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Peace to all the special folks out there. “Just for who we are, n don’t forget it”

Peace and blessings from the elders. Yes, the elders. Don’t ask. Elders are everywhere if people would stop and listen for 2 seconds instead of throwing doubt, forced polarity for no purpose skin focused hate that is oblivious of the movement going on towards global stability. What can we say? Well, some times they are SO in our faces that we have to wait till they are gone to have some peace of mind again. Wherever they are, we really truly honestly wish they would take their scoffin’ clown point missing behinds away forever. Lord have mercy, as the tunes say all the time. 
Anyway, we have been, and are blessed to hear each other we are friends, family, and collaborators that co-exist with good hearts. Healing along, one moment at a time. (
What do we expect. Some respect. Yeah, we expect a whole lot better from people chosen as young leaders in Hiphop. That’s right. It’s still power to the people. What is the trouble? Oh yeah, we know. Oblivion. So they can just take a seat a be taught a lesson when they finally quiet down. Which they will. When will they? Well. It will work itself out over time. We’ll try not to pay attention. Thanks. God is good called to his purpose. He who corrects a scoffer gets himself abuse, and discernment and being the apple of God’s paw tells us to go our way and do what we do. Proverbs and psalms. If someone is draggin’ themselves through the mud, if you grab on or involve yourself too much like the day time drama rappers and hypers out of nothing’. It’s a real a drag. Peace. Fear God. God is love. Peace. Extra prayers to anyone dealing tough situations. We pray every day. Thanks to the lights in the storm, and those in the media who help others feel loved and accepted.
They ain’t knowin” (a few thoughts on the dead “B game” hatin’ n trippin on skin drama they project at me)..point misers that they are….if they only knew it’s really onelove -  they don’t know what we represent. Sad fact. We hope it clears up before the doo doo they stepped in flys back in their faces. For real. No joke. (
Whaz good, or don’t bother us. We are tryin’ ta live too. Use e-mails or telephones or whatevah. Instead of sending selfish projections of people who have no background or compassion on our lives to gather material for songs or whatevah, and they don’t care that people around are trying to raise families. Here’s a question, will my friend who sees himself used as material on the rap shows, who is hangin’ in there, we he have someone eventually help him? How long will the denial and disrespect continue? Some real artists like his brother try to cue him. Right?
 Is the ongoing nonsense to QB the surfer business dudes or to just shit on someone’s day to get famous? Is that the kid rapper artist’s own mind thinking, or a community of people in their head that they might eventully learn to love as family if they get initiated when the real hiphop power to the people take over? Maybe the oblivion will end in armagedon? Hope not, at times we do. But lets lighten up. Well, the it’s the new younger kids who rap about my old friend B make it seem like 2012 is real. Anything to get them out of his face. Help or forget it. Lord help us. 
Scoffers are oblivious of what is within their heads, and won’t they be helping my old friend, or helping him have a few dollars from making his life difficult? We are $1000 a minute over here to haters. By now, all of us are owed a ton. A thousand dollars a minute really adds up. Ha…ha…ha…God knows everything going on, and has a plan for the world. 

Lord help us.

It’s a whole otha thang so they can take a seat.

No really universal love for the people while haters sleep

The world’ll use some to tell the truth like celebrity kids bill fronts really grew up with love, take some leaps
In the lab, it’s a real movement wake em up, telepathic, gotta be grateful and out of trouble one day at a time, mission complete
It’s ongoing and being completed, they don’t know my twin, they find out the hard way humility or defeated.
The way it goes for most so don’t look at us (me), haters, clowns, fools, scoffers same thing they forgot the original movement for the people still needed.

Peace to the hiphop G’s who kept me in the clear
From the nonsense mouths frontin’ bills music is our strongest link we always near

Grace of God’s mercy to know bless 21’s peace through art thank GOD we hear

God is good called to his purpose in his rest and him they should fear
Point misers haters end of three oblivious

What else can we say they push junk industry twists

Bliss to them without a cause economics what if it’s all about

Demand consumer strength productivity for the people living and 

balance thank the Lord he hears this.

Like K said (but they ain’t listenin like they should have) we’ll  leave y’all faceless (if they don’t know what that means, that’s on them now) scoffers go away.

Lord help us

Ain’t trippin on them, so why they hatin’, they infect hope like death when they wake up they’ll find we’re in Gods graces.
Thank God for that. How can we communicate to them and get a bit of peace. Well, we try. Onelove. Respect.

