
 

�1

VIE~Straight From The Dome~
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POEM 1 
I’m tryna be the Huxables with a twist. Leave It To Beaver in the mix. I’m tryna get my 2.5 

kids and a picket fence. I'm tryna be Mrs. and not Single Mother Miss. ‘Cause I'm 

independent yet never not needing a man. I can’t see myself smiling with children in 

hand, askin’ when we gon’ be a real fam. I don’t wanna have my kids by different dads. I 

don’t want to explain what's a bastard nor do I want to describe an adulter. I wannabe a 

mommy, clean cut wifey, no X rated movies, no thottie scenes. I wanna cook three square 

meals, clean, and lay hot goods. I wanna be the neck to your dome. I wanna be the Coretta 

to your King. The Betty to your X. The reason you said yes, the motivating essence of man. 

I wanna be your partner, your accomplice. I wannabe there to share in your wins and 

losses. I wanna put you back together and speak life into your nature. I wannabe your 

beginning and end. I wannabe the first, second, and last choice not regretting anything 

that could of been. 

VIE 

Single Mother Not My Type 

Straight From The Dome 

05/23/15 
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POEM 2 
We live in a world were a few people determine your life, your parent's lives, and your 

children's lives (whether born or not). They write the script and we play our roles 

without a golden globe. While we're focused on trivial shit, they’re plotting for a 

tighter grip. While we talking what we’re going to do, what we should do, and how rah 

rah we are on facebook, we get to go back to work and play our roles. Facebook statuses, 

YouTube videos, twitter rants, tumbler goals and whatever else and we still getting 

shot. The cycle repeats itself because the bigger picture isn’t shown. Separate ideals, 

beliefs, religions etc that really doesn't matter. I heard someone say, “And why 

shouldn't they kill you?” At first the question shocks your emotions but it lead me to 

contemplate. Why not? Because? We’re too busy talking that talk. We’ve been talking that 

talk when the internet was wishful thinking and people were riding donkeys like SUVs. 

What are WE doing to change the laws of the land? What are WE doing to create a better 

tomorrow for future offspring? Truth be told we’re all guilty in our self-centeredness 

if we woke up a Rockefeller the agenda would STILL prolong as if nothing happened. We 

ain’t no different. That’s why divide and conquer works since the Romans because most 

people would buy into the illusion. Most people WILL take the bait. Give you some 

bullshit position, money in your pocket, an audience and you’d clear your throat and 

recite the prewritten speech. WE ain’t no different. It's jealousy because you ain’t 

chosen. No one is using YOU or hanging a carrot over YOUR face. You’ll never be in a 

position to even turn down a couple million. The most you can aim for is a make believe 

rhetoric of if I was, if I could or I would but you WON’T. Most won't. We play the role, 

the script designated for US. Truth be told the secret goal is to be in a position where 

YOU could remix the system and not just take it down. Living in harmony isn’t the colors 

used to paint the mural. And you think you’re different. You think you got the answers? 

You could be the savior when really you're just the stunt double for the devil. Now I'm 

not religious but I do see the evil within your rhetoric and I ask myself, why shouldn’t 

“they” kill you too? You ain’t no different. You just competition or accomplice.  

VIE 

Why Shouldn't They Kill You Too 

Straight From The Dome 

08/08/15 
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POEM 3 
Youth today have no wives to model themselves after. No one I saw were wives, my mother 

wasn’t a wife, my aunt wasn’t a wife. I had to model myself after Claire Huxable, but if 

that’s not your ambitions then why not be a jump off. Jump offs get benefits, attention, 

men. Why not be a Kim K, Amber Rose, etc. Today’s youth have no protocol on how to 

become a wife. 

VIE 

Wife-ish Vs. Wife 

Straight From The Dome 

05/04/15 
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POEM 4 
I’m nothing that you expected and everything you never wanted. Your belief of me 

constructed off of false perceptions and I’m here to let you know this. I’m not it. I’m not 

your stereotypes nor your societal status quo because I live for self and achieve 

internal wealth that I paint with my soul brush, so you can see the picture whole 

heartedly. Do you feel me? Can you see the vivid blues in my hopes? The bleak purples in 

my mopes. The green in my vision. Do you feel me? The prophecies that I’m leaving thee, 

prepare for the Storm called VIE, no Marvel but you will marvel at this young Black 

Queen because I’m nothing that you expected and everything you never wanted. I’m VIE. 

