


Rohert Sanchez

Excuse me for waking you up

out of your nod . . .

But we have a problem that

We Ghetto-licious people must prod

Man, what is the problem, brother
What is the problem?

The problem is that

The Ghetto is democracy’s secret
Kept on the down low

As low as that nod that keeps you
oppressed

Black and Latino struggles

That keep us stressed

Everyone searching for a piece of the
American

Dream on the step of a ladder on a fire
escape

Just waiting

And

Waiting for

A Hero without a cape

Brother

Ghetto is street corner bodegas
With Neon Cerveza signs
Blinking

And

Blinking

And

Blinking with

The counter-man

The banker man

The selling pamper-man

The baby-food man

With interest, Man.

Begging for your life savings

In the spirit of Capitalism

The Ghetto is the dopefiends’ kingdom
That collapses in the rush of a hit
Collapsing and collapsing

Like the building down the block

Where your great grandfather used to live
And your boy now sells pot

The ’hoods artistry long ago burned
Caught on a front page picture

A symbol of Ghetto American Structure
The Ghetto is piss-smelling alleys

Used for a resting place

By men and women

Who settled for the dream found

In a bottle

In the smoke coming from a pipe
Not right

Not right

Succumbing to these crack demons
without a fight

Listen up people!

We have a serious problem
We Ghetto fabulous
Ghetto-licious

Ghetto marvelous

People

Ain’t got no pull

We’re human cattle being led
To the slaughterhouse like everything is
cool

With bars as thick as the
Dough we produce

With this poem

I'look to induce

Thought to

Love yourself

Challenge yourself

Educate yourself

Have pride in yourself

See yourself as the beautiful

Creature that God intended you to be.

e Souls ¢ Winter 2000 19




i
¥

Rl
Yy
%
v

i

Political Riddles

Bitten, Seduced, and Fooled

Mosquitos! or what would you call

Something that takes a bite out of you,

When you not looking and sucks your
blood

Don’t even knowing that it’s being done?

All you know is that your left scratching
likell/

Ahh! man something bit me man!

Politicians. When that happens [ think of
politicians.

I mean you could call it mosquitos or
vampires

But then again vampires don’t leave you
scratching

They leave you for dead . . .

But they're all the same

Mosquitos, politicians, vampires

They're all blood suckers, sucking the
blood out of suckers

You and me. Feeding off of you and me

Suckers/tricks like/l/

Prostitution! Or what would you call
being taxed

For a promised behavior? Promises that'll
make you feel

As though you're being taken care of

And where the money paid eventually goes

To some pimp in a stretch limo?

Now you could call this organized
prostitution,

But I call it politics. You see,

Minus the actual release, the climax, the
sex

Politics are screwing a whole lot of people

By the millions and making millions
turning tricks.

Still politics and tricky, tricky, tricky
Political Pimps

Pimpin’ in a game of confidence, a con
man’s confidence

Could never be played without believers

Believe that there’s an easy way to get
over.

In the game like/V/

Three Card Monte! or what would you cail

Placing a bet on a card that’s not even
there?

Praying the way people play Lotto

Dreaming to hit a number.

And believing that it’s worth the gamble,

And if worst comes to worst we trust

That the proceeds will go to some social
institutions

Like our city schools,

But neither of us ever hit that number and

When we look at our city schools

The money ain’t there either.

But somehow still politicians can always

find more money to build more prisons . . .

From a dollar and a dream and you too

Can have your children in a cell.///

Now you can call this just placing a dollar
bet,

But me, I call it a damn shame.

A police state. Or what would you call

Apartheid Americano?

With 99% of the population on one side of
bank

And 1% on the other side.

Capitalism at its best—capitalizing on
ignorance
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And people ignoring it

Too busy to get involved with it

Too busy digging their own grave in it
This White Collar violence.

The evil, the criminal

The political that people vote for

If they show to vote at all///

And you know, it was Malcolm who said:

Revolution: “The Bullet or the Ballot”

But people still don’t vote and the bullets

We use we use to kill each other.

While Martin said: It was “Non Violence”
but he didn’t say

Pray and wait and non-participate

A pacifist is pacified and satisfied with lies

Martin was anything but pacified

And satisfied with lies

He was, get in your face, involved.

He was involved, get in your face—
involved

Get involved: ask why

Why we hear more about the Middle East

Than we do about real figures of Police
brutality? Why?

Why do Americans spend more money on
entertainment than education?

Why?

Why? Is it because it is easier to dance,
sing, get the video,

Drink, smoke weed, play ball or tell the
Joke

Than it is to learn about the reality

Of the joke being played on us///

Or is it that learning bears knowledge

And knowledge bears u responsibility

And responsibility makes you bear the
stand

Makes us understand

Why we need to take a stand

Like Malcolm and Martin took a stand

The best way they knew how

Like Geronimo Pratt took a stand,

Like Dhuruba Moore, Assata Shukur

Took a stand like the Puerto Rican 15,

The American Indian Movement, The New
York Three

Albizu Campos, Loita Lebron, George
Jackson, Angela Davis

Took a stand the best way they knew how.

The best way they knew how

Imprisoned, Exiled, and Assassinated

Now this the riddle:

How is it that we keep looking for the
sixties

To help us define our 21st Century?

When the sixties was the sixties for the
sixties

If we really want to honor the
contributions

Of lives that people gave—the lives

That we have benefit from

We don’t forget, but we don’t stay stuck,
the riddle

Is in the paradox

But we must still

Move forward

The struggle changes as time changes the
Journey

But the real question inside the

Theme stays the same

Is it better to be in the fight for freedom

Than to fight off the feeling of being

Bitten, Seduced, and Fooled

Mosquitos, Prostitution, and Gambling

For our lives?
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