SOME OF US
Some of us are fooled

By the system and the rules

And the money they deliver

If we do right

Some of us are tools

Of the preachers and the fools

Who will pat us on the head

If we stay out of sight

I am all of these

Praying on my knees

Singing, begging please

Love me - tonight

Some of us are thieves

Fighting laws and memories

Fleeing men in black

With their searchlights

Some of us are spies

Slipping in and out of lives

Like ghosts who can’t be seen

In the daylight

I am all of these

Praying on my knees

Singing, begging please

Love me - tonight

(slow by half)

Some of us are dazed

Turning slowly like the crazed

Chasing pennies in the gutters

After midnight

I am all of these

Praying on my knees

Singing, begging please

Love me - tonight

