He Looks A Lot Like Me

Dion

I hear it still
Thou shall not kill
When did they mean that Momma?

I'm way out here

And I'm in fear

Pray for us Momma

Here he comes

He's got a gun

They say he's my enemy
Ain't it funny Momma?
He looks a lot like me

I see in his eyes

Why he's just a boy
Momma he ain't no man
Can't I kill

Do you think I can?

I hear it still

Thou shall not kill

When did they mean that Momma?
I hear it still

Thou shall not kill

Oh Momma
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