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Dreams 
 
Dreams are like flashing beams. What does this mean  
plz don’t give me that lean they just want me to bleed. 
 
They say I'm a dream catcher not a fetcher  
who thought being called lame could get you fame.  
I don’t show no shame.  
I just want to make it to the hall of fame  
where I can be remembered forever.  
Hey they say legends never die.  
I hope they don’t lie  
Cuz I don’t wanna die.  
 
She told me I couldn’t get off the grass for skipping class. 
I won’t be last but I’m going to have a blast. 
 
She’s my shooting star. I even have the scars. 
I'm writing rhymes on my phone, I even feel like I’m alone 
far from home. I have such a really good tone. 
Plz don’t let me be alone. 
 
- Young N8tive 
 
 
 
 
 

The bad do not win 
they gon’ try to deceive you 
but at the end of the day my 

brotha it's all ‘bout how i'm finna  
succeed me. 

 
They say make yourself proud 

my brotha that's exactly what i'm 
finna do and imma do it loud. 

 
-BSE 
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Growing Down 
 

At my age, 
aging aggressively atomic atoms adhesively adding 

Beginning bad ‘n brazen habits 
Creating caring colonies 

Diggin’ deeper down dimensional grounds 
Exterminating bad frowns 
Finding forgotten findings 

 
-T 
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A Question: 
Hand in hand heart to heart why does it always have to get torn 
apart….? 
-J 
 

Gift 
 
Before my grandfather died  
he gave me his old acoustic guitar  
and he told me when he gave it to me  
 
to always play from the heart, 
do not allow anyone to bring you down, 
when you're playing let the music 
surround you and fill you with joy  
and make you feel at peace. This gift  
 
I still have and I play as much as I can, 
always from the heart. The guitar goes  
everywhere with me and I play for all 
that ask. I feel like music is one way  
to reach people in the darkest of places  
 
so I will always play not only to fill  
other people with laughter and happiness  
but to remind me of how happy I was  
when my grandfather used to play for me. 
 
-A 
 

-AS 



 
 
 
 

  
-AS 

 
 
 
 

Up All Night 
 

A lot of my homies  
Say they will never change  
Damn homie I respect that  

& I also feel your pain 
The only thing you got taught 
As a kid is to grab gun metal  

Do you remember those we used to peddle down the street 
Staying up all night trying to get something to eat 

Rest in peace my homie he be dead in a ditch 
When that 40 popped off  

I knew he ain’t survive that shhh 
And I just can't believe my homies still live like this  

But you gotta do what you gotta do  
 

-Youngster 



 



 
-CP 
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Drowning 
Lately I've been feeling lost 

nowhere I can turn all the lines are crossed 
everything’s collapsing I’m a pile of dust 

I don't know what to do there’s no one I can trust 
not even friends not even family 

I don't have anybody in this fantasy 
and everything I do is making my life worse 

I want to cut my arms because happiness should hurt 
but if I do that will it release the pain 

cuz I can’t stand these voices that whisper in my brain 
or maybe I should throw myself in front of a train 

because I’m drowning in emotion 
I’m drowning in my fear 

I’m drowning in confusion 
I’m drowning in my tears. 

-EBR 
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My Past  
My father used to put down my dream  
He said hit this pipe and just let it be  
Cause when you grow up you gonna be just like me  
Running from the law and raising your kids in the streets  
 
Verse 1 
I made a promise to myself that I would never be like him 
No way in hell would I ever beat my kids  
I’m gonna always be there for them  
Hoping that they don't do the same things  
That I did as a little kid  
‘Cause where that landed me was  
Inside of the penitentiary  
Imma do my best to keep my kids off the freakin’ streets 
Hopin’ they don't come  
Where they have to pick up the heat. 
 
Verse 2 
The shhh I did as a kid was unexplainable  
I quit going to school ‘cause I was incapable  
Started selling drugs ‘cause that shhh was inescapable  
Now I'm thirsty and starving and there ain't no food on my table  
Thinking about my past I know I was not the one this road was made 
for 
People tryin’ to take me out every damn day  
All this hate building up cause I know I'll never be safe  
Then my kids will have to deal with the pain 
‘Cause I know one day I’m gonna drop dead 
I just hope they remember everything that I say  
And take it to the grave just to make sure there's rain on it 
Only remember the positives and none of the negatives. 
 
