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Just an Intro
If you’re here. You’re either feeling 
hurt, want to make change, trying to 
find yourself, or wanting to change 
yourself. Or maybe all of the above. 
Or Maybe you’re just here just 
because :p   



Just Because.
The ink stained page was where I marked my territory/The page is 
How I walk it’s how I talked it’s how I write my stories/I could 
create anything I want peaceful  or gory /Create people that hate 
me create people that adore me/The memory lingers of fine lining, 
destruction and path finders/Almost forgot about memorizing 
verses written in the Bible /Every night I dream of not slowing 
down from a lack of inertia/Intelligent and ignorant I write my 
curses in cursive/The thought of the fallen soldiers linger in my 
mind stinging/As I try find hope in this hopeless world that I live 
in/Tryna find my ambition /Get back my motivation/Overcome 
the obstacles that been making me haze/Trying to make the right 
plays

Rock a Jesus piece so I could stay protected/Even though my belief 
is sometimes in question/Trying not to count my days but to count 
my blessings/Fork in the road, but I’m seeking divine intervention 
/Lord/God I know we had our differences/My hearts in the right 
place my angels my witnesses/I’m praying sometimes I hope that 
you listening/Why u had take my family away/Kind of felt like that 
my life has been leading astray/Heart on lock but it’s broken in 
hundreds of ways/Trying not to speak from my souls but speak 
from my Brain/Lifestyle running off of the fumes of my hate /Of 
the opposition/Blood of/Jesus Christ protecting my head/I know 
you not fw me over the things that I said /Or the things that I 
did/I’m just tryna get me a win/Cuz I’m tryna see the year through 
20/20 vision



Just Because.1
Line by line I starting to become at ease with myself /Not worried bout the 
AF1s or the gucci my belt/Easing me away from all the pain that I felt /Eyes 
welling up with tears from me hating myself/My water falling on the page 
drop by drop/Tryna let my soul kinda bleed/Healing all my scars from 
when the monster came out of me/Want to live a reality /But my mind 
trapped in a fallacy/Not worried bout who I am/Just focused on who I’m 
boutta be/Staring at my reflection /I don’t even know who I’m tryna 
see/Angel on my shoulder hoping that I made her proud of me/I’m still the 
same dude with my blue Nike’s /Picking up the pieces of my heart from the 
blue nights/Recovering from them lonely nights tryna create a new 
life/Losing sleep from gunshots kept up by them blue lights/got fam that 
was scholars got caught up when they had blew pipes/Had to stay away 
from that cuz I needed to do right /By my fam, by my mama, by my sisters, 
my kin/By my daddy, Regretting all the stupid shit that I did/I know that 
god made a way but I gotta take advantage /But when it’s all said and done 
and I’ll prolly say how could I manage

family still broke but we on the road to dem riches/Mind stretched 
completely asking teachers for extensions /Had to stay on Ps and Qs or 
Grandma was get out them switches/These walls caving in on me /Moving 
in like some *******/Tryna activate that mode not giving in under 
pressure /Praying that my guys in the street ain’t on a stretcher/Hope my 
people that are scholars is days is going better /Either way you moving I 
hope you getting to some cheddar/I’m counting off the days when I should 
be counting my blessings /And I’m blessed that I found a person that I was 
able to convey this message/“You have a pending hug from me I won’t let 
go until you ready”/Them words warmed my heart and whoever said it  
heaven is where you headed /But I hope you love an extended life and don’t 
make bad decisions /Tryna look on the brighter side, but I hope I don’t get 
lighter headed/ I had a lot of time to express myself but still I haven’t said 
it/Haven’t cried through some things that u wouldn’t believe if I had said it



Just Because.2
Shut up and dribble/Nobody wants to hear your opinion on politics/You 
motherfuckers gonna hear what we say because all you been doing was 
silencing/Y’all think we just puppets playing a game that we love thinking 
we just entertainers/But our people in pain/they need reassurance/Our 
people is going insane/Y’all justify kneeling on niggas neck for 9 
minutes/But when we kneel to the flagWe violating/These black boys 
looking up to us/We gotta speak up for the Kayden’s/Speaking for the 
Trayvon’s, Tamir’s, Colin’s, Jacob’s, Eric’s, Sandra’s/Speaking up For 
Chicago, Compton’s, NY’s, Charlotte’s, The Bay and Atlanta’s/We fighting 
the power/We already been for what’s ours/for hours on hours/These 
officers claiming they enforcing the law /without the badge them niggas is 
cowards/ We gotta stand up we gotta fight back we gotta rebel for wha truly 
is ours/We know this is hard for y’all but the 400 years was already hard to 
swallow/Now I agree that not all cops are bad/But if you take offense then 
the shoe fits/Y’all claim that y’all serve & protect/But toting a stick make  
you niggas is ruthless/Beating niggas down until they toothless/With your 
nightstick/claiming black hate blue bullshit/Just be for us like that you say 
are so we wouldn’t go through with this shit/ And them republicans sayin it 
was justified you have nothing to do with this shit/We gotta speak on 
behalf of the black community having us speak all truthful and shit/ It 
seemed that 2020 is fueled with hate and it nothing but filled with this 
shit/So we taking a stand for our brothers and sisters that have been 
through all this shit/So I kneel for George (He was tryna fight)/ I’ll Kneel 
for Blake (But he had a knife)/But you let them school shooters get 
away/But quick to shoot with Tamir Rice/There’s so much blood on your 
hands/From the strangulation of Eric and Sandra Bland/I hope this is all up 
in God’s hands/ I’m sure this was all up in God’s plan/You see what Kaep 
he was kneeling for/We stand together we ain’t breaking chains/Maybe if 
the roles were switched out maybe then you will see our pain/You know 
that we gotta stay solid through all of the mud and through all the rain/All 
Lives can’t matter until Black and Brown does, and we sayin this shit again.
Mr. Officer.
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About the Author
I don’t have a motive when writing, right 
now. Just write Just Because. :P


