Black and Blue

Cramped and packed into a confined space

Hunger and despair on each mans face

Sickness and smells in the musty air

Praying and hoping for someone to care

I’m black and I’m blue 

But does that really bother you

Travelling thousands of miles across the ocean

Rocking and swaying in a sickening motion

Taken to work in the USA

Hot and dirty every week every day

I’m black and I’m blue 

But does that really bother you

Leaving behind our family and friends

Wishing this nightmare would come to an end

We are beaten our wives are raped

Hopeless and lonely not knowing our fate

I’m black and I’m blue 

But does that really bother you

