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Kanske fungerar som en sång också.

I claim Straight Edge

I don't want

to become a

drugged down

robot

 

working through the day

drinking myself to a stupor

every weekend

 

I want to be free

from posion

going to a show

drugfree

 

A poison free life

liberation from 

the aspects

of alcohol

 

A life long

comitment

in black ink

 

The X on

my hand

says I 

always be

true

 

No alcohol,

No drugs,

Never drop

 

I claim

Straight Edge

till death
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