The Deep Pit of Despair
By Scott Sjostrand

I started out life “happy go lucky”, extremely blessed.
Then like Job, in an instant my faith was put to the test.
Every time I turned around there was more loss, death, destruction.
Never-ending joys obstruction.
My drinking increased to the extreme
I put a pistol to my head, death ws the answer, or so it seemed.
I’m very glad I didn’t pull the trigger!
God has a plan for my life I figger.
Over time, things gradually improved
Now, I sing and rap to my groove.
