Peeves
By: Jordan Rutland

I’m sick and tired of people that think they’re smart, when they’re just fake
And all that they contribute to is making mistakes

They think they’re clever, but they really are not

They think they have something that I don’t got

I’m sick and tired of my neighbor parking in my spot

When he knows that I came home around three o’clock

He knows that he’s not allowed to park in my space

But when he does I have to go to his front door and talk to him face to face

I’m sick and tired of people still arguing about Obama and McCain
And I’'m sorry but McCain had nothing to gain

I mean the black man won what can I say

And when he did everyone through their hands up and said hey

I’m sick and tired of pro-ballers trying to be role models

When all most of them do is smoke crack and get drunk of off them beer bottles
I can’t deny it they do make that money

But their game is not as sweet as honey

I’m sick and tired of people telling me what to do

Try to help me with a problem or whatever I’'m going through
Don’t worry about me I will be just fine

Because I’m looking into my future and it looks divine



