I'm not cryin’
Ron Lynch Chalice 8-1-93

It's not a matter of black and white

or any other color, can't you see

but a whole generation, that's used to takin'
and getting everything for free

It's not a matter of rich and poor

though it is a handy excuse

but about kids that would rather lay on back
then put their talents to use

When they put in the ground

I'm not gonna cry

'cos you never even looked around
and you never even tried

The basketball star with his jock full of coke
makes three million a year

"if he can have it why can't I?"

why should you work, when you can make a joke
of puttin' a bullet in a peer

"gimme your money or die."

It's not a matter of black and white
or any other color, can't you see
I know that you're used to takin'
but you're not gonna take from me

When the put you in the ground

I'm not gonna try

you never made an attempt to turn it around
you didn't have the balls to try



