Why is it that I     have to leave?
They do not know   it’s a tough world?

Although     it is what I deserve  

Really   I am not that surprised

This punishment    bound to happen 

First     it was a small borrowing 

Just a small using     from a friend 

His discontent     was there to see
Truth articulated      so was I 
He would      not acquit 
Time    for a massive withdraw
The bank   jam-packed full of money 

Just sitting there    hard to withstand  
Could see      how simple it could be 

Must take     there was no one to give 
Then    my parents resolution 

Must leave    or do time in prison 

Little did I know     I be alone 

On a mountain    so far away 

Just companionship     of my gramps  

Days of hard labor    nights of shame 

My tough labor starts at sun up 
Sunsets     fear and shame come to town
Months pass      see my life different 

My exile    has lasted enough
Time to face       my foolish crime 

Back to the world      new perspective 

Give apologies    with hard work 
Time to stand     as the man I am

