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We live in a post-racial society—Presto!
Racism disappeared but it left a Manifesto
We got a genius who orchestrates an attack
But how many did you pass who were passing? Who were black?

I won’t say what I hope is in store for you
I bet you thought the proud boys would go to war for you
But despite what I hope, I will grow to forgive
You think you really know where we live?

The President called it America’s stain
Your DNA is in those you have slain
The ones you think are different are really alike
So think on that as you watch white supremacy spike

White supremacy made rape a religion
And so you dealt death and demand division
If you truly think there’s a different race
Break bread with Walter White—and stare at his blackface
