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ME CYAAN BELIEVEIT

Me seh me cyaan believe it
me seh me cyaan believe it

Room dem a rent

me apply widin

but as me go ecn
cockroach rat an scorpion
also come een

Waan good

nose haffi run

but me naw go siddung pon high wall
like Humpty Dumpty

me a face me reality

One little bwoy come blow im horn
an me look pon im wid scorn

an me realize how me five bwoy-picni
was a victim of de trick

dem call partisan politricks

an me ban me belly

an me bawl

an me ban me belly

an me bawl

Lawd

me cyaan believe it

me seh me cyaan believe it

Me daughter bwoy-frien name Sailor
an im pass through de port like a ship
more gran-picni fi feed

an de whole a we in need

what a night what a plight

an we cyaan get a bite

me life is a stiff fight

an me cyaan believe it

me sch me cyaan believe it
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Sittin e}
n de CcO .
talki corner w .
talkin bout tings an tiraa frien
. €ar on .
Tv‘;vho dat?’e vorce seh
A A who dat?
when © a seh who dat
me a seh who dat?’

W
deheq yuh teck a stock
m lick we dung f]
teet start fly g Hat
an big man start cry

me se
e s¢ !l: Ir::e cyaan believe jt
€ cyaan beljeve jt
lrlze odder day
ea
Whenp:;]ss one yard pon de hj
Mk € teck a stock o
‘Hey, bwoy!’ me hear
‘Yes, mam?’
‘Hey, bwoy!’
‘Ye;s], mam/)’
Yu clean
Yoo mam.&lp de dawg shit?’
A
mg slgﬁ Cyaan believe it
me cyaan believe it

Dori
gt ;15 a modder of four
oL wuk as a domestic
B bama.n move een
si ki
o sipk anik'ausu:'o she pregnant agaj
ity SIco she pregnant i
an Sehcyazm believe it e
me cyaan believe jt

Deh a yard de odder night 1
when me hear ‘Fire! FireV
‘Fire, to plate claat!

Who dead? You dead!
who dead? Me dead!
who dead? Harry dead!
who dead? Eleven dead!
Woeeeeeeee

Orange Street fire

deh pon me head

an me cyaan believe it

me seh me cyaan believe it

Lawd

me sce some blackbud

livin inna one buildin

but no rent no pay '

so dem cyaan stay

Lawd

de oppress an de dispossess
cyaan get no res

What nex?

Teck a trip from Kingston

{0 Jamaica

Teck twelve from a dozen

an Mme see me mumma in heaven
Madhouse! Madhouse!

Me seh me cyaan pelieve it
me seh me cyaan believe it

Yuh believe it?
How yuh fi believe it

when yuh laugh
an yuh blind yuh eye t0 it?

But me know yuh believe it
Lawwwwwwwwd
me know yuh believe it
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A GO BLOW FIRE

Me naw dis
_ own di
fi chat bout menf?és
Sl‘:':(;v tun (_:riminal
ung fill me lungs wid smok
e

an sin SO
all dayglonr,lgg. of lamentation

-ya talk
edom.

Yl,lh til’lk ev

. er
an jus blow lik};cliag Iagogetup
an thl—l Ic 8

fi-I tears tun to pus?

Icyaan just a galang

a hope lik
Isoon buse a barren lan fi rajn

for behind I

is dark
round | destructionncss,
an before [ ’
hunger

a go blow fire!

vyOUT OUT DEH

Yuh no see it, Trainer?

Look how much yout out deh
a live from han to mout

an jus a run all about

an jus a pester people

fi dutty up dem vehicle

fi get little pittance

so dat dem life can balance.

Yuh tink de only opportunity

we can give dem in dis modern society
is fi come paint political graffiti

an further distort dem personality

an tun dem into wild coyote

dat always a shoot

an every time dem greet We

is a plow an a yow

an 1 no cow?

Well, watch ya now!

v uh tink every day

dem a go getup

an pin dem hope

pon politician narrow scope’?
Before so,

everyting go up inna smoke!

Yuh no see it, Trainer,

dat blood did on ya

run like water g0 through strainer?
Yuh tink dem a go remain silent forever
an no get a insight into dem vision
dat two polly lizard an two silver ticks
doan add up to politricks?

