Bad Seed, No Good Deed

Written By: Lorrie A Trotter
503 Diane Court

Chilton, Wi 53014
608-658-7794
lorrietrotter33@gmail.com
lorrietrotter.com

Bad Seed, No Good Deed

(Intro — Heavy Drums and Guitar Riff)
Bad seed, no good deed,

Runnin’ wild, driven by need.

Bad seed, no good deed,

Tryin’ to survive in a world that bleeds.

(Verse 1)

Roamin’ the streets in the dead of night,

A pocket full of nothing, but he’s ready to fight.
Mama’s strung out, lost in her haze,

He’s chasing dollars, trying to change their days.
But the streets don’t care, they take what they can,
They turn a kid to a desperate man.

(Chorus — Repeat x2)

Bad seed, no good deed,

A rebel in a world of greed.

Bad seed, no good deed,

Tryin’ to plant hope where it won’t succeed.

(Verse 2)

He sees the shadows where the deals go down,
Hustlin’ hard in a broken town.

Every step he takes feels like a sin,

But he can’t stop now; he’s too deep in.

His mama’s tears echo in his mind,

He’d sell his soul to leave this life behind.

(Chorus — Repeat x2)

Bad seed, no good deed,

Runnin’ fast but he’s never freed.

Bad seed, no good deed,

Tryin’ to break chains he’ll always need.
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(Bridge — Spoken Over Guitar Solo)

The night gets colder, his heart turns numb,
Every fight he wins, another battle’s begun.
He looks to the sky, but no stars shine,

He wonders if he’s doomed to cross this line.

(Breakdown — Chant with Band)
Bad seed! (No good deed!)

Bad seed! (No good deed!)

Runnin’ wild! (Tryin’ to survive!)
Runnin’ wild! (Keepin’ hope alive!)

(Chorus — Explosive)

Bad seed, no good deed,

A rebel in a world of greed.

Bad seed, no good deed,

Tryin’ to plant hope where it won’t succeed.

(Outro - Fading)

Bad seed, no good deed,

Tryin’ to survive in a world that bleeds.
Bad seed, no good deed,

Dreamin’ of a life he’ll never lead.

(Final Whisper Over Fading Riff)
Bad seed... no good deed...
Still runnin’... still bleedin’...



