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Yolanda Hobson
Teased
I’ve lied on people and said they raped me
Seeking attention I didn’t seek
But it wasn’t funny when I was charged with CSC 4th Degree
For the same lies I told on people
I’ve teased and beat drug addicts and homeless people too
It wasn’t funny when I had nowhere to sleep
No food to eat, stuck on the corners robbing people
Stealing their cars for somewhere to sleep and heat

I called the CPS on my mother
And told lies
It wasn’t funny when the CPS took my child out of my life
So now I’m missing out on his life
Because I chose to keep committing crimes and telling lies

I told lies and broke hearts
It wasn’t funny when the first woman I’ve loved
Teased and disowned me and left me with a broken heart

If I can go back to the hand of time
I’ll take every lie back
Love every homeless person
And help every addict
Because it’s no fun when the rabbit’s pointing the gun

If I could go back to the hand of time
I’ll respect and appreciate my mother
Because now I know how it feels
My son is being raised without his biological mother
It’s not funny, now the joke is on me and I’m being TEASED…


