
 

''HIP HOP BABY'' 

I Am A Young Hip Hop Baby 

There's No Denying my Era of Graduation 
I Woke up Next to Graffiti Walls and Needles that Read Congraulations 
I was bred and fed by the shap shooting tongues , of the late 70's and early 80's of those who 
wanted to create something that couldn't be patterned , but only by our lango.

I was stirred ,shooken and molded by the BEATBOXEN, barbarian hands of the Great 8 
Teachers ..KRS-1 Lyrical Firm and mass features.
Movement style and demeanor of thirsty warlords screaming peace or get back rhymes,when 
you felt or caught a contact ..YOU HAD NO CHOICE but to REACT ! 

Short Version - 
Request Full Version on front blog 

-Shaku Writes


