De Governors Greed
Mek we done with passive, interaction
Drop the governors at the top,
When we check out, the situation

It’s just a poverty trap

Them created crime and, deprivation

To obtain what them need,

Them created fear and, separation
To satisfy de governors greed

The governor can’t fool me

I am a futuristic poet you see,
Ghetto blasting, everlasting
1990’s style dub chanting
Every city have the same contradiction
Wealth and power next to starvation,

Living with your neighbour becomes a contest

You lack the means to obtain the best

The state mek a plan only them benefit

You search for your dream on the job market,

If you don’t find your dream

You live a nightmare

Then your out on the street, the laws out there

The governor can’t fool me

I am a futuristic poet you see,
Ghetto blasting, everlasting
1990’s style dub chanting
I chant, I shout, I, demonstrate
The laws of the state I come to violate,

Me give and receive, keep the balance in check

Put the third world first and I don’t done yet

Some call it wealth, some call it credit

Some, Take it for joke, I don’t get it,

Step forward no bother hide

Choose your weapon and, pick your side

The brother on the street is, not to blame

The sister on the corner, she has a name,

Your bank balance won’t save your skin

So, check the world that your living in

You wonder if you can, ever win

When you are fighting the system,

No colour me blue, no colour me red

Identify me as the living dread
The governor can’t fool me

I am a futuristic poet you see,

Ghetto blasting, everlasting
1990’s style dub chanting
The governor can’t fool me

I am a futuristic poet you see,

Open your eyes, no compromise

We’re still chanting, rhythm-wise
“De governor may govern you
But him nar govern me,

“De governor may govern brains
My mind is free,

“De governor makes you work hard
At home and abroad,

“The governor may rule the world
But him must stay far from my back yard,

The governor can’t fool me

I am a futuristic poet you see,

Ghetto blasting, everlasting
1990’s style dub chanting
The governor can’t fool me

I am a futuristic poet you see,

Ghetto blasting, everlasting
1990’s style dub chanting
Justice….  Ghetto blasting….
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