A migrant’s world (rap song)

| come from far away, / from a place that's never safe /

You don't know my religion, / | could be Muslim or Christian /
You make an exhibition out of me, / based on superstition /

You have no idea where I'm from / Or what I'm running from /
You just assume things I'm not / You think that | might blow up /

Put my soul to the test, it just wants to rest Fences to move past, ain't got no chance Lost all | had,
think | wanted that? /

Lost hope that it would / come to an end /
The fire's burning my back, The front is covered, /

Walls upheld Nowhere to run, / no way stay / Wish | could put an end to this pain /
It's burning my skin, / fourth degree /

But there's nothing to seek, No meaningful deeds It's an empty road, / full on a dead end /
Lonely nightwalks, dreams are drylands /

Discrimination Across all the nations /

Public neglection Colour the main reason /

Hiding on trains and walking for days | know it's illegal, but there's no other way /

| don't want war, but that never stopped anyone /

| want my family safe under the morning sun Gun to my back, handcuffs to my front /
I'm torn between what's right or what's wrong /

Prejudice hangin like a sword in the air /

My conscience is broken / beyond repair /

Guns won't stop guns, it seems words can't either /

| can't see a way out of this red disaster /

You don't have to like me, | just want compassion /

Getting life together is my only passion.



