
Keep it Moving

Could someone tell me where the black movement stopped?
So I could try to keep it moving
Or is it too far behind?
It seems like the past generation 
Was so full of black love and black is beautiful
So why is today's generation so blind?

Tell me where the movement stopped
Cause I heard at one point it was strong
You know X and his speeches
King and his marches
How the panthers ran up in Sacramento armed
And I swear if I was alive then 
I would have been strapped up and ready
But your boy wasn't even born

I'm not worried about them boys in those white sheets
Its them black robes and blu uniforms!
Tell me where the movement stopped
Because police brutality still exists
We still getting beat in dark alleys 
Which means we still getting whipped!
We still serve unjust time 
Which means we still getting lynched!

And the people in the movement before 
seem to have a real tight grip
So how did we let it go?
Don't tell me we lack the strength

We got the strength to kill each other
Popin' these clips 
rally up hecka girls
just to call ourselves "pimp"

Calling another brother "nigga"
And another sister "trick"
And that whole light skin dark skin thing
Been going on thanks to Willie Lynch

So can someone please tell me where it stopped
Cause here's another black man 
That has to keep it going! 
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