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Brother! Brother

Let me write, write again
Not to rant, scream, not to fuss
But talk serious about injustice

And open folks’ eyes to this troubling topic

Floods, rubbish, exclusion, contempt
Have we always gotta to live this way
In our district the others call hot?
Can this be right? Can this be right?
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Refrain: Oh oh Oh... vy [ & L

Different cultures but this is ours

Me it hurts, but play my part I will

And stand up for true friends

Don’t exclude, look down, or discriminate

Give friendship a chance

To reach our goal, keep on moving

It’s not like we can’t do nothing

Like our luck was out S‘“

No, we are not alone



Retrain: Oh oh oh Oh... oy

Life is learning that’s got no limits
At home, on the street or in school
Stick together we must

To get out of poverty, harsh misery

With its tidal wave of injustice

Brother!

Injustice is all over

But we’ll get there, kid, we’ll defend ourselves
We’ll detend our part of town

Make it clean so they’ll not call us crazy

Crazy ‘cos we're are stubborn and brave

‘cos we can't be rid of

even when we’re not listened to

Can this be right? Can this be right?
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Refrain: Oh oh oh Oh o g

Always stand together, do nothing stupid

What we had to do we did

With what we had, with next to nothing

Be a model for the little guys who’ve got to get on
That's it bro, stand up

And fight, fight against injustice S\

Refrain : Oh oh oh Oh...
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