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Isn’t it distressing to see succumbers to addiction?
To see a classmate make a substance their life’s fixation
Watching a friend starting to depend on a habit not good for their bodies
Seeing mother, father, sister, or brother begin a harmful hobby

It tends to be the susceptible that are targeted the most
Not prepared for the snares that hook them after one dose

What are these doses, what do they do?
Rum, cocaine, crack, to name just a few
Alcohol, hallucinogens, all other drugs
They are no different than monsters or thugs

At first they seem glistening, tantalizing forbidden fruit
Waiting to tarnish lives with their aura of soot
Luring you forward, the evil temptress
A sign that your life will soon be a mess

We’ve all got to get some resistance, fight the urge
Escape from the waves of doom, beginning to surge
Don’t give in to peer pressure, even from your friends
If we can all do that, this quickly would end

Do not think of quitting, say no, stick up your chin
If all of us could accomplish this
The age of drugs would end, we would win

