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Awe-trocity, Auto-trocity, Dys-trocity: 
 

We need some new words 

Indeed, a new concept 

 

Words that define the audacity of one people to enslave another, 

Then reluctantly, with military resistance,  

free them 

 

Free them, their children, and their children’s children 

to low-level, no-count jobs subsidized by welfare and one-night-at-a-time shelters 

 

Then 

tax their income and use that tax money to pay politicians 

 

Politicians who create and endorse systems that police, control and cheat them 

Politicians who use that same tax money to enhance their own lives 

and the lives of refugees from other nations  

into places where those now free descendants cannot buy, cannot rent 

nor visit for recreation, 

 

Politicians whose progenitors broke the bonds of black families for gain 

Politicians who define ‘family values’ today 

 

Let me first suggest Awe-trocity: An awesomeness of action… 

The unthinkable ability to hold a person down 

Physically, 

Financially 

And emotionally; then blame him for being down. 

 

It is an Awe-trocity  

to deny good jobs to black skins 

then crowd the dark ones into high density compounds 

Give them minimal public sanitation and no beautification 

then blame them for being angry and untidy 
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It is an Awe-trocity  

that after years of being angry and untidy 

The dark ones can watch a nation that cannot/will not clean all its streets,  

install telescopes in space and vehicles on the moon. 

 

It is an Awe-trocity 

to expect the dark ones to be happy about putting people on any new planet 

knowing how we have been treated on this one. 

 

It is this same awesomeness of action we see 

when the government sends the children of the enslaved 

and the currently disadvantaged, across the world 

in large, large numbers, to wage war…  

to wage war to protect a country that will not feed or house them 

should they miraculously escape death and find a way back to shores 

without shelter. 

 

Let me also suggest Auto-trocity 

The thoroughness of self-deceit… 

 

There is a special depth of horror  

When large numbers of people, 

and their children 

believe in their own emotional poverty, 

lack of potential and loss of hope to the extent that 

they no longer strive for self-sufficiency. 

 

When a group gives their time to the control of sponsored entertainment, 

for which they must pay; 

When a group pays money for clothing that costs too much 

shows their private parts 

and shackles their ability to walk; 

 

When there are few reliable local sources for nutritious food 

When meager dollars earned find few legal avenues to turn over 

within a shared cultural identity 

Auto-trocity is the best descriptive word. 

 

All of this is Dys-trocity… 

The apathetic allowance of Awe-trocity and Auto-trocity to exist. 

 


