Still Missing My Children
By Michael Young

Still missing my children, the ones I so love
And still missing my children who are rightfully mine
Mary was kidnapped at nine months old
Joseph was kidnapped in two years
I’m the victim of a bad honky tonk cop and judicial system
God will judge the man who steals another man’s child
And God help the children who have been kidnapped from their parents
What is a man or woman who steals the children
I’m the victim of a bad honky tonk cop and judicial system
Still missing my children the ones I so love
And still missing my children who are rightfully mine
Mary was kidnapped at nine months old
Joseph was kidnapped in two years
They must be men and women at a very early age
I’m the victim of a bad honky tonk cop and judicial system
The social services need to get right themselves
When the fires stop burning in Hell
And when the roses stop growing in Heaven
When all men stop hating each other
And when all women love the other
I will still love my children
Even though they have been kidnapped from me
Still missing my children the ones I so love
And still missing my children who are rightfully mine
I’m the victim of a bad honky tonk cop and judicial system
Who don’t admit any wrong or acknowledge the right
It’s tough being the victim of the kidnappers
I’m the victim of a bad honky ton cop an judicial system

