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In Hip Hop the MC is a messenger...a poet...a lyricist.  And a lyricist, in essence, is a wordsmith.  MCs know and appreciate the power of words, and how to use words to move the crowd.  

Back in the day, lyricism was of utmost importance in Hip Hop.  Metaphors.  Storytelling.  Clever plays on words.  Uniqueness.  Originality.  Substance.  And dopeness!

The goal was to become the dopest MC.  The ability to spit the illest 16 bars made some MCs legends.

Even though I’m not an MC, as a poet-writer I appreciate true Hip Hop’s devotion to the art and science of lyricism.

16 Bars:  H.I.P. H.O.P. Poetry is the result of me stepping outside my comfort zone and into the lyrical world of Hip Hop.  I entered my own cypher and came back with a collection of 16 bar Hip Hop-inspired poems.

If you notice the way I spell H.I.P. H.O.P.  It stands for Higher Infinite Power Healing Our People.  There is a Divine essence in music that has the power to heal and empower people.  At its best, Hip Hop can do just that.

16 Bars is a celebration of real Hip Hop.

Ready to join my cypher?

Let’s get it...

Naaya

NaayaHillton.com

Table of Contents

Intro

Hip Hop Quotes

H.I.P. H.O.P. Poet

Renaissance Woman

Divine Mind

Rap Sellouts

Industry Devils

Wiggas

H.I.P. H.O.P. Holy Grail

Hip Hop Savior

Blazin

G.O.A.T.

Pen, Paper and Microphone

Lyrical Messiah

Sexy Rap Beast

Slayin Wack Rappers

Rest in Peace

BONUS:  Ghetto Souls

BONUS:  Barbarians at the Gate

BONUS:  Black Man Is God

About the Author

Message from Naaya

Other Books by Naaya

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Hip Hop Quotes
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“I think a number of the leaders are, whether you like it or not, in the hip-hop generation.  And when they understand enough, they’ll do wonders.  I count on them.”

~ Maya Angelou

“Hip-Hop reflects the truth, and the problem is that hip-hop exposes a lot of the negative truth that society tries to conceal.  It’s a platform where we could offer information, but it’s also an escape.”

~ Busta Rhymes

“The thing about hip-hop is it’s smart, it’s insightful.  The way they can communicate complex message in a very short space is remarkable.”

~ Barack Obama
“A poet's mission is to make words do more work than they normally do, to make them work on more than one level.”

~ Jay-Z 
“Hip-Hop isn’t just music it is also a spiritual movement of the blacks!  You can’t just call Hip-Hop trend!”

~ Lauryn Hill
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H.I.P. H.O.P. Poet 
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My mind is inclined 2 tha Cosmic Divine

God knew me before tha beginning of time

My mind spans 360 degrees

One dimensional not who eye be

Eye’m a dichotomy

Intellectual and sexual

Spiritual and emotional

Physical and mythical

Both sinner and saint

Perfect, eye ain’t

Eye’m a mysterious figure

A H.I.P. H.O.P. enigma

Rhyme innovator

Cultural commentator

Eye’ll expand your mind 2 tha 4th dimension

So keep readin because this H.I.P. H.O.P. poet is on a mission

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Renaissance Woman


[image: ]


Eye’m a renaissance woman

Eye may remind u of a female Common

Eye take cues from Jill, Lauryn and Badu

But every now and then eye’ll drop an occasional fuck you

Probably won’t see me on BET or MTV

Betcha Sony won’t sign me

Eye would perplex tha brains of record execs

They wouldn’t know how 2 market me without sex

So, eye stay true 2 my lyrical vision

Eye’ll serve up spiritual soul food from my lyrical kitchen

You’ll soon discover eye ain’t like no other

Eye rhyme hard like Omegas stompin tha yard

Eye’m dedicated 2 tha art of rhyme

Eye’m getting ready 4 primetime

Lights!  Camera!  Action!

Hotep, 2 tha Hip Hop nation
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Divine Mind
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Tha Most High gifted me with a Divine Mind

So eye drop rhymes that seduce your subliminal mind

Eye sit down and put pen 2 paper

Eye pull down thoughts from heavenly vapors

My lyrical content be so spiritual

My rhyme skills are so mystical

My subconscious mind never sleeps

That’s why eye write rhymes with no beats

When my head hits tha pillow, eye dream 4 ever

Eye wake up tha next day with rhymes more clever than ever

Eye wrote a rhyme just 4 fun

From there, tha history begun

Watch tha transition from poet 2 Hip Hop O-rator

Mic in hand, eye follow those who came before

Now, eye’m busy making history

All Hail!  Tha Queen of a new Hip Hop dynasty

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Rap Sellouts
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U sold your Hip Hop soul 2 tha highest bidder

Behind closed doors, white execs still call u a nigger

It’s time 2 get a clue

What’s up with you?

U rappin jigaboo

Hip Hop ain’t nothin but a game 2 u

U straight up bafoonin

Stop bamboozlin

Eye know how you became famous

U bent over and took it up tha anus

Yeah, u got a major record deal

Your rap’s got that mass appeal

But that shit hop ain’t real

Time 2 give tha people sumthin they can feel

Eye’m not tryin 2 preach

Eye’m just flexin my freedom of speech
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Industry Devils
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Beware of Industry Devils bearing gifts

They give away cheap trinkets in exchange for rap hits

Pale faces dig deep into their bag of tricks

U gotta pay attention cuz they so slick

That’s why eye’m blazin these cultural bandits

How they exploit Hip Hop is so scandalous

They use tha music 2 control your mind

They got u fixated on tha big Black behind

In the meantime, u rap cats braggin about your hustle

Ninety-nine percent of u niggas won’t make money like CEO Russell

U keep frontin like u that pimp, u tha Don

Betta read tha fine print on that contract, son

Tha real pimps got u rappin ‘bout bling, weed and ho’s

Betta believe what you rap u will sow

Watch what happens when your daughter turns 7

She’ll say: “Daddy, when I grow up, I wanna be the next Superhead Steffans
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Wiggas
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Somebody’s gotta speak tha truth

Devils are stealin Hip Hop from ghetto youth

U wiggas are swagga-jackin off 70 percent of the records u buyin

You’ll never be us, so stop tryin

Leave tha slang, do-rags and saggin alone

Eye blame Slim Shady cuz he got your mind blown

So what, he’s labeled tha greatest rapper ever

That’s what happens when dumb muthafuckers don’t know no better

Wiggas are so wack 2 me

U worse than Al Jolsen in Black face on TV

Fuck tha devils who are co-opting Hip Hop

Eye’d rather keep it real with a dead 2pac

Hip Hop is Black culture, like it or not

Tha cultural swagga-jackin has got 2 stop

Real niggas must take back Hip Hop

Throw up a black fist...and make that 9 go pop pop!
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