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Man it’s hard for an angel cuz … 
 

They not knowing the truth 
It tears me at the roots 

Makes me want to fly back to heaven and cut loose 
Step back realize 

Heaven may be great 
in the end it all depends on what is true fate 

Heaven is life without anxiety 
Maybe things are determined to be 

what they are cuz what it is, is what it aint 
I’ll see you early at the pearly, know you won’t be late 

 
All those souls who died before 

(they could reach old age) 
It's all for them, the hers and hims 

(That we turn the page) 
and carry on though the battle be tough 

(and the road be long) 
cuz all the souls run out of luck 

(but not here, but not gone) 
 

Up in heaven you have no destiny 
no glory to look back upon me 

History has no meaning 
Anything you known, ever had meaning? 

Ain’t no future to anticipate 
no finish line for the runner’s race 

The world looks so small from outer space 
Life gets shorter at an elevated rate in any case 

 
All those souls who died before 

(they could reach old age) 
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It's all for them, the hers and hims 
(That we turn the page) 

and carry on though the battle be tough 
(and the road be long) 

cuz all the souls run out on luck 
(but not here, but not gone) 

All those souls who died before 
(they could reach old age) 

It's all for them, the hers and hims 
(That we turn the page) 

and carry on though the battle be tough 
(and the road be long) 

cuz all the souls run out of luck 
(but not here, but not gone) 
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