“THANK YOU, JAY-O!”
(Rhyme / tribute anthem)

Before the cameras glowed and the Univerze was loud,
Before Sunny Jean rose and spoke truth to the crowd,
There was a young kid with a mic and a dream,
Broadcasting raw passion through a hand-built stream.

Jordan “Jay-O” Gore — the name rang real,
No shortcuts, no handouts, just heart and steel.
From Altadena pavement to the Texas zone,
He built a kingdom with his voice and his phone.

He interviewed legends before legends were crowned,
When underground artists were still underground.
Big Sean pulled up, hungry and bright,
Angela Yee shared wisdom deep into the night.

YG came gritty, with heat in his tone,
Jhene Aiko sang peace through a cosmic microphone.
Artists on the rise, icons in the making—
Jay-O captured their sparks before history was taking.

He recorded battles, mixtapes, and tears,
Pushed dreams through depression and clawed through fears.
When most would’ve quit or backed down in the storm,
He stood tall, fists up, and reinvented his form.

Sunny Jean the band, the comic, the fight —
Jay-O built the studio that birthed the light.
A Million Dayz, a Univerze alive,
Music, books, radio — he refused to just survive.

He turned loss into fuel, heartbreak to art,
Pain to performance and grit to heart.
And now the fans cheer, the world understands:
This wasn’t luck — this was work from bare hands.

So raise your voice high, let the anthem ignite,
For the man who turned absence into stage lights.
For the hustler, the builder, the one who won’t fold —
For the story that’s still being written in bold —

Thank you, Jay-O — for giving us hope.
For speaking your truth when the world choked your throat.
For proving that dreams don’t come from fame,
They come from scars, and sweat, and flame.

The Univerze stands up — loud, proud, unafraid —
Because Jay-O walked first and laid the blade.

This is legacy.
This is destiny.
This is only the beginning.** 🚀🔥
THANK YOU, JAY-O!



