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to ”Strange Fruit” – Nina Simone

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=MVxVa3D11n4

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ktsU01lfzLU

a man was lynched and hung - it seems like yesterday

<table>

<tbody>

<tr>

<td width="40px"> </td>

<td valign="top">

 

 

 

känsliga åskådare varnas att se dessa filmer

som betraktare är ju nöjet helt som bortblåst

när varken publikens jubel... 

eller offrens dödsskrik

tyvärr inte längre finns bevarade i arkivet

får vi förlita oss till fotografins ädla konst

 

 

*

 

 

 

Pick up a fruit, which broken lies

underneath the path you walk upon

frozen, it still shivers, molested, it dies

why does your face shrivel and wan?

 

Is my hand not gentle towards your skin?

Holding what is rare from gentleness within?

May I ever taste you, as sweet, as you once were?

 

Time, let no one grow, past flowers and snow

let them see, what once was born, let them sow

a seed with longing and a life to spare

how else could anyone know - if we really care?
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