PLAIN & SIMPLE
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HERE | AM AGAIN, AND 1 KNOW I'M LOOKING S0 Now I'm AT MY LOWEST, AND I'M FINDING
ROUGH. IT HARD TO COPE.

I'M SORRY 1 0NLY COME YOU, WHEN TIMES IVE HIDDEN ALL THE RAZOR BLADES, THE
ARE GETTING TOUGH PISTOL, PILLS, AND ROPE.
EVEN THOUGH I'M NOT In PRISON, MY I'M LOOKING IN THE MIRROR, AND I'M
SOULS INSIDE A CELL. STARTING AT MYSELF.
I'D LIKE TO GO TO HERVEN, BECAUSE I'VE AND EVEN THOUGH ALL OF THE TEARS ARE
PUT MY LIFE THROUGH HELL GONE, I'M CRYING FOR YOUR HELP.
| USED TO HAVE SOME MONEY, NOW I SO HERE | AM YOU HAVE ME, AND IT'S NOT SO

STRUGGLED TO JUST GET 8Y. HARD TO TELL.
ALL | WORRY ABOUT IS WWOMAN, AND I TO0 MUCH TO WORK WITH, I'M
FINDING MY NEXT HIGH. JUST AN EMPTY SHELL.

my FAMILY HAS ALL DISOWNED ME, | YOU LORD, 1 Know You

NEVER HEAR A PEEP. HAVE A PLAN.
I'M SO THANKFUL YOUR A SHEPARD, R GREW UP. OR THIS
BECAUSE I'M A LOST BLACK SHEEP. SCREUWED UP MAN.
MY FRIENDS ARE NEVER NEAR, UNLESS | ME PERFECT, JUST
HAVE SOMETHING TO GIVE. I'M THANKFUL 10°S NOT SO SINFUL.
YOU MAKE BRIDGES. SO | HAVE A PLACE TO T0 THANK YOU, FOR
LIVE. G ME A MAN WHO'S
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Would You Like Qny Peas?

‘Would you like any peas? 1 said yes mam 1 would.
1 really don't like them, but mom says 1 should.
91 used to eat all alone , but now Jesus hangs around.
Some don't even know him, and bhe's the best friend in town.

‘The kios they all stare, each day when 1 pray.
Some giggle and laugh, but bave nothing to say.
Your see 1 have to say thank you, to the man up above.
‘Because he gave me this food, bis mercy, and love.

He was kind and unselfish, no matter what the cost.
He even ga eupblssoﬁgwbowo die on cross.
ul Dai i bis hands and some | el

Jon see ‘feberelss 31ﬂsmbweno -

‘When 1'm dining at thes etan from mstmighh-
As 1 tuck in n - laugh at me.
‘Because when ASS 2 the butter, he said,
f onTke m.u
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ught you would say your thsough.
* 3 L No dread, no sing. or the words
-~ "3 do”

With yous head hebd high, yousbtast to pray.
dhe oublooks good, it' » a bsand new day.

Jt' & not wasbed time, bub a leadon learned.
A you light the mabch, and wabch thab beidge busn.
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o alters oPromise
This poem 1s for my dhildren
And it comes straight from my beart.

I've got so mudh to say to you,
But I'm not sure where to start.

~_ First ['ll say [ love you,

And | could bave sbowed it more.
I8 | promise from this day forward
an ére s allot more love in store.

recently looked bak on life
ofhe are not so clear.
‘ enmons that I've made,

dave got me bere.

% sl ‘beFore you run.
earn from ehat | 5
wbat ['ve done.



The Wall

SO This is. why 1 built The wall
NOT six, or geven, but eight £oot Tall.

| knew just how it would begin.
You would be nice, m—l@-lﬂ-’-yeu-ln_»

You see I've been through thig a Time or Two.
Just never with someone like you.

You seemed like someone I'd like.To know.
But | said don't rush, just take.it slow.

| remember when you spent the night.
— theld-you close IT felt so right:

| knew right Then | wanted more.
But | remember that | was wrong before

| saw The future That was in your eyes.
Each day was filed with a new surprise.

Oh my God , please could this be.
~ The angel that you promised me.

No looking back on my old life.
Only straight ahead with my new wife.
I know she‘d pick me up if | was to fall .
When brick By brick we fore down that wall.




