	

	" Luna on my mind"

written & performed by Patrick's Hot Sugar Juice
to remind us all that
racism is inhuman


So I am the darker sister 
Somebody told you not to want me in your
city mister 
So fear flows through your veins 
like a drug 
like a drug 

the sun was shining and the wind was playing
gently with her hair
strangers wandered through the streets and
no one seemed to care
then suddenly the world stopped
with a bang

I’d rather be carefree, gentle and kind
but it’s hard with Luna on my mind

So I’m the evil sister?
Somebody told you not to trust me but you’ve
never even seen me mister
And then a madman’s on the loose
with a gun
with a gun

here’s a girl that never knew life
here’s people running scared
blind hate walked through the crowd
all it left is hurt
all the rest is silence
Nothing else


I’d rather be carefree, gentle and kind
but it’s hard with Luna on my mind 

I’d rather be carefree, gentle and kind
but it’s hard with Luna on my mind


