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Content
~Eureka


   Cry of joy or satisfaction when one finds or discovers something
    Entrωpy 

         Lack of order or predictability; gradual decline into disorder
    Lexicωn 



      Mental style that each of us carries around in our heads
~Vωlitiωn 






 Faculty or power of using one's will
    Genesis 




   
  Coming into being of something; the origin
    Éclat 



              Brilliancy of success, splendor; striking effect; glory
    Praxis 


   Reflection and action upon the world in order to transform it
~Universality 



       Quality of being universal; existing everywhere
    Amnesty 

   
     Official pardon for people convicted of political offenses
~Sympωsium 



 Collection of opinions expressed on a given subject
~I       EUREKA {Virtue of Wisdom; Divine Dimension}
Darryl 'Bashar' Anka
Again, remember - It's not actually about changing others. It's about changing yourself!

And when you change yourself, sufficiently, you will then find that you have shifted yourself to a parallel reality that is in harmony with your new belief. And in that parallel reality will only be the people who believe as you do, and in that reality there will be no war.

Now, it may appear from a physical point of view that the reason that happened is because, well maybe some people died off and they're not there anymore to make war. Or maybe somehow they just disappeared, you don't know what happened to them but they're not around anymore. Or maybe a natural disaster comes along and wipes them all out, so they're not there anymore. Or maybe they've just decided one day that they're good and tired of war, and then they don't do it anymore. Many, many different ways can be created to make it appear as if they have changed, but what's actually happened is you have shifted yourself to a parallel reality where that simply is no longer in harmony with who you are. Does that make sense? (Yes, so is there like a threshold that there needs to be enough of people feeling that way and changing those beliefs to...). Yes, and that's what the year 2012 is about. 
The year 2012 represents the threshold where when you cross that line, you will finally actually have slightly more positive energy on the Earth than negative; and it will begin to snowball, from that point forward, it will begin to accelerate from that point forward. You will finally have tipped the scale enough so that it will guarantee from that point forward, and I'm not saying it will be the next day, but it will be relatively rapid, from that point forward. Once you tip the scale from negative to positive in terms of the majority of the energy on the planet, then things can really accelerate. Because remember, it doesn't take as many positively oriented people for their energy to outweigh millions of millions of negatively oriented ones, because the positively oriented ones are integrational, whereas the negatively oriented ones, work alone! You follow me? 
So it is exponentially expansive when you finally tip the scales on the positive side, and 2012 represents the threshold crossing where it will from that point forward be slightly more positive, and then that will allow you to accelerate your energy, so that you will find that somewhere between the year of 2033 and 2050, war will be eliminated forever.

Martin Luther King Jr. last speech [I've Been to the Mountaintop (April 3 1968)]

And he's allowed me to go up to the mountain

And I've looked over, and I've seen the promise land

I may not get there with you, but I want you to know tonight

That we as a people will get to the promise land

So I'm happy tonight I'm not worried about anything

I'm not fearing any man; mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord!

II       ENTRΩPY Strife/Division/Reaction
In need of air to breathe

I cultivated from a seed

Rare breed, raised to lead in a world of greed

From out the womb - flesh dressed fresh 

Ready set with the first breath

Life years alike my peers left steered chasing treasures of chest

Those who're blessed found the key to success

Talents I’ve never burned, pen to pad laid firm

Cerebral penetrations illustrating my revealed imagination

Spirits elevating in relation to my revelations

Mellow poetic melodies emancipating symmetry

Manipulating words of work birthing pedigrees among

Foes who stare with glares, daring egos to flare

Echoing fear cross-stepping respect, causing wrecks, leaving lives in debt

The cause of answers calling miseries- shallow mysteries, missing links: lacking sympathy

Paving paths for whose next, locking bets with the best

Seasoned vets cruising flexed up and down the stretch

Will’s perplexed for lust and money found in works anointing blocks 

Setting shop en route the climb to the top, triggered glocks spotting sly fox

Cock-blocking cops popping lead to crop blocks into wedlock

Day’s asleep, outings nightly with the beats prone to bang streets 

Clone green, friend Supremes living dreams 

Script scenes depicting beggars with the bling leaving grins to gleam

Enlisting hope alike preaches of Popes- envisioned wishes for peace in mission of God's religion

Politicians 'politricking' birthing spiritual friction

Spirits locked in cisions (prison), left in remission...
Rubber gripping’s on the streets

Who you never knew fed treats ripped over beats 

Elucidating with a mind off a glow 

Soul-divine rhymes heavyweight my conscious flow

White or black, red or yellow- one beat won keeps 'One Love' moods mellowed, 

Angers settled, reveled nerves of metal, moving on...
I'm preaching fact spoken raps

Quick to hurt with features pointing truth as attack

Peace and love in a world lacking harmony

Taunts in acts aimed against flaunts of the Mack
Pardon he, keeping it hard to breathe..