Fi dem stop live an fret

an havin regret

like dem life set

pon recalculated step?
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Dis- . '
ya soun a murderer, 19

:jt cyaan go no furtherer. 1ITA COME
ggiwretChﬁd of de eart

n go meck d :
nyam dirt! ¢ downpressor P

fire a go bun

blood a go run

No care how yuh teck it
some haffi regret it

yuh coulda vex till yuh blue
[ a reveal it to you

- dat cut-gye cut-eye cyaan
cut dis-ya reality in two

{t a come

fire a go bun
blood a go run

it goin go teck you
it goin go teck you

so Maggie Thatcher

yuh better watch ya

yuh goin go meet yuh Waterloo
yuh can stay deh a screw
] a subpoena you

from de little fella

call Nelson Mandela
who goin tun a martyr

fi yuh stop support

de b}ood-suckin 1

call apartheid

for it a come
blood a go run

it goin go teck you
it goin g0 teck you

an if yuh 1nna yuh mansion
a gel some passion

it goin go bus out in deh
like a fusion bomb

T . -
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it a swell up 'm;\al (cll?tgb[;);:]
h cyaan hold 1t be
?J?lg?laff¥subscrlbe toit

or feel it

no bodder run to no politécnan
?gr im cyaan bribe qtl?_*ng l?;‘
bodder teck it i .
311111??10 see wha happen to de Pop

1t a come

fire a go bun .
blood agoru

it goin go teck you
it goin g0 teck you

i s8
call it awareness «
‘e poin go celebrate it wid firmne
g‘dﬁgrgs goin go call it revolution
but 1 prefer liberation

Some goin go

Fi de oppressed an de dispossessed

restless
who has been o
a full time dem get some ¢

for it a come

fire a go bun )
blood a go 1y

it goin go teck you
it goin go teck you

notonly fil
but fi you 100
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ME FEEL IT, YUH SEE

Me feel it, yuh see,

fi see so much yout out deh

under such a hell of a strain

till dem don’t even know dem name.
Dem out deh, nuffer dan cigarette butt,
out a luck a look fi wuk,

tinkin dat freedom is a senseless dream,
an grip wid such feelin of hostility

dem woulda strangle a dawg fi get a bone
an devalue dem dignity.

Me feel it, yuh see,
fi sec dat inna dis-ya concrete jungle
de yout no got nuttin to relate to.
Some tryin fi get close to Babylon
to pay dem rent
but de system
han down a crucial kind a judgement.
An tears will not satisfy 1
to preserve a democrisy
whereby youtful lives pay de penalty
for politicians’ irresponsibility
while dem intellectual pen dragon
a justify de dutty currydunction
dat I live pon like a little mampala man.

Me feel it, yuh see,

fi see dat dem twis justice an equality
till it no address I-an-I reality,

dat when yuh teck a stock

big man haffi a run back

fi hanker pon im ole-lady frock,

fi ketch up im stomach

dat stretch out like a hammock.
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IANIALONE

but a goin walk pon me blistered feet
sing louder dan de abeng

Ian I alone
through me swollen mout a trod through creation.
an stan firm Babylon on I right, Babylon on I lef,
wid me puppa holograph Babylon in front of I an Babylon behind I,
drench in blood an I an I alone in the middle

like a Goliath wid a sling-shot.
day a come

Sunday “Ten cent a bundle f; me calaloo!
Yuh a buy calaloo, dread? Ten cent.’

Everybody a try fi selj someting,
everybody a try fi grab someting,
everybody a try fi hustle someting,
everybody a try fi kil someting,

but ting an ting mus ring,
an only a few can sing
cause dem naw face'de same sinting.

(Sung) It's a hard road to travel
An a mighty lfong way to go.
Jesus, me blessed Saviour,
will meet us on the Journey home.

2

but on the seventh day shalt thou rest.’
Hi, mam, how much fi dah piece a yam deh?
No,no dat; dat! Yes; dat?’
“Ihree dollarg a poun, nice gentleman._’
. lcarout! Qongo country people too damn tief!’
Like yuh mummar

'Me mumma? Wha yuh know bout me mumma?’
Look ya, 5 might push dis inna yuh!’

Yuh liet o woulda collar yuhP

’chk itup! But, dread, cool down!’

Mnight, ool down. Rastafarir’
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De people-dem a teck everyting meck a muckle.
Dem a try fi hustle down de price

fi meck ftwo ends meet,

de odder one a try fi push up de price

fi meck de picni backbone get sinting fi eat.

