Mix-d: Race

They say I’'m trapped,

But | ‘v been filling all these gaps

Some don’t like me for me,

they try to stop me from being free

both black and white ,

| know | come from both

bringing all their might,

some can’t help but loathe

No need to be scared or weary,

| aint saying im some kind of fairy

But who knows why life sometimes blows,

U gotta keep your guard up and be on them toes
Cus life can leave u with an untied lace or a jab in the face,
| just hope u get that chance too,

make summat out of you.



