Steffon Ware, original Redeemer ensemble piece
I ink what I think my soul sync with beats 

My words sync with feet you either swim or sink

I will not retreat nor compromise

I stand with pride and won’t loose heart in hard times

In the back of my mind I may think of crimes

But those thoughts and my heart don’t synchronize

I’ve seen the eyes of the victims and seen the crimes

I use the eyes of the victims like these were mine

But those with money and power close the blinds 

To the windows of the soul and hide inside 

But if their heart has no door my solution is simple

Quit knocking on the door and destroy the whole temple

Sometimes I close my eyes and see a scene so serene 

It seems I can’t clutch it ’cause it’s only a dream

I know a dream is a silly thing to put your hope in

Sometimes I close my eyes and wish they’d never open

This dream is better than the reality where I live

I wish I lived on the other side of my eyelids

I wonder what would happen if this thing occurred 

You ever wonder what happens to a dream deferred

Is it like a flower beat down by the rain 

But when the sun shines it stands tall again

Or does it lose momentum and crash like a plane 

And hit the ground and crumble into nothingness and shame

Who’s to blame if your dreams don’t materialize 

And clearly define that guy that you visualize 

How vivid is the vision that you get when you envision 

When you pushing pass the limits and dream is what you living

When life gives me lemons I make orange juice

Skip what the world expects I do what I want to. 

In my hands I hold my future who knows what my future holds

I took a stab in the dark and light started to glow

So I continued to stab some say I murda the flow

I say I breathe breath into it until I can feel a pulse

The most passionate whenever my pen bleed

Poetry is in my blood for you it’s just skin deep

I know it sounds cliché to say it’s the reason that I breathe

But if the power went out I’d rap to my heart beat. 

Steffon Ware, solo during Redeemer Holy Bible Rap
I’m slipping into sin again and sin ain’t got no benefit

I know because I been in it  

Well let me paint a picture with the pad and the pen 

Thought I had it well guess I was wrong ’cause a brotha got static again

Living life feeling like I was an addict again

I ain’t got no control I’m fina crash and spin

I’m a Christian but brotha wasn’t practicing it

When I turned to God that was the last thing I did

Yo I gotta pray I gotta get this right 

Gotta see God light living in my life

’Cause he give me the talent to come and rip this mic

I’m a get up on the stage and I’m a rep him right

He’s the righteous silent lamb saving the sinful man

From the sin he commit over and over again

Man if I fall I be holding on to him holding on to me

holding on to them.
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