EVERYTHING

It’s beginning again

Without any foreshow

Shooting out

Why, I do not know for sure

I know this very well

Still I am amused

I know by now 

In the end I’ll be abused

I don’t think anything I’m doing

Is a thing you can think of as a sin 

I’m restrained you know that

I do think everything you’re doing

Confirms that you’re having a thin skin

I declare you guilty

You’re attacking blindfold

To show me your sorrow

You think you’re right

Though you will not tomorrow

Anything, everything you’re doing

Anything, everything you’re doing

I sustain you know that

Anything, everything you’re doing

Anything, everything you’re doing

I concede for you

