No Angels

Damned if you don't, damned if you do
Be true that's all you can do

In a world where you know

There's someone below

Living a struggle you will never know
But who are you to live life and act like
You were chosen to be right

When the hand you were dealt

Ain't straight

You just can't be a saint

We don't believe in angels

Yesterday is history

Tomorrow's a mystery

That don't mean shit to me

We do as we please

I won't judge you

I'm not above you

I've done my share of foul shit, too
And I'll probably do much worse

But I've lived 1life, now life yours
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