2006: The Reflection Of Me

As a boy I knew my potential was unsurmounted.
Now, am I a part of this ghetto life curse and forever grounded?
I hear the choir sing:
Look at his actions create disorderly factions
Lets just sit back and watch what will happen
Whether or not im an aspiring successful male
or a mockery,  straight  man or gay/bisexual debauchery
Today.....I shun the echoes and voices from the peanut gallery
 
I dig myself out of the sutterains of depression,
I see the light of the everlasting obsession.
An obsession that I have always yearned;
Can't wait to see the day the tables are turned.
And when that light becomes brighter and brighter,
I will reach for it and my soul will be lighter
From the beginning of 2007 and years beyond, 
a new path I lay upon my feet to walk,
New pains and trials that I must endure...
While thoughts of others of which way my dick swings is unsure..
But don't be dismayed, this colored boy you see..
Will not let the voices of others who disagree cuz blessed be...
In 2007, it will the year of free, 
The freedom to be me...
