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DEFIANCE
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I COME BEFORE YOU TO the world’s congregation.

From the souls of folks in the margins of all nations.

The throw away people, the “go away” people.

Who you abuse and exploit, the “Ho-away” people.

The serfs and the slaves who worked until their graves.

Whose blood is in the soil and the streets that they paved.

Whose pain you avoided with the lies you recorded.

Their hopes, their dreams, their lives you destroyed it.

You fed them the myths of things that don’t exist.

You said ‘Justice for all” but injustice persists.

The heists and the schemes you did by any means.

You surgeons of oppression and killers of the dream.

Now is the time for all whom to rise.

Freedom’s march to the promise land, eyes on the prize.

The true coalition against this prohibition.

On justice and equity all came from a decision.

To benefit the few at the expense of the many.

From race to class your “isms” are plenty.

It has always been your mantra. To divide and to conquer.

The fear in your heart gave birth to a monster.

But all is not loss of our crops from this frost.

We can save the gardens of humanity at will and at cost.

As we stare at the abyss, and stare into the mist.

Darkest day, finest hour, our power to resist.

In order to save “We” it begins and end with me,

Myself, and I, you, and thee.

The person in the mirror to see things clearer.

There’s room for us all and salvation is nearer.

To all of us in the universal trust.

As we march in defiance in the duty of our theme.

Fist raised high as all the saints sing...

“Power to people by any means. I had a dream to let freedom ring. Power to the people by any means. I had a dream to let freedom ring...”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

R.E.B.E.L. 4 LIFE
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REACHING EVERYONE BY Expressing Life the (REBEL) I am.

Inspiring all mankind, yes I can.

From man, woman, and child to child, woman, and man.

The world is before us and this is where we stand.

We don’t do this for the Oscars, Tonys, Emmys, or the Grammys.

We are expressing life for what it is and all that it can be.

Producing art that shows the beauty and truth of humanity.

We’ve been imprisoned to a status quo chained to its insanity.

This industry’s infliction of constant repetition.

Projects driven by profit making addictions.

It can leave arts existence in an ALS condition.

But it’s time for a new mission, an ethos, a new vision.

A new way of living. An art is life apparition.

The culture of the game has you addicted to the fame.

We should create things that matter from our hearts and our brains.

Now is the time for creativity is divine.

To express our true nature.

That of a Creator.

I’ll live forever in that spirit until my last sunset and I pass in the night.

Because I am a REBEL for life.

“The death of the artist from the theft on the artist. Billionaires and Big Tech take what’s left from the artist.”
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The Inspiration
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INSPIRED BY RABBI ISSA. 

As I Da Vinci the world and express my Mona Lisa.

I’ve been broken up, broken down and looking for a breakthrough.

Imprisoned by the fictions of man, I need an escape route.

See I’ve been railroading this Underground all in anticipation.

For that proclamation of “Mind Emancipation”.

A man is a he thinketh so you thinketh as you are.

Mind over matter, but my matter is from the stars.

And I’m a Divine Benefactor.

An Astronomical Actor.

A Poetic Predator

In my wordsmithing endeavors.

In my artistic arsenal, I’m shooting for the impossible.

Neurons unlimited. Life force unstoppable. 

My life’s intentions are beyond this dimension.

I’m looking to define, “Limitless Extension”.

When it’s all said I just want to be.

Because my life’s mission is cosmic deep.

It’s to live forever and die free.
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The Pandemic Report
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BEHOLD! NOW THE TRUTH has unfold.

You see the degrees of the disparities of the truths we told.

We get the worse of the flu when the nation gets a cold.

I know, he’s playing the ‘Race Card” next.

But you don’t want to talk about how it got in the deck.

Who shuffled the cards and who rigged the bets.

Who said the game is checkers but it really is chess.

I guess, it’s the drug of deception.

Injected into the veins during this nations inception.

A fiend to the myth of “American Exception”.

It’s the indifference to suffering and inequity connection.

Wait pause! I forgot about the law.

It upholds white supremacy for the plutocrats cause.

Indenturing workers to Corporate-PACs applause.

Is it to serve and protect certain lives and not all?

Hold still, because this is our David Walker’s Appeal.

Revolt against policies that makes justice unreal.

Facing the realities of what crisis reveals.

Multiple pandemics, one viral and three systemic.

There’s no quick cures but they want the anesthetics.

Our situations are ER and we are the paramedics.

It’s in the foundation, the basics, the academics.

It’s in the fabric and chemistry of institutions and industries.

It’s bonafide bigotry in social/political symmetry.

Bonafide bigotry in social/political symmetry.

Bonafide bigotry in social political symmetry!

Remedies for these cancers is not the for profit answer.

No symbolic measures, no kneeling or half gestures.

Revolutionary policies like Social Democracy.

Long term investments at the expense of plutocracy.

All against corruption and obstruction.

The need....a new American Reconstruction.
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