Snakes And Ladders

Maybe tomorrow

I'll be the one free and clear

Don't know much, but what I do know

I've got to get away from here

'Cause there's lots of Snakes and Ladders
Ain't worth one more of my own tears

Maybe tomorrow

I'll find reason to hang around

But I believe I've got to follow

My first mind and blow this town

'Cause in this life of Snakes and Ladders
I'm looking up but going down

Maybe tomorrow

I'll upset the money train

Called my best friend to borrow

Enough to keep me out of the rain

But in this life of Snakes and Ladders
I've come up empty-handed again
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