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This book is dedicated to all Real Niggaz everywhere round Da World. And In YO Neighborhood.

​this is the summoning to return to the way of nigga folk back to the nigga way an attempt at liberating the space place in yo head now occupied territory yet these apocalyptic werds mite settle git in where they fit in n persuade metamorphosis along a new path of resistant behavior whereas i an indigenous NAKED NIGGA is hoo i been hoo i embraced hoo NIGGA is a way of being thinking and seeing living period hoo you are hoo i am that i am hoo all real niggaz wheresumever they wee may bee are is tis when aint that a bitch realization hit me and i knew i came out seemingly b4 mah time to this muthafuckin earth not mah fault as frum a dimensionless thought of thought seed yah I was an organism expanding mah will cuz nothing kan stop a nigga who time has cum to be placed down as far back as i was able to be and as i flowed out mah daddy dick in the deepest fornix part of mama pussy in a napolean creole southern ghetto trap town hyped hoodoo hood hooded secret society type situation that spit mee out wit a mission not determined by me for one reason or anutha hoo was presented dishonorably wit left over sin to walk amongst mah peeple since time had cum for the Way of Nigga Ways In The Year of Our Lord The White Man per according to a JEWISH Calendar aye hoo  misappropriated okay STOLEN our culture dating naming and saying exactly when shit happened and when shit aint happened thus I came into the slippery labian folds of the desolate city opioid suburbs crooked counties corona dreams covid coercions uh in the belly of back black alleys a NIGGA is born butt a few days and he full of trubbles on the dubble limited ambitions n misery ready to chew him up whereas yo family that U were born wit is not to be the family that you bond wit how kan U Be Born into a Family that immediately sees you as the enemy huh when all u did was show up unwanted apparently as he hoo came forth in these beginnings like a rose flower growing frum concrete niggaz are all co-experiencing the exact same thang at the exact same time  not because we live in parallel universes butt becuz we Live in parallel hoods ya digg we all dying living & being born at the simultaneously time like roaches and other Vermin in hoods that we learn to stand up for cuz we think its good butt standing up for the HOOD never seems to lead to anythang good we dont own the concrete that the street is made frum is that our fault or does the fault lie wit the stars still we FIGHTIN over concrete that we will die upon after 5-0 shoots us down with our hands in the air or we kill each other based on rumors then out cum the teddy bears bearing witness hoo cares & strange black folk marching aint got no army protesting on yo behalf butt not wile you U were alive paying bills whereas it dawned on mee there was no bevy of beauties in this dense universe like I seent on the commercial that tole me I cood be sumbody if I was good-looking enuff which U cant be when U hungry wit no change of drawls for a indeterminable length of time U just kno U smell like hell theres funk then theres funky then theres rotten summa-ma-bitch then theres CaDaVeRous muthafucka often no recovery or respite for quite-a-bit in sum cases at least without soap and water part of yo medikal industrial complex health plan but U didnt plan to B so U didnt have a plan A or B urged by Brotha CHESTER HIMES wit a pistol as antidote for what ails a nigga when him see substance aint illusion its often delusion and an attempt to induce separation frum matter only leading to alienation emptiness butt now you pick up on what happens to the best of us when u lurch fall frum yo perch got you in search of meaning self SOMETHING of substance abuse rules ya mind tho the bottle keeps ya warm on cold nites cuz the spirits that reside in the genie of the bottle been better to U than GOD been to most muthafuckaz hoo worship after voracious readings of scripture this inspite of wind chill n pills they want u to take Uncle Sam took U out his WILL cuz U Served rongly rather than strongly as is the line in the sand U shall not cross TRUE you a Vet butt treated like a Dog so yo doctor a Octogenarian Veternarian wit memory loss give YOU a shot and HIMSELF too in ya hindleg after lying down wit dogs u git up wit Please and Thank U lemme ast U sumpen U ever been disappointed not in what you ARE butt in what U mite have been when U think it all the way out dejected bout the future that never arose due to yo present at the time now past at the moment yet still yo will desires understands what cood be n that shit affect you for worse like-a-relationship sanctioned by the church putt it like this you make the mooves that will git U ahead be not duped beheaded butt fall for the okey doke frum a Nigga U thawt U knew butt didnt U only thawt U did cuz he gave U artificial intelligence the I have a dream speach manipulating n managing you into a false construction so u fell for the milieu of possibilities theories equations postulates hypotheses designed to lead u into madness butt boff him and Martin were traitors to separation U aint see dat tho til it was too late til u were chasing a neverending storied solution a riddle that does not exist only the question derived frum a false premise in the first place yo void volume space unfulfilled unassured denied innerstanding now u living outside the apartment u paid good money for and caint fuck the white girl wit the bad teef n tiny dog no mo that nobody else wanted she fed ya  stripped down ego so u succumbed to a has been had by the hood denizens dastardly decadents hoo set a precedent in how they fucked her before yo dick even knew she existed n stood in line in yo hand U gotta face facks face destiny accept a losers dismemberment a fools initiation a bath in vomit a life of desperation U was set up like the sun held in high esteem a minute then got big in the head the moon timed yo