EVE'S SEED

Prison, how many have you
destroyed & devoured? 20 yrs you've
played every trick. I used music,
books, movies to keep my
imagination 1lit. B/c I am a true
loser I never tried hard to fit

in. I continued to fight the
in-sanity, I searched feor the
answers, while everyone around

me knows everything. I read in
between, even when there are no
lines. I =see many colors, while
the world is color blind.

I thought I was a nigga,
NOW I REFLECT GOD! I changed the
reality of prison w/ my mind.
You look into the sky, I went
inside. I escaped your religion,
the penitentiary for the mind.

If you're paying attention,
count my works as they grow. Under
one language, "ONE MIND" I'ma
show what WE can do. The people
are coming to get SEED, there's
nothing anyone can do. Reinforce
the vision, strengthen the will.
Where does your imagination, take
you?

You semi-religious, I'm anti,
you aren't even demi. I'M GOD!
What do you manifest? Separated
from beast & all men, THE BEST
IMAGINATION POUND FOR POUND 1IN
THE UNIVERSE, enter the test.

Imagination is before time,
it is the mind of GOD, It 1looks
at what is & sees much more, from
nothing it brings into existence.
You hold religion, I accept no
limits. My birth, my fall, thru
my work "I RISE!™ I imagine the
forbidden, no religion, everyone
pagan.

You trade your craft for
cigarettes & cookies, I created
a legacy. When did the wolf ever
help his prey? You are food idiot,
the best you can do is pray. Dear
EVE, wow! You defied god. I am
your "“SEED," is that why 20 yrs
in prison, I STILL SURVIVE?!
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