VIE 

I am whatever I say I am 

Straight From The Dome 

08/16/15 
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Straight From The Dome Quotes 
This generation is a reflection of your dysfunction. 

VIE 

TRU 

Straight From The Dome 

02/12/15 

All you’re going to get is a heart full of ache and a condom full of cum. 

VIE 

Loving Sex 

Straight From The Dome 

02/25/15 

You can kill a leader, but you can’t kill a belief. 

VIE 

Black Oath 

Straight From The Dome 

12/20/14 

We’re different people with different perspectives, only held together by genetics. 

VIE 

Family 

Straight From The Dome 

11/16/14 

We live in a system of White Supremacy. Many in Black faces have minds of Klansmen. 

VIE 

Blu Blux Blan 

Straight From The Dome 

12/04/14 

Everybody has a price, but not everybody’s up for sale, but a lot of people are 
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wholesale. 

VIE 

Loyalty Ruins Thin 

Straight From The Dome 

01/22/15 

I fell in love with myself, and now I’m married to success. 

VIE 

Me Love Success 

Straight From The Dome 

04/07/14 
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Straight From The Dome Quotes 

If America is bad, then it’s because of its people. The government is a reflection of the 

people and what they accept and value as important. If society lacks morals and 

substance it’s because its people lost it along the way. In the 21st century it’s not about 

what you stand for, it’s about what you’ll fight against.   

VIE  
America, LAND of the free, Home Of The ENSLAVED 

Straight From The Dome   
09/26/14 

Dead The Nigga Shit To Resurrect The African. 

VIE 

African overthrowing the nigga 

Straight From The Dome 

05/26/14 

Bigotry hides behind a smile, cowardice hides behind a smile. 

VIE 

Smile 

Straight From The Dome 

06/21/14 

Trying to find salvation in a world full of evil. 

VIE 

Salvation 

Straight From The Dome 

04/12/12 

I am the difference between excuses and accountability, forgiveness and self-

determination. 

VIE 

Difference 

Straight From The Dome 
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04/15/14 

Take advantage of each day to make the next a success. Work harder today in your youth 

for when you become elderly you’ll have a legacy, wealth, and influence to pass the 

next generation. 

VIE 

Advantage 

Straight From The Dome 

05/06/14 

Being employed by someone is like leasing your own time, they act like you shouldn't be 

able to borrow it when you want PTO. 

VIE 

PTO 

Straight From The Dome 

07/10/14 

There’s nothing wrong with wanting money or obtaining money, it’s the manner of which 

you get it that determines if money is “good” or “bad.” 

VIE 

Money 

Straight From The Dome 

06/15/14 
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POEMS 5 
In the last 24 hours I’ve seen the undercover White Supremacist and supports of White 

Supremacist come out the woodwork. I've also seen the Coons and Bed-wenches come to 

the forefront too. It is time for Black people especially young Black people to practice 

group economics and Black empowerment. No amount of nonBlack sex or integrationist 

will change our circumstances. We are facing annihilation 21st century Jim Crow. We 

need to do what our fore-parents were to cowardly to do. Be Black, Be United, Be 

Business owners and entrepreneurs. White supremacy runs on money, power, and 

influence. It is time we get our own.   
VIE  

Mike Brown  
Straight From The Dome  
11/25/14 
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POEMS 6 
I don’t have patience for a forever, I’ll take a right now and make it memorable. We live in 

a generation of instant gratification, where infatuation is substituted for love. I want 

you to want me like I want you. Passion burning and crashing. Fast and vivid, for 

tomorrow it's not given. Love isn’t what I’m searching, just intense interactions, heart 

speeding faster, sharp satisfaction. Maybe in-between smitten and kissing you’ll reach 

into my secrets and touch my forbidden. Pull out what’s hidden, and love me unforgiven, 

whisper sweet nothings, hands intertwine in sunsets. Tell me it’ll last forever because 

this moment, I’m in, feels inseparable. 

