
Part II 
Bow your heads 
Close your eyes  
DO NOT pray.  
But instead imagine 
 
Imagine a nation  
Where you have Freedom of Speech  
Freedom of Religion  
Protection against an unreasonable  
Search and Seizure  
Freedom of Petition  
Oh, this must sound familiar 
Because it’s apart of the First Ten Amendments 
Also called 
“The American Dream”  
Nah, I don’t have an “American Dream”  
I’m too busy watching my family and friends  
Struggle to pay bills and drink clean water  
OH, HEAVENLY FATHER! 
Why, Oh Why this country? 
A country that was once looked at as “Great” 
Oh, nah  
You must be mistaken  
Because I, cannot relate  
 
Great when we had no voice  
No choice  
But to follow orders  
Great when we were being covered up  
In courtrooms  
Executed on trees  
Like monkeys  
Swinging on vines  
But fail to realize 
Just because my skin is Golden Brown  
Doesn’t make me a threat to your existence  
Even though you tried to wipe away mines  
Mentally with a whip  
Forcefully with a rope  
And now you have no choice but to use a gun  
Because we are able to stand up.  
 
Suppose to be the greatest country in the world  
But my skin color makes you cringe in terror  
I too, laugh  
America is funny  
As kids you tell us,  



“You can be whatever we want to be” 
And I had many careers down  
But being buried in a coffin  
As a teen 
Was not one of them  
You’re not only a liar  
But also a traitor  
Stabbing each of my brothers and sisters in the back  
Committing the ultimate treason  
Or, 
Are we not American? 
 
That’s fine.  
 
I didn’t want to be anyways  
I just wanted to live in a place where I can feel safe at  
And it clearly shows  
That America is not that place.  
 
So 
 
I suggest you get someone to assassinate me  
Like history shows.  
I suggest you get a cop to shoot five warning shots in my back.  
Or make it sixteen 
Like history shows.  
I suggest you get someone to poison my community  
With a negative future  
Like history shows.  
Because every word that comes from my mouth 
Will be aimed at the oppressors  
To uplift 
The oppressed.  
 
Because this isn’t an “American Dream” 
This is an American Nightmare.  
And it’s time to wake up. 
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