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Black Lives Matter Song: Alright
Kendrick Lamar is an American professional musician who joined the class of black lives matter activists by releasing numerous singles that expressed the same. However, his son, "Alright" has become the ideal theme song for those expressing the idea of Black Lives Matter. The lyrics, the video, and the hip-hop genre make the song capable of selling the idea that the cop's relationship with black Americans needed to be rechecked. The song expresses the detrimental police versus black's hemisphere in which the singer tells a lot. It starts with an opening line that states "All my life I have to fight, nigga, all my life I, Hard times like, yah!” which is an opening quote to openly show how black men live by struggle and hardship.
The cause of this pain and hardship is brought to light in one of the later lines where Kendrick says "And we hate po-po, want to kill us in the street for sure, and nigga." The po-po in this is the police and their brutality towards black men. It shows the criminal life of a black man that is unintentional by stating that "my gun might blow." The song narrates continuously how black lives are not considered by policemen. The video is a comic one that ends by showing policemen killing Kendrick in open daylight, a showcase of how police do not hesitate to kill black men no matter what they say.
The song however has not gained popularity because of telling the story of how White policemen kill Black Americans inconsiderately, but due to the chorus. The chorus is a hope-giving one to all its listeners since it promises that "we are going to be alright." Its expressed in deep hip hop beats to show the depth of the matter that one day Black Americans will be treated just as fellow white Americans. Its counterargument is that blacks need to understand their stance and know that their lives matter and one day they will be alright.
The depth of this song has been felt by all people who are addressing the Black Lives Matter idea from activists to those in the streets carrying banners. In the summer of 2015, a great meeting was convened by young blacks to address their problems together. This summit which was referred to as Movement for Black Lives was held at Cleveland State University for at least three days. On a short break during this time, someone played the song "Alright" and suddenly the entire whole was converted to a whole different choir as everyone sang along. They believed in the words of the chorus, offering hope that one day Black Lives will matter. In several protests, Protestants have been heard shouting the words “we will be alright.” However, the black community can relate in the words in this song and consequently believe in its chorus. 
Lyrics of the song
All my life I have to fight, nigga
All my life IHard times like yah!Bad trips like yah!
Nazareth, I'm ****ed up
Homie, you ****ed up
But if God got us then we gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
We gon' be alright
Do you hear me, do you feel me? We gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Huh? We gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Do you hear me, do you feel me? We gon' be alright
Uh, and when I wake up
I recognize you're lookin' at me for the pay cut
But homicide be looking at you from the face down
What MAC-11 even boom with the bass down
Schemin'! And let me tell you bout my life
Painkillers only put me in the twilight
Where pretty pussy and Benjamin is the highlight
Now tell my mama I love her but this what I like
Lord knows, twenty of 'em in my Chevy
Tell 'em all to come and get me, reapin' everything I sow
So my karma come in heaven, no preliminary hearings on my record
I'm a mother****ing gangster in silence for the record, uh
Tell the world I know it's too lateBoys and girls, I think I went crazyDrown inside my vices all-day
Won't you please believe when I say
Wouldn't you know
We have been hurt, been down before, nigga
When our pride was low
Lookin' at the world like, "Where do we go, nigga?"
And we hate po-po
Wanna kill us in the street for sure, nigga
I'm at the preacher's door
My knees gettin' weak and my gun might blow
But we gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
We gon' be alright
Do you hear me, do you feel me? We gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Huh? We gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Do you hear me, do you feel me? We gon' be alright
What you want you, a house⁠? You, a car?
40 acres and a mule? A piano, a guitar?
Anything, see my name is Lucy, I'm your dog
Mother****er, you can live at the mall
I can see the evil, I can tell it I know when it's illegal
I don't think about it, I deposit every other zero
Thinkin' of my partner put the candy, paint it on the regal
Diggin' in my pocket ain't a profit, big enough to feed youEvery day my logic, get another dollar just to keep you
In the presence of your chico ah!
I don't talk about it, be about it, every day I see cool
If I got it then you know you got it, Heaven, I can reach you
Pat Dawg, Pat Dawg, Pat Dawg, my dog, that's all
Bick back and Chad, I trap the bag for y'all
I rap, I black on track so rest assured
My rights, my wrongs, I write 'til I'm right with God
Wouldn't you know
We have been hurt, been down before, nigga
When our pride was low
Lookin' at the world like, "Where do we go, nigga?"
And we hate po-po
Wanna kill us in the street for sure, nigga
I'm at the preacher's door
My knees gettin' weak and my gun might blow
But we gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
We gon' be alright
Do you hear me, do you feel me? We gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Huh? We gon' be alright
Nigga, we gon' be alright
Do you hear me, do you feel me? We gon' be alright
I keep my head up high
I cross my heart and hope to die
Lovin' me is complicated
Too afraid of a lot of changes
I'm alright and you're a favoriteNights in my prayers
I remembered you was conflicted
Misusing your influence, sometimes I did the same
Abusing my power full of resentment
Resentment that turned into a deep depression
Found myself screamin' in the hotel room
I didn't wanna self-destruct, the evils of Lucy was all around me
So I went runnin' for answers
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