But two teet meet an dem a bark,

- dem cyaan stan de pressure,

dem tired fi compete wid hog an dawg,
but dem mus aspire fi someting better
although dem dungle-heap ketch a fire.

Cyaan meck blood outa stonc,

an cow never know de use a im tail

till fly teck it, but from dem born

dem a fan de fly of poverty from dem ass
for dem never have a tail fi cover it.

‘Watch me, watch me, watch me!’ ‘Hey, handcart-bwoy,
mind yuh lick dung me picni-dem, yuh know!’

“Tief! Tief! Tief!"” ‘Whe im deh?

Look out, meck a bruck im friggin neck!’

‘Im a one a de P-dem?!’

Yuh see it? Zacky was me frien
but look how im life a go end?
Party politics play de trick

an it lick im dung

wid de big coocoomacca stick.

[ an I alone

a trod through creation,

Babylon on me right, Babylon on me lef,
Babylon in front of I an Babylon behind I,
an I an I alone inna de middle

like a Goliath wid a sling-shot.

‘Picni-g

~dem 4

rent to am abaw],

Wife to ope, )
9

e meek know

hai} inherj
an de fulnesg rherezrt!f’

de Way'

de earpy

. G0omo .
iPe a come belt tigh -

‘H , 8a
L lady, Yuh hej b,y uh get deliverf)q;fough me moyt9’

0, ey o :
Sah, me elieye ?n S0 O-C;ahsm?’ uh naw answery’

. cial livin ’

Calalog) tvin.

-D.I'Imeromst}:to?pi_n bagf Th mel’

i, A er 8 _Clgarettes a v

Hi san b » Which part T; n.)yvngfey’sr’

Meck yup 830 a ten cont’
M g Xy! P;]O leave ge mant’ no?”

! n ;

Dy shitt aney bunchy g alone?
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I anI alone

a trod through creation,

Babylon on I right, Babylon on I lef,
Babylon behind I an Babylon in front of 1,
an [ an I alone inna de middle

like a Goliath wid a sling-shot.

Lawd, a find a ten cent.
Lawd, we naw go get no sentance.

TICKY TICKY TUCK

Ticky ticky tuck
everyting stuck
Dem a look little wuk

Wha yuh name?
Whe yurgoms "
What ;‘1’1"?231‘; ?
Anyting
Ticky ticky tuck
B

No wuk
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REVOLUTION ARY

Yuh see all de time
a siddung ya naw seh nutten?
A jus atink
how a never
an how a had
fi live ina one 1
which part eve
dan de odder, Y€
dem ben up like exerci
siddung a wonder wha

have no fahder
to model me modder

ittle tenement yar
rybody tink dem better off

{ when night come
se book,
dem a go cook.

She never business bout Africa,
much less fi g0 like Rasta,

an she woulda wuk night an day,
make sacrifice an pray-

For all she waan fi know,
dat her son come out to sinting better

50 she can move outa de hog pen
an show off pon her frien.

1 remember de fus day

de bull come inna de pen,
im seh, ‘A goin ketch dis dungle @ fire

an buil some concrete structure,
datpon a dark day
yuh can stretch outsi

‘An we seh dis was progress,
content wid an incompletencss

inside.

Now I tun man
1sightup a revolutionary vision:
if we waan seh roots any at all
we haffi go stop We mumma
from yard to yar

de an polish de sky!’

from movin

s
el e

‘[Sqllidl)EH{*Yy\
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Yuh memb

er how
o e we get conscio
P l.}t'afwhen we use to talk nufl;sbaS t Gan.
an bus yatty till is swell w out Garvey
b e walk wid Rodney? ¢ head
» "if; to bun dem odder }(;ﬁe
de tellyd\g; uge to chat bout Marle
dntelld at as long as dem i :

always full up a self-hartlgtate

Yuh no mem
ber de bi
d e big st .
at use to have nuff gzﬁ i()rl(])l? %mStraptm black man

dat when i
im walk d
gveryboc!y start fi ta?l‘*;v " de street
eir':_ewhen Im open im mout
1y dawg start fi bark?

