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Straight from the hood, it's rap from the street — except the hood is the Arab world, and the streets are countries in turmoil.

By Karl Bostic, NBC News

A bazaar in Libya's rebel capital of Benghazi might not appear to be the most obvious place to find a would-be Jay-Z.

But 18-year-old Boge and many others like him are pushing the boundaries of freedom of expression across the Middle East. The rappers have even been credited with helping to spark the so-called Arab Spring uprisings that deposed three long-serving dictators and rocked several other regimes.

Boge, who says he learned English from rap, is following in the footsteps of his hip-hop heroes KRS-One, Nas and Ice Cube.

"Our families are dying but yeah we're still tough, Gadhafi is trying to assassinate us," he rhymes during an impromptu performance amid vendors selling flags, shirts and hats in revolutionary colors at a market in the eastern Libyan city where the revolt against Moammar Gadhafi began.
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Watch Boge perform in Benghazi, Libya 

http://worldblog.msnbc.msn.com/_news/2011/09/15/7758131-how-rap-music-fueled-the-arab-spring-uprisings
Boge recalls how rap was treated as a criminal offense under Gadhafi's rule. Two of his friends were arrested by the once-feared secret police — who were quick to stamp out any signs of political dissent.

"They used to put us in prison just for rapping," says Boge, who grew up on a diet of Western TV and American hip hop. "I rap to prove something to myself — and the world."

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=IeGlJ7OouR0
Why are you worried?

Would you tell me something? Don't be afraid!

Rapper Hamad Ben Aoun or popularly called: el général, the voice of Tunisia, english subtitles

Mr. President, today I am speaking in name of myself and of all the people

who are suffering in 2011, there are still people dying of hunger

who want to work to survive, but their voice was not heard

get off into the street and see, people have become like animals

see the police with batons, takatak they don't care

since there is no one telling him to stop

even the law of the constitution, put it in water and drink it.

Every day I hear of invented process, in spite of the servants of the state know

I see the snake that strikes women in headscarves

you accept it for your daughter?

You know these are words that make your eyes weep

as a father does not want to hurt her children

then this is a message from one of your children

who is telling of his suffering

we are living like dogs

half of the people living in filth

and drank from a cup of suffering

Mr. President your people is dead

many people eat from garbage

and you see what is happening in the country

misery everywhere and people who have not found a place to sleep

I am speaking in name of the people who are suffering and were put under the feet

Mr President, you told me to speak without fear

But I know that eventually I will take just slaps

I see too much injustice and so I decided to send this message even though the people told me that my end is death

But until when the Tunisian will leave in dreams, where is the right of expression?

They are just words ..

Tunis was defined the "green", but there is only desert divided into 2,

it is a direct robbery by force that dominated a country

without naming already everybody knows who they are

much money was pledged for projects and infrastructure

schools, hospitals, buildings, houses

But the sons of dogs have already fattened

They stole, robbed, kidnapped and were unwilling to leave the chair

I know that there are many words in the heart of the people but don't come out

if there was not this injustice I would not be here to say these things

Mr. President your people is dead

many people eat from garbage

and you see what is happening in the country

misery everywhere and people who have not found a place to sleep

I am speaking in name of the people who are suffering and were put under the feet
