HOW COULD YDU?

HOW COULD YOU BE SO HAPPY, WHEN YOUR IN PRISON FOR LIFE?
NO CHANCE AT FREEDOM AGAIN, AND YOU CAN'T EVEN HOLD YOUR WIFE.

WHAT IF YOU PRAYED, AND THEY DON'T GIVE YOU AN ACOUITTAL?
AND BY THE TIME YOU GET OUT, YOUR KIDS WON'T BE LITTLE.

HOW COULD YOU EVEN SMILE, FROM CHEEK TO CHEEK?
AND KARMA CATCHES UP TO YOU, AND YOU'RE NO LONGER MEEK,

HOW COULD YOU EVEN SAY, THAT TODAY IS A GOOD DAY?
OF COURSE YOU CAN BREATHE, BUT YOU SHOULDN'T LIVE THAT WAY.

HOW COLULD YOU SHAKE A HAND, AND GIVE SOMEONE DAP?
AND THEY SAY HAVE A GDOD DAY, BUT YOUR STUCK IN A TRAP.

YOU TRY TO TAKE A NAP, THINKING ABOLT YOUR BAD RAP,
WHERE THE STATE HAVE YOL TRAVELING, ALL OVER THE MAP.

HOW COULD YOU SAY, THAT YOU'RE NOT STRESSED OUT ON PAPER?
HOW COULD YOU DARE SAY THAT, THIS SHORT LIFE ISN'T LIKE A VAPOR?

HOW COULD YOU TRY TO GIVE, ANYDONE SOME GOOD AVICE?
WHEN PEDPLE TOLD YOU TO TAKE HEED, NOT ONCE BUT TWICE.

YOU ROLLED THE DICE, HOW COULD YOU BE SO NICE?
WHEN YOUR ULTERIOR MOTIVES WERE BAD, AND YOU PAY THE PRICE.

HOW COULD YOU SAY, THAT YOU'RE NOT DEPRESSED?
HOW COULD YDU SAY, THAT GOD DIDN'T GET YOU THROUGH THIS TEST?

HOW COULD YOU SAY, THAT YOU HAVE RUN DUT OF CHOICES?
DEMONS ON YOUR SHOULDER, AND YOU LISTEN TO THEM VOICES.

WHEN YOL'RE IN PRISON FOR ALONG TIME, HOW COULD YOUR SKIES BE BLUE?
ITS HARD FOR ANYDONE TO ADAPT TO THAT LIFERSTYLE, SO HOW COULD YOU?
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