Magician

Magician - my man

Please please help me out

I hear lamentations by the dozen
Mothers crying for their young

Erase the pain that stabs my heart daily
Take care of our young people

We love them so much

Drugs, booze, pills, shootings

Are taking them from us

Magician - my man

Please please help me out

My tears are etched in my mind

I’'m crying crying so much

| recalled their smiles of long ago
When life was better for our loved ones
The war is on

We will unite all together now

And battle till the end

Magician - my man

Please please help me out
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