Tupac Is Not Gay!

by Grant Jones
This week I want to respond to the rumors floating around campus that Tupac Shakur was a closet homosexual. Let me start by pointing out that anybody who believes this is a f—king retard, and should be riddled by bullets in a drive-by shooting. Why? Because that’s what happened to Tupac. He died a horrible death and yet you go around spreading these disgusting rumor about him. Come back to me when you’ve been killed in a drive-by shooting, then I’ll lend an ear to such incredulous accusations. It’s people like you that fuel the hate inside me. Jesus Christ! You want to see a queer, you look in the mirror.

Certainly I am not implying that there is anything wrong with the chosen lifestyle of homosexuality. I myself and not a homosexual but I know or have seen on television many homosexuals. My aunt Lily is a lesbian and yet I love her (not gayly). What is upsetting to me, however, is that Tupac is not being respected. This is a man who shared with the world his vision of an equal America. He gave his life for it. But what respect does the Media have for such things? All they want is sensational reporting that sells papers (or, as is the case with this newspaper—I am being forced to point out—distributes freely). Think about it: the media is run by white guys. Tupac was in their eyes a black militant threat. Even worse, his power seems to be increasing after his death. What better way to discredit him and force schisms into his base than to sling wild accusations of homosexuality at him. It makes me sick. It makes me sick to be 33/34ths white! It makes me sick to be a human being! Holy F—k I’m going to explode!

One only has to look at Tupac’s music to discredit these slanderous theories. Examine this quote from his hit song “Me and My Girlfriend”: "I love finger f------g you, all of a sudden I hear thunder / When you bust a nut." Would a homosexual sing about women in such a sexually demeaning way? Of course not. In “All About You” Tupac raps, “Sluts know the cuts / I came to ---- /…I ---- a ----- from the West Coast." As these lyrics so explicitly indicate, Tupac was a heterosexual man with the strong need to prove his adequacy by sexually conquering women then bragging about it to his friends. What, I ask, is more heterosexual than that? If you still remain on the fence, heed these lyrics from the first verse of “Me and My Girlfriend”: "This is true love, I can feel it / I have had a lot of women in my bed, but you the realest." Touché!
Of course it would hardly be fair if I didn’t at least examine the evidence set forth by the tyrannical douche-bags that argue for Tupac’s queerness. The most common of their arguments centers around a line from his song “Toss it Up” in which he raps about his prison days, “check your sexuality, as fruity as this / quick to jump ship." But if the bastard morons only looked at first stanza they would see their arguments crumple like discarded panties at the foot of Tuapc’s bed. “Tongue kissing, hand full of hair / …time to make the bed rock / baby look at it rise." These are the words of a heterosexual man that though perhaps preoccupied with his own penis, is certainly not interested in the penises of others. The other argument set forth by Whitey stems from a reference to Liberace in Tuapc’s single “California Love” whereupon he raps, “Shinin’ in diamonds lookin' like I robbed Liberace." Surely you can see this is circumstantial evidence. It is unlikely that Tupac even knew that Liberace was gay and if he did, I highly doubt that he robbed him of anything other than jewels.
Weigh the facts, I implore you, and when you do you will certainly see that Tupac was as straight as the bullets that capped his ass.

