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To whom it may be concerned. The purpose for this book is to stop the burns and for our tots to learn. For them to not return and to encourage them to yearn for a better turn and not be consecutively competitive to earn an urn. As I churn these words into vivid visions reminiscent of the horrid, horrific predicaments that I was positioned in. Growing up in Amerikkka and being a citizen in a country that was different from what the textbooks were mentioning. The intellectual crooks were forcing me to read so I could succeed in a school system that was missing the peace that I needed to achieve. They didn’t teach me to be financially free, independently, without the GUV. My apologies, I was just a product of the streets. 

But I am not a racist! Nor do I promote hatred towards Caucasian races that operated and slave-traded my ancestors and my generation. I’m just against injustices. It’s just us against this racist systematic government, and the instilling of the Willie Lynch philosophies, which is the linchpin to the white supremacy missions. It’s US against THEM. Which "THEM" can be members of any race that implements hate. So, if it doesn’t apply, then let it fly; and if it does, then shame on you. It doesn’t matter if you're black, white, blue, Asian, or Spanish. I’m against whoever promotes hatred and the action and the planning of it. The only way we can conquer this is with love, knowledge, wisdom, and understanding. It’s 2025; we must come together to see the grey area and expand it. We shouldn’t hate the next man or woman because of their skin blend. Whether we agree or disagree, we can at least agree to disagree, and let’s make this make sense. All lives can’t matter if Black lives isn't a matter. We must first reverse the hurt if equality is what we’re after. 

We must endorse just enforcement in enormous proportions and, of course, get retribution for our losses to offset this awfulness. Education is the key. Don’t blame me, I’m just a messenger who cares, prophesizing the truth here, something like a soothsayer. But this isn’t a game, this is all truth and dares. The proof is clear, like the last two years. I’m just helping my people with my 20/20 vision through the peephole, so we can be equal and won’t see a sequel: Ezekiel 39:27. But I'm not a reverend nor am I half-stepping. These are my God’s gifts and methods. I am not a racist. I promote love over hatred and demote drugs for education. This is just my perception from the knowledge I ingested, and my personal experiences manifested, and this is directed to those that selected to infect us. This is for those affected by Amerikkka. God bless US. The author assumes no responsibility or liability for any errors or omissions in the content of this project. The information contained in this book is provided on an intellectual basis with no guarantees of completeness, accuracy, usefulness, or timeliness. Enjoy, live, and learn from this, but do me one favor: let’s not look back and turn into bricks, like Lot’s wife. Let’s use our God-given rights, and that’s the will to choose to live life just right. The material and information contained in this book is for general purposes only. You should not rely on content in this book as a basis for making any irrational decisions. Together we will survive. Apart we will demise. Injustice in one city is an injustice for the whole country inside. MLK had a dream, Malcolm had an M16, and Huey P had a team. What we have now is distraction, chaos, mischief, and political morphine. There are more teens getting killed, more Black blood getting spilt, more men wearing kilts. Promises not being fulfilled, but it’s up to US to keep it trill. Together we stand, divided we fall. This is my act of war that I’m providing for all.
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For every hand that steadied mine, for every word that lit the way, for patience given, time by time, for faith that never went astray—I acknowledge all my soldiers in this amerikkkan war, especially the ones locked up behind the wall, your spirits unbroken, your hearts still roar, though the system tried to make you fall. To the youth: let your mind outweigh the nine, don't let emotion cloud your brilliance, your shine—one moment of reaction, one unintelligent choice, can silence forever your powerful voice. To my brothers and sisters crushed by systemic weight, victims of racism, of poverty, of manufactured hate—hold your head high, use your mind over matter, don't let substances numb you, don't let your dreams scatter. The vices they offer are chains in disguise, they profit from your pain, from your anguished cries—you're helping them help themselves when you turn to their cure, your strength is the weapon, your clarity pure. To my Caucasians and Asians who fight by our side, together we're mighty, together we rise—racism is learned, not written in bone, we are not enemies, though they'd have us alone. Race is division, a tool of control, there's only one race: the human soul. We need not hate what we don't understand, we can reach out, listen, and offer our hand. And a special message to those who hold power, who judge us by color in their ivory tower—judges and cops who sleep sound at night after destroying a man, his family, his light. False charges and sentences, unjust and long, you're murderers too, though you claim you're not wrong. You envy the spirit you try to contain, but our will can't be broken by your bias and chains. This world is ours, built on struggle and pain, for none who dream can dream in vain. We rise on shoulders, break every bow, and harvest the justice that must be sown. So here, with gratitude and fire combined, I honor those fighting, those left behind: we are lifted from the ground by those who choose to speak the truth out loud. And to all my poets from NYC to LA, let your spoken word rise above the concrete and the truth that you speak overcome defeat.
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It’s the return of COOL-G-MACK-ALYPSE. I know how long that y'all have been waiting, but I’m back at this poetry in motion motivation. Spitting facts that crack that myth while cultivating. It’s for you to stay focused and patient, while opening your mental renaissance. Let freedome ring 💍. I’m a king and a pro black activist wreaking havoc to uncivilized savages. I’m against any white supremacists and them fascist pricks that’s trying to stick chips in our fingers so they can pick US apart fast as a whiff. But I’m gifted with art, so I’m going to do my part expressing with my heart, so we don’t go back to whipping them whips. I’m guarded with God à la Allah and I bear witness to him. I ain’t the one who started it but I will help finish them. This spiritual immortal combat is never ending, them devils are relentless, so we must do whatever we gotta do to defend against them, there’s no room for racism in this un-united nation of independence. Which is filled with plagiarism and unfavortism to the brown skin indigents. This goes for the racist judges on them benches that love to mass incarcerate black men and give them unfair sentences. In their coded compositions that are too long for their comprehension, which is kinda senseless that we don’t pay attention to this.
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