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4 Here's to you Bladk Soldier, {ighting in Vict Nam.
I Hdpi.ng your oppressor, oppros another man, )
1,/ {4 Here's to you whe wolunteardd, your predious lives 1o give,
?' =% while we here in the Ghetto, are siruggling to live.
2 ..J' P @ f Here's 10 you who gun in hand, another’s f2nd roam,

Pt

2 PLef, while National Guardsmen terrorize the ones you've befi 21 homec.
1
@

We hope and pray dwat you've been spared, when casualties cun high.
We demonsuate for wour return 2nd we mourn you when you dic.

We've warched vou grow up from z child, we know your strengih
and might, it is no pews for us to haar how gallandy you fight, '§
It is a sin for you ro be upon some forcign shores, when you are
necded right here 2t bomie prowecting what is yours. .

To know the usc of waponry, | must admic thar's good.
There is an occupation {erce in cur neighbourheod. They call
thems¢lves *Peace OfTicers' and 'Law Enforcement Groups,” but
from the acts that thay commit, we know that they are troops.

The Goverment s cracking down with their oppressive hand.
They have the dram of samping our rosisianee n the Land.

But our determnination grows and widems with the days.

we'll fight them from the roofliops and from the alleyways.

we'll fall upon them in the night and we'll put them to the blade.
We'll free the prisooen from their jails in akulated raids.

Just one desire burms in our hearts, our bonds and chains te burst.
We only wish that wih your skills, that you ware here with us.

Here's to0 you Black Soldicr, in some far off disant land.
Somctimes the question does arise, "On whose side arr do you standi.

They called it 2 riet in Newwark, when the peopk arose as onc.

In Deroit and Bostoa and Cleeland and Warts, they fought back
with Firebombs and Guns. "What's the matter with these Niggers ¥
they said. "They secm to be going wild, All of this fuss over

one inddent, a Policeman killin' a child. And why are they ~
burning and looting the stores. The mearthant has been their friend ™
well maybe he cheared for a few conts, every now and then. And
whal about the Tenamenus they're burning dows the slums, semce
Dog they call a Slumlord is losing his income. What a scare

thoy received when dae Brother's said “No, let's not burn the
Gheutos down. Well break up in groups and Firebomb and Loo:
on the oppasite side of town.” So then they alled in thair

Army, Machine Gura and Tanks, and ordered them o aack.

The people arose as together as one, and used what they had o fight
back. And now that ks happened the question arises, “Why

all the fury and fuss > If they Jook over their past and

oxamined their deeds, they'll know what's the maner with us.

When will the promiscs be fulfilled, that they've made o us
over the yoan. Where is the pay we have not reccived for our
Bload $weat and Tears. Where's the Employment that we need
the decan salary, the Welfare payments will not do, 1o feed
a family.

Thev zay conditions are this way becuse we don’t have skills.
Bur instead they offer us cxtenmination pills.

S0 we sound a warning they baier change their tunce. They don’t
have long to make chings right. They better de semething scon.

Their Jaw enflorcament will not work. Whatever they conspire
will only serve 10 makc us suong ... We will ight Fire with Fire

No that was not a Riot that they saw down in the slums.
That was a Dress Rebearsal for things thai's yet 10 come.

The above poem wal writton end pout fo e by The Last Poels. Though U was umiften =
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