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01 / POETRY

Hope is the thing with feathers

by Emily Dickinson

SOURCE TEXT

Hope is the thing with feathers

That perches in the soul,

And sings the tune without the words,

And never stops at all,

And sweetest in the gale is heard;

And sore must be the storm

That could abash the little bird

That kept so many warm.

I've heard it in the chillest land,

And on the strangest sea;

Yet, never, in extremity,

It asked a crumb of me.

Source: https://poets.org/poem/hope-thing-feathers-254

02 / POETRY

Remember

by Christina Rossetti

SOURCE TEXT

Remember me when I am gone away,

Gone far away into the silent land;

When you can no more hold me by the hand,

Nor I half turn to go yet turning stay.

Remember me when no more day by day

You tell me of our future that you planned:

Only remember me; you understand

It will be late to counsel then or pray.

Yet if you should forget me for a while

And afterwards remember, do not grieve:

For if the darkness and corruption leave

A vestige of the thoughts that once I had,

Better by far you should forget and smile

Than that you should remember and be sad.

.

Source: https://poets.org/poem/remember-0

03 / POETRY

If We Must Die

by Claude McKay

SOURCE TEXT

If we must die, let it not be like hogs

Hunted and penned in an inglorious spot,

While round us bark the mad and hungry dogs,

Making their mock at our accursed lot.

If we must die, O let us nobly die,

So that our precious blood may not be shed

In vain; then even the monsters we defy

Shall be constrained to honor us though dead!

O kinsmen! we must meet the common foe!

Though far outnumbered let us show us brave,

And for their thousand blows deal one death-blow!

What though before us lies the open grave?

Like men we'll face the murderous, cowardly pack,

Pressed to the wall, dying, but fighting back!

Source: https://poets.org/poem/if-we-must-die

04 / POETRY

We Wear the Mask

by Paul Laurence Dunbar

SOURCE TEXT

We wear the mask that grins and lies,

It hides our cheeks and shades our eyes,

This debt we pay to human guile;

With torn and bleeding hearts we smile,

And mouth with myriad subtleties.

Why should the world be over-wise,

In counting all our tears and sighs?

Nay, let them only see us, while

We wear the mask.

We smile, but, O great Christ, our cries

To thee from tortured souls arise.

We sing, but oh the clay is vile

Beneath our feet, and long the mile;

But let the world dream otherwise,

We wear the mask!

'

Source: https://poets.org/poem/we-wear-mask

05 / POETRY

The Heart of a Woman

by Georgia Douglas Johnson

SOURCE TEXT

The heart of a woman goes forth with the dawn,

As a lone bird, soft winging, so restlessly on,

Afar o'er life's turrets and vales does it roam

In the wake of those echoes the heart calls home.

The heart of a woman falls back with the night,

And enters some alien cage in its plight,

And tries to forget it has dreamed of the stars

While it breaks, breaks, breaks on the sheltering bars.

Source: https://poets.org/poem/heart-woman

06 / POETRY

A Prayer For My Daughter
by W.B. Yeats (1921)
Once more the storm is howling, and half hid

Under this cradle-hood and coverlid

My child sleeps on. There is no obstacle

But Gregory's wood and one bare hill

Whereby the haystack- and roof-levelling wind,

Bred on the Atlantic, can be stayed;

And for an hour I have walked and prayed

Because of the great gloom that is in my mind.

I have walked and prayed for this young child an hour

And heard the sea-wind scream upon the tower,

And under the arches of the bridge, and scream

In the elms above the flooded stream;

Imagining in excited reverie

That the future years had come,

Dancing to a frenzied drum,

Out of the murderous innocence of the sea.

May she be granted beauty and yet not

Beauty to make a stranger's eye distraught,

Or hers before a looking-glass, for such,

Being made beautiful overmuch,

Consider beauty a sufficient end,

Lose natural kindness and maybe

The heart-revealing intimacy

That chooses right, and never find a friend.

Helen being chosen found life flat and dull

And later had much trouble from a fool,

While that great Queen, that rose out of the spray,

Being fatherless could have her way

Yet chose a bandy-leggèd smith for man.

It's certain that fine women eat

A crazy salad with their meat

Whereby the Horn of Plenty is undone.

In courtesy I'd have her chiefly learned;

Hearts are not had as a gift but hearts are earned

By those that are not entirely beautiful;

Yet many, that have played the fool

For beauty's very self, has charm made wise,

And many a poor man that has roved,

Loved and thought himself beloved,

From a glad kindness cannot take his eyes.

