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L Red eye \ them can’t red eye\ i, |

b No no them na
o - ok them na go take my strength
. . no them na
——— T | destroy my confidence

. ) 5 No no them na

' a . . : them na go take my strength
. no them na
destroy my confidence

Tell me where to search \ will i find a love like this again

and everytime it hurts \ reminds me of mistakes i made back then

and i don’t like to fight \ but the battle rages on once more
- the fire burns inside \ i find myself knocking on your door

so here we go again \ I'm loving you again

we making up we breaking up \ fell for it again

and you should follow trends \ is what they recommend

I’'m learning as i grow \ just needed time to comprehend

i had to find a sound \ to turn my life around

is forward now forever till my body touch the ground

them can stop my train \ can’t stop my train no no

Repeat chorus

2] Them did control | \ read my history realize that it was pure lies
them telling more lies to blind and cover your eyes
TV reality is for the closed mine \ So i closed mine
continued on my slow grind \ read my bible but it never reassure i
that there is a heaven that we go to when we all die
e so i plan to live each day like its the last time i see the sunshine
L them build you then them break you when you ask them for the truths
COnfldence but member that the branch is never stronger than the roots
Written By; O. Barry I'll say it everyday like its my new anthem

Produced by: O.Barry them can’t stop me now them coulda never stop me then

Guitars: Willacy Lloyd, O Barry
Additional Vocals; Rosa Shanti
Mixed By: D. Boyle, Rolling Lion Studio

repeat chorus

getting hotter overtime we touch the mic
i need to find a little slice of paradise
not every man needs to believe the same thing
you say my hand dirty tell me if your hands clean
. getting hotter overtime we touch the mic

], i need to find a little slice of paradise
L- not every man needs to believe the same thing

you say my hand dirty tell me if your hands clean

repeat chorus



Wake Up Wake Up Wake Up now

When | was a child \ the world was such beautiful place
with stars in my eyes \ i"d chase and wave at aeroplanes
pretend to be wise \ ohh how much the world has changed
everyone is searching \ consuming and hurting

Its time to wake up

and don’t you act like you don’t see

we’re not going in a positive direction time to wake up
wake up wake up

Its time to wake up

and don’t you act like you don’t see

we're not going in a positive direction time to wake up
wake up wake up

And i see them come and go \ like a junkie when the funds ahh flow

but when election close \ them treat you like an obstacle

not just a problem locally \ criminal politicians still abusing power globally
: people shouldn’t fear the police

_-i'f'a'_ = Them kill the youth inna di street fi a pack ahh swisher sweets ohh geez
B2 4 protest street, red concrete, gunshot beat

L)
- "/

me tired fi di people den ahh weep

...

i " i

Repeat chorus

| alive no compromise \ my sound could never synthesize

or computerize fi get harmonize

form a line \ and let i tell you bout the former lies

them system formalize and centralize

them scripted news get dramatize \ is fear that keep you paralyze
them stereotype with clever lines \ got you spinning in a circle
them tell you say you nerdy \ when you bright like stephen urkel
is bullies run the government \ the force \ the pulpit

is bare tricks \ i think we really living in @ matrix

lets rewrite history question everything you know

columbus was a criminal, so was cecil rhodes

and the lottery stay selling \ though the winners stay poor

i was deep inna babylon | heard rasta call

rise up from your sleeping children

awake from your slumber indigo child

see beauty in the skies and open up your eyes

open up your eyes anD \ Repeat Chorus




You said | wasn’t born to live
you said i wasn’t born to die
you said i wasn’t born to laugh
then who’s gonna watch me cry
you said | wasn’t born to see
Impossibilities
you said | wasn’t born to love
and no one couldn’t learn from me
but have you worn my clothes
and have you walked my street
and have you seen the place i lay
ne dow O

i have lost all my friends

Down where i live x2 to a war you don't fight
have you been down to keep it nice where you live
but have you been
- And you see down where i live
—— its kinda hard fi ahh ghetto yute Repeat Chorus
ahh try do something positive
=
~ negative breeds negative S0 N "
down where i live

DOWN WHERE I LIVE — R/ CaTEBottwe i bet you could’t last a day

Written by: O. Barry, L.Brown, D Saxton poor people is not prerogative down where i live

