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It’s an apartheid state

Overseen by Uncle Tom, sweet Aunt Jemimah

Can you see through the illusions?

Can’t you see the signs?

Appointed by the “massa”

He’s got you drooling in your shackles

He’s goin’ a give you a special rank

Cause you goin’ be his eyewitness

Chosen because of your holiness

No nigga would ever deride you

Your tummy’s growling just like mine

Can’t you see the signs? 

Come home, baby, before it’s too late 

They gotcha tarred and feathered

And it’s on the inside

Shrouded in mystery, tortuous cranial operation.

Livacated to SupaChris Kellam, a holy man.
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