
The Speedway to Death

Anxiously, I watch as cars zoom by
my heart still aches no matter how much time goes by
it was speeding that took away my dad
ruined the perfect childhood I had

it hurts me when I start to reminisce 
all those memories..full of happiness 
taken away in the beat of a heart
by the speeding driver that wrenched our lives apart

Hide me from the horrors of the streets
from the arrogance of those sitting in the driver's seat
save me from the dangers of the deadly modern world
from the killing machines that technology unfurled
Wearing a seatbelt,
may just change fate
what is wrong with being 3 minutes late?

Drivers...speeders...listen to this
you have definitely judged amiss
do not drive quickly or very fast
believe me..carry on and your life wont last.

Alas...
The roads have become a place that I dread
because of those that speed to pass the red
those who were so greatly mislead
Will; like many others, end up dead.

Promise me now
a promise you never will break
never speed
for your children's sake
just drive slowly...live your life
so you can come back home to greet your wife
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