I'm twisting tongue stricken lips, I'm past hitting spliffs

Puffing up enough spitting written scripts

Gasping air in awe at freedom speeches threatening Boss of law

Giving calls to all- spoken by the strong to stand tall 

Moving forth, no remorse steady cruising on this course

Celebrating causes delegating ills, settlements of trife

Helping best the miniscule live a better life

In a dream aligned with stars set to shine

Where questions unveil, answers entailed- fail to be nailed

Deceptive evidence played with innocence- bought as negligence

Cued clues hinted at for me to follow through with the fuel to brew what's soon to fuse

I'm birthing seeds for truth to breathe through

Wrote to read, spoke the heat for you to eat what I would feed

Beefed the heat to beat flukes with truth through proofs explaining dupes

False knowledge fed to youths to leave them lined up as their troops

Soon to have them die by their nukes sold for loot

Much is learned en route for truth when you check the roots..

I spit it for you to take it and relate with it 

If you can't take it- stay astray, hit you with the mace, 

Place you in a maze, keep you happy and amazed 

Nine to five, five out of seven days- spoofed with the glamour and the glitter

Kept aloof with the mind of a sinner, a pro from beginner

Tube waves hitting brains, staying sane, choosing no pain

Red to blame, placed with the blacks on the train- sand niggers and alike slained, framed 

Overseas- prohibitions; in the projects- blowing trees, fueling ignitions, pulling triggers 

Keeping strong on missions but submitting to that in which they're really wishing- 

To the gaining of the over packed prisons, teen fiend incisions
Dope hustles moving bricks with commission, dogging Vicks, listen..

 The same game framing Hussein and his reign, keeping (Bin) Laden tamed with his gang..
III     LEXICΩN Strength/Courage/Action

Featuring: Teenie Marie chorus sample

|Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's a dream that lasts forever

Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's the one that's inside on a natural high|

The Truth as the one to begotten, 

I'm stone-stepping over sticks, throne-threatening at the rich

And wealthy prone to strip us to the bone without a stitch
In seek of proof, to caged in, to walking out a cave, to stepping on a stage 

I rhyme flows in favors various of the flavors pumping hatred
Depicted by the brave, chosen of the bravest to embrace it
I'm craving suitable ways until my flesh is sinking in the grave
Rest-assured my averted clarity was left ablurred
Disturbed disparities allured surges of my spoken words
In search to find co-existing minds retracing bliss with 

Signs of conscious linen wrapped poetically in rhyme
Soul-searching for a find, whole refined, had me left with this- 

Jotting rhymes in lines off a mind worth a mil (million) or more to sign
Fed to bass-bump beats, pumping trunks with the treats I was feeding to the streets..
|Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's a dream that lasts forever

Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's the one that's inside on a natural high|

I'm sifting for a fix, sparking minds breeding wisdom in spoken-word visions,

Enhancing brother-mother-father son sibling issues, 

Misusing righteous path religions preyed upon in scapegoat missions, 

Like the birth of freedom would ever help to stop the bleeding!

Birthed in reasons unreasoned for me to believe in left me second guessing- 

Suggestions for protection, in guard against oppression, fought for prevention, 

Seen as fiction through selected redemption 

How could it be much misery was breeding from the 'Land of the Free'?

A dream to co-ensign with thoughts swirling in my mind 

Of a world set aside from the lives living lies, to keep'em blind 

Had me aiming primetime- rain or shine, I'd climb in reign even if I wasn't signed
My time of prime came- monetary gains with the fame lead me quick to change lanes

And work against the grain..

|Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's a dream that lasts forever

Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's the one that's inside on a natural high|

With aims to train brains in ways to pave afar away from pain
What had me left with this could've been that, caught in matters of fact- 

Harsh realities regarding prides lost for turning backs for cash stacks
So en route I meshed together noted demands to last forever
With stronghold messages alike that of leather, even stronger than Kevlar
Never one to bow for blows deeply felt but untold

A feel for 'makings of a legend' in hands manipulating for a fold
Achieved status for the folding of a messaged goal
Puppets troll? Fuck that, type shit is whack, kick back does the Mack after laying tracks..

|Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's a dream that lasts forever

Ooh la la lah, it's the way that you feel when you know it's real

Ooh la la lah, it's the one that's inside on a natural high|

~IV      VΩLITIΩN {Old Decisions/Directions}
Featuring: John Lennon and Yoko Ono, The Dick Cavett Show, circa 1971 to 1972.
Dick Cavett
It would be an outrage and tragedy for this country if John Lennon and Yoko Ono are deported.

