The sea breaks below my feet,
As I look at the world above,

Wishing, for something, anything,

God knows the world has got be better 

God know my damn life should be

I am still in my home,

Of my parents,

Upset, alone, and jobless,

No future, no hope, no life,

But I still sit here and try

Why shouldn’t I just give up

Why don’t I just throw my hands up

