Remember
It’s the birth of an artist, who
cares about the art. Its

worth respecting the dearly departed prophets. Who
worked the hardest to,
start this game that started, with
hearts. But
now its all about the profits. The
light from bright ideas burnt out and tossed in the garbage. But
regardless of
the market, I
remain honest. Not
changing my persona, for
the awkward run
in’s with the sharks or marauders. While
my part in this corpse is involved with the hardest, decisions

of logic. Please remember the part of
the novice , ready
to work the hardest, to
revive our market. So

keep your mouth closed a often. Ears

open to see the sounds in this of part of

the office.  Which is our chapel and its lawless, the

engineer is our pastor or reverend keeping our testimonial polished. The

truth will baffle at the end of this chapter of knowledge; and

the time of this present is gift from our founding fathers.

Pray they remember hip hop which is forever in our hearts.
B Sincere