Their strong anti-drug stand and clear eloquent commitment for non-violence and the participation and action for constructive social change are messages badly need in America today, particularly for our youth.

John Lennon
Their after us because we talk about peace, cause we want peace, you know we've said the same thing for two years, one way or another and we believe in it!

Yoko Ono
The only thing we promoted was peace and love.

Accompany
You're more responsible for the expression of peace and love in the arts than anyone practically in the 20th century.

John Lennon
And it's very ironic that the government approved our application as outstanding artists whose presence is beneficial to US cultural interests and the public welfare; the federal judge has approved that and the government has, but we had to fight for it, and it's the only time that he's ever had to come to court to force the government to consider an application like that, obtained by an injunction, meaning that as one way for us to come in as outstanding artists or scientists, there's a special clause, now we put that in our case and nobody looked at it, and it's the law that they have to look at the application, they didn't look at, and our lawyer went down and said you haven't looked at it, so he took them to court and the judge and federal judge said they have to look at it and have to take this into consideration, ‘yes they are outstanding artists and would be of benefit to this country’; and it's the only time he's had to go in and fight for it!

Dick Cavett
“I join thousands of other concerned Americans in asking you to take favorable action enabling John Lennon and Yoko Ono to remain in this country.” Signed Leonard Woodcock, President of the United Auto Workers.

John Lennon
Right on, Leonard!

V       GENESIS Unchanged/Harmony/Balance
What's the fact in purpose of evidence yet to surface?

Unable with the flesh, but a willing spirit's knocking into courage- taking over thoughts that discourage
With presentations of respect irreplacing debt, guarding respect placed into debt
Embedded hearts bled by emotions fleeing over what was said
In my mind's eye the dove's dead, souls fed up with the spilling over red ('heartbreak')
Roses dead, dreaded, unaccredited depressives netted, hard to let loose 

Dropped just to tighten up the noose, lessons learned- taken as regression, 

Repressives fulfilling moods of depression, calls of the downfall, middle of the night bawls

All caused by the hardshipped brawls in-between me and her, she and I
I myself can't answer why, disturbed by questions of the unheard..

Thinking back on my times of rhymes 

I can't explain God given gifts given to lift

Scenes of shit to leave me sick, upon wished to have never witnessed
Carry weight do the skills that I spit- in seek to levitate mind-states
Curing Cancers with Gods answers
Sifting mind's, buying time- searching signs for a find
Breeding kinds of sublime lifting standards story-lined for a prime like Bright
Right enough to spark might amidst stardoms in light
Alike gardens- sharp is the scent of my stench
Pardoned- those impure, sure to lure

Keeping close to foes prone against to go to war

Mourn do the scores torn- born poor upon souls burned to the core.. 

I hid in shadows soon to rumble the thunder to funnel a lyrical stunner

..Hid in shadows soon to rumble the thunder to funnel a lyrical stunner..

I kept on my grind, stayed on my rhymes
Prone throne from a chair, talents of a self-millionaire
Fed an article as nice, suggestions priceless 

Nine to five until I'm 40 has got me thinking twice

Lest, school is good without a price, yes

A lack of education leading down paths of vice, not a question

Applying skills of Gods given blessings in writtens stressing poetic impressions 

With lyrics suggesting love over hate; I'm refreshening all matters to debate
A mind state regarding fate in which I place faith

A journey of revelations in time, kept in mind from the One high
Prophetic when I rhyme for better times

Mad skill with a swagger untouched, better has never been seen
Branded new, deemed King in this hip (hop) scene
I kick it tighter than Mick Jagger, with a touch releasing clutch, better than these rappers..

VI       ÉCLAT New Decisions/Directions
I glow darkness with light, spark darkness in night 

Where opportunities you pass keep you out of sight, I jump on and shine bright 

Difficult, never sleazy, with a Will to keep you guessing how my feats came easy

Lyrical delegation of mind emancipating rhymes

Paving way for a prime worth signing signatures in my free time
Flexing for the test of life all to get out of trife
Ill-mannered manuscripts cop pleas, pay fees with met deals set to let free

Street light sirens road-block, cops stop in reach of corner spots, 

Tyrants dim in shadows of light, grins to shine and find an end in sight

Paths paved astray- dawned upon as right

Left to stray past one-too-many days, where they put to rest beef

Flip to heat to keep them seated firmly in their seat..
|I seed a birth and shine of inner sublime
A soul-rhyme played as one of a kind 

