
 
 
As Life Goes On 
 
 
You may think that your hard, but believe me your not, 
It’s not fun to run duck or stay still and get shot. 
 
To send a friend to the store and have him never come back, 
Then to answer the phone and find out he got clapped. 
 
To hear shots bust and know what they mean, 
To be injured and wanted, to be sewn up by a fiend. 
 
These are the streets, people are mean, 
I don’t want you to see the things that I’ve seen. 
 
Don’t listen but learn, from what I have said, 
If you live my life, by 20 you’re dead. 
 


