Masorti

PROMISES

Sometimes it takes a village, sometimes it takes just one soul, sometimes me brakes is running hot,
Just give me time to cool.

I did not see it for what it was I was blind to it all Who would deceive me and pillage my trust?

It was the final straw.

Now I'm in the revolution. A cocktail martyr by the wall, ‘(
And all of my friends are chewing the latest meds

They’ve got prescriptions fot it all \k
Missed the meeting I was running late.

Heel to toe I walked the line, He let me go and now I'm feeling “really great”

I couldn’t do anymore time ;

I can’t be me and be the change, I’'m much more shallow than deep, This revolution is gonna have to wait.

I've got my promises to keep. I've got promises to keep....



