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All my trials and my struggles/ taught me how to hustle/ all my trials and my struggles/ taught me to be humble/ taught me not to stumble over/ a stepping stone/ my life is a poem/ written in the microphone/ la calle is my home/ I grew up all alone/ with a heart of stone/ so many cold nights will turn a heart of gold/ to hard as ice/ so many foes is shiest/ trying to alter all my goals in sight/ darkness posed as light/ one thing I’ve learned is that if you’s a soldier then you/ gonna fight/ and if it’s 2004 then we was/ born to die/ cursed and scorn for life/ for the/ Lord Christ/ but we just don’t give up/ we stand up and deliver/ puncture like slivers/ deep inside your mind/ with a force that send shivers down your neck and your spine/ unite like knights of the ocelot under the secret code name for Mayan chocolate.

CHORUS

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

(Fabel)

I had two flat tires one night with no spare/ for unexpected incidents/ mostly unprepared/ you either sink or swim/ move forth or remain stagnant/ emotional stability is measured in fragments/ if life’s a constant struggle/ then in death you’re relaxed/ it’s quite ironic/ but who claimed that life was fair?/ my friends wouldn’t care if I suffocated/ whether your enemies are closer by some scholars is debated/ I find my strength therefore/ with words and metaphors/ local compilations and soundtrack scores/ about as confident as ancient Moors/ burst through doors/ animated crowds demanding encores/ still there’s more to explore/ and barriers to scale/ as the blind learn to read by deciphering Braille/ I’m that determined/ microphone vermin/ from the school of hard knocks and steady learning/ meanwhile, underground credits I’m constantly earning.

CHORUS

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

This is for my people that I never ever had/ all alone in this world when nobody ever cared/ nobody ever shared/ nobody was there/ it’s a lesson that we have to learn- life ain’t fair/ Ain’t much luck involved in the life of Clayton Call/ me is what happened when two cultures collide/ nobody really knew me ‘cause nobody really tried/ I grew up a screw up/ but somehow always knew what/ the right thing to do was/ thanks to God and family for always understanding me/ My whole life I been judged, labeled, and shunned for the name of rap/ that’s why I came to give back/ to this culture I love/ ‘cause we’re more than thugs/ we’re husbands and fathers/ wives, mothers, and daughters/ trying to survive keeping our heads above water/ times is getting harder/ we ought a be getting smarter/ I stay grounded/ live with respect and die with honor.

CHORUS

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

Every heart gonna ache and every smile gonna frown/ and every move we make gonna come back around/ every blue sky/ gotta turn gray/ and every brave soul sometimes lose their way/ but it’s alright/ ‘cause every dark night…. Turns into a day.

