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Pete Bamboo - Soul Brotha

It was night when we first met

I just saw his shape, as he is black

It took some time to realize,

He focused me, I was surprised, and he said

No hay espacio para racismo en este mundo

Yo soy negro, vos sos blanco, (pero) con el mismo corazón

Todavía la gente no quiere acceptar

Que solo juntos y unidos vamos a ganar ! 

No hay espacio para injusticia en este mundo

sean ricos, poderosos, o pobresitos sin razón

Despues del día de muerte importa un cojón.

Pues el unico que vale es si tenías corázon. 

soul brotha, you left that world so straight in that night of flashing ‘n thunder 

I’ll remember, the times we used to laugh, to love, to live together. 

soul brotha, I need to say goodbye to you, I’m sure I never could.

in the distance, I hope you find your way to a place called heaven…
