
What Do You Stand For 
(An Excerpt from a Larger Poem) 
(In Hip-Hop Verse) 
By Thedo "Noble" Butler 
  
And, I wonder if they'll laugh when I am dead... 
Why am I fighting to live, when I'm just living to fight? 
Why am I trying to see, when there ain't nothing in sight? 
Why am I trying to give, when no one gives me a try? 
Why am I dying to live, when I'm just living to die...? 
  
Once, while I was dreaming, 
my unborn son asked me 
"Daddy, what are you afraid of?" 
When I turned to see his face, instantly, 
my fear was clear... 
I fear... 
the termination of my seed, 
the extermination of my breed; 
I fear that Thin Blue Line, that's been crossed by them so many times, 
that I don't know, 
whether are they friend, or are they foe 
  
I fear… 
for my unborn child as his persistence 
begins to metamorphosize into his existence, 
as, his reality changes into his actuality, 
and, he is forced to stand upon the ground of which 
some have alleged that my fears have no basis, 
that it's my  fault that 
that Thin Blue Line has been crossed so many times, 
  
I fear... 
the loss, where peace 
is a pledge promised to the public, and 
I fear 
the persistent violence which is perpetrated upon the people... 
  
And, I scream because I have no voice, 
because, it seems that no one is listening 
and, I cry because I have no more tears to shed, 
because so many shining stars are missing... 
  
Black Lives Matter... 



White Lives Matter... 
Cop Lives Matter... 
From the Hoods to the Woods, 
from the Urbs to the Burbs, 
ALL  lives ordained by GOD MATTER 
  
It shouldn't matter! 
the color of my skin or the clothes that you wear 
indifference is the menace, retaliation is the bane, 
and, by ascribing to the philosophy of "eye for an eye" 
then, soon our whole world will be blind... 
  
If you're silent, you're compliant, 
If you believe you have no bias, you’re wrong! 
Rhetoric doesn't solve a problem, 
just as denial doesn't make it go away; 
ghosts are not excised by hiding one's face, 
and for us to be better, 
we must DO better! 
  
There's the saying that if you don't stand for something, 
then you'll fall for anything, 
And, for the sake of my pride, yet to be realized, I, 
refuse to let my fears 
let me fall... 
  
So, I chose to find a touch of hope in the new live example 
of a young man with the number 7 on his chest, 
whose protest 
says that by taking a knee, 
he is taking a stand... 
  
So, I beg you, reach beyond your fears, 
And, we should ask ourselves 
What do I stand for...? 
  
 
And, I wonder if they'll laugh when I am dead... 
Why am I fighting to live, when I'm just living to fight? 
Why am I trying to see, when there ain't nothing in sight? 
Why am I trying to give, when no one gives me a try? 
Why am I dying to live, when I'm just living to die...? 
—Tupac Shakur, Running (Dying to Live) 
  
  
Dedicated to: 
Alton Sterling & Philando Castile, and all the victims of unacceptable, indefensible murderous police violence, 
and 



Dallas Police Officers Lorne Ahrens, Michael Krol, Michael J. Smith, Brent Thompson and Patrick Zamarripa, 
and all police officers who were willing to die (needlessly) to protect the freedoms of the protesters 
demonstrating against the senseless killings of Black & Latino men at the hands of other officers. 
Special Note: 
In the time that I first composed this piece, in our country:  
  
Insert numbers 
  
another ___*___ Black men were murdered by police... 
  
another ___*___  Police Officers were murdered for no other reason than the uniform they wore, and... 
  
another ___*___  Black Men were murdered by another Black Man... 
  
There comes a point in time where we have to be willing to engage in a very painful, but absolutely essential 
and necessary, dialogue in order to truly come together as a country, as a people, as a society, as a 
community, and as a family. 
Black Lives Matter DOESN'T MEAN White lives and/or Police lives DON'T matter, this is NOT an either/or 
proposition: it simply means that, in our American culture and society, Black, Latino and other men of color are 
being harassed, targeted and killed at an exponentially disproportional rate that White men when coming into 
contact with the police, more often than not, for minor situations. 
  
And, it's time for us to recognize, and be willing, to acknowledge that there is implicit racial prejudices in our 
country, that is also deeply ingrained into the culture of our police. Until we are willing to address that fact, as 
well as the fact that that same lingering implicit racism is a contributing factor for the unacceptable murder rate 
of Black men by other Black men, then we, as an American community, will be stuck in the mire of the extreme 
divisiveness that we are experiencing today... 
What do YOU stand for?  
 


