
Black Sheep 
V1 
 
Bah Bah Black Sheep have you any wool 
To pull over Mother's eyes that are full 
Of tears for fears that a gang bangers life 
Is the quickest way to see her only son die 
You lie She cries 
 
She gave you life, she gave you hope 
She gave you everything but the rope 
You wear like bling around your neck 
Is it kinda tight you'd better check 
She hugs You shrug 
 
Chorus 
 
There's only one life here to live that we have choice to keep or give 
But in your mother's soulful eyes, you see the seeds of your demise 
Sooner or later you'll get popped and then sweet Momma's heart will stop 
You might as well saver her the pain and shoot your bullets into her brain 
 
V2 
 
Twelve years old and she doesn't know 
How to get a little control 
Away from the man who owns the hood 
She'd shoot him down if she knew she could 
She works He smirks 
 
She blames herself that she put on weight 
And couldn't keep your father from running away 
And being the guide to keep you right 
And keep you out of gang land fights 
Her blame Her shame 
 
Chorus 
 
V3 
 
The balance of your live and your death 
Is sold by the weight of crack and meth 
In bottomless bags for Mr. Big 
Lining the walls of the grave you dig 
You sell His hell 
 
Indestructable - the young man's creed 
Is preyed upon by someone's greed 
You say that nothing's gonna happen to you 
With cemetaries full of them who thought that too. 
 
Chorus 
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