Saul Williams – Amethyst Rock Star

I like words. People who are good at using them - and i don't mean using as many complicated words as possible in one sentence in order to make everybody feel stupid–tend to be people i want to be friends with. I like rhymes and silly puns and metaphors. If you can't laugh about puns, i might find you highly suspicious. 

Of all the music i have listened to since i was a kid, the music that is dominated by words is still the kind that makes me gasp for air out of excitement. Of course there are all the melodies and harmonies etcetera etcetera and i love them dearly, but words...they do weird things to my heart. 

I am not sure when i started listening to this album. I don't really know why i got it, either. I had known about saul williams, i had seen and heard some of his stuff on the internet, but sometimes music needs time until your life is ready to get punched in the face by it.

I got punched by these words sitting at home working on drawings. I got punched while riding my bike, while riding trains and while walking streets of towns i didn't want to be in. It made me feel like i would be more than just alright when i was heartbroken and it kicked me in the ass when i was lazy, forcing me to write all night and it made me dance in the streets in the dark when i was drunk and on my own in cities i wanted to be in. 

This is my focusing album, it puts my feet back on the floor, pats me on the head, kicks me in the ass and makes me remember what's important.

„So baptise me in the stars / and wrap me in nighttime / moon blue / pupil my sight with orange balls of light / and echo my plight / through the corridors of metaphor / what else are we living for / if not to create fiction and rhyme? / my purpose is to make my soul / rhyme with my / mind...“

