
Just Die

On the arise of future times, I see a new fire
See there's a fire of Hip Hop babies burning Babylon to the ground

Fall you big, funky computer chip capitalistic motherfucker
Cause your time is over anyway

Die in your own inequities cause hell's fire is not hot enough to burn your corrugated jungle
Die, cause you won't let me die - not in peace anyway

Die for all the automatic ways you find to put me in jail
Die if you think dying can save your faggot civilizations

Die for all of your customized lies created by your maggot-infested ideals
We pledge allegiance to your ass

While you sit in your grave with your own nuclear-pacified sap-sucker-selves
Oh say can you see
Oh say can you see
Oh say can you die!

Die for al the pollution that your paratrooper boots caused while stomping black backs in
in South East Asia!

Die for all the babies you murdered in Sharpsville, in Milan and Attica!
Die with the amplified wisdom that Bob Marley laid on your wretched souls!

Dire for Shaka
Die for Nat

Die for Candice
Die for Harriet

Die for Malcolm
Die for Malcolm

Die for Bird, Trane and Miles
You killed Billie Holiday but God blessed that child
You killed Beatrice in the name of Mau Mau peace

And when millions of Zulus stomped your ass
You cringed like the prince of darkness that was being chased by the wolfman

You killed Mark Clark and Fred Hampton cause you said they had guns
You killed the Arab world for refusing to give you oil

You killed George while he dreamed of a better world for black babies
And you killed the nature of Black Asia with your star war programs
That's like neutron bomb, napalm and "Puff the Magic Dragon" too

You better die while there is still life left on our planet
Die cause you blinded us with re-interrelated lies

Die cause this is the land of the free and home of the brave
Dies cause you refuse to give me liberty and blind justice also

Die you pyramid-grave robbing-jack ass
Die for all the famine you biologically created in Ethiopia

Die in remembrance of Slave Ships passing through the night
Die for all of our dying will be your just reward

Die for Salassie
Die for Hannibal
Die for Nefretiti
Die for Algiers

Die for Che
Die before I choke your ass to death
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