May she become a flourishing hidden tree

That all her thoughts may like the linnet be,

And have no business but dispensing round

Their magnanimities of sound,

Nor but in merriment begin a chase,

Nor but in merriment a quarrel.

O may she live like some green laurel

Rooted in one dear perpetual place.

My mind, because the minds that I have loved,

The sort of beauty that I have approved,

Prosper but little, has dried up of late,

Yet knows that to be choked with hate

May well be of all evil chances chief.

If there's no hatred in a mind

Assault and battery of the wind

Can never tear the linnet from the leaf.

An intellectual hatred is the worst,

So let her think opinions are accursed.

Have I not seen the loveliest woman born

Out of the mouth of Plenty's horn,

Because of her opinionated mind

Barter that horn and every good

By quiet natures understood

For an old bellows full of angry wind?

Considering that, all hatred driven hence,

The soul recovers radical innocence

And learns at last that it is self-delighting,

Self-appeasing, self-affrighting,

And that its own sweet will is Heaven's will;

She can, though every face should scowl

And every windy quarter howl

Or every bellows burst, be happy still.

And may her bridegroom bring her to a house

Where all's accustomed, ceremonious;

For arrogance and hatred are the wares

Peddled in the thoroughfares.

How but in custom and in ceremony

Are innocence and beauty born?

Ceremony's a name for the rich horn,

And custom for the spreading laurel tree.
07 / POETRY

A Dream Within a Dream

by Edgar Allan Poe

SOURCE TEXT

Take this kiss upon the brow!

And, in parting from you now,

Thus much let me avow -

You are not wrong, who deem

That my days have been a dream;

Yet if hope has flown away

In a night, or in a day,

In a vision, or in none,

Is it therefore the less gone?

All that we see or seem

Is but a dream within a dream.

I stand amid the roar

Of a surf-tormented shore,

And I hold within my hand

Grains of the golden sand -

How few! yet how they creep

Through my fingers to the deep,

While I weep - while I weep!

O God! Can I not grasp

Them with a tighter clasp?

O God! can I not save

One from the pitiless wave?

Is all that we see or seem

But a dream within a dream?

Source: https://poets.org/poem/dream-within-dream

08 / POETRY

Sympathy

by Paul Laurence Dunbar

SOURCE TEXT

I know what the caged bird feels, alas!

When the sun is bright on the upland slopes;

When the wind stirs soft through the springing grass,

And the river flows like a stream of glass;

When the first bird sings and the first bud opes,

And the faint perfume from its chalice steals -

I know what the caged bird feels!

I know why the caged bird beats his wing

Till its blood is red on the cruel bars;

For he must fly back to his perch and cling

When he fain would be on the bough a-swing;

And a pain still throbs in the old, old scars

And they pulse again with a keener sting -

I know why he beats his wing!

I know why the caged bird sings, ah me,

When his wing is bruised and his bosom sore,

When he beats his bars and he would be free;

It is not a carol of joy or glee,

But a prayer that he sends from his heart's deep core,

But a plea, that upward to Heaven he flings -

I know why the caged bird sings!

Source: https://poets.org/poem/sympathy

09 / STANDARD

My Funny Valentine

by Richard Rodgers / Lorenz Hart

LYRICs
Behold the way our fine feathered friend,

His virtue doth parade

Thou knowest not, my dim-witted friend

The picture thou hast made

Thy vacant brow, and thy tousled hair

Conceal thy good intent

Thou noble upright truthful sincere,

And slightly dopey gent

You're my funny valentine,

Sweet comic valentine,

You make me smile with my heart.

Your looks are laughable, un-photographable,

Yet, you're my favorite work of art.

Is your figure less than Greek?

Is your mouth a little weak?

When you open it to speak, are you smart?

But, don't change a hair for me.

Not if you care for me.

Stay little valentine, stay!

Each day is Valentine's Day

Is your figure less than Greek?

Is your mouth a little weak?

When you open it to speak, are you smart?

But, don't change a hair for me.

Not if you care for me.

Stay little valentine, stay!

