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(Verse1) 
Will I ever see my dreams fulfilled or will I be killed? 
Will our need for distribution ever be filled? 
I mean, Will I ever land that one record deal? 
that a catapult the Trinity and take care of my family  
Dear God your killing me…   
I mean how perfect a brotha gotta be to, preach against the evil   
fake cats I see through  
but they the ones steady rising to the top, deceiving all the flock 
I’m sick of this business 
Do I lack maturity, faith or contentment?    
Do you want me doing this anymore? I’m thinking ‘bout quitting 
but I’m compelled for spitting the gospel cause some are benefiting 
Plus I’m not a quitter but I gotta admit  
I’ve getting I’ve gotten a little bitter and rotten and mean 
to my wife and my kids—Yo! I trust no one in fact  
last night, I kicked my dog and cat 
I find fault in everything my vision exceeds  
what I’m unable to seize and what I really want to see  
is souls come to Jesus discipleship rise  
but like, a puppet on a string, my hands are tied 
 
(Hook) 
Life will get you down  
Make you wear a frown  
But you got to keep on smiling 
Smiling 
Hold on a brighter day’s near  
Trust in the Lord and you got to keep smiling 
(repeat) 1x 
 
(Don’t let your problems get you down 
Lift yourself up off the ground) 
(My Savior hear what me say 
You’re gonna be a brighter day)   
 
 
 
 



 
 
(Verse 2) 
Well I’ve rebounded back in the game maintain moving the chains  
setting picks never shooting bricks doing Globetrotter tricks  
though my circumstances dictate the prison I’m in 
I’m on some, all things work together for the good in the end  
In the hood I’m a win  
I’m trying hard to be content and accept disappointment  
remaining optimistic 
pressing on never losing hope, What is this? 
Peace that I have that passes 
all understanding even though some of my plans have crash-landed     
I endure with faith through the friction     
sustained by Jesus Christ and deep convictions 
 
(Hook) 


