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Homeless 
 
Don’t cry for me 
Or judge me 
Or talk about me 
Or feel sorry for me  
I do that enough for me 
you really don’t know me 
You just know of me 
But don’t care enough to get to know me 
Pass right by me 
And probably wish there was no me 
And my condition, you wish you didn’t see 
Cause it make you think , that it could be me 
But you don’t know my story 
And what you don’t face you don’t worry 
Sleeping out in the cold 
It’s not my choice, as I was told 
To you I was somebody  
To me I still am 
Damn 
I’m lost inside my world 
Inside this world 
And would give the world 
To be apart of your world 
But your world forgot about me 
Even though your world broke me 
So I’ll take my chances out side 
At least then I can keep my pride 
And I want ask you for nothing not even a ride 
I just pray  
That one day 
You will see 
That I could be you  
And you could be me. 
 


