
Down 

it’s amazing 
how when you 
should be feeling 
your lowest 
you find strength 
to look up 

and when 
you have 
every reason 
to be happy 
you’re 
blue as hell 

my life 
is filled 
with  
woman after woman 
but not the one I want 

my life 
is filled 
with 
success after success 
but not the one I’m after 

and sometimes 
you’re so 
down 
you don’t feel 
like finishing what  
you’ve started… 

perhaps 
I’m ungrateful, 
perhaps I don’t deserve  
the happiness I already have 

but I rather be 
down in the hole 
than to be above it 



and satisfied


