
ICP, Crossing thy bridge
I've lived one hell of a lifeIf youre to take it tonight.Ive lived the life of a king.But so much to darken my life.Looking 360 degrees200,000 diseasedHow can i lay back and chillSo many down on their kneesBut then again who am iIm just some typical guyI aint no fuckin heroIve just been wondering whyIve seen some children crossing the bridgeWhat kind of life did they get to liveWhat kind of choice do they get to makeWhat if it was a childs mistakeI never question the bookBut lets say i live by the bookId never eat meat on tuesdaysHow much bigger would my wings lookI try to pray everydayBut sometimes get lost on the wayIve seen the holiest spiritSo much to mislead the wayIve gave the visions i gotIve been told im gonna rotInside the devils intestinesIm still here holding my spotIve just been wondering whyIve just been wondering whyIve seen some children crossing the bridgeWhat kind of life did they get to liveWhat kind of choice do they get to makeWhat if it was a childs mistakeCome on and open up your door(swell and let the spirt hit the floor)?Come on and open up your door(swell and let the spirt hit the floor)?Ive seen some children crossing thy bridgeWhat kind of life did they get to liveWhat kind of choice do they get to makeWhat if it was a childs mistakeIve seen some children crossing thy bridgeWhat kind of life did they get to liveWhat kind of choice do they get to makeWhat if it was a childs mistake
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