Legal and Deadly
By Levell Taylor

Beer, wine and whiskey
Walk into any liquor store door
See the variety
And start your party
Seem to be fun
For the old and young
For some, but not for all
Deadly is alcohol
Get so drunk on my face I may fall
You ask the question, “did I do the all?”
Your actions you have doubt about
Because you was in a drunken blackout
Loved ones complain you are always drunk
Everyday you go too far
An alcoholic, yes you are
But there is hope
In God you can stop and finally cope
Before it’s too late
For alcohol is an ugly fate

