
 
 

Imagine an early childhood, where your memories do not consist of toys, video 
games but rather the undeniable urge to survive. As a young child, Mike Smiff, recalls 
not looking forward to summer vacations. He enjoyed the consistency of going to 
school, knowing he would get at least one daily meal and it was his way to escape 
the woes of his home life.  
  
  

His lack of necessities became overwhelming and he found himself lashing out at his 
peers and teachers. His mother, who worked several jobs to make ends meet, 
reached her breaking point. She loved her son and knew something had to change. 
Mike and his eldest brother were sent to Indiana to live with their uncle in the hopes 
the move would help curb his self-destructive ways. After finishing his 8th grade 
year, Mike vowed to change and his mother allowed him to return to Miami after he 
agreed to get involved in extracurricular activities.  
  
  

Once back in Miami, he went to sign up for High School but was turned away 
immediately because he lived outside of the school district. On his way out of the 
school he bumped in to Coach Draykon. Draykon was curious as to why they were 
leaving and after explaining their story Draykon offered to get him into the school if 
he agreed to play on their football team. His mother was apprehensive because she 
knew transportation would be a task. Draykon offered to pick him up and drop him 
off every day, which he did all the way until his junior year of high school. As a 
defensive tackle his astonishing abilities landed him in the top percent of the state 
and a future in the NFL seemed promising. That all came to a crashing halt once 
Coach Draykon retired. Without transportation, Mike Smiff was no longer able to get 



to school and his love for football diminished almost instantly 
without Draykon around anymore.  
  
  

The glory days were over, Draykon disappeared, and school was no longer a priority. 
Dropping out seemed to be the only logical option. With this drastic change, his love 
of music intensified. For years, playing football became a way for him to channel all 
of his anger, and then music became his new outlet. He started writing more since 
he had more free time. Music was always an integral part of his life, he used to get 
the crowd riled up at pep rallies and on the field. It just always felt right to perform in 
front of people, regardless of what he was doing.  
  
  

He was becoming a man and although he kept working on his music, he knew he had 
to find a way to make money. Growing up in such a crime-ridden area exposed him 
to the fast life at an early age. Fast life meant fast money and he figured it was time 
for him to get what he wanted. For a while it proved to be lucrative, until he 
experienced a close call with a local drug dealer. It was after this run in, 
Mike Smiff decided to hang up his gangster ambitions and get a real job. By this time 
his older brother was in the Air Force and pulled some strings to get him a job at the 
hotel on the base. Everything was starting to come together. 
  
  

With music never far behind, Mike Smiff made his performance debut when his aunt 
took him to an open mic night. He came to perform but felt other performers 
appeared more serious about their craft because they came with t-shirts, posters 
and CDs to distribute. He quickly realized he too had to become more serious about 
his music. He began recording and promoting himself. As he continued to pound the 
pavement, his music organically took on a life of its own. Early on, his single “Not On 
This Side” gave him his initial buzz and the city began to see Mike as a true 
contender. Not long after, he released “So Savage” which received over a million 
views! All of this happened without major promotion. His dreams began to manifest 
and he started getting booked for shows outside of the City.  
  
  

Offers came pouring in for the young artist to sign a record deal, but none of them 
seemed to be the right fit. Many of his potential suitors wanted to change him 
including his name! He turned down those deals, even though at the time he was 
sleeping in his car and taking birdbaths in the grocery store restroom. It was a hard 
pill to swallow but in time he knew he would be able to find a label to call home. He 



continued grinding and remained consistent, finally one day Trick Daddy, who he 
considers his mentor, called to let him know Slip N Slide Records was interested in 
speaking with him. He thought, Slip N Slide Records who gave the world Trick Daddy, 
Trina, Rick Ross and Plies. He grew interest and met with Ted Lucas the founder of 
the what Mike Smiff considered a prestigious record label. After the meeting, the 
two reached an amicable agreement, his deal allowed him to remain true to himself 
and his craft while giving him the accessibility to grow his brand.  
  
  

Mike Smiff is currently managed by Cash Kelly. The pair met during his employment 
at the hotel, where Cash was in a work release program. After learning about Mike 
and his musical ambitions; he realized he had stumbled upon something special. 
Although he was serving a lengthy sentence, Kelly spent all of his time studying the 
ins and outs of the music industry. He expressed his interest in managing Mike and 
began to show him how serious he was. From prison he made sure he put Mike in a 
position to win and helped him out as much as he could. Coincidently he was 
incarcerated with Rambo, who was Webbie’s manager. He was able to get Mike on 
stage to open shows for Webbie while he was incarcerated. Kelly has since been 
released and continues to manage Mike Smiff.  
  
  

Adversity causes some men to break--- and others to break records. With his gift to 
paint vivid pictures with lyrics and his undeniable talent, Mike Smiff says, watch out 
for him, he is well on his way. 

  

 