Each day is Valentine's Day

10 / STANDARD

Bewitched, Bothered and Bewildered

by Richard Rodgers / Lorenz Hart

LYRICs
After one whole quart of brandy

Like a daisy, I'm awake

With no Bromo-Seltzer handy

I don't even shake

Men are not a new sensation

I've done pretty well I think

But this half-pint imitation

Put me on the blink

I'm wild again, beguiled again

A simpering, whimpering child again

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - am I

Couldn't sleep and wouldn't sleep

When love came and told me, I shouldn't sleep

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - am I

Lost my heart, but what of it

He is cold I agree

He can laugh, but I love it

Although the laugh's on me

I'll sing to him, each spring to him

And long, for the day when I'll cling to him

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - am I

He's a fool and don't I know it

But a fool can have his charms

I'm in love and don't I show it

Like a babe in arms

Love's the same old sad sensation

Lately I've not slept a wink

Since this half-pint imitation

Put me on the blink

I've sinned a lot, I'm mean a lot

But I'm like sweet seventeen a lot

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - am I

I'll sing to him, each spring to him

And worship the trousers that cling to him

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - am I

When he talks, he is seeking

Words to get, off his chest

Horizontally speaking, he's at his very best

Vexed again, perplexed again

Thank God, I can be oversexed again

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - am I

Wise at last, my eyes at last

Are cutting you down to your size at last

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - no more

Burned a lot, but learned a lot

And now you are broke, so you earned a lot

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - no more

Couldn't eat, was dyspeptic

Life was so hard to bear

Now my heart's antiseptic

Since you moved out of there

Romance, finis. Your chance, finis

Those ants that invaded my pants, finis

Bewitched, bothered and bewildered - no more

11 / STANDARD

The Song Is You

by Jerome Kern / Oscar Hammerstein II

LYRICs
I hear music when I look at you

A beautiful theme of every dream I ever knew

Down deep in my heart I hear it play

I can feel it start, then it melts away

I hear music when I touch your hand

A beautiful melody from some enchanted land

Down deep in my heart, I hear it say

"Is this the day?"

I alone have heard this lovely strain

I alone have heard this glad refrain

Must it be forever inside of me?

Why can't I let it go? Why can't I let you know?

Why can't I let you know the song my heart would sing?

Beautiful rhapsody of love and youth and spring

The music is sweet, and the words are true

The song is you

[instrumental]

Why can't I let you know the song my heart would sing?

That beautiful rhapsody of love and youth and spring

The music is sweet, and the words are true

The song is you

12 / STANDARD

All the Things You Are

by Jerome Kern / Oscar Hammerstein II

LYRICs
Time and again I've longed for adventure,

Something to make my heart beat the faster.

What did I long for? I never really knew.

Finding your love I've found my adventure,

Touching your hand, my heart beats the faster,

All that I want in all of this world is you.

[Chorus]

You are the promised kiss of springtime

That makes the lonely winter seem long.

You are the breathless hush of evening

That trembles on the brink of a lovely song.

You are the angel glow that lights a star,

The dearest things I know are what you are.

Some day my happy arms will hold you,

And some day I'll know that moment divine,

When all the things you are, are mine!

13 / STANDARD

Someone to Watch Over Me

by George Gershwin / Ira Gershwin

LYRICs
There's a saying old, says that love is blind

Still we're often told, "seek and ye shall find"

So I'm going to seek a certain lad I've had in mind

Looking everywhere, haven't found him yet

He's the big affair I cannot forget

Only man I ever think of with regret

I'd like to add his initial to my monogram

Tell me, where is the shepherd for this lost lamb?

There's a somebody I'm longing to see

I hope that he, turns out to be

Someone who'll watch over me

I'm a little lamb who's lost in the wood

I know I could, always be good

To one who'll watch over me

Although he may not be the man some

Girls think of as handsome

To my heart he carries the key

Won't you tell him please to put on some speed

Follow my lead, oh, how I need

Someone to watch over me

14 / STANDARD

Every Time We Say Goodbye

by Cole Porter

LYRICs
Everytime we say goodbye

I die a little

Every time we say goodbye

I wonder why a little

Why the gods above me

Who must be in the know

Think so little of me

They allow you to go

When you're near

There's such an air

Of spring about it

I can hear a lark somewhere

Begin to sing about it

There's no love song finer

But how strange the change

From major to minor

Every time we say goodbye

There's no love song finer

But how strange the change

From major to minor

Every time we say goodbye

15 / STANDARD

When Lights Are Low

by Benny Carter / Spencer Williams

LYRICs
Listen how our happy hearts are beating

Like the ocean beats upon the sand

And our feet in rhythm keep repeating

Every little movement of the band

Sweet music soft and mellow

Soothing and slow

Strains of a mellow cello

When lights are low

Dear, we’re so close together

I love you so

Why think about the weather

When lights are low?