Over beats tuned to waves high enough to keep you zoned out for days
Illuminating insights lyrical enough to pave paths ways 

With preached miracles keeping you at bay to stay|

From beneath all the bustle

I sense the rush in the early hours

Bowing down to the highest, a thorough-bred pious

From my sleep until I wake, until I reach the seat of six deep

Until I reach the feet to reap peace, brought by deeds spoken of the priests

Flowers seek to reach heat and soaked enabling growth 

Implanting knowledge to reign supreme, no matter placement
Last measure of the race unworth pleasures of the off pace,

Quick to sense differences set between stellar and the second

I'm changing lanes taking on endeavors, reaching treasures thought 

Of as only held by the emerald --unbreakable, escaping from the fog

Dodging odds, reaping platefuls- I'm giving to get, achieving just to forget

Ante-upping stakes, aiming at higher gains

Two stellar diamondMinds working time put forth in buildings of a shrine..

|I seed a birth and shine of inner sublime

A soul-rhyme played as one of a kind 

Over beats tuned to waves high enough to keep you zoned out for days

Illuminating insights lyrical enough to pave paths ways 

With preached miracles keeping you at bay to stay|

Rhyming sessions to & fro until it's through, 

Co-signing congressions manifesting spirits reflecting progression 

Inspired by lessons of Reverends ever-lending blueprints to makings of a Legend

Left in reference of folks embracing hope
Make note: impressions catching stares through a glow worldly

Hard to rate those who claim to relate to thoughts sharpened by minds interlinked with instincts

Spreading visions through lessons untaught by a shrink
Verse visualizing bass bumps emphasizing cryptic story-tale signs 

Revealing revelations, portraying tell-of signs for those to size-up Truth against the lies
All just rise out of depths of prison, and embark in missions in sync with locked intermissions

Held by shams deceptive, infected, inflicting regression

Critically written words of wise by the A-B (Arabic for ‘father’)
Noticed skills of the pro that I flowed with a fix to complement showbiz

Best to cater, let them know- this "supposed" put to practice embroidered holster classics

Soul soaked with hope, spoken as an omen

Sold as gold to be told, held as right upon sights of the known..
VII       PRAXIS Day-to-day Realities
I'm kicking scripts booting habits degrading potential status

Flowing about matters with love and manners well above and beyond typical standards

Paving hope in eyes opened through ears
With phrases praised and cheered for steering clear from being caught in fear

Crowds used, abused by powers to fuse and keep near

Chosen threats branded danger devoured, excavated slander of a coward

For the true nature seen as one to speak with care 

But ends slain pushing for a life lived deemed to be fair, bared alive, well, unsurprised..

Scoping minds mobbing steady with agendas in disguise 

Civil legislative rights terminating prized-wills crowned

Driving crowds down astray paths, paved to drown

Speaking facts out of mouths heard by ears 

Fed to feed ongoing public fear..

A father in the war, a mother treating injuries in scores 

To be taken care for gave me visions of a dream 

Harsh-left realties gave me scenes in visions unseen 

Left to play a part deemed, pushing me to leave the rich city scene 

With thoughts in mind held for those in time to build supreme 

Through the music of the common good

I'm achieving through the speaking of the foreseen

Earning fame, building cream- through the pushing for a change

In the land of the rich where the living's strange

And arraigned leaders end slain upon accounted crowds attained

Marching righteously to pave the way for gains

Alike the pious- left with summed results in povert gains 

Prized-money made with immoral shame

Callings of a change- stalling for a sweater

A framed portrait- commended brave, remembered better

Deemed a threat, the same framed to rise above the weather

Spoken visions of the one and only credited, yet unembedded

Left to spread, left yet unfed, unregretted until the love is breaded 

On its way all just to let it- Melt. In. the. Hearts. Of. The. Ones. With. The. Love.

It's the political lies to keep us on the edge of seats

The disguised they keep us from, to keep us feeling weak

The death of a mother with a young son
Another son dead by what slained the first one
Another soul’s flown above leaving emotions hung
Fading back on memories to reminisce on words spoken in the last week

Hard to swallow, even harder to breathe when left with sorrows birthing misery 

Breeding travesty, embedding tragic thoughts of the tragedy
"It couldn't be", "it shouldn't be", third thought- "it should've been me.."