Verse 3 
My father never taught me anything cause 
Growing up I was raised in a gang  
Born into it but never took my claim   
Growing I just wanted to rap  
So I don’t give a damn about my fame  
I'm tired of this life so I gotta switch lanes  
Even though as a kid I said I would always be the same 
I'm finally maturing and my mentality is starting to change  
Wanting to be a father figure that my father never was  
Meaning I need to stop being selfish and doing drugs 

And show my kids love that I’ve never known 
No matter what they do they always be welcomed home. 
 
Chorus x2 
My father used to put down my dreams  
He said hit this pipe and just let it be  
Cause when you grow up you gonna’ be just like me  
Running from the law and raising your kids in the streets. 
-EM 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 



 

 
 

 
 

Hearts 
 
Aye, what is life without meaning if your 
heart is bleeding? I can be your comfort, 
they say I have been speeding, I tell myself 
if you are believing you’re succeeding in 
life.  
 
They told me to make better decisions. My 
momma wants to see me in front of the 
television instead of being in a car collision. 
I don't want to be in that position. I just 
want to become a musician and get that 
appreciation.  
 
It’s hot like Arizona, my city got Corona, I 
only bow to bros that got diplomas, catch a 
case, post bail, I flee to Tacoma where I 
might end up in a coma. 
 
Lately I've been in my mind, I feel I'm faded 
every time you come around my heart is 
racing. 
 
I'm grinding so hard I gotta make it, but you 
told me it's coming, so I'm patient. I've been 
in my mind. It's going to take some time. I'm 
Strong, I can’t right my wrongs, so I write 
songs when you’re by my side. I tell you that 
you’re my baby. It’s gonna boost my ego all 
the way up to the stars where the aliens are. 
I know we ain't hit the top, But girl, we 
grazing it. When I look into your eyes it 
looks so dang amazing.  

-Young N8ive 
 



 
 
 
 
 

 

Rhyme Stine Freestyle  
 
People call me rhyme-stine  
I am not like Einstein 
More or less like Frankenstein 
Homeboy committed suicide  
That's why I stopped getting high  
Now I'm spending all this time  
‘Cause I was out committing crimes  
Now I want a good life  
Cannot be both sides 
Made my girlfriend freaking cry  
‘Cause I was telling her lies  
Saying I was doing good  
But was doing too much drugs  
 
Yes I started being dumb  
Running with all these thugs  
Gotta make ‘em think I’m tough  
Next thing I know I'm getting shut inside a box  
Because the neighbors called the cops  
Then the cops ran my name and I popped up as a runaway  
Tired of doing all these drugs  
Sick of getting freaking drunk  
Running around at 3 a.m.  
Now I'm on the run again 
Thoughts of turning me in  
But I know I won't do that shhh again 
So I take another hit  
And let my anxiety drift away  
Knowing I got all this pain  
Doin’ it for me this lifestyle is gonna’ change 
Because it's driving me insane  
I do shhh repetitively  
I'm losing my insanity 
When I was 10 
Thought I was a disgrace to humanity  
All because I was a white boy who grew up in poverty 
Tryna’ change my life around  
For my mother in the ground  
Know she wouldn't like seeing me stuck in the pound 
If I used to do the shhh that I am doing now  
She would look at me and smack me in my damn mouth. 
-EM 
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IT – Emotion: Part Three 
(Continued from Issue 2) 
 
Was 16 goin’ through it all again 
Gone for 10 months and fell in love 
Fast again  
We were in love and stuck  
Surprised at my luck 
Shoulda’ took the hit 
Never try to duck  
Bloody on the floor 
The resolution 
To my marriage no more 
Went away 
Came back  
With a plan of attack 
Got a tack cut my wrists 
Couldn’t deal with the bliss 
Didn’t deserve  
Quite a curb 
Never feel superb 
Got in fights 
But stayed sober 
Then I was deterred 
Brother Sam was dead 
I washed over like a blur 
Started drinking 
Trynna die 
It was what I earned 
Got some treatment  
Knockin’ on death’s door 
Moppin’ up death’s floor 
Workin’ my life wit every chore 
Skin got tore 
Beatin’ out of bore 
To a bloody pulp 
That just like a cult 
It was blue 



You know who 
Joined up red 
Just to let my life go ahead 
Almost dead 
Now a rapper 
Trynna make some bread 
Hidin’ from the feds 
Keep my life on speed 
 
[PAUSE] 
 
Now ‘bout 17 wit no dreams 
Surprised I made it this far 
Now gotta die hard 
Now in jail 
This is what I’ve learned 
Don’t take life for granted 
If you do  
You’ll have marks 
From the pain 
From the guilt 
From It 
The never ending burn 
 
- L 
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