Who hearts revealing

Music hath charms

Life’s so appealing

With inspiration in your arms

Our lips meeting soft and tender

Love’s all aglow

Why shouldn’t we surrender

When lights are low?

Sweet music soft and mellow

Strains of a mellow cello

I mean dear, we’re so close together

Why think about the weather

When lights are low?

Who hearts revealing

Music hath charms

Life’s so appealing

With inspiration in your arms

Our lips meeting soft and tender

Love’s all aglow

Why shouldn’t we surrender

When lights are low?

When lights are low?

16 / CONSCIOUS HIP-HOP

U.N.I.T.Y.

by Queen Latifah

[Intro]

Uh, U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black man from infinity to infinity

(Who you callin' a bitch?)

[Chorus]

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (You gotta let him know)

(You go, come on, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black woman from (Uh, you gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Uh, you gotta let him know)

(Come on, come on, now here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black man from (Yeah, you gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho)

[Verse 1]

Instinct leads me to another flow

Every time I hear a brother call a girl a bitch or a ho

Tryna make a sister feel low

You know all of that gots to go

Now everybody knows there's exceptions to this rule

Now don't be gettin' mad, when we playin', it's cool

But don't you be calling me out my name

I bring wrath to those who disrespect me like a dame

That's why I'm talkin', one day I was walkin' down the block

I had my cutoff shorts on right 'cause it was crazy hot

I walked past these dudes when they passed me

One of 'em felt my booty, he was nasty

I turned around red, somebody was catchin' the wrath

Then the little one said, "Ha ha, yeah me, bitch," and laughed

Since he was with his boys, he tried to break fly

Huh, I punched him dead in his eye

And said, "Who you callin' a bitch?" Yeah!

You might also like

Unholy

Sam Smith & Kim Petras

FUK SUMN

¥$, Kanye West & Ty Dolla $ign

Champagne Moments

Rick Ross

[Chorus]

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Here we go, you gotta let him know)

(You go, come on, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black woman from (You gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Uh, you gotta let him know)

(You go, come on here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black man from (Yeah, you gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho)

[Verse 2]

I hit the bottom, there ain't nowhere else to go but up

Bad days at work give you an attitude and you erupt

And take it out on me but that's about enough

You put your hands on me again I'll put your ass in handcuffs

I guess I fell so deep in love I grew dependent see

I was too blind to see just how it was affectin' me

All that I knew was you was all the man I had

And I was scared to let you go

Even though you treated me bad

But I don’t want to see my kids see me gettin' beat down by daddy smackin' mommy all around

You say I'm nothin' without ya but I'm nothing' with ya

A man don't really love you if he hits ya

This is my notice to the door, I'm not takin' it no more

I'm not your personal whore, that's not what I'm here for

And nothing good gon' come to ya til you do right by me

Brother you wait and see (Who you callin' a bitch? Uh!)

[Chorus]

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Here we go, you gotta let him know)

(Come on, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black man from (Yeah, you gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Uh, you gotta let him know)

(Come on, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., love a black woman from (Yeah, you gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho)

[Verse 3]

What's goin' on in your mind is what I ask ya

But like Yo-Yo, you don't hear me though

You wear a rag around your head

And you call yourself a "gangsta bitch"

Now that you saw Apache's video

I saw you wildin', actin' like a fool

I peeped you out the window jumping girls after school

But where did all of this come from?

A minute ago, you was a nerd and nobody ever heard of ya

Now you a wannabe...hard

You barely know your ABC's, please

There's plenty of people out there with triggers ready to pull it

Why you tryna jump in front of the bullet (Young lady)?

Uh, and real bad girls are the silent type

Ain't none of this worth gettin' your face sliced

'Cause that's what happened to your homegirl, right?

(Barking with no bite!)

She got to wear that for life

(Who you callin' a bitch? Uh!)

