
Witness.

I see you Queen

Walking proudly on these Philly streets,

doing your thing to your own sistagirl beat,

Carrying yourself with nothing less than

African royalty, sho’ nuff looking

Beautiful in all of your Black girl glory.

Many attempt to snatch at your crown,

But little do they know—nothing can weaken the seed of brown.

Keep pushing on Sis, with your shoulders back

Head held high, because even

When hard times come,

Black Women still know how to make that shit look fly!
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