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PRAISE F 

"\Vith an unblinkfng and critical poet's eye, Sonia Sanchez has been 

setting her readers straight, telling the 'terrible beauty,' and reflecting 

images in ways that simultaneously solicit tears and laughter. For 

over thirty years this revolutionary poet has been undeterred from a 

path that began in the sLxties. She has not given up the struggle to let 

her poetry be what she refers to as a 'call to arms' for her people." 

-Juanita Johnson-Bailey, Nls. 

"Her songs of destruction and loss scrape the heart; her praise songs 

thunder and revitalize. We need these songs for our journey together 

into the next century." 

-Joy Harjo 

"The poetry of Sonia Sanchez is full of power and yet always clean 

and uncluttered. It makes you wish you had thought those thoughts, 

felt those emotions and, above all, expressed them so effortlessly and 

so well." 

-Chinua Achebe 

"Only a poet with an innocent heart can exorcise so much pain with 

so much beauty." 

-Isabel Allende 
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I. I 

Blues 

will you love me baby when the sun goes down 
i say will you love me baby when the sun goes down 
or you just a summertime man leaving fo winter comes round. 

will you keep me baby when i'm feeling down 'n' out 
i say will you hold me baby when i'm feeling down 'n' out 
or will you just stop & spit while i lives from hand to mouth. 

done drunk so much of you i staggers in my sleep 
i say done drunk so much of you man, i staggers in my sleep 
when i wakes up baby, gonna start me on a brand new week. 

will you love me baby when the sun goes down 
i say will you love me baby when the sun goes down 

or you just a summertime man leaving fo winter comes round. 
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Sang No. 2 

(I) 

i say. all you young girls waiting to live 
i say. all you young girls taking yo pill 
i say. all you sisters tired of standing still 
i say. all you sisters think.in you won't, but you wil1. 

don't let them kill you with their stare 
don't let them closet you with no air 
don't let them feed you sex piecemeal 
don't let them offer you any old deal. 

i say. step back sisters. we're rising from the dead 
i say. step back johnnies. we're dancing on our heads 

i say. step back man. no mo hangin by a thread 
i say. step back world. can't let it all go unsaid. 

(2) 

i say. all you young girls molested at ten 
i say. all you young girls giving it up again & again 
i say. all you sisters hanging out in every den 
i say. all you sisters needing your own oxygen. 

don't let them trap you with their coke 
don't let them treat you like one fat joke 
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don't let them bleed you till you broke 
don't let them blind you in masculine smoke. 

i say. step back sisters. we're rising from the dead 
i say. step back johnnies. we're dancing on our heads 

i say. step back man. no mo hanging by a thread. 
i say. step back world. can't let it go unsaid. 




