In My White House
By Scott Sjostrand

In my white house with black jesters
I am royal loyal to my masters.
God and Jesus
Mother Mary who did please us.
Alone one more time, music is my crime.
Ooh, can you see, by the dawn’s early light.
My sorrow to Satan’s delight!
I wait in this place where the sun never shines.
On my own with endless rhymes.
The shadows run from themselves
As I grab more eats from the shelves.
Yellow tigers, cool with passion
Air Force fashion!!
