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I don't wanna preach or come off bitter, this is a commentary auditory 
Editorial, about the state of things, state of mind and state of being 
What the fuck is goin on?  How the fuck we gonna make it out? 
It's hectic, from asbestos filled classrooms 
to the stench of death that's still in New York 
The air is thick with it, but it reaches further 
Like the world murder rate 
Circulate, cultivate your mind and soul, your heart and your body 
So stagnant; niggaz, get off your block and travel 
Stop actin like your flesh is metal and your hood's a magnet 
We need to globalize, further spread on this earth 
to appreciate the full value of individual worth 
To realize how ridiculous the thought of ownership is 
and protectin your turf - that's bullshit man 
That's how we got colonized 
Missionaries create foreign schools and change the native way & 
thinkin 
So in ten years, we can have a foreign Columbine 
in some small village in the Amazon, c'mon man 
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