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Chorus
What do people need to believe in
To feel that someone still can breathe in
Not take a life and believe in
Higher purpose and meaning

Heaven only knows what we here for
Can you tell me what time we got left before his here or
Will there be signs, will it be clear or
In the blink of an eye could you say bye
Would you think of a lie could you say why
If you think you would die could you fight I
Looked at a fellow a guy with light eyes
With a strap in his hands under the night sky
Had a feeling in my belly that he might try
To blow me to jelly like in a drive by
Felt like a movie on telly no lie
Couldn’t flee from the scene so I
I looked at him straight dead in the eye
I was ready to leave, ready to fly
But he couldn’t pull the trigger
I figure either it wasn’t my time to leave

Like a seven eleven we out the rear door
Death is like a felon I tell ‘em it’s what it’s here for
Like a relative you never wanna hear of
Look the other way and stay clear of
Or a skeleton, a cupboard that you keep locked
If you see it coming better that you fear not
We not ready to face it and get knocked
Cos if you too close you might get shot
And you could be the one we shed a tear for
Don’t you know that I wanna keep you here for
At least another fifty odd years
Cos life is like the honey you wanna eat more
Like sunny mahogany, coffee, tea or
Yo, folks chilling at a resort
Memories of bitter sweet thoughts
The wrong notes on the keyboard
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