If Niggas Forget the Past

Keeping

Up 

With the times

I 

The mystical

Figure 

Of 

A lonely shadow

Found 

In a lost dark past

Black fast

Quick to leave 

Reality

The close call

The free will

I awake

In dreams

Unseen

I seem so seemingly subtle

In the hustle

For more cash dollars

And rent meet

These 

Shoes 

For my black feet

Are silent

On your concrete
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*And I will be found of you, saith the Lord; and I will turn away your captivity, and I will gather you from all the nations, and from all the places whither I have driven you, saith the Lord; and I will bring you again into the place whence I caused you to be carried away captive.  Jeremiah 29:14
Children 

Of Ethiopia 

Children 

Of the captivity

Time 

To change your activity

Sweet liberation

Is destination

Our grounds 

For a new 

Kingly 

Outlook on our 

Lives

Wise knives

Will penetrate

The mind

It’s the sign 

Of our time

The 

Extinction

Of our 

Blind negative grave

Ways

No more death

In our thinking

Drinking 

The ales of royalty

As

Royally we walk

And 

Reclaim the thrones

Of our rightful homes

Ignorance is gone

We are the nation builders

Our mother’s healer

Sisters and brothers 

Of each other

Of the righteous 

Eye

Is righteous sight

Righteous mind

Righteous light

We are 

The keepers 

Of one another

We move on

‘cause

Babylon can’t hold us

They will shape 

And they will mold us

Broken blacks

Attack and take

Our lives back

For 

They stole the ancient artifact

Blinding us 

From fact 

They’ve stolen 

Our maps

To keep 

Us 

From the way home

So 

Never pray to Rome

Children

Stand with the millions

Of a higher consciousness

Never regret what you express

Be direct

For your respect

You are

Your ancestors

Never forget

Don’t give Babylon

Shit!
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