
Ian Thomas, Roll the dice
Some of us were born to make itSome of us are going to succeedSome will find their level of contentmentSome of us will always be in needSome of us will always have loversSome of us will never be touchedSome will thrive on civilizationSome of us will want to blow it upEverybody rolls the diceEverybody wins a fewTell me that my luck is rightTell me that you want meLike I want youI sit here waiting for an answerI re-arrange the letters in your nameI'm looking at them every which way I canBut they only say one thingThey say some of us were born to make itThey say some of us are going to succeedThey say some will find their level of contentmentOnly some of us, some of us, only some of usYou just keep trying harder when you lose'Til a seven or eleven looks at you
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