
I’M WRITIN’ TO TELL YOU I’M TAKIN’ IT BACK 
 
 
I’m writing to tell you I’m taking it back 
Takin back all of the courage I’ve lacked 
Takin back my need to run free 
To nourish the balance and offer a seed 
Takin it back, my Right to LOVE Birth 
While I run with the wolves, n press my soles in the dirt 
Takin in back, it belongs to the Shee 
Troubled and twisted and smothered by He 
It’s My right to Fuck while I love 
It’s My fight to prove Who I Was 
And My ridicule – “Oh, she’s only a girl” 
My deep pleasure, and now my passion unfurls 
I’m writing to tell you I’m having my Bliss 
While I dance, while I write, while I laugh, while I piss 
A Diamond of light from Yoni shone forth 
And my pleasure awakened a deep pressing wish 
Pleasure has opened a door to my pain 
Where light wandered in again – Yet again 
Pain seems to open a door to my Heart 
Where its soft and its warm and soothingly dark 
It precious to sit in the Heat and seek courage 
To unwind my patterns and dump all my luggage 
Theres passion that lies underneath all the crap 
A passion to shout out I’m takin it back 
I’m takin it back, all the wrongs of “wrong doing” 
Takin it back, I’m not “bad” I’m not ‘ruined’ 
Takin it back, my right to say No 
Coz this mind got made up, and this body said Go 
I’m gonna get Naked whenever I can 
Make love in the forest with a beautiful Man 
Burst out my juices to nourish the Earth 
Give Birth, more creation, give birth, Just give birth 
Takin it back, I’m a brilliant creation 
I’m a story worth reading, I am So Gods elation 
I’m Unified Whole in the body of One 
And the Sun does seriously shine out my bum 
People been telling me this shit for years 
I didn’t hear proper, I’ve needed 4 ears 
I haven’t been listening to all the good stuff 
I Was a negative junkie, now I’ve had enough 
 
 
 



There’s a Woman inside the child that ran riot 
There’s a woman care taking the “keep growing” diet 
And this Woman is pissed, and she’s felt her own lack 
But now she’s remembered, and she’s takin it back 
Takin it back, all the Rape and Oppression 
Takin back Mans’ need to make “Girl” possession 
Coz he fucked all my Sisters in Fear of her Greatness 
AND BEAT HER AND RAPED HER – WHAT MADNESS 
There’s a war going on at the heart of the matter 
And it’s time to unite all the sisters and brothers 
Coz until we find passion and our right to be free 
We’ll keep building walls against turbulent seas 
And the waves will spill over and flood all our land 
And all of the soil that we’ve toiled with our hands 
And the Goddess will cry and she’ll spill out her rage 
That the Brothers and Sisters stepped off the same page 
Coz there once was a time of Abundance, not lack 
Where nobody had to take anything back 
Coz gifts were exchanged from a more conscious place 
And life was evolving at such a great pace 
With our guides watching over from some space and time 
Our Hearts were unfolding with pleasure sublime 
So here’s the good news, It’s just we’ve forgot 
The wealth of humanities Huge Treasure Pot 
And as we reveal and wake up and remember 
Our cells start vibrating, then we must surrender 
To the remarkable memorable state of Well Being 
Just give it a moment, this incredible feeling 
Then you might notice, I’m taking that back 
Takin back all of the wisdom I lacked 
Takin humility back to the hearth 
Makin a fire to light a new path 
Takin a journey to stop living in fear 
Making a pledge of my fear to steer clear 
Trusting its time coz its happening Innit 
I’m writing to tell you, Mote be It, I’ve done it! 
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