What was left to come breaks the heart the most

What hadn't yet been done leaves you feeling most gross

But it's the power in the strength of loss that boosts your soul towards your righteous course

Through the struggles and the hardships you uplift

For what you feared before experienced, left you delirious

Soon to turn for conversations of the serious 

With whom would experience the same to take away your dearest..
~VIII       UNIVERSALITY {Emotions/Feelings}
Featuring: Rachel Corrie- 5th Grade Speech- "I'm here because I care"


Rachel Corrie was an American member of the International Solidarity Movement (ISM). Having taken a year off to travel to the Gaza Strip during the Second Intifada (2000-2005), Rachel Corrie died while acting as a human shield against an Israeli bulldozer on March 16, 2003, at the age of 23, in Rafah, Gaza Strip.

|I'm here for other children

I'm here because I care

I'm here because children everywhere are suffering 

And because 40,000 people die each day from hunger

I'm here because those people are mostly children

We have got to understand that the poor are all around us

And we're ignoring them|

Front to back, Pali (Palestinian), stripped and trapped 

Top to bottom- blessed who got them
To the west, a breath of fresh 

To the east, before a fresh breath feast- slaughtered like halal- meat of Dajal 

Cooked up of the rest- to greet, of proof- shot at like a bullet vest
Markings to suggest, at its best: not a test, lest to the press- ninjas on a quest 

Guarding for protection, type oppression- blood splattered like a dressing 

Check the 51st Star mishap stats, lies in disguised 

Sought of as surprised for lost innocence of lives 

Terror by the boss reigned as the cost where the star, cross, crescent all floss..

|We have got to understand that these deaths are preventable

We have got to understand that people in third world countries

Think, and care, and smile, just like us|

Where welfare kept it unfair

Birthed the curse of seed deeds seen in reverse

No longer paired parents where their sons dared

To be scared by the drug d.a.r.e's

Menaces choosing guilt over innocence

Stalled bawling’s in the face of fear

In-and-out of settlements, Bottle-upping tears

Street rules schooled negligence
Leaving those pregnant, born for war

Prone to score But left torn to mourn struggles in store for 

Stable livings off of steady hustles..

Starved pardons plead by who caught stares

Lead to unpardoned begs which instead bred- misery parked poverty

Unwished-for dished more travesty in streets & parks

Where danger barks, embark lives in the rumbles

Over smuggles with hopes to rise above the rubble
Enlightened lives, in disguise, sparking thoughts

In blessings reflectioned upon love in God with no trust in cops-

Caught up in the life of the dark..

|We have got to understand that they are us, We are them!

My dream is to stop world hunger by the year 2000

My dream is to give the poor a chance

My dream is to save the 40,000 people who die each day|

To live, learn, score for 

Never lived to be a slave for

Rich or poor- no matter, I ducked the latter

Peace or war- my peoples were fucked by the latter

With peace in mind of mine, I'm escaping through revelations equating levitation

Escalating up with fallen angels- kept alive through who fell from the sky

With open heart hopes mending broken hearts with hopes to glow again,

Seen as yet another trend- schemed hoes fleeing over where the sun's beaming

Money-hungry tummy’s filling pussies in their younger twenties, 

Caught the match of the chase- love in pure taste held in the front of my face 

Quick to quit- thrown to waste when she displaced 

No love for the chase of the fake dove

The same ending just in time again to begin

Money lends uninterested in friends- The green paper> the devils flavor..

Jealousies perpetrating felonies, killing enemies envious of celebrities
Suburban cities turned murder capitols
Fiends filling districts with heat- competition for the capital ($) 

Greedy-greeting in discrete, gats packed in jackets

Savage attacks leaving bodies to rot in caskets- asked what it is: 

Minds of the new era bringing war upon the bandana terror 

Same historic shit repeating- seeking for the gains through the beating

One to work for, unalike the name in the game, 'provocateur'
Alike the same who learn to earn and gain to win in war
Name with kleos fame left saved, forever to remain..
Open pop doors, open shop, scores sending woes to those who witness downfallen foes 

Upon flowed on just to show & give a show..

Prone to work D in the zone, alone in the zone, or baseline serving aces all alone 

From the home- mind grew, body built, to and fro to grown..

|My dream can, and will come true 

If we all look into the future 

And see the light that shines there|
IX       AMNESTy Thoughts/Goal Stratagem
Stones and rocks thrown by ones to hone skills for trumping 

Those to own drones murderously gunning

Meddlesome, defense protective fronting 

Blood funneling from bodies suffering

Wounded faiths enduring max of lives, living reckless

Skills oppressive tell of fights against oppression 

In tales to leave you up night under sheets tucked tight

Wondering sights soon to see in moonlight sightings of the next

Hells smoke steaming freedoms to keep you fiending, leave your heart bleeding

Reaching degrees to reason causes called-in-belief for believing

Souls hearken truth shared by ones to stand atop forms 

Reaching skies en route heaven plats (forms, plat = platforms) 

