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People have turned me red, yes  
But the enormous words I said to them, 
thinking that others will fall instead  
Slowly feeling heavy because of what I said  
Just abused by the hidden third eye in my head  
Everyone one of you is human I said, 
Just continuing to reach for the same thing that’s what I said, 
Just because I might be dark like space while you glow like the moon  
Makes us no different the similarities from the cradle made an us  
not just a you but unlike you my ancestors that were six feet deep  
Having to fight to make this “fair state” you call great, 
In a respectful voice I just want to go out and say it to state my case  
But OH NO it’s an angry black women that's what they always state  
Don’t listen to what she has to say she’ll make us look bad  
You don't need to think Ms that’s what they said   
With misogyny on the brain, sitting at the rectangle table  
While I see them looking down on me, thinking I have no ideas  
There is no one who understands knowing I’m smarter but my family persistently say stay 
silent saying it will all fall into place soon, 
Sinking into my office chair hoping for a change or even a miracle soon  
 
 
 
 
 


