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Black bodies broke but work the tobacco
Skin light as master’s, share his blood from Antrim and Glasgow
And London, religious freedom they’re wantin’
The crown takes from from you, yet you’re takin’ nothin’?

Colonization creates unconditional liberation
You can kill, steal, and rape without condemnation
And then go to church the very same day
While only hell exists for your black and brown prey.

