- part / -
everydly Zm sittin in my cell
wé{if'm7 for my #rip to hell

in @ world $ull of yells Z'm stranded in ail
got 1e ehdnce for bail L'm strqnded on Deqt#
qnd a/eryboo/y Knows

#hat @ cotfin is still #he only wly #o get out-
L'l nrever see #he sun never see some -p/ecey el oads
L'l never witness o sunset Gad no sunrise

in Qq //6(6& withoat #ime wiping FeQrs out of my eyes
-/%MKM7 ‘bout my |ife T reqlize I failed

L recewe 1o mdil ‘CQuse there Qin't rattin lett #o Fell
Zm sust q young mile who's life was #aken Iay mistQKe
wrong place wrong Fime FHAF w@s my mis7aKe

L #ake q look qF +he wadll Qad visuQlize

how many men SQF here Sf({rz‘/l? deQ#h ints his eyes
/qkz‘/t7 of feqr //6404‘/17 &od #o heqr

Sustice whs betrayed qad a0 one sqw i+ cleqr

Feqrs Sfre&l/m‘/g down my -che it Ae//as #Fo cry

Z Qin'# 6{10/“6[}0/ Fo die

but- Zm Qfraid T die

before my Joved snes Know IZ'm rot 7:{/’/@

Z'm innocent

deqr &od pledse don't let me die in +his pen



- /6{/‘7“ 2 -

Z'm still sitting in #his cell where #he walls hqve e@rs
#ry #o Come 7o grips FHAF my o/ym7 t/&{y is neQr

L Fry to not whste #time I #ry 7o #hink i#s gll ?ooc/
but i+ @'+ 4/l 7ooc/

L reqd books do Sit—dps prison is Q ¢liche

you con’+ imq7me bcmy f‘ré(//:ca/ all aé{y

W /:/‘Qy CQuse Eod is Fhe o/l/y one

listening #o me I #ell him whit T ool wrong

n my /e bat I never committed no crime
Nonetheless 'm here

nd L'm #he next in line

i+ Qin't $qir I ddn'# oo i+ I swelr

L Could rever rQpe #his 1i+He 7#/ with blonde hqir
but #here's Ao one beleving in what I sy

Fhere's Ao one bc/ict/m7 me so I priy

God when I die pledse #ell my wife

FHhQF L love her more #hGn my /ife

Z Qlwiys strived o be q 7ooc/ MmN here

#hey Sust ook my Ch@nce now I see i erys#al cleqr
L will never see her Agtn L cOn'# bredK the chBin
#he picture in my hqnds s e;/eryfﬁm? FHQF remQins



- part 3 —

Z'm rottin in #his cell #AQ#s how hell mast be
L cqn see #he devil sittin in front of me

/4:17,41/17 aF me Qnd L'm #oo wedK #o withstand

so I fold my Aqnds

Foddy's #he ddy L cqa hedr mysel £ sQy

my 18s# medl will be some kind of steak ard puree
L eqan feel #he -[’cé{r mdkm7 i*s wqy

up 7o my broin T don't Know A+ Z'm still sqae
but I +Hhink Fh8HF s how i+ feels when deqth comes
Hs dark outside sus# roin qrd s sun

A there's some Kind of &od he's Qbout #o ery

he hqs Fo witness one of his children o/ym7

by #he hands of men “yoa shall not murder”

*Aay don’# gve Q fuck — I qin'# no marderer

one /4st #ime I cry

#hink of my wife

of the Kids r dreqmed of mlybe in my next /ife
Fhere's @ Knock on my door

WHs Fime! I heQr ‘em sqy

L get ap breathe in #44F will be my 14s+ way
the shackles rattHe = force mysc/-P Fo smile

you can'+ imQgine #he Feqr wdlkm? Fhe Ereen Wile
L step in Fhis room there's some pecple behind 9/8ss
witness me a/ym7 f‘rym7 +o -piy/éf Fhe 94s

Z ook into Fheir eyes f—ﬁcy seem deqd gnd cold
*Aay don’# gve a Luck FAQF L' never be old

Z #ry to hold my breath but #he instinct wins

Z inkQle +he 94s “&od for7;u/c me For my sins”

my Vision's blurred bat #here’'s no PAan Ao*ﬁm7 Z feel
Z smile qad #4ink Qboart how Aq/a/ay my Jife could be



