[image: ][bookmark: _GoBack]Every person asks   who am I?
The answer is oh    so simple
I am Abdulla     from Bahrain
My city is known   as Busaiteen
5	Complications are what   I solve 

Immoral Yousif   needs to die 
His crime is    my papers unsaved
Every week we meet   worked n’ worked
With him wasting     my precious time
10	Really      it was such a sad shame

Not gory    just a soft pillow
Laughing again   so death is my goal
Took a while    to see my grim aim
Serious was I    he tried to fight back
15	Success was mine   he was too late

Nothing left to do   I must run
Leave this   pearl in the sea
To a land     of cold and damp
No kindly native    tongue to hear
20	Taxing noise    all I receive
	
Day and night    I wonder if
Did I    really realize my goal?
No one    came to take me away
Murder is     against holy law
25	There should be    a big penalty

One last time     face the music 
See my family     pay my crime
What is that      sound I hear?
Yousif’s laughter    in my ear! 
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