Black Man

Wake up

Black man, black man
Just wanna be free
Wake up, wake up
Black man, black man

Niggas wanted ten pounds down to Chicago
Wake up, wake up, black man, black man
About that gold layin' in the congo

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man
Shot my brother in the ghetto

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man
Think it's time for me to let go

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

I think it's time for us to click up

Tell Obama I'm with a million Crips and Bloods
I think it's time for us to click up

Tell Michelle I got a million ghetto girls

Everything's crazy, everybody's lazy

Audio Push

You can't keep a promise to yourself, you don't give a shit about me

But they'll empty a clip about me

I hope it never has to come to that, they talk stupid then run it back

I heard you haters tried to say we fallin' off
You don't know the difference I was fallin' back
Get your brain right, keep it all intact

Yeah we stayin' ready in case they all attack
How you gon' do that? Stupid, off the act

I just took two and two and made a stack

Gotta bust the super moves to get the plaque

Cause they won't just give it to you 'cause you black
You gotta hit, really hard like back to back to back to back

And four more backs after that

Alright hold on, rest in peace to young Trayvon
Snapchat killed Draymond

They'll do anything just to stay on

It's life in the game you wanna play on

And we ain't them boys you wanna play with

Been a long time since the slave ship

And my momma still workin' that graveshift

For like the same shit

They killed my daddy on deathrow

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man
Made my momma cry

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

I look like the Sphinx 'fore they blew off the nose

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man
Took my name, put me on that boat
Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

I think it's time for us to click up

Tell Obama I'm with a million millionaires

I think it's time for us to click up

Tell Michelle I'm with a million millionaires



I just wanna be free from the welfare, chicken, and grease
Free from my queens thinkin' that they need weaves
Free from the fear I get in seein' the police
Free from takin' my check and blowin' it at Chic
Free from the pain

Free from the religion they forced on our brains
Free from the smallpox vaccines full of AIDS
Black teens full of rage waitin' on change

Free, free, woah

Free free!

I just wanna be free from wantin' freebies

Free from the drama on reality TV

Free from niggas that's tweakin' for a retweet
Free from my ex hopin' that I fell off

Free from my daddy makin' county-jail calls

Free from them little boys scared to man up
Grabbin' guns 'cause they scared to put they hands up
Damn, forgot the beat

Free from Bloodin' and Crippin'

Free from bustin' missions

Free from bein' a victim

Free from seein' evictions

Free from bein' convicted

Free from weak positions

Free from bitches dippin'

Hold on let me finish

Free from check-to-check

Free from all this death

Free from joinin' sets

Free from pointless sex

Free from my skin in the less percentage

And free from music with no message in it

Niggas wanted ten pounds out to Chicago

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

About that gold layin' in the congo

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

I look like the Sphinx 'fore they blew off the nose
Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

Took my name, put me on that boat

Wake up, wake up, black man, black man

I think it's time for us to click up

Tell Obama I'm with a million millionaires

I think it's time for us to click up

Tell Michelle I'm with a million millionaires

We are live in Fontana at a massive protest, due to yet another unarmed blac
k man shot by police. And frankly, the people are just tired of this reckles
s abuse of authority. No violence is being reported here, and people of all

color and creed are uniting for this one cause. To be honest, the police loo
k far more hostile than the protestors. Recently, overseas to our own home 1
n California, it seems like unprovoked police brutality has become the norm.
Far too many murders, not enough justice, and not enough peace. I guess the
only question left here, is when will the violence stop? This is Too Much F
ly High, reporting for 90951 News
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