[Chorus]

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Here we go, you gotta let him know)

(Come on, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., Love a black woman from (You gotta let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., U.N.I.T.Y. that's a unity (Gotta let him know)

(Come on, here we go)

U.N.I.T.Y., Love a black man from (You must let him know)

Infinity to infinity (You ain't a bitch or a ho)
17 / CONSCIOUS HIP-HOP

Doo Wop (That Thing)

by Lauryn Hill

[Intro]

Yo, 'member back on the bouley when cats used to harmonize like (Ooh, ooh-ooh, ooh)

Yo, yo, my men and my women, don't forget about the deen (Ooh, ooh-ooh, ooh)

The Sirat al-Mustaqim

Yo, (Eheh) it's about a thing (Uh, yo, yo; ooh, ooh-ooh, ooh)

If ya feel real good wavin' your hands in the air (What? What-woah)

And lick two shots in the atmosphere (Yeah, yeah)

Yeah, uh-yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (Put them up, put them up; yeah, yeah)

Yeah, uh-yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (Put them up, put them up; yeah, yeah)

Uh-yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (Put them up, put them up; yeah, yeah)

[Verse 1]

It's been three weeks since you were looking for your friend

The one you let hit it and never called you again (Uh)

'Member when he told you he was 'bout the Benjamins? (Uh-huh, yeah)

You act like you ain't hear him then give him a little trim

To begin, how you think you're really gon' pretend (Pretend)

Like you wasn't down and you called him again? (Called him again, friend)

Plus, when you give it up so easy you ain't even foolin' him (Him)

If you did it then, then you'd probably **** again

Talking out your neck, sayin' you're a Christian

A Muslim, sleeping with the jinn

Now that was the sin that did Jezebel in

Who you gon' tell when the repercussions spin?

Showing off your ass 'cause you're thinking it's a trend

Girlfriend, let me break it down for you again

You know I only say it 'cause I'm truly genuine

Don't be a hard rock when you really are a gem

Baby girl, respect is just a minimum (Minimum)

Ni*** **** and you still defendin' 'em (Defendin' 'em)

Now, Lauryn is only human (Human)

Don't think I haven't been through the same predicament (I been there)

Let it sit inside your head like a million women in Philly, Penn (Philly, Penn)

It's silly when girls sell their souls because it's in ('Cause it's in)

Look at where you be in, hair weaves like Europeans (Europeans)

Fake nails done by Koreans

You might also like

Believe What I Say

Kanye West

Family Matters

Drake

Houdini

Eminem

[Refrain]

Come again

Yuh, a win-win, come again

A win-win, come again (Yeah, yeah)

My friend, come again

[Chorus]

Guys, you know you'd better watch out (Uh)

Some girls, some girls are only about

That thing, that thing, that thing

That thing, that thing, that thing (Yuh, yum)

[Verse 2]

The second verse is dedicated to the men (The men)

More concerned with his rims and his Timbs than his women

Him and his men come in the club like hooligans

Don't care who they offend, poppin' yang (Like you got yen)

Let's stop pretend, the ones that pack pistols by they waist men

Cristal by the case men, still in they mother's basement

The pretty-face men claiming that they did a bid men

Need to take care of they three or four kids

And they face a court case when the child support late (The child support late)

Money taking and heart breaking, now you wonder why women hate men (Why)

The sneaky, silent men, the punk, domestic violence men (Why)

Quick to shoot the semen, stop acting like boys and be men (Be men)

How you gonna win when you ain't right within? (Be men)

How you gonna win when you ain't right within? (Bredrin)

How you gonna win when you ain't right within? (Be men)

[Refrain]

Uh-uh, come again (Uh-uh; yeah, yeah; come again)

Yo-yo-yo, come again (Yeah, yeah; come again)

The bredrin, come again (Yeah, yeah; come again)

And sistren, come again (Yeah, yeah; come again)

[Bridge]

Watch out, watch out (Bom, bom, bom)

Look out, look out (Bom, bom)

Watch out, watch out (Bom, bom)

Look out, look out

Watch out, watch out (Bom, bom, bom)

Look out, look out (Bom, bom)

Watch out, watch out (Bom, bom)

Look out, look out

[Chorus]

Girls, you know you'd better watch out (Uh, hahah)

Some guys, some guys are only about

That thing, that thing, that thing

That thing, that thing, that thing

Guys, you know you'd better watch out

'Cause girls, some girls are only about

That thing, that thing, that thing

That thing, that thing, that thing

Some guys, some guys are only about that thing

(Girls, you know you’d better watch out) Yuh

Some guys, (Girls) some guys are only about that thing

That thing, that thing, that thing (We takin' this back, yuh, haha)

That thing, that thing, that thing (Takin' it back, yuh)

[Skit/Outro]

Class!