exit the sky watched u leave yo pride under the door mat wit the key no longer welcum to eavesdrop on ya roommate fucking a pig U jack off to reciting an important mantra old testament prayer butt U aint kno U was dealing wit HOES of the Tribe hoo whudden on yo Vibe unh when u gone unnerstand dat er body dat LOOK like You aint YO peeple traitors cum in all races places spaces cases to brang U down like dem twin towers on judgement day cuz thats what dat shit was not for Niggaz per se butt for Amerikkka The BRUTEtiful Whereas the ratio so many of Us are WALKING around with the GHOSTS of DEAD white men stuck fathoms leagues deep in our DOMES our synpatic stimulie messy nervous systems confused consciousness the vilest violations as guiding mythos whether its JESUS or MUHAMMAD and increasingly even BUDDHA for the mo sophisticated negroid fooled again believing the white man a SPIRITUAL LIBERAL instead of the RAVENOUS WOLVES he actually is hiding under Cloak of AFRA ASCENDANT nature cums PRAYS with Us lowly blacks then PREYS slowly on U.S. lowly blacks while we KNEELING wit our not fully consecrated HANDS or FISTS in the Air KNEELING for a FEELING jack while we suffer Attacks Slings Arrows outrageous misfortune BULLETS that the United States manufactures wholesale wit Niggaz NAMES already on em dipped in IRONY and FATALISM so that they wind up in our melanated BACKS in yet another Anonymous SINnonymous Hood from Cops who said they FEARED for their lives even tho they are the only one who had a GUN when its all said done Son Cops aint under no STATUTE of LIMITATIONS wee just Burdened wit LAMENTATIONS from the myriad DIRGES we BEholding wee gotta avoid equality religious dogma n seek balance instead so to use the Tools of LOGICK REASONING to Inspect ASSERTIONS that APPEAR To Be TRUTH butt AINT For Us wee are KONTROLLED frum the WOMB to the TOMB Frum the CRADLE to the grave taught to behave identically by attitudes of magnitude by the likes of racist Santa KKKlaus who calculate our Lifespans for when wee good or badd and put that shit sumwhere in a Chart for future reference at the North Pole AFTER Him and his peeples determine how much Money they kan make off Us DEAD or ALIVE dat aint no jive Niggaz are just CARCASSES to throw on a Heap We have donated our Bodies to science while we are Yet n still walking around IN them Wee be Barometers against which MR CHARLEY gauges His PROFITS lassoed willy nilly into silly DOCILITY via the CHURCH Whiteys Chicken Wang PREACHERS who sell us Heaven while the GROUND is STOLEN frum up under U.S. for the Great BY and BY in the uncurved SKY awaits us brothaz n sistaz when we CRY and DIE or we long for our Soul to be made whole and go back to hollywood swangin frum sum trees plains monkeys in Edgar Rice Burroughs Tarzan-Kontrolled AFRIKA as Freaks frum whence we NEVER came anyway Once they passed the CIVIL RITES ACT white folks aint ACTED RIGHT since meanwhile niggaz caught AIDS n the rainbow colored prideful destructive Monkey choked from the Federal Aid they gave Niggaz that was tainted swathed swarmed sworned scorned Cops  in thecity arresting u while Pedophilia n Perversion goes unchecked in the Suburbs white trash trailer parks go unnoticed by 5-0 They give Niggaz WATER and tell em not to SPIT on the sidewalks tho always holding us to a higher standard of depravity that gits them elected to politcal orifice offices while black men women git locked up for less than PINCHING-a-Muthafucka in this Behavior Modification Concentration Camp called Amerikkka sadder is the unfortunate muthafuckin FACK Jack that so many of our own Sistaz and Brothaz are these COPS that wont STOP their shit that they are involved in doing to Us The WHITE MAN is still the DEVIL butt werse is now the BLACK MAN is The DEVILS HELPER the Evolution of Virginia Slim CIGARETTES have cum further than pigmented masses  have ya digg as they represent White Womens Metoo Libgtq in being FREE in Society U woulda THUN:K that woulda been about the Progress of Black Folks Amerikkka is built on a fake fraud broad called history which is actually a mystery a delishis curiosity no form of Divine Enlightenment cums available to most of us until its way past our bedtime like Water seeks its own level the Mind seeks its Own Truth and if u wait long enuff the Lie will reveal itself for and its PERPETRATORS VICTIMS BELIEVERS the story of the awakened nigga begins with PERCEPTION of Real Truth cums outta niggaz loins turn on tune in to yo inner divine nigga figga our environs quickened back to the body wrapped in skins the sickened heightened back to normalcy wee repopulate as a mandate in place our animist desires will be carried forth for this is the spark of nigga life many of us hoo travel alone singular in life and its betta dat way being able to go faster further by yo lonesome without the werrisome the single mindedness is the essence of the one nigga moovement n groovement the me myself I  the you yo self n u mooving solo dolo in silence n violence where necessary real niggaz form alliances over friendships relationships butt only wit those of the highest nigga caliber testing all allies by da amount of real nigganess they possess trying the spirit by the spirit n try the a nigga by a nigga real nigga mandates must always bee in place in the space hoo ever u face neva sced to embrace their niggahood or da werd nigga the figga inside em the evolving TRAITS a better way to kno thought frum thinking realms and not until then when synchronicity konnects can anythang like REALNESS re-attainment revelation enter his Being ya digg the holes in a Nigga have got to be filled wit sumpen and most time its FAKE FILLINGS leading to Fake FEELINGS primitive loins longing for sumpen idolizing much he dont even know bout on a deeper shadow authorized level cuz he or she dont kno how to moove apart frum society so dependent on Crackaz so average negroids go along n bee a machine that whitey pulls the plug or turns the switch
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