Assignment 1
How your song reflects the Indigenous experience and how the song demonstrates a counter-narrative analysis.
Hip hop incorporated other cultural aspects though; since it was initially understood as a broader
Indigenous songs are used to reflect the indigenous experiences by certain people in the community.  In this paper I discuss hip-hop as a culture that reflects indigenous experiences of the black and brown community. When discussing the indigenous hip-hop, it is essential to understand the context for the emergence of hip-hop music and culture in the 1970s and early 1980s. During this period, the U.S witnessed a direct reaction against the Civil Rights Movements and at the same time hip-hop continued to criticize racism as a problem while the mainstream political lines kept silencing it. The emergence of hip-hop in the 1970s and 1980s led to many young indigenous people tuning in and directly expressing the messages about the social conditions through early hip-hop music. Indigenous hip-hop can be said to be operating on the groundwork laid by early Black and Brown rappers in the U.S and it extends to critique the contexts of socio-politics including classism, sexism and racism. Even modern hip-hop brings these themes in their narrative. Early hip-hop artists used hip-hop as a medium to engage the decolonization process through spreading a conscious pan-indigeneity through lyrics, teaching and maintaining indigenous languages in their songs and implementing radical orality in their song verses.
The song that I select is a hip-hop song by T.I "Prayin for Help".  This is not an indigenous hip-hop song but rather modern hip-hop. However, the context of the song carries on the original hip-hop culture in terms of the message communicated which critiques issues of racism, classism and sexism issues that are often overlooked by the mainstream political lines.  In order to find themes that express the indigenous experiences in the song, I analysed the lyrical content of the song since lyrics are rather explicit ways of conveying message clarity in the song. This song has a rich message that advocates for social justice as relates to black experiences. This song contains one main narratives, the traditional script and the social justice narratives. The traditional script which often makes hip-hop become heavily criticized includes themes that glorify drug use, violence, crime, material wealth and misogyny. Social justice on the other hand focuses on the positive contribution of hip-hop to movements of justice. It is used to express experiences of injustice and oppression. This song evokes several counter narrative themes of marginalization including threat of violence, difficult life in streets, material deprivation, threat of incarceration, racism and emotional vulnerability.  This song reflects the origins of hip-hop music which are rooted in African American youth expressing the realities of their lives which brings more light into the reputation of the genre for highlighting and fighting issues of social injustice and oppressions.
One of the counternarrative themes of marginalization expressed in the song is the emotional vulnerability. There are many expressions of pain and emotions in the song.  In these lyrics “I gotta climb out the grave myself, man I played myself
But when I look at all the fans, I touched
I ask how can a man that's done so much, be treated so unjust” T.I’s pain and emotions are  expressed vividly. The theme of threat of incarceration also comes up in the song. The lyrics “With so many arrests, and it's been so many deaths…So many prisons with niggas in there…And the system keep playin' them to the left.” This hip-hop artist uses this lyric to give insights to the problems in the criminal justice system which includes excessive use of force, discriminations, unethical arrests etc. These provide a narrative for criticizing the mass incarceration on blacks that has been witnessed in the U.S since long ago. Racism which is a relevant message of social injustice also is present in the song with the lyrics "So many prisons with n****s in there and the system keep playin' them…Now n****s faith on the shelf, 'cause of the cards that a n**** was dealt" portraying the harsh realities of the Blacks in the American criminal justice systems. 
 


T.I., "Prayin for Help"
Lyrics
Our father, who art in heaven
Hallowed be thy name
Thy kingdom come
Thy will be done
On earth, as it is in heaven
Give us this day, our daily bread
And forgive us for our trespasses
As we forgive those who trespassed against us
And lead us not into temptation
But deliver us from evil
For thine is the kingdom
And the power, and the glory
Forever and ever, hmm, amen
Man, I'm prayin' for help
While I'm lookin' at the life I left, it's kinda hard not to hate myself
But quiet as kept, right or wrong it's just the way I felt
I might be better off prayin' for death, on my knees I nealt
Still tryin' to find a way to accept, it ain't a way that I can
Help nobody, 'til I save myself, technically I'm still a slave myself
I gotta climb out the grave myself, man I played myself
But when I look at all the fans I touched
I ask how can a man that's done so much, be treated so unjust
Cause I'm tryin' to inspire the folks, you want to be them
Cause they sell dope, well man show 'em the ropes
Be a father or a football coach, a role model or a symbol of hope
Take another approach, instead of testifyin' against them in court
Hand cuffin' 'em and closin' the door, so they can be worse than before
Can't you see they only do what they know
Than you wonder why they don't care no mo', life ain't fair I know
But why I'm hated everywhere I go, next time you want to
Compare my flow, just know that I'm prayin' for help
Askin' somebody else to give me a hand
I'm tryin' hard, but I'm only a man
Man, I'm prayin' for help
Hopin' somebody could see what I see
It's like the hood only matter to me
They got me prayin' for help
Hopin' somebody else can carry the torch
I'm all alone, with no kinda support
While I was prayin' for help
Realized that I don't need nobody else
If God wit' me I can do it myself
I'm tired of just prayin' for help
I know it's only one king, one thing, one being
Only somethin' I believe without seeing, and with all my faith
I pray somehow, some way, regardless of what anyone say
I believe one day, that I'ma change my life, get right
Start livin' like Christ, 'til the end of my fight
I'ma be defending my strife
Til somebody come and shut off my lights, I ain't never goin' quit
No matter how difficult it's gon' get, and you can bet whatever on this
I'm forever goin' spit, harder than niggas hatin' on Tip
You can take away place it on Tip, If I double my load
Carry it as the trouble unfolds, holds yours
And I better don't fold, put that on my soul
If it takes until I'ma hundred years old, bet I'm reachin' everyone of my goals
Askin' somebody else to give me a hand
I'm tryin' hard, but I'm only a man
Man, I'm prayin' for help
Hopin' somebody could see what I see
It's like the hood only matter to me
They got me prayin' for help
Hopin' somebody else can carry the torch
I'm all alone, with no kinda support
While I was prayin' for help
Realized that I don't need nobody else
If God wit' me I can do it myself
I'm tired of just prayin' for help
Hey many times, I done wish I could change my mind
Change my life and leave the game behind
And it's been so many days, I done prayed I could find a way
Find a heart and the time to say, only so many are blessed
With so many chances, and so many checks, so many fans
With so many arrest, and it's been so many deaths
So many prisons with niggas in there
And the system keep playin' them to the left, man it's so many tests
So many haters love seeing you stess, but tribulations come with being the best
Still it's so many reflects, singin' by text, when they bringin' the trecks
Sellin' dreams never seem to jex, that's why I'm seeing some threats
So many stripes off the streets I'ma vet, so many rappers get so little respect
Now niggas faith on the shelf, 'cause of the cards that a nigga was dealt
Or the heart that a nigga then dealt, so many niggaz done left outta the hood
Made a way for them-self, instead of givin' back, they stay for they self
So many playin' they self, instead of readin', educating they self
The ones who won't even pray for they self, they got me prayin' for help
Askin' somebody else to give me a hand
I'm tryin' hard, but I'm only a man
Man, I'm prayin' for help
Hopin' somebody could see what I see
It's like the hood only matter to me
They got me prayin' for help
Hopin' somebody else can carry the torch
I'm all alone, with no kinda support
While I was prayin' for help
Realized that I don't need nobody else
If God wit' me I can do it myself
I'm tired of just prayin' for help

