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“The president is black / She black”


—KENDRICK LAMAR




ALL THEY WANT IS MY MONEY MY PUSSY MY BLOOD


I am free with the following conditions.


Give it up gimme gimme.


Okay so I’m Black in America right and I walk into a bar.


I drink a lot of wine and kiss a Black man on his beard.


I do whatever I want because I could die any minute.


I don’t mean YOLO I mean they are hunting me.


I know my pussy is real good because they said so.


I say to my friend I am broke as a joke.


I am Starvin’ Like Marvin Gaye.


I’m so hungry I could get it on.


There’s far too many of me dying.


The present is not so different.


Everybody looks like everybody I worked with.


Everybody looks like everybody I kissed.


Men champion men and animals.


Everybody thinks I’m going to die.


At the museum I tell the school group about Black art.


I tell them the word contemporary.


I have a nose ring I forget about.


I have a brother and he is also Black.


I am a little modern to a fault.


I say this painting is contemporary like you and me.


They ask me about slavery. They say Martin Luther King.


At school they learned that Black people happened.


The present is not so different.


I’m looking into their Black faces.


They do not understand that they exist.


I’m Black in America and I walk


into a bar and drink a lot of wine, kiss a white man on his beard.


There is no indictment.


I could die any minute of depression.


I just want to have sex most of the time.


I just want my student loans to disappear.


I just want to understand my savings account.


What is happening to my five dollar one cent.


I am free with the following conditions.


What is happening to my brother.


What if I do something wrong.


My blood is so hot and wet right now.


I know they want it.


I do everything right just in case.


I don’t want to give away my money but here I am.


It’s so stupid I have to say here I am.


They like to be on top.


I am being set up.


I am a tree and some fruits are good and some are bad.




The President Has Never Said the Word Black


To the extent that one begins


to wonder if he is broken.


It is not so difficult to open


teeth and brass taxes.


The president is all like


five on the bleep hand side.


The president be like


we lost a young           boy today.


The pursuit of happiness


is guaranteed for all fellow     Americans.
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