Hey, we’ve got some very intelligent women here, man

Do you think you’re too young to really love somebody?

(No! No, no, I don’t think so)

I say it for me, uh, I’m an adult I say, wait

“You’re too young to be in love, this is silly

You’re infatuated or whatever, you got nice jeans

You wear fancy Adidas”

I mean, it might be something I don’t know

(It's the difference from loving somebody and being in love with somebody)

Well, you tell me. What’s the difference?

(Okay. You can love anybody but when you’re in love with somebody you’re looking at it like this—you’re taking that person for what he or she is no matter what he or she look like or no matter what he or she do)

(You’re crazy! You fall in love, you can fall out of love)

(You might stop being in love with them but you are not gonna stop loving that person)

(Maybe they ain’t never been loved before or been in love before, they don’t know what the feeling is to be loved)

(She poetic)

She killed it, we could end that conversation with that, right?
18 / CONSCIOUS HIP-HOP

Changes
by 2Pac
[2Pac:]
I see no changes, wake up in the morning and I ask myself:
"Is life worth living? Should I blast myself?"
I'm tired of being poor and, even worse, I'm black
My stomach hurts so I'm looking for a purse to snatch
Cops give a damn about a negro
Pull the trigger, kill a nigga, he's a hero
"Give the crack to the kids: who the hell cares?
One less hungry mouth on the welfare!"
First ship 'em dope and let 'em deal to brothers
Give 'em guns, step back, watch 'em kill each other
"It's time to fight back," that's what Huey said
Two shots in the dark, now Huey's dead
I got love for my brother
But we can never go nowhere unless we share with each other
We gotta start making changes
Learn to see me as a brother instead of two distant strangers
And that's how it's supposed to be
How can the Devil take a brother if he's close to me?
I'd love to go back to when we played as kids
But things change... and that's the way it is

[Talent:]
That's just the way it is
Things'll never be the same
That's just the way it is
Aww yeah
That's just the way it is
Things'll never be the same
That's just the way it is
Aww yeah

[2Pac:]
I see no changes, all I see is racist faces
Misplaced hate makes disgrace to races
We under, I wonder what it takes to make this
One better place, let's erase the wasted
Take the evil out the people, they'll be acting right
'Cause both Black and White are smoking crack tonight
And the only time we chill is when we kill each other
It takes skill to be real, time to heal each other
And although it seems heaven-sent
We ain't ready to see a black president
It ain't a secret, don't conceal the fact:
The penitentiary's packed, and it's filled with blacks
But some things will never change
Try to show another way, but you staying in the dope game
Now tell me, what's a mother to do?
Being real don't appeal to the brother in you
You gotta operate the easy way
"I made a G today," but you made it in a sleazy way
Selling crack to the kids
"I gotta get paid!", well hey, but that's the way it is

[Talent:]
That's just the way it is
Things'll never be the same
That's just the way it is
Aww yeah
That's just the way it is
Things'll never be the same
That's just the way it is
Aww yeah

[2Pac talking:]
We gotta make a change
It's time for us as a people to start making some changes
Let's change the way we eat, let's change the way we live
And let's change the way we treat each other
You see the old way wasn't working
So it's on us to do what we gotta do to survive

[2Pac:]
And still I see no changes
Can't a brother get a little peace?
It's war on the streets and a war in the Middle East
Instead of war on poverty
They got a war on drugs so the police can bother me
And I ain't never did a crime I ain't have to do
But now I'm back with the facts giving it back to you
Don't let 'em jack you up, back you up
Crack you up and pimp-smack you up
You gotta learn to hold your own
They get jealous when they see you with your mobile phone
But tell the cops they can't touch this
I don't trust this, when they try to rush I bust this
That's the sound of my tool
You say it ain't cool, my mama didn't raise no fool
And as long as I stay black, I gotta stay strapped
And I never get to lay back
'Cause I always got to worry 'bout the payback
Some buck that I roughed up way back
Coming back after all these years
"Rat-a-tat-tat-tat-tat!" That's the way it is

[Talent:]
That's just the way it is
Things'll never be the same
That's just the way it is
Aww yeah
(You're my brother, you're my sister)
That's just the way it is
Things'll never be the same
That's just the way it is
Aww yeah

[2Pac:]
Some things'll never change Anchor word: power.
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