In Our Opinion We MATTER

A:   What we say seem to just get lost in space. 

Our opinions, 
T: Our color,

TI: Our voices,
D: And future 
A: Is it because we don’t have fancy clothes or nice cars?

 Is it because we don’t speak the way you think we should? 

Or is it the fact that we just don’t fit into your ‘perfect lives’?

TI: We all have a life that we should live. 
Its my life let me live it. Its my breath let me breath it. Its my voice let me use it.
All: Right?

T: When will they wake up?  

Realize black is not being heard and see

White forcing black to be grey without right to blend. Blacks getting killed every day, gang bangers shooting, and suffocation under white wings that’s supposed to bless us one day.

D: The feeling of your bright future being taken away by a 9mm gives us the chills.
D: I see people taking care of each other. That one lady who everyone calls auntie, friends laughing, children playing
.
TI: Walk with me, laugh with me.

A: See what’s uncovered from cold files in my neighborhood.

T: How racism is going around, 
TI: Less money for black schools,
 D: And raising the money for them seems twice as hard.
TI: We got kids trying, thriving for better in our run down neighborhoods. Why are they giving money to white neighborhoods, I thought segregation was over. I thought we were all equal in the eyes of God.
ALL: I guess I thought wrong.
ALL: When will they wake up! 

T: Thinking it was just a dream.

I imagine protesters walking and speaking. Up.

Youth walking and speaking. Up.

D: I once had a dream that I was walking all alone. 

As I approached my house I feel like someone's watching me, a dark figure stops in front of me points his gun and asks for everything I got.

Wake up breathing heavily thanking god it was just a dream.

ALL: You don’t have to go through that! 
Really you’re discriminating against us?
TI: Get to know first, even though were black and your white, your rich and were poor, we all feel the same and bleed the same so why treat us as were not human like you?

T: Don’t shoot and kill, but laugh and live.

D: Just because I am black does not mean that I got a gun up in my pocket 

that I've been doing drugs, that am a born criminal. 
ALL: I’m better than that.
A: Why when I'm walking down the streets you stop me and beat me down instead of asking me what my goals in life are.
T: Just because I ‘am black doesn't mean I don't have a future.
 People who are out there please step up and let’s be heard in life.
ALL: They call us chriaq.
But is not just gang bangers, 
D: Drug dealers, 

TI: And crimes it's more than that.

D: Why don't you sit down and listen 
D&A: Don’t always jump to conclusion
TI: Don’t just look on the outside can’t you understand we cry, laugh, and see just like you. We hope and pray like you, we are similar in many ways, yet you seem to look away. 

A: We all hope and pray that one day you’ll see that we are human. 

We walk out our houses with our hearts pounding scared to see what life has laid upon us.

T: We are seen but not heard

Silent but deadly to you in the darkest hour, right? 

T & TI: Nobody is watching you so don’t watch us 

ALL: Let my voice live on and be heard.
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