Beyond the questions for 'why?’, backing ties backed by lies 

Beings keeping conscious of God speaking Truth deprived

From-out-of-one- many saving plenty, killing all- killing one who share in pity

Wisdom growth superseding powers promised to devour..

|In pursuit of dreams, their pursuits reverted back to being kinged

Where they find facts, from the blames to discoveries and behind that

They turned cold for what they lacked, only to uncover what was covered
Now discovered through the leaders of the pack, Uncontrollable in heat packs

Reasons, unreasonable for attack, set aside tears cried, when they dried gave their might a flight..|

Zoned alone, as the lone in the zone

Rhythmic beats heat fire-sparked preaches that I speak

Wisdom-word verses peak in hearts reached

Punctuated, heard, appraised by the hardest who play- thoughts of lyrical say

Day-by-day I Picture sceneries depicting blessings

Stressing freedom, free from oppression

Hard to take in stride unanswered why's for homicide

Hurt souls turned suicidal en route escaping life’s tolls

Had them restless, breathing recklessness

Feeling unblessed pressed up against thrones of the best:

Flossing glows, breeding foes, heating beef- birthing flows 

Soon to cost them in reaping futures to sow

Bro v. foes going toe-to-toe, increasing sums slain

Gridlocking gains in seek of aims in close range for some change and a nice chain..

I'm lighting sun rays as ways best to disinfect..
|In pursuit of dreams, their pursuits reverted back to being kinged

Where they find facts, from the blames to discoveries and behind that

They turned cold for what they lacked, only to uncover what was covered

Now discovered through the leaders of the pack, Uncontrollable in heat packs

Reasons, unreasonable for attack, set aside tears cried, when they dried gave their might a flight..|

Only then way before he'd begin

Would gray hairs float-on back up to stick atop his head again
He’d sit and wonder on the seats where he'd walk & ponder each week 

In the park & on the streets- preying on the weak 

Committing crimes latched on his grind 

Accompanied with signs of hard times healed by the icing on his wrist 

He lived the vice life until he found his fix 

Making way for his prime filled with bliss.. 

He heard the sound of bullets streaming out of glocks

Held by robbers dropping sprees on shoppers begging on their knees 

Desperately handing over keys, leather pads
Begging please in mercy pleas, back when it was bad

His end soon began an epic to begin, steered by fear 

Made of dare, bared unfair in a world lacking love and care
Shared in nightmare tales sticking up hairs with his deadly scare..
|In pursuit of dreams, their pursuits reverted back to being kinged

Where they find facts, from the blames to discoveries and behind that

They turned cold for what they lacked, only to uncover what was covered

Now discovered through the leaders of the pack, Uncontrollable in heat packs

Reasons, unreasonable for attack, set aside tears cried, when they dried gave their might a flight..|

~X       sympΩsium {Creative Force/Ambition/Personal Will}
Martin Luther King Jr. last speech [I've Been to the Mountaintop (April 3 1968)]

"If I lived in China or even Russia, or any totalitarian country, maybe I could understand some of these illegal injunctions. Maybe I could understand the denial of certain basic First Amendment privileges, because they hadn't committed themselves to that over there. But somewhere I read of the freedom of assembly. Somewhere I read of the freedom of speech. Somewhere I read of the freedom of press. Somewhere I read that the greatness of America is the right to protest for rights."

Nelson Mandela [Long Walk to Freedom (1995)]

"No one is born hating another person for the color of their skin, religion, or background. Hatred and intolerance have to be learned. Even in the grimmest times, I have seen dreams of humanity, which have reassured me, that man's goodness is a flame that can never be extinguished"

John F. Kennedy [American University speech (1963)]

"What kind of peace do I mean? What kind of peace do we seek? Not a Pax-Americana enforced on the world by American weapons of war. Not the peace of the grave or the security of the slave. I am talking about genuine peace, the kind of peace that makes life on earth worth living, the kind that enables men and nations to grow and to hope and to build a better life for their children — not merely peace for Americans but peace for all men and women — not merely peace in our time but peace for all time."

