>> no happy future

you spit out my name
as if it is a shame
for you
treats to hunt me down
and still you have found
your enemy
you are one of them
who rips an unarmed man
to death
no happy future
for you
you're praying all the way
to me to let you stay
alive
he creeps on the ground
and still i have found
my reprisal
I am not the kind of man
who breaks his promises
to kill



