Hello

- feat Nyarai
Are you my brotha?

Hello

Are you my sista?

I’m trying to find you in this battle zone
Your image has been cloned

Been a nomad for too long

Now footprints lead anywhere but home

Hello

Are you my brotha?

I’ve seen another that moves like you 

And talks like you

Does the things you do

But I can see right through

Is it you?

Got me confused & dazed

For days weeks months years and decades

Masquerades replace Notting Hill Parades nowadays

Hello

Are you my sista?

Have a close look at this picture

Have you seen her?
You’ll know when you meet her

By the 9 ether figure

With a nature like mother

Like no other [PTAH]

Hello

Are you my brotha?

I’ll recognise you by your scars

Chasing this fast life, fast women, fast cars…to raas!

But like bright stars you’ll illuminate for those who seek

So meet me at Revolution Road

On the corner of Sankofa street

Bring the heat

[But how will I recognise you?]

By the words you speak

And I’ll greet you with…

Hello

Are you my sista?

I’ve missed ya’

But we need some healing before we get back together

But never stop radiating your heavenly glow

From your head to your toe

Me want you fe’ know

You are my Shero!
Hello

Are you my brotha?

Hello

Are you my sista?

You’ll recognise them by the way they act and move throughout the world

There’ll be a strange force about them

And men…brothas

The way you relate to sistas will be clean and complimentary

Whatever their story

Responsible, with honesty and as equal partners

And sistas

The way they will relate to children will be strong and soft

Full of positive direction and as goal models

And you will know your brothas and sistas

By the way they question our position in the world

They will plan for movement and change

They will be the ones of gaining and maintaining trust
Remaining within the thrust of the culture

They may seem strange and unusual at first

But this will not be the case for long

So I call for HELLO to be the name of your song

So keep on and….Hello!
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