Ernesto "Che" Guevara [speech at United Nations 1964]

"We have declared that we are supporters of those who strive for peace. We have declared ourselves to be within the group of nonaligned countries, although we are Marxist-Leninists, because the nonaligned countries, like ourselves, fight imperialism. We want peace."
Malcolm X [The Ballot or The Bullet (1964)]

"And all we have to do now is wake up and work in unity and harmony, and the battle will be over."
CONCLUSIVE
Epitome Perennial spreads the vision of peace and justice through the art form of poetry and music.  It is to educate and encourage in bringing into fruition a positive world vision in which all people are respected and unified. This vision of justice at its highest standard ('epitome' standard, as represented by world people leaders such as Martin Luther King Jr., John Lennon, Malcolm X, Nelson Mandela, etc.) is existent so long as socio-political conflict exists; meaning a 'utopian' existence takes place. However, this state is unachievable, therefore struggle is perennial, by which epitome defines the highest standard set forth, as great men and women of the times serve as leaders of prominence formulating human cultural advancement through social and personal understanding and aim.

In accordance with the outer struggle that is ever existent, in terms of social struggle, people leaders, in terms of personal struggle – the self-experience – represents the means to its end at the forefront of existence, and reflects, or is reflected by the highest standard existent within the struggle itself. Where there is social struggle (in reality, history, literature, etc.), respective leaders remain relevant to the struggles they embody. On a personal level, this relates to the own personal struggle ever existent within the being of character; ones experience and past embeds within the self, and personal experience builds (or negates) character, morality, intelligence, trust, etc. It represents a battle between intrapersonal prosperity and welfare of goodness versus systematic functioning defined by exploitation, and deception, propagating victimization; a separation between ‘us’ and ‘them’. The impact, or action of representation, defines Epitome Perennial stature. The battle is one of faith and endurance (perennial), and each of us in our time must fight with our utmost abilities (epitome), both personally and socio-politically.
The distinguishing factor between leaders known to represent violent resistance (Ernesto ‘Che’ Guevara, Malcolm X) and those of non-violent resistance (Martin Luther King Jr., John Lennon, Rachel Corrie, Nelson Mandela, John F. Kennedy) are cohesively interconnected. The purpose of Epitome Perennial’s basis signifies the feminine demeanor for warranting peace and human welfare, evolving towards a masculinity of standing up with strength, ambition, and integrity where upon power is gained through self-seeking interests (in the name of a ‘cause’), thereof formulating a masculine effect.

Epitome Perennial leaders are romanticized in that their visions and dreams remained unfulfilled up to their deaths, with the exception of Nelson Mandela. Yet their names live on to define them as heroic figures in the cause of human justice and a better world, by which an accomplishment may be viewed as the everlasting romantic dream of all whom wish to experience peace and prosperity across all nations, beyond all heritages and peoples of the world. Epitome Perennial stature is that of a romanticized evolution, dreamt of a vision for human justice. Yet, many things may reflect ‘epitome perennialism’; a personal scar has an everlasting effect on one who has experienced mental or physical trauma, thus this in itself fits the quo of ‘perennialism’ where upon its significance defines its rank as that of ‘epitome’, respectively. The philosophy of Epitome Perennial (conclusive impact of effect; omega) may be touched upon & illumined in any area of interest, by any being who demonstrates a state of worth in the cause towards human justice.

As defined by Norman D. Livergood in his book, The Perennial Tradition, ‘Perennialist art’ is,

“The conscious production or arrangement of words, sounds, colors, forms, movements, or other elements in a manner that enables a person to understand truth and beauty” (137).
This includes Justice, and other Forms in the Higher Realm. Moreover,


“Perennialist ideas create an empowered activism built on solidarity" (140).

"Perennialist art leads to human liberation in all areas of life" (141).
"The perennial tradition's goal is to infuse day to day living with a transcendent awareness that helps humans learn to commune with higher forces about them" (162).
"The defining characteristics of perennial art are psychic upheaval and epiphany: the disruption of the psyche and production of higher consciousness". (145)
Moreover,

“Perennialists believe that one should teach the things that one deems to be of everlasting importance to all people everywhere. They believe that the most important topics develop a person. One should teach human principles. Perennialism focuses first on personal development" (Lee, Ben; The Importance of Educational Philosophy).
The purpose of Epitome Perennial is to charge the senses where the viewer understands the passion and sacrifice endured in the name of justice. The music as a whole is thematic, with an introduction, discussion, and conclusion. It presents a synopsis of real life circumstances by leaders and their respective character by means of a consistent message towards well-being and unity. It signifies the power of Truth, whereupon an individual (of Epitome Perennial stature) may gather the masses unequivocally through a message of unity and truth, and sustain integrity of mission beyond oppositional propaganda and defamation aimed to disenchant and disrupt the protesting of justice and human rights. Epitome Perennial denotes a ‘spring’ into action with courage on behalf of change, in the name of Martin Luther King Jr., John Lennon, Rachel Corrie, Nelson Mandela, John F. Kennedy, Ernesto ‘Che’ Guevara, and Malcolm X, all of whom will forever be remembered in spirit in times of conquering injustice and discrimination, by wisdom of divine, in the name of Existence, with unity and justice for all.