VIE 

InstantLoveNone 

Straight From The Dome 

01/21/14 
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Poem 7 
Sometimes the silence is so loud it’s deafening. I can’t hear myself think with all this 

silence, The sound of nothingness screaming so loud, or may it be my consciousness 

manifesting in my ear, shattering my drums and making me completely numb to inner 

peace. Something sitting heavily on my chest causing me unease. Stressors in my life 

chocking the life out of the temple of VIE. Things I rather not speak and avoid like a 

disease, whatever it is plagues my inner serenity. Please make it stop! Turn my brain off, 

smash the jukebox that has that GOD-awful song on rewind. Turn it off, I don’t want to 

think of that right now. Escaping life on a running-wheel, humans into rodents, as time 

flies by, no answer in sight, and no matter how much you want off this ride, you can’t. 

The sound that echoes in your brain is that big wheel of life spinning, where does it 

stop, nobody knows, S.T.O.P not until your six feet under weeds. 

VIE 

Sometimes The Silence . . .  

Straight From The Dome 

03/13/14 
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Poem 8 
Tried me with your wackass flow, diminishing my femininity by degrading and admiring me. 

I couldn't let that be, I had to go in with this fierce flow within me. I dissed your lame 

game, I rejected you slick advances, I stopped your rhymes, and stomped on your vibe. On 

some psycho-psychotic shit, how you gonna masturbate, to the image of VIE, then have the 

nerve to rag on me. Is your anus that bloated, folded, hurt, and swollen, that my 

sweetness, articulate, wit and charm, castrated your premature rhymes. Man up and bow 

out like a real solider. You came too early, you're not royalty. You're not an MC. You’re 

not GOD on the mic. And anyone who tells you different is playing, syke. Be mad, get 

glad, but that crass act ain’t foolin’ Jack. See this rhymin’, vibin’, droppin’ lines and shit, 

is what I do for kicks. Do I expect a Grammy, or to be on with Jay-z, nah. But do I expect to 

dominate, beat ass, and take my place, when it comes to my grip, on this world stage, yeah. 

So if you think I’m gonna sit and let you dismiss, disrespect, neglect, reject me, then 

you’re like a kid with turrets, with high prospects, who needs a reality check. Because 

this chick right here, takes none of that. When she comes for competition she comes for 

the dome, brain, skull, cranium, you know . . . head! 

VIE 

Try Me 

Straight From The Dome 

01/25/14 
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Poem 9 
Relationships work both ways, I’m willing to go half way and give up some of my ground 

to make room for you . . . . but you have me arranged, derange, maintained, sustained, 

constrained, mis-in-ter-pret-ed . . . if you think I'm willing to give up who I am for a re-la-

tion-ship, then this between us is null, invalid, nonexistent. 

Among His Signs is that He created spouses for you of your own kind, so that you might 

find tranquility in them. And He has placed affection and compassion between you. There 

are certainly Signs in that for people who reflect (Surat ar-Rum: 21) 

vie 

Relationships 

Straight From The Dome 

01/06/14 
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Poem 10 

The future looks brighter, gotta cop me some blinders. Ray Charles to the bullshit, lost 

in my thoughts, free fallin’ from it all. One day I’ll get me a Grammy, yell out to all my 

family, we made it through the hurricane, now we sippin’ Champagne. Sober Life campaign, 

but who can turn down a glass when you lady of the hour. None feelin’ better when you 

countin’ dollars, and they all makin’ sense. When you look back at where you been, and 

where you goin’, no red light but the fast lane. When people scream your name in 

anticipation. When your name makes an entrance before you arrive to your destination. 

When they speak of greats and your picture right next to Malcolm X, behind Garvey, and 

left of Nzinga. When you know who you are and make everyone else a believer. I am the 

next to take over, grab your binoculars and pay attention. I’m comin’ up from the horizon. 

Veni Vidi Vici, no mercy, no hostages. 

VIE 

Veni Vidi Vici 

Straight From The Dome 


