White(/Boy [&] Black/)Kid I's on American Dreams

My WHITE&BLACK(I's) see two epidermis and two

men.  I was just a [WHITE/BLACK]kid when the

Krispy crème of ice cream tasted

like purple and green, and red and blue

sparkles over chocolate and vanilla, and

down the street a drive-by 

(hello sir, may I take your order?


20 9mm rounds? 



Will that be your life, sir?





Please pull the trigger at 







that little-) 

Killed the little dude called Maurice(bodybag), and at school some guys

named Dylan and Eric played Rambo in 

real life (those crazy fucking crackers committed suicide).  

Then out on the strip gunned down in front of 

WHITE&BLACK I's under the blue hydrogen/nitrogen skies

Tupac Shakur became a martyr and a blessing---News Flash: Murderer Still Missing
for those who preoccupy themselves with RAP.  [Titled: It’s a Conspiracy! by the FBI]

I played with WHITE&BLACK Kids at school

and we played faKe guns and read booKs
(practice for gangs and selling the rock) 

and we studied together and we ate together

(and die together in the same poverty)

inthesamecafeteria.  Oh, what a shame, how did change (activist judges!@!#@#) let

the [proud WASP] people dine with the African N*e*g*r*o*? After all, that's WHAT (?),

racists want to say (locked up




in the goddamn attic,





& people complain about queers






in closets).  

But what's racist today?  The Knights in armor think Racial

purity is a Race to the finish line(death) and a test(God loves racists), 

what'll WHITE&BLACK douchebags do when they find nothing to live for?  

(to be an {openmind} and considerate human is insanity waffling) 

(Love&PeaceWILLconquerhate!;ConfederatesHistoryMonthstartssoon!


OntheTVthey


    re-enact the real thing with suit and gun
          Screamatmethen

whip your own coon and kill a yank!


         Tearapartthehonest

   It’s called pride in r’ heritage son’


Voicetogivethe



or arrogance before

Viewernochoice




the fall![?])
And all of my friends from back then don't talk to me anymore.  

I wish Doctor King could still sing, but he'd still be called

a Marxist, $ell-out, man-whore.  Let FREEDOM RING(in jail?)

