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Ritual of Division

	I’m here for my people

	I’m here for my people

	I’m here for my people

	 

	A while we’ve been idle

	Children turned into the same criminals they’ve idolized

	America, what the hell is next?

	Coronavirus or a mass shooting?

	Racial profiling or systematically engineered rioting?

	 

	Now at a point where it’s a crime to gather and walk around unmasked

	Draconics at its finest, tell a brother how better it gets

	Apple dropped another iPhone SE but almost thirty million

	people are unemployed, hella mouths that can’t even eat

	Second stimulus check?

	 

	Muhfuckers didn’t even receive the first one

	Rent’s only going to be forgiven for so little

	of the timing left on Shadow’s agenda

	 

	All it ever took was a knee to a colored

	man’s neck for a riot ritual to be initiated

	Cops, feds, politicians?

	The real gangbangers

	If ya’ want my opinion, here it is

	 

	Nothing’s new underneath this sun shining behind me

	Corruption and discrimination been happening on the low

	Exactly how the movies predicted

	Video games and music

	Just with the smartphone era, it’s going down in real time

	Coloreds have no rights but Khali, why?

	Indoctrinated into law, simply put

	We’re still property but not you and I

	The age of deceit has left field,

	truth will be exposed and embraced

	 

	We have marched in peace long enough

	We have made posters and signs of fallen heroes long enough

	We have preached the same liberalist bullshit long enough

	We have carried “BLM” signs long enough

	 

	Fun fact: didn’t ya’ know the movement was

	privately funded by a government entity?

	You meant to say black suffering is like the NBA

	People buy tickets to see their favorite teams kick ass

	Entities throw around millions to

	employ witches and warlocks to

	help a collective tear itself apart

	 

	How many more videos do the media gotta

	blow up to push their ritual of division?

	Don’t you get it?

	All this was planned

	How many more videos do I

	gotta see of my brothers and

	sisters die dishonorable deaths?

	 

	How many more posts do I gotta

	see on social media plastering

	how corrupt the government is?

	All this is smoke and mirrors

	I’m not even toking right now and

	I can call the shit out like I am

	betting, there is a solution however

	It’s time we take a stand

	Get our guns, blunts and middle fingers ready

	Get our pens and papers ready, how about those cell phones?

	 

	Start a revolution where truth is king

	Educate the masses on sustainable living, herbalism

	Financial literacy, self-defense, and spiritual enlightenment

	Forego this ancient system that ain’t taught the

	black man shit but how to hate himself and others

	I know this isn’t the message the masses

	want to hear but which shits do I give

	 

	Dis’ is truth that I’m kicking, sorry I ain’t dye my dreads blonde

	Sorry I ain’t put a dress on

	Sorry I ain’t turning the other cheek

	Sorry I ain’t sucking the toes on massa’s feet

	Sorry I ain’t bowing to your demands

	 

	Sorry I ain’t the coon you envision a nigga as

	Sorry…

	I’m for my community

	I’m here for my people

	I’m here for my people

	I’m here for my people.


No one’s goin’ home

	Hey, who said supremacists could waltz into here?

	My residence, my rules

	Some man donning a camouflaged vest head

	loads up a weapon with enough firepower

	to obliterate the population of an entire village

	 

	What happens next is obvious, two people knew

	with one being unable to recall the situation

	No one’s goin’ home

	Fight the power, fight the system

	No one’s goin’ home

	 

	Bled for justice, perished for justice

	Jumped for justice, swung for justice

	Centuries later, still haven’t gotten it

	Centuries later, still protesting

	about what took place since 1488

	Isn’t anyone tired of this?

	 

	No one’s goin’ home

	Challenge the grain, break all traditions

	No one’s goin’ home

	Racism resurfacing, not a surprise

	or musty ol’ cat inside of the bag

	 

	The bioweapon of enlightenment is creepin’

	Which motherfucker out there is playin’ with an ouija?

	Choose to loot or choose to maintain tranquility

	I’m remaining positive, family

	No one’s goin’ home

	Reinvent yourself, adore yourself

	No one’s going home

	Enough of the stealing

	 

	Come up here, better be strapped

	Or you’re catching the ass whipping of a generation

	Just kidding, I’m a psychopath pacifist

	No one’s goin’ home

	Undefined by conditions, undefined by limits

	No one’s goin’ home ever again


We gotta unite

	My fellow brother

	We gotta unite

	My fellow sister

	We gotta unite

	 

	Listen, I don’t care about the color of your skin

	Yo’ skin could be as black as tar or as white as a crayon

	I don’t care if you know how to speak three languages or just one

	We gotta unite

	I don’t care if you are from south of the border or Middle America

	 

	We gotta unite b’cuz this fight that we’re fighting is beyond color

	This fight that we’re fighting is beyond status

	This fight that we’re fighting is beyond anything you’ve seen before

	You see, this is the world war they were talking about

	Not country against country

	 

	Not Iran versus the U.S, nah

	The people against the elite

	Against the society that’s been controlling us for so long

	That’s imprisoned our minds, bodies, and spirits for so long

	 

	That’s been controlling, controlling, and controlling us nonstop

	Agenda after agenda

	Ritual after ritual

	 

	Bullshit after bullshit

	How much crap have we endured

	for the past few centuries, man?

