The Hurt Is Worth The Chance
Gary Chapman

Yesterday 1 watched the sun rise.

Light seeped into my eyes. A vison of a broken world

Today i finally realized

I've wasted most of my life tryna make this a pefect world

And i always thought i was so free

But there was so much i1 couldn't see i slowly traded in my time

Another one slips into the corperate death machine
Another day we waste in a dead end job

Another chance for salvation is not gonna come

Work through the day everyday and now our lives seem gone

Yesterday they thought it was for the best.

They invested everything they had and raised the children in th
eir mess

Today i1 try to reclame the things i've lost

but damage never comes without a cost i1 fall to my knees and sc
ream I LOST.

Throw my hands in the air and scream out in vein.

There is no relief for the pain i've watched the world go insan
e.

So 1 dress myself for the corperate death machine
Another day 1 waste in my dead end job

Give up hopes for my salvation to come

Work through the day everyday and now my life seems done
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