
Quindon Tarver, Billy
I Know Little Billy From the Small Time TownMa and Pa Meant Well But They Just Weren't AroundBut He Would Learn What Little They Had TaughtThey Told Him, Heaven Is Hard But Hell Is NotHe Remembers Papa's Words Before He DiedHe Said, Word Hard Son, You Must Change the TideBefore Our People Have Liberation, You Can Never RestOn Your Shoulders, Lies Our Future Boy, So Do Your BestDo More Than Your BestNever Forgot the Burden of His Father's WordsHe Lost His Own Life and Lived the World'sNo One Told Billy Theres Somethings One Man Just Can't DoTakes Time to Forgive and Equality to Take More Before It's ThroughJust Takes TimeBut Still Billy Went Down to the Big Time TownHoping to Find Some Justice There,But God How It All Seems Cynical Through the Eyes of DespairHe no Longer Saw in Color, He Only Saw Black and WhiteThere Were Never People Behind These FacesUntil He Realized One Man Can't WinCan't Win This FightSo Billy Went Back to Small Time TownHe Teaches Children Who Never Really ThoughtHe Told Them, Heaven Is Hard and Hell IsHeaven Is Hard and Hell IsHell Is Not Worth Fighting For.
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