positions,
or they tried to get into nursing or the healthcare field. That was not for me because I'm
softhearted; if someone is sick or hurting, I will hurt. I can't handle the sight of blood, so I would
probably cry, scream, or pass out with the patient. That was surely out of the window, so I chose
criminal justice.I would say I learned a lot taking the classes and I enjoyed the things that I have
learned. But truth be told, I didn’t have a passion for it, I just wanted stability and to be able to
say I have accomplished something to make everyone happy and that's all. So, my time didn't
last very long in Orlando. I was young, I could have stayed in Orlando, but so many things
happened and went wrong until I told my parents to come get me. I transferred my school down
to Miami. I was homesick being away from my siblings, living on my own just wasn't as fun as I
thought it would be. I was ready to go home. I wanted to go home so bad I gave my neighbor
who lived in the apartment above me my car. I gave another neighbor, who recently moved in my
complex and had several kids with no furniture, everything in my apartment. From furniture,
pictures on the wall, down to the food in the refrigerator. All I know was I wanted to go
home.When my parents came, all I had was my bedroom set and clothes ready to go back
home. I couldn't transfer my job because I moved so swiftly, I had to quit my job at the Loews
hotel at Universal Studios. While home, I realized I hadn’t missed anything as everyone was still
doing the same thing when I left. I tricked my mind into thinking that life was better back in Miami.
Now, I was a broke college student taking classes that I wasn’t even sure I liked. I didn’t have a
job nor a car because I gave my car away. Wow OK, now what?My cousin Fatara and her
husband had redesigned this new restaurant in Miami Gardens called the Mahogany Grille. She
was in charge of the hiring process and she asked me if I would like to have an interview for a
job. I figured why not, I needed the money; I had never done this before, so I just went ahead and
tried it. I was hired as a server. While working there, I received top notch training from trainers
who had been trained as servers, host, and receptionists at fine dining restaurants. I honestly did
enjoy working as a server as I was able to make money. Then one day, one of my coworkers
didn't make it to work and they had me take her spot over in the lounge. In the lounge area, she
was a cocktail server and a bartender, so I worked over there for one night when nobody else
really enjoyed working there, and they upgraded my position to a cocktail server and a
bartender.I was making money and I absolutely loved doing cocktail serving and bartending. I
definitely enjoyed this much better than being a full-time server handling food plates. This
became my full-time position. Now I was back to my issues with numbers because being a
bartender/cocktail server you have to be swift with the numbers. I still managed to deal with
numbers; the reason I always mention math and numbers is because many things we do in life,
we don't know God has us in a preparation stage for his overall work in our life. When you look
back over many things you have done, and you have been through, you will see how God has
been preparing you. So, back to that time in my life.As a cocktail server in college, I was making
more money than I had ever made off tips in my life. I would spend it on things I can’t even
remember right now, but one thing I do know is, as quick as I received the money, it was gone; a



