Desperate
(Mark Polak/Edward Jerlin)
Flock to New York City,
Smell the opportunity…

Green card seems so far away.

Senoritas selling smiles for pay.

Desperate to make a home,

Desperate to have their own,

Desperate to keep them free,

In the land of opportunity…

Fitting ten to one room,
Wait for seeds to someday bloom…

They can’t even write their name.

They just want to get into the game.

Desperate to make a home,

Desperate to have their own,

Desperate to keep them free,

In the land of opportunity…

Desperate…
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