Sell’n Apples

How I got here?

The Story’s old and common as the rain.

Where I’m goin’? Who can say?

Got a family to support
Got dignity to maintain

For now, all I’m doin’ is selln’ apples.

How do I begin to take a stand?

Will my wife have food to cook?

When… I come down from here, where do I land?

I’m livin now, by hook or crook.

For now, all I’m doin’ is selln’ apples.

Is there hope to make a better life

Will my kids even stand a chance?

Can I pave a better way for them

Doin’ the sellin’ apples dance?

(dance)

(Bridge)

I’ve asked my senior partner up there

To intervene on my behalf

I feel like I’m at it all alone

And my faith is beginning to chaff

Sellin’ apples is making me weary to the bone.

(main)

Fork it over and I’ll leave you be

Don’t and I’ll end your career
Cooperate and live more happily
Welcome inside my world of …
Welcome inside my world of …
Welcome inside my world of fear
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