Produced by O.Barry You see down where i live come on come on come on
Guitar Willacy Lioyd everyday another yute dead come on come on
Mixed By; D. Boyle Rolling Lion Studio another cute upon fridge come on come on

say me can stay down here down where i live

down, down where i live you couldn’t sleep in my bed



GIVE THANKS

Written by: O. Barry, L.Brown
Produced by O.Barry, L.Grant
Guitar Willacy Lloyd
Ad(ditional Vocals: C.Kinti

Roots and culture
| say roots and culture
i know my culture

I’'m protected from all about

sing praise to jah or lock you mouth
give thanks for the rain the falls

for the light from the sun

cause i am

like the tree thats planted

by the rivers of water

and i know

if i give thanks

that jah won’t make i suffer

IL1andland |

I give thanks for everything
| give thanks for everything
yea

I, 1andland |

I give thanks for everything
I give thanks for everything

and | know \ In this day and time
duty babylon is so unkind

to the poor ghetto youths

who walk these streets

please don’t shoot them

juggling the fruit inna market
mango and breadfruit inna basket
and if its what they need

the fruit of life is the fruit of life
and i man is a fruit of life so

Repeat Chorus

| give thanks for
the breath of life
that gives i life
| give thanks for
the breath of life
that gives i life
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Cruise
Written by: O.Barry, b
Produced By: B.Masa
Guitar:L.Willacy
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20.Barry, L.Brown
O.Barry, L.Grant
Willacy
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al Vocals: C.Kitingo
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at chorus

- Rough like the atlantic
- _calm like the caribbean

. respectfully | ahh try say this
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So baby can 3
and maybe we can

Caus baby

baby you way
baby you way to S|
baby you way y '

Now how can |' scaf
promises that i mac

since lately she hates

cause my words and i

i been breaking 3

i told you that i need you

its necessary for my soul’
and if you want to stick arot
i will build you a home
cause the nights are young
but the days are getting old
and my heart is warm

but your heart is getting cold
and on nights like these
when we sleem sile q‘:._"
| never
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igh Hig
little close
xt to me

igh High High High

been waiting
concentrating
m not faking
g you

b e in my belly

if then I’'m ready
tog er, | want to be kissing you
Ohh eed you

Your is my medicine

my bo etting weaker

So co me squeeze you
cause ou turn up the heat
when i old inna di winter

repeat

V2
Youg
we hga
just h your room

re de one

i on to my books
OU you you

e you for a ride
1 you how to fly
o the sky

gh high high

er then the grades them

till the break of dawn
won’t you show me what
you want

then i'm gonna show you
what i like

me ohh my \ me ohh my
girl you know that only you
can take me high high high

repeat chorus

| gonna get you high
I’m gonna get you high past
the clouds

past the moon past the stars
in the sky

come and get me high \
come and get me high
cause when we get together
i don’t wanna say goodbye
and your my only love | your
my only lover

and you take me up to
heaven anytime we get
together

baby you my only love your
my only lover

you take me up to heaven

Repeat chorus

Get Me High

Written by: O.Barry

Addiltional Vocals: R.Seville
Produced by: O.Barry, L.Grant
Guitar: L.Willacy

Bass: B.Lamperfield
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Those Days
Written by: O.Barry
Produced by: O.Barry

at if tomorrow,
sterday
d watch as people

away yeah
bt o sleep
: .  a place where i ian rest
gonna be a war ta - e -

e
‘0
Your a stone cold killa killa killa Killa : > vvas od..

killa killa - the'ene who sees it knows

But I'm a love souljah love souljah you fall to far from love

love souljah you where that special place
Your a stone cold killa killa killa killa you keep my secrets safe
killa killa | —beautiful people say

But I’'m a love souljah love souljah

T .. _its gonna be ok
llove souljah ove souljah yah

o

You used to need me lie to sea

she told me N . _. _itneedsthe b'.reeze,
lay é/our arms down its time to sur- "' and | used to need you like the
render :

water needs the trees
those where the days

* those.where the days
those'where the days =

but i’'m never gonna do it

I might get a purple heart

with you inside you inside

and then P’ll pin it on my chest
right above where my real heart
used to be

i won’t give up on love

even if you corner me

r

e

Repeat Chorus



THANK YOU FOR LISTENING

Executive Producers:
L.Brown, M. Wilson
All songs Mastered by:
J.Naus, Red Caiman Media
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