
Quindon Tarver, Little sister
Hey Little Sister I Heard You Went to Mr. So and So, Knocking On His Door  Again Last Night, Said You Needed It Bad  You Know That Ain't Right'cause So Many Times You've Come to Me Crying  Trying to Stop, You Said It Hurts So Bad  But Please Don't Let You  Go Back For MoreMy Little Sister Is a Zombie in a Body With no Soul a Role She Has Learned to Play  in a World Today Where Nothing Else Matters  But It Matters, We Gotta Start Feeding Our SoulsNot Our Addictions Or Afflictions of Pain  to Avoid the Same Questions We Must  Ask Ourselves to Get Any Answers  We Gotta Start Feeding Our SoulsHave Been Lost to the Millions With Lots  Who Feed On Addiction Selling Pills and What's Hot  I Wish I Could Save Her From All Their Delusions  All the ConfusionOf a Nation That Starves For Salvation  But Clothing Is the Closest Approximation  to God and He Only Knows That Drugs  Are All We Know of LoveEvery Day We Starve While We Eat White Bread  and Beer Instead of a Handshake Or Hug  We Spill the Pills and Sweep Them  Under the RugMy Little Sister Is a Zombie in a Body  With no Soul a Role She Has Learned to Play  in a World Today Where Nothing Else Matters  But It Matters, We Gotta Start Feeding Our SoulsHey Little Sister I Heard You Went to Mr. So and So's  Knockin' On His Door Again Last Night  Said You Needed More
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