
WorldWide We ride

Dazing off
in a big maze thinkin’ ‘bout
that day: anger, hate!

Cruizin’ around tha Northside with my old crowd,
All proud with no doubt.

Stealing, fighting,
Worldwide we ride!
I say, “Just get out my way!”
All I see is him
     Fly.

     Now I sit there and scream and cry.

Now I’m in the TCLA just trying
to maintain 
and trying to make
my way through these days
of sadness and pain.

Dazing off in a big
Maze thinking ‘bout that
Stupid day: anger, hate!

Cruising around tha Northside
with my old crowd, all proud
with no doubt: stealing, fighting.

Worldwide we ride!
Now there’s no one 
by my side.

   -- Vicki H.


