
Find another way
I am not for sale but I can be bought
I didn't know but now I do
Facebook sold my soul and would pay me I thought
But now I know it's not true.

I have made my thoughts/ Available to anyone
who has the knowledge/ to take them and run
I have made my thoughts/ Available to anyone
And now I know, those people are cruel....

I thought that I had something
unique and worth something
Something that maybe someone would pay for'''''''
But then I found out that all the platforms 
took money from me,
took money from me
took money from me that i never gotta penny for.'''''''''

It seems that every way that might provide a pittance
Only makes money for others
As if I didn't matter, and it turns out I don't
So why should I try?
To understand why?
They've got the upper hand 
and the only way to stand/ is to not play
and you'll fail anyway
but don't play, it won't pay
it's a long road/ find a way
to do it some other way.
~ ~ ~


