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When adults sure saying you'll be a no good 
thug 
Your whole life,  
Will you believe it?  
Because he did. 
He thought that because if they already saw 
him  
As a gangbanger  
There's no point in denying it. 
That selling drugs will be his life. 
Because a little boy... 
With hopes and dreams, 
Later learned he had no future. 
Because when you grow up like he did, 
The streets are all you have. 
And when you've been shot at.... 
Like he has 
And you have the scars to show it, 
You already have the mindset 
Burned into your brain, 
That this is the life you'll have. 
Because he wasn't supposed to grow up 
The way he did. 
And I hope he isn't penetrated by harm  
That takes his life 
So that he'll escape the faith that's been laid 
out for him from society 

 
 
 
 
   To Anonymous, 
 
So he'll hopefully 
grow up to be 
something better. 

Stolen childhood.
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Locked Inside

We got a man in charge. 
But it doesn't seem like it. 
Because things have been happening. 
When adults are trying to find jobs 
But how do you find something that's not 
there? 
Where parents stop having enough 
money to pay for school and food. 
So the 'Big Man in Charge' is surprised 
when they start selling dope. 
Because until the Big Man in Charge 
understands being poor 
He won't be surprised by the things 
people do for money. 
Because the hustlers know its a dog eat 
dog world 
And if you don't survive there's only one 
choice left 
And they're not ready for that yet 
 
 
 
 
 

So The Man in Charge blames it on gangs. 
But sometimes I really do believe he's blind. 
Because maybe if these kids had a place to 
Just have fun, 
Spend their time, 
And socialize with kids that won't involve them 
in gangs. 
They wouldn't spend their time running the 
risk of being shot 
These people are locked up in this 
neighborhood  
Being taught that violence is good  
And normal 
Because to The Big Man in Charge 
Hearing a gunshot Is rare 
But here, 
Here not hearing one is rare 
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Because it escalates so quickly  
That you'd think the whole population 
would be terminated. 
You'd also see how they stop fighting with 
fists and just skip to the guns 
Because they believe that you solve your 
problems with violence 
Or else it's not solved 
But hopefully these kids stay off the 
streets 
So they can grow up and teach others 
To be  
Just Like Them. 

And when there's an argument 
Then a fight 
Then there's a feud  
Then a battle  
And then... A war 



Breaking Out
Reflect on violence. 

What if you played some basketball  

At midnight 

Instead of just roaming around the streets? 

I believe that'd be great. 

Oh when someone talks to you when you 

have a problem. 

They can change the future you could've 

had in the blink of an eye. 

You could've been a gangbanger. 

Or something better 

And I guess the adults are in charge of that.  

Adults are supposed to be our role models. 

But now we got these programs 

Where some criminals repent and  

Lift up the ones who are down 

And show them what they can do with their 

free time 

 

 

We might not stop the 

violence but at least we 

can minimize it.  
 

 

 

Hopefully you can spend 

your time focused on the 

arts instead of the streets. 

Isn't that what 

we all want, to 

not be afraid of 

walking on the 

streets 'cause I 

sure do hope 

for that day. 

So now we can restore the justice. 

Where people learn to deal with something 

peacefully  

Instead of planning to get revenge.  

Because all you create with that is an 

unbalanced world. 

And I think it's about time. 

I'm not saying it will stop it completely 

But at least it reduces it  

And that's what we need. 
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