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trouble to me

trouble to me

ain’t trouble to you

what makes me depressed
leaves me feeling blue

for you is no burden

a blessing in fact

i often wonder

is it just an act

trouble to me

comes packaged in smiles
on the surface a grin

the truth it reviles

for you it's a wonder
seems to fill you with joy
to me it’s the devil

all hope to destroy

trouble to me

is the choice to believe
the people with reason
we know to deceive
for you life is easy

no moral decay

the snake oil salesman
speaks for you today

trouble is you will never wonder why

this man doesn’t care if you live or die
and when all around you turns to rubble
perhaps then will you believe he’s trouble



