All rise
Trying to be kind they made me the bad guy
Behind bars cause innocence I could not receive 
I speak to defend on the accusations made in me
Yet why am I talking if no one’s gonna listen 
Evidence, I’m innocent 
Still no one believes 
Another day with a jury who don’t know me
New evidence brought to the court still I’m guilty 
At this point does god even believe me
Approach the stand, swore to tell the truth and nothing but
I say I’m guilty cause that’s all they’ll ever see 
Now I’m sentenced for life for things not done by me
But this ain’t prison, it’s the life we live in
Everyday, everyone judging me 
Don’t act like it’s hard to believe
The only difference is in a prison cell you eventually leave 
So god if your listening don’t let me die guilty 
Don’t let me leave the world as something I was not but was thought  to be
May not be perfect but hey, you made me a human being 
So I’ll still be kind and you …
Well you may be seated!