’ still do .
arun battery. Wn a penitentiary

No bodde
rtalk h
A _ ow dem
asr; f;ti ]eus s(tjan up outa dtf:dga:t(e::e Hee focorkd
en i
Bt wa e King dub plate!
no i
no ;ll:vsg:!me one_did tell we dat
fistom o ;e];k:in fi free de African
Fi Al een oor fi Sheraton?
im deh a far :
-out a
32 Sde odder one? reach out.
" m):tlfm Jus reduce im to a fashi
A b ¢k 1m deh pon im k o fashion
g fi im dignity nee

I'still et ya

aseh yuh h 3
‘Only Y affi stop sing D
es ’ g Lk Ca »
dat tomo terday’ an meck w fpenters
rrow dem democra € create we today
cy

doun r

in reduce

. T H

to gy f()"y eVOlUtIOHarY
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got hands

k, yuh

& yuhsell
No;l:etz:ggged{)m haunt yuh be better
an

y n

, N
1f yuh waan tWo ends fi mec
doit, -
only ¥ i h soul to yuh rea d?gnity.

o .
b ?iwa:krer::l‘il:cynot t(|) devalue yu
[
gt;an up hike T%Ckzérm
Regardless of de

i stan firm_
‘%i"ll':: g;flf:irt we destiny.

? 7
Yuh feel de heatn-odder kisko-pop:

Who will suck a
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MECK DEM KNOW HOW YUH FEEL

Meck dem know how yuh feel

fi siddung deh so long,

an ano you one de pressure a teck.
Down to de yout-dem inna Brixton
Stop sing glory to Englan,

for not even a laugh

tan come outa dem heart

de way dem desperate

fi sinting fi nyam.

Meck dem know dat buli inna pen
waan fi come out

fi go chat wid im frien

an backward dem wid dem
mock-ritual—of—povcrty chat

dat dem hold we wid

when election pop.

Dem tink we doan know,

meck dem galang so,

Dem tink we figet Vietnam

when we did jump an shout

dat dem fj drive dose barbarians out
an never realize dat dem 3 human
dat have a burnin desire fj free

like any odder man.

Meck dem know how yuh feel,
an no bodder come to me
come look sympathy,
for friendly understandin
is not de solution.

€ Waan answer, or elge
dis-ya civilization ya
Cyaan go no further.
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SAY, NATTY-NATTY

Say,
Natty-Natty,
no bodder
dash weh

yuh culture!

Say, Natty-Natty,
no bodder

dash weh

yuh culture!

know it
de teacher man
gﬁ: in“i naw tell de sheep
dat ratta ratta t

ine back new tee .
&cl:lg:;tgah dash weh de spliff

an yuh teck up de sniff.

Remember yard is yuh mumma,
pon groun yuh sleep, ,
a seh she teck yuh plcr:1
when yuh tired fi breed,
an if yuh no sleep
yuh mumma no sleep
an if yuh a go die
she abeg Qawd
meck she die too.

So say,
Natty-Natty
no bodder
dash weh
yuh culture!

Say,
Natty-Natty,
no bodder
dash weh
yuh culture!

Yuh no country—come-to—town,

vuh born a Jam—down,

S0 no figet yuh gal a yard

an teck one from abroad

an lick out pon de beach

an ejaculate

between a Time Mmagazine.
Dem will Spread it

Pon a Boo York scene
seh yuh's a dollar-a-day dread.
A better yuh ba)d yuh head!

So say, Natty-Natty,
no bodder

dash weh
yuh culture!

SaYs N‘"’"Y"Natty,
no bodder
dash weh

Yuh culture!

A know yuh disillusion
when yuh see de politician
m teck out yuh daughter
an im buy her supper

an im get her fay

an im call jt culture,
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iy e i e

-Natty, ‘
be s Sagr,elf)z‘:"t:i)é cultural smuggler!
be aw
Say, Natty-Natty,

W ‘ 1
are of de cultural smuggler!
be a :

jolution, man,
No bodder teck we revolution,

ton!
so tun touris attraction!

ROOTS

ROOIS
Roots
ROOtS

LaWWWWWWd
an dem a roots

an dem a roots
Roots

Youtman-dem searchin
de crevice an corners
fi dem roots

LaWWWWWwd
an dem a roots
an dem a roots

But searchin fj im roots
a cause an explosion
between man an man

but dem a roots

Some a seh

which roots

when de only roots dem can trace
Start wid dem modder

an end wid dem granmodder

Lawwwwwwd
dem naw roots
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