Out of Control

My life is out of control,
| don’t know what to do.
Somebody please help me,

| bit off more than | can chew.

It slipped through my fingers,
| don’t feel secure,
I’'m down on my knees,

The world is a blur.

Too much drama,
To many things in my life,
Too much peer pressure,

| am dying of fright.



| am going crazy.
| don’t know what I’'m doing.
| want to escape so badly,

My anger is brewing.

I'll never forget what | did,
It hurts to remember,
| hurt someone,

It’s stuck with me forever.

| need hope.
| need a friend.
My heart is broken,

But it’s on the mend.

Now I’'m good,
As best as | can be,
I’'m staying out of trouble,

I’'m full of glee.
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