ONE LAST CHANCE

He has one last chance

To find romance

In this shitty town

That sorrow has drowned
And misery taken a stance

So how will he get by

If all hope has died

There isn’t a girl

In this whole ugly world

That will ever understand why

When his daddy screams; “Go up to your room”
The tears are anger. Impending doom

Now he’s gonna know how his momma felt
And then....the belt

He has one last chance

To understand

That evil don’t die

But it doesn’t define

What it means to behave like a man

When you waken the beast, rattle its cage

It’s not about anger. It’s not about rage

You’re only dealing the cards your daddy dealt
Hence...the belt

Gotta get out of here
Before it all turns to shit
Gotta get out of here
Before he’s losing it