	We fed up

	Ya’ll think, aw, we’re just a bunch of angry ass minorities

	Nah

	I ain’t no minority

	 

	How can I be if millions of people feel the same way that I do?

	We gotta unite

	It’s time to put the rags down

	 

	I don’t give a fuck if you blood

	I don’t give a fuck if you crip

	I don’t give a fuck what hood you from

	 

	Fuck all that shit

	All dat’ is just a scheme

	All dat’ is just a game

	Man, u jus’ a pawn

	We out here shooting each other

	over blocks that we don’t even own

	You ain’t a demon

	U’re an emperor

	 

	You ain’t a nigga

	U’re a god

	You ain’t no gangbanger

	U’re prosperous in every aspect

	 

	U are royalty, check yo’ bloodline

	U’re a king

	U’re a queen

	 

	U’re a god

	U’re a goddess

	I had enough of this materialistic world

	I had enough of people flexing their cars

	I had enough of people flexing their money

	 

	I had enough of people flexing their follower count

	b’cuz in this time we in, dat’ shit don’t matter dawg

	It’s you live or you die coz when u underwater and u

	drowning, u ain’t thinking bout’ what’s happening at the club

	 

	U ain’t thinking bout’ what’s happening in the hood

	U ain’t thinking bout’ what yo side chick or side man doin’

	U tryna’ worry about getting up to surface so u don’t drown

	 

	We gotta unite

	I’m proud of my city because for the first time ever, I finally

	seen people of all backgrounds come together for one cause

	 

	To fight the power, the very power that has kept us oppressed for so long

	It wasn’t any rioting

	Nobody broke into any stores

	Nobody burned police cars down

	 

	That was proof of no matter how

	many of us there are or how bad

	of a situation that we’re in, we could

	still come together without all the violence

	 

	Without all the nonsense n’ all the bullshit involved

	We gotta unite

	If you ain’t speaking up on what’s happening right now, shame on you then

	Now I ain’t saying, oh you gotta fuck the man and walk around with AK-47’s

	But what I’m tryna’ tell u is this, you should at least get right with the universe

	Get right with God coz judgement is here

	God is looking down on us right now

	He’s like, hmmm…

	What are my people going to do next?

	Listen…

	 

	If you ain’t speaking up when you know you should be

	If you ain’t fighting when you know you should be

	Shame on you

	 

	We gotta unite

	We gotta unite

	Baby

	We gotta unite…


They been wanted us dead

	They been wanted us dead

	The government

	They been wanted us dead

	White supremacists

	They been wanted us dead

	The police

	 

	They been wanted us dead

	The FBI

	They been wanted us dead

	The CIA

	They been wanted us dead

	The correctional facilities

	 

	They been wanted us dead

	The educational system

	They been wanted us dead

	Anyone who’s ever running dis’ wicked ass matrix wants us dead

	U see, they feared the advent of black and brown people

	 

	They fear the rise of the commoners

	They fear that we’re gonna take back

	everything they took from us generations aback

	 

	Das’ right, all the wealth das in this country

	All the debt, that’s OUR wealth

	They just liquidated it all

	 

	U see, when dey had us on them ships

	All that money made

	It never went away

	Just look around you

	You have skyscrapers for miles

	Industrial revolution

	That money never left

	They been wanted us dead

	 

	U see, what’s happening in 2020 ain’t no different from

	what happened in 1992 or any other year preceding

	dat’ where brutality was at its all-time high

	Every major city in America is burning to smithereens

	U see, we been gotten tired of the bullshit

	 

	We been gotten tired of being kicked around

	We been gotten tired seeing videos of

	our people dying deaths of dishonor

	We been gotten tired of being exploited

	We been gotten tired of being taken advantage of

	We been gotten tired

	 

	Now we taking a stand

	Now we march through the streets

	They been wanted us dead

	It’s time to educate yo’ people on how to sustain themselves

	It’s time to educate yo’ people on how to become financially free

	If u wanna kno’ more, u could hit me up

	 

	It’s time to educate the people on how to utilize their creativity

	It’s time to educate the people, your people,

	OUR people on how to heighten their spirit

	I don’t give a shit how much your phone cost

	I don’t give a shit how many likes you have on a photo

	I don’t give a shit how many followers you have

	I don’t give a shit how well your nails are done

	I don’t give a shit how many purses you have in your closet

	I don’t give a shit how many Jordans you have on your shoe rack

	 

	I don’t give a shit about how many

	How many how many

	How many how many

	Records you sold

	 

	I don’t give a shit about how many people you know

	What I do give a shit about is you taking a stand for your community

	What I do give a shit about is you finally

	opening the eye above the ones that you see with

	What I do give a shit about is you finally tapping

	into yo’ potential, realizing you’re more

	than just skin, flesh, and bones

	 

	And what you been taught by
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