
The Pandora’s Box of music, once opened, can’t be packed into one 
label; Hip Hop elicits equal parts lust, awe of the divine masculinity, fear, 
anxiety, longing, delight, and a host of other feelings. Drake may have had a 
particular bent towards aspiration, but most progressed through being a poor 
kid from the projects; his struggle for liberation wouldn’t have happened had 
the others not given us what we expected from the genre.

With the tumult of success comes the hard work and troublesome 
cultivation of one’s self-aggrandizement.  In the music industry, there are 
different types of people who can have some relative success.  Name 
recognition is certainly the first step, as someone with a “Z” in their name can 
attest to, or even an abbreviated “Lil.” But more to the point, your message 
must be clear and selling an image and message to a paying audience or listener 
can be quite difficult, given the saturation of artists trying to make a living in 
this realm.

The Canadian born rapper Drake – Born Aubrey Drake Graham – is a 24 
year old who has seemingly grown into an amalgamation of several different 
pieces of a singular musical talent.  He’s young, fresh, smart, and most 
importantly, he is marketable.  The question in this industry, as in others, did 
you earn the fame & success that you’ve gotten?

Some feel as though Drake may have been an unsynthesized and pre-
packaged product, devoid of any true experience and hood status, as its de 
rigeur in the hip-hop marketplace.  Yet, if you really listen to his music, he 
makes little to no claims in that arena, instead showing (gulp) some civility in 
not trying to be something he’s not.  In watching an MTV Special with the 
young rapper, he seems to have an awareness of what’s at stake.  He isn’t your 
typical rapper who was thrust into the limelight.  He was discovered as a young 
kid in Canada, dragged onto a Television set, into a wheelchair, and styled into 
a ‘tween kid written as a sympathetic character; entirely doomed and I think 
audiences found it quite affectionate.  

That being said, his cadence is calculatedly slow and his delivery is 
wholly understandable, which is a breath of fresh air from the rappers who 
rhyme while and misspeak to get their points across (though it’s still quite 
enjoyable).  Drake’s first proper album, Thank Me Later, has a host of tracks in it 
that I could go on and on about, but I will just let you see for yourself.

- PAUL


