
M1aa1aa1pp1 Love Song 

I came back to M1ee1aa1pp1 tonight, 

The aun fell down 1n flames, the delta 
reached up to grab 1t, 
Down be7ond Oor1nth, past Sard1a and Ooao, 
Be7ond Hernando Desoto Oount1 lt fell. 
The aun tell and n1ght tell and blackness fell. 
An.d black aoana r1ae in the delta 
and black blood rolls ln Coldwater River, 

Oh all the Borthern preaa agree 
God was killed 1.n hie home this aven1ng. 
God'e nesh burned with twenty black churohee, 
1fh1te tolls burned God. 

bd who lynched Mack Parker, who 
lllllle~t Till? Where are three bo;ra? 
( Delay Beckwith 1• a state hero) 
.Ind where are eighteen black bodies g • ■l 1 
gone a1nce January? 

Our father who art ln Waah1.ngton 
Hallowed bt thp name 
Th1 kingdom 1s coming 
Th7 will bS1118 done. 

Love God with all th7 hearti 
and tbs second 1• like unto it1 
Love thy neighbor aa thyself. 
It's bard to love thyself 1n uerica, 

"H•7 MNII It'• gonna be rough. 
Re7 Mani tbe7 11&7 kill you. 
He7 manl I mean, Re7I ther u7 
mutilate 7ou, • 
And it 7ou 1N black Who oarsa • 
.&:o.d how come a white punk kld like 
me oan cballge th1nga that a hundred 
rears ot black cries couldn't do? 
And why does lt take three dead boy• 
before M11a1aa1p.p1 en.at■ !n White .t.m.erica? 
And wb7 doee an old 1DaD ory 1n ohurob 
when we go?"'wbere would n be 1t 
you had not oome,n he eeld, 

It 1a bard to love yourself in America, 
"Old wolll&ll. aren't you afraid to have 
workere eta7 with you?M 
•God 11 in tb11 house. He 1a with ua.~ 
fhere 11 love in black M1ee1ea1pp1. 

•o, we'll never turn back 
Until n've all been treed 
And n b&Ve equality 
Ye will never turn baok 
Io, we'll never turn back. 
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