JUMPING FOR JOY

I USED TO LOVE MY MOTHER/SHE’S A THIEF/SO I CAN’T TRUST HER

MY BABY GIRLS BEEN IN THE WORLD FOR DIME/HER MOMMA’S A FREAK DON’T KNOW IF SHE MINE/MY DADDY’S AN ADDICT MY LITTLE BROTHERS LOCKED IN THE ATTIC/PACING THE FLOOR/TALKIN TO HIMSELF IN A STRAIT JACKET/MY LIL SIS IN THE STREETS TURNING TRICKS/MY LIL SIS IN THE STREET TURNING TRICKS/ MY OTHER BROTHE CHASING THONGS/CUZ HE THINK WITH HIS DICK/NOW TELL ME THIS/HOW CAN I NOT BE A LUNATIC/TRAPPED IN ONE OF HELL’S CELLS/SURVIVIN FOR WHAT/ANOTHER DAY OF HOPE/ ROLL ME UP/ AND TELL ME YOU DON’T FELL DESPAIR WHEN YOU SMOKE/TRY PLUNGIN ME DEEP IN YOUR VEIN/I GUARANTEE YOU WILL NEVER BE THE SAME/ IF YOU COULD SIP ME/ YOU’D BE TIPSY WHEN YOU WALK/VISION IMPAIRED/WORDS SLURRED WHEN YOU TALK/IF YOU COULD SNIFF ME/LET REALITY GO STRAIGHT TO YOUR BRAIN REALIZING THERE BE NO MORE SUNIRSES/DEATH IS ALL THAT REMAINS/ AIN’T NO RUNNIN FROM IT/THE LAST DAY IS SURELY COMIN/WITH MY ENDING STEP I’LL CALL OUT ALLAHUAKBAR WITH MY FINAL BREATH

ANOTHER CLASSIC MASTERPIECE PICTURE PAINTED BY MARCO MIGUEL

MARCO ROBERTSON # 62151066

UNITED STATES PENINTENTIARY LEWISBURG

PO BOX 1000

LEWISBURG, PENNSYLVANIA

