
Did she or didn’t she?
I know I said don’t
But I hope she did.

Everyday at this time
It’s the same thing
And this is only number two on a ten year bid.

Maybe today will be different
Possibly a letter from my mother, brother
Or one of my bad ass kids.

I know my girl thinks I’m mad
But I’m just doing my time
Anyway, she knows what she did.

Shhh…Medrano, Miller, Thomas
That’s it, Damn!
Oh well, maybe tomorrow.
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