lot of money too. I had no drive, no direction, and no purpose, so partying, buying material things
or things I have always wanted was what I did. Had I have known better; I would have invested
the money in something that could have made me more money. But again, growing up what was
that? I wasn’t exposed to that, the only exposure I could relate to was clubbing, dressing up,
getting drunk, having friends, trying to fit in with people, and looking for validation from people
who were as lost as me, but we live, and we learn.Back in school, my classes were getting
harder. I had pushed all my math classes to the side for as long as I could. My schedule at work
was the late shift, so I had to cut my hours because these math courses needed special
attention. I went to school about 30 minutes early so I could get a seat in the front row and I
would never ever miss a day when I was taking those classes. I had already programmed my
mind from childhood, as I mention, that I was not good in math, I would never be good in math, it
was too hard, I don’t get it was my approach to math at that time. One day, my teacher asked me
why I continued to doubt myself because I was getting A's and B's in my class. She expressed
that I was actually really good in the subject believe it or not. I was so shocked, I’m telling you I
was blown away because my mind had been so set on doubting myself in that area for so many
years.I had been self-sabotaging myself for so long that I believed I could not do the very thing I
was actually not bad at. I mentioned this because I want my readers to understand that you
shouldn’t doubt yourself because the devil always wants to clutter your mind and make you
believe that you are less than what you really are. We get side tracked on what God has truly
desired us to be. It's all in the mind, and as I said before, this started when I was very young. I
worked at the restaurant from 2006 until 2008, I became passionate about this career choice
and I began to be very good at it. I could truly say I loved bartending and being a cocktail server.
By this time, school started to become second nature to me. The restaurant laid me off and
eventually closed down and it was time to move on in my life.Chapter TwoThe Start of My
Journey as a Tax PreparerIwas at a loss point because I was jobless again and to my surprise, it
was around tax season 2008. Let’s be honest here, everyone loves tax season. Businesses love
tax season, people love tax season, mostly everyone is sure to see an increase in their bank
accounts. With me not working, honestly, I loved it too.. Clueless as to what the preparers are
actually doing. I just wanted to know the amount I was getting back and when I was getting it
back and that’s all. With that being said, I went with my parents to their tax preparer because I
trusted my parent’s decision, they had built a relationship with their tax preparer over the years
as did I.The owner of the tax company knew I had recently moved back to town, and he asked
me what I was doing as far as work? I explained I wasn't working, and he asked if I would want to
work for him. I said yes and right then he gave me a job as a tax preparer. Having zero
knowledge or understanding of what to do, I took the position because I needed some money!
It's funny right, well what's funnier is he was expanding his company to a new location located in
Deerfield Beach. It was an hour and a half drive from my home in Miami. If you thought getting
there was a challenge, working there was more of a challenge. The neighborhood where the
office was located was surrounded by a lot of people that spoke the Creole language, which is a



language I actually picked up working at Loews Miami Beach hotel a few years back. My friend
taught me the basics of the Creole language, which for my benefit is a language that is used in
Haiti. My job was more challenging because I wasn’t totally fluent in the language, I knew just
enough to communicate, but not well enough to actually go over a tax return. I only had one
week of training before I started the Deerfield location. I was alone, and there was no one to help
or assist me; I was terrified. However, I was a fast learner, and I had a friend, Fritz, who spoke
creole well. Whenever I ran into issues or could not understand, he was a phone call away. He
would drive up to Deerfield to help me time to time from the main office in Miami. He gave me
hands on training throughout the season. With his help, the season went well. I started
bartending again because I was used to the money. So between working as a tax preparer and
bartending, I had no more time for school although I was only 6 credits away from graduating. I
became so sidetracked in my life doing side jobs working across South Florida getting booked
for different bartending gigs. At this point, I wasn’t too sure if I still wanted to even do taxes
anymore, but I did so I went back for tax season 2009.
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head start. Tia really breaks it down on how she surpassed the fear of starting her own business
and the obstacles she had to overcome. I’ve already started reading (kindle) it and I can’t wait to
finish it. Congrats Tia”

The book by Michael D. Jenkins has a rating of  5 out of 4.9. 17 people have provided feedback.

Introduction Chapter One: About Me Chapter Two: The Start Of My Journey As A Tax Preparer
Chapter Three: The Training Process Chapter Four: The Courage To Become An Entrepreneur
Chapter Five: How To Startup Your Own Business Chapter Six: How To Name Your Business
Chapter Seven: Bookkeeping And Accounting Chapter Eight: Tax Preparation Chapter Nine:
Understanding Audit Assistance& Amendments Chapter Ten: Is A Nonprofit Organization Right
For You Conclusion Mission Statement Important Key Terms Resources References Author’s Bio



Language: English
File size: 365 KB
Text-to-Speech: Enabled
Screen Reader: Supported
Enhanced typesetting: Enabled
X-Ray: Not Enabled
Word Wise: Enabled
Print length: 95 pages
Lending: Enabled
Simultaneous device usage: Unlimited

http://ebook-download.neutronbyte.com/pdf-file/Wa18oYTP/d