Upon identifying such basis, Epitome Perennial delineates as the conclusive preview; source of purpose, fate, and flight of the imagination. It is the dial pad enumeration of the ‘Whom’, displaying a vision seen in the eyes of others as a goal upon which inspiration manifests. The Omega, as substituted for the letter ‘o’ in the song titles, represents the conclusive impact of effect, the end-all be-all; a legacy toward attainment of divine achievement. It is beyond contemplation, for it represents having crossed the bridge marking the identification of the Omniscient, marked upon a way of life, a recognized plateau, a striking stature of being and livelihood. It is a mystical abyss recognizing the struggle towards utopian existence defined by human rights and justice for all. It represents the everlasting struggle of advancement for position and status within a culture and heritage of peoples of a less-privileged existence. 

NOTES
· I use abstract words as song titles to represent the 'theme' of the song. The title attempts to summarize the message and theme of what the song is about.

· In the title ‘Epitome Perennial’, the first word, Epitome, pronounced grammatically as 'i'piteme, is uniquely pronounced, eh-p’-TOME, in this project.
· Perennial is defined as ‘everlasting’, similar to a perennial flower that comes up year around. Thus, the cover Art illustrates what portrays to be a stenciled flower image in the upper right hand corner.
· Epitome Perennial presents a modality identical to that of the tetractys, a triangular figure consisting of ten points arranged in four rows, characteristic to geometrical representation of mystical symbolism ("Tetractys." Wikipedia), as shown:

[image: image2.png]



According to the tarot reading card arrangement, ("Tetractys." Wikipedia):

The first row of a single position represents the Premise of the reading, forming a foundation for understanding all the other cards.

The second row of two positions represents the cosmos and the individual and their relationship.

The Light Card to the right represents the influence of the cosmos leading the individual to an action.

The Dark Card to the left represents the reaction of the cosmos to the actions of the individual.

The third row of three positions represents three kinds of decisions an individual must make.

The Creator Card is rightmost, representing new decisions and directions that may be made.

The Sustainer Card is in the middle, representing decisions to keep balance, that should not change.

The Destroyer Card is leftmost, representing old decisions and directions that should not be continued.

The fourth row of four positions represents the four Greek elements.

The Fire card is rightmost, representing dynamic creative force, ambitions, and personal will.

The Air card is to the right middle, representing the mind, thoughts, and strategies toward goals.

The Water card is to the left middle, representing the emotions, feelings, and whims.

The Earth card is leftmost, representing physical realities of day to day living.

Epitome Perennial seemingly may represent a contradiction: those who speak out for truth, change and justice encounter an early death, typically at middle age, still yet, Epitome Perennial represents longevity whereupon these are continually sought after and envisioned by others whoso come along to fulfill voids of human justice. Moreover, Epitome Perennial is a justified message. It is a philosophical questioning and discovery. Epitome Perennial is another look into a great question of why people leaders each adopt the likelihood fate of assassination, or a life cut indelibly short. Why are the greatest of leaders who represent justice and the message of unity killed and destroyed by the same people they represent? If they represent a universal message, then are those who seek to destroy, in themselves, self-destructive?

Epitome Perennial reflects the connection between the street life, and the noble life; a link between the hustler and the freedom fighter. The hustler and freedom fighter are similar in that they each represent the ‘anti’, counter-culture movement. This identity signifies having things and improving ones position towards a freer state of being, through wealth and status. In the midst of this vision, the hustler and the freedom fighter become engulfed in the consumption of materialism and greed; luxurious materialism, etc. Yet the difference between the street hustler and the freedom fighter is their level of maturity. The freedom fighter is able to show an honesty and vulnerability that defines one as being closer to humanity, through goodwill, and enthusiasm. The street hustler depends on commanding authority through utilizing fear tactics to achieve personal aims.

Epitome Perennial is unique because it is a part of Hip hop which has the potential to express spoken word by means of music; a truly sensational expression of inspiration. I wanted to place the voice of justice to a musical background; one of utopian romanticism where upon the likes of Martin Luther King Jr., John Lennon, Rachel Corrie, Nelson Mandela, John F. Kennedy, Ernesto ‘Che’ Guevara, and Malcolm X were represented in their own respect, as well as portrayed as a whole, what all of them stood for and will be known for and remembered. 
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