First of all. God bless those in need of food and shelter. Lord have mercy.

Hey guys, well while we are at it, here is the other one from Respect First, because we will get around to it any ways. An to all the people making an issue out of stuff. We look forward to the resolution, or is the “reckoning” and “raptcha” gonna do it’s thang. Well GOD is workin’ it out that’s all we know. We are fed up with the nonsense and goin’ our way. God bless and taaaaake it easy. Onelove.

We ain’t goin’ nowhere, we all are just fed up with the noise, drama and all that.

It’s distracting when we are trying move along with thangs. Like breathing and maybe having a thought about something other than what the Hecklers are projecting at us all. Man. Lord help planet earth.

Here’s the hook to that one. “Respect first, we don’t really wanna hear about it, or it gets worse, so just chill”
That’s all we could say for that one. Everything that is happening has an effect. People have a spiritual self, that in the raptcha case has connections to a brotherhood and sistahood. Thanks to the MC’s and all kinds of people continue to help communicate thangs. Keep creatin’. Everybody is important. Good enough then. Peace/

Here’s the verse to that one: a friend was goin’ through stuff so I tried to address some life stuff to those dealin’ with getting’ over a woman or something. Whatevah. Just trying to hang out and create a tune, and some folks get all tripped out. God help us.
Verse 1 
“Quick ta hear slow ta speak it’s a leak it’s a toast it’s a roast it’s a boast less is most time ta coast notha freak notha rhyme now’s tha time we can shine this week what a treat just my brotha’s n mine.
Bet ya don’t hate and watch what ya project, it’s me and my brotha out for us so lets reflect, on a common sense of peace at the very least let it go just finding our flow so now we interject.

And protect for a minute, y’all tryin’ ta get up in it people ain’t public property and we all can win it. Man we try to tell ya this time and time again, your trippin’ folks and hopefully somebody’s friend.

Verse 2

Non chalantly disrespecting that means carelessly infecting hope we manifesting for blessed things right?
Rest brings things from insight shinin’ bright to fight the fake fools pressin’ in tha night.

Who likes to cause problems for problems sake, were fightin’ mind control wake up and take a break, replace the dis with sompn’ better man, that’d be great, anotha hope for brothahood it’s all what we make make.

Yup yup, we know so please don’t trip, B and I are findin’ peace and watchin’ ya slip,
Just chillin’ whatevah eyes thighs n watch those negatives people we gotta get some eclipse.
Gotta ryz up, so nobody should be wonderin’, he’s a sure shot, one love and still discoverin’

Ditchin’ heckles that be botherin’ and we wish that they would stop. Only time to love and things to do so love helps a lot.

Lookin’ out for real people all kinds of hiphop

Keep keepin’ on we cool like it or not.

Really ain’t no threat or label like a blood clot

True that we open up respect that can’t be bought.

We have been peaceful and gracious about all the stuff, I love my brothas and sistahs for helping wake me up and rehabilitate, as we all have been doing. And the haters are just behind the times friends. Onelove. Respect. Even in the beginning a lot folks knew that things were gonna be o.k. For the grace of GOD.
Peace through art.
(side note - we wrote a tune called eyes n thighz and an artist said thighs and hips or something – fine whatevah – we cool –all of us folks out here of all ages – thousands of people that are amazed at how a lot of artists are forgetting the reality of the “matrix” “inner communities” and saying some of us are not cool because we don’t make a bunch of money or whatevah – ha – it will all make sense later – by the way do folks realize that unless there is a major shift in the structure of the US cash flow system – the whole thing is going to fall away to the emerging economies of India and China – jobs are being computerized and sent away – we think recycling consumer spending that make corporations richer into non-profits is a great way of shifting things)
70% or so of the GDP is consumers, and all the money in the world exist in way les than 20% of the population. So someone is yelling at me for not being stoked about being filled up with people, unable to control my thoughts or not being able to whatevah. All of that stuff can just hear what’s really going on and please get off our backs. Please stop directing that junk our way. The reality is in your head that you can’t hear anyway, so don’t blame me for poverty and that every thought we think is a community decision. We just hope that the smells of formaldehyde mean that someone found their relative or friend soon enough, that tells us they had someone around that cared. Anyway. God bless. 

