Riding the Horse


Good old boy came home from the fight
didn’t want to stay at his daddy’s farm
got caught up in the Big City
sticking needles in his arm

He developed an expensive habit
had a nasty connection to pay
took to robbing convenience stores
until he got arrested one dark day

The judge sent him up the river
eight years of living hell
no such thing as druggie rehab
torture by the hour in a six by nine cell

He tried quitting cold turkey
but the horse he could not break
so he tied a sheet around his neck
said goodbye to the constant ache

He had an honorable discharge
handful of medals on his chest,
but his daddy was the only mourner
when they laid the good old boy to rest

