
THE WORLD IS JUST LIKE WE SEEM TO SEE/ THE WORLD IS SICK / MY BROJAHZ ELEVATE THE MINDS BUT CAN’T NOT SEE 
I WALK IN THE STREETS AND SEE MY CHILDREN CAN NOT BREATHE / IT’S KIND OF HARD WHEN YOU HAVE YOUR HEART 
DECEIVED/ TO THE BREEZE / MY MIND GOES IN A TROUBLE / YOU ACT LIKE A REBEL / SOME MAY CALL YOU BUFFALO 

THE TIP OF MY PEN SPLITS DOWN MY COLORADO / MEANING WHAT I MEAN AND MEANING WHAT I FEEL
FEELING LIKE BULLETS LOST ON THE FIELDS/ LOST SOULS / UNCONTROLLED MINDS DONE ON FOR REAL

THE SUN SHINES AND HEAT ON YOUR SKULL / THE SON RHYMES AND DREAMS FOR THIS GUN
A HOPE IS A FACIAL A DREAM MAY BE CRIMINAL / YOU BLOW ON A WHISTLE YOU FEEL LIKE SUPREME MINOR

THE WORLD IS OUT OF TASTE / AIN’T NO BROTHER TASTE / NO GRADUATE / THERE IS NO HAND TO TAKE YOU OUT OF THIS
YOU PRAYE YOUR OWN GOD TO PICK YOU OUT OF MIST / IT MADE YOU PREY / OF SOCIETIES
YOU SWIM IN YOUR OWN TEARS / THE WIND THE FIRE THE OCEAN / … YOU THE LOST LIGHT…

REF: 
I WANNA GET UP FROM THEIR STREAMS
I WANNA WAKE UP FROM THEIR DREAMS
I WANNA BREAK UP ALL THESE SCREEN
MAKE OF MY DREAM MY HOME RIGHT

LOOK AT SO MANY FLOWERS IN THE GARDENS / PLEASE / BROTHERS ARE BARKING ELDERS REGARDING / LISTEN
LADIES ARE WALKING BROTHERS ARE STOPPING / SEE / THE WIND IS BLOWING AND THE LEAVES ARE ROLLING / FEEL

THE ROAD IS CLEAR AND MY VISION IS SPOKEN / I / MODERATE / NOT TO OFFEND WHAT YOU APPRECIATE ABOUT THIS LIFE
MY IMAGES ARE PARTICLES / I MADE THEM FOR YOU TO OPERATE THE SCENES AND LET THE REASON RISE

IT SEEMS THEY SAY WE THE FUTURE GENERATION / WE WALK BY THE EYE OF SOME BODY’S IMAGINATION IN PATIENCE
WATCHING THE TIME ELAPSE / BY THE PINS IN THE WATCH / WE WATCH OUR MINDS COLLAPSE / BY THE HOURS IN THE LAB

WE THE YOUTH OF NOWADAYS / CHILDREN OF MADE MISTAKES / ASH BURNING IN THE MEN’S STRAYS BY THE WAYS AND THEY SAY 
WE HAVE TO KEEP SILENCE / WHILE WE ALL INVOLVED IN DOMESTIC VIOLENCE / IT’S VIOLENCE TO OUR HEALTH
DO YOU IMAGINE ONE’S FUTURE TORN? / BITCH… / FROM WHAT THEY TAUGHT YOU SINCE THE DAY YOU WERE BORN 

SINCE YOU WERE YOUNG LISTENING TO SONGS LIKE / BE EVER CLEVER SON AND NEVER DO WRONG
WRONG LIKE A MISTAKEN ATTITUDE TILL YOU DONE/ YOU FEEL YOUR OWN DREAM MELTING IN A POT  

LOST LIKE A SPOTLIGHT IN THE CLOUDS OF THE MIDNIGHT / (X2) YEAH
                                                    

REF

WATCH YOUR PARADISE SINKING IN THE CLOUDS / LIKE THE TRAGEDY OF DJOOLA IN THE OCEAN
WATCH OUT HOW A CHILD CRIES / ASKING FOR HELP/ PLEASE / LOUD / PLEASE PAY ATTENTION / IT COSTS NO CENT

IT JUST COSTS ESTIMATIO / I DO SPRAY ON THE MIC / RUFF ON LIKE THE RAIN IN THE BRAIN / LIKE THE STORM IN YOUR 
BONE BREAKING YOU DOWN AND MAKING SURE YOU UNDERSTAND / MY WORD IS MEANT / TO KINGS AND QUEENS

PRESIDENTS AND 1ST LADIES ROLLING IN BENS WITH MINISTRIES / SPEED ON FAST LANES / CRUSHING YOUNG DREAMS IN THE 
STREETS / MELODIES IN TEARS / FUCKING THIS FROM THEIR MEMORIES / I KNOW WHAT THE CHILDREN REPRESENT IT IS THE 

LIGHT OF TOMORROW / U NEGLECT WHAT’S GOING TO BE YOUR LIGHT FOR TOMORROW / PRIVILEGE NEVER LASTS LONG
IT’S LIKE A SONG / ALWAYS SWEET BUT NEVER LASTS LONG / PRIVILEGE NEVER LASTS LONG / IT’S LIKE A SONG

ALWAYS SWEET BUT NEVER LASTS LONG / THEN IS ON
PEACE...
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