Sweet American Apple Pie (SAAP)

Life is a bitch and then you die

Not every one gets a piece of that Sweet American Apple Pie

You’ve got to stand up and put up a fight

Life don’t care what’s wrong or what’s right

Life will beat us when we are down

Death loves us, it’ll always come around

It is the one sure thing – you can count on it

One day death will come- you can bet on it

I hate living with compromises, when will it ever end

Don’t worry, be happy – that’s what I hear from friends

But they don’t understand, they don’t feel what I feel inside

All the pain and all the suffering that I hide

During the day I could really care less

And at night is when I really feel depressed 

Alone at home I sit by myself

Twiddling my thumb in a lonely hell

So tell me one, tell me all where is that Sweet American Apple Pie

Since childhood false faith has been placed on the shooting star in the night sky

Promises are made and promises are always broken, that’s no lie

Sometimes if you are lucky, you may get a piece but never the whole pie

But I, I’d settle for a crumb 

