
Mother I Know 

By Francis Sepulveda 


Mother, I know it wasn’t easy raising me up. 

Mother, I know Daddy was not— a responsible man —. 

Mother, I know Daddy too you all the way up. 

Mother, to the cloud, and dropped you with no plan. 


You took it out on your-self, you took it out on me. 

You did not try to get help or learn your a-b-c’s. 

That put you in a prison, that included me. 

Now older, in a real prison, a facility—. 


Mother, I know it wasn’t easy raising me up. 

Mother, I know Daddy was not - a responsible man. 

Mother, I know Daddy took you all the way up. 

Mother, to the cloud, and dropped you with no plan. 


You cry behind the door and said that you was sorry. 

You should of done that when I was young, and not a man. 

You visit me in prison and wanted to get rowdy—. 

You was blind and didn’t see, that dead beat daddy was not a man. 


(Repeat the first two lines of the chorus, and that’s the end) 


