
Lutricia McNeal, Wrong or right
how come every picture on theevening newsalways leads you to someone dyingand how come every story that Ihear from youmakes my brown eyes blueleaves me cryingwhen you look behind their eyescan you see it therecause its everywheretheres gotta be an answerwhat is wrong, what is rightwhy is it always black or whitewhat about the middle or in betweenwhat does it meanwhat is wrong, what is rightwhy is it always black or whitewhat about the middle and in betweenwhat does it meantell me - what does it meanhow come each decision must be do or dontmust be will or wontand never maybeit seems we need persmission just to hesitateif we sit and wait are we crazybaby Im afraid that when we leave no room for doubttheyll just take you outtheres gotta be an answerthey might make you run from a barrel of a gunbut someday baby they might push too hardand maybe then theyll learn why this womanwont be turnedcause they cant steal the love thats in our heart
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