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Pete Bamboo - Save my soul

Now I try to save my soul!

I Hear my voice, I hear my voice and know, I might not have realized

My inner voice is standing up for me like a volunteer who wants to save my soul from not wanting to survive…

While I fall, while I’m falling down, to the dreary ground of depression with no hope around.

I wake up with this sorrow in my heart

That I fear this time I lost my companion!

I should not think so, my brotha is never that far; 

but still it’s hard to change my opinion,

And I will try to find the reason why, why this must be, why this is in my life.

Ohhh how can I reach the top?

How can I not give up?

How will I be rising up

Again to the top?

