
 
 

iamdirty 

Well there was some time today since Jesus came my way to show me all his noble dreams but 

where is he today not under my bed is he under yours or is he dead like all the rest of us down 

here 

 

I used to read this bible I got from my ma and which she got from her pa so I thought that it was 

magical and when I heard a voice speaking to me I thought that it was God who spoke to me 

that way 

 

I am followed by shadows in my soul 

Whenever I´m religious they stare at me from behind the walls 

 

Well there was some time today since Jesus came my way to show me all his noble dreams but 

where am I today not under Jesus´s wings I´d rather say he´s under mine cause I feel crucified 

like him 

 

But if you are alive somewhere please let me sing out my despair for losing everything this 

culture tells me I should win don´t make me feel like I was quilty to a sin don´t stare from behind 

the walls 

 

I am quilty for I am alive 

And I am dirty and in the dirt I shall survive 
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