
Life’s Curtain Call 

Laughing, crying 

Loving and hating 

All of us waiting for this to end 

Drama, swearing 

Drinking and drugs 

Backstage, we all find a friend 

Smiling, cheering 

For one another 

But inside’s all our mystery’s plot 

Hide secrets 

With our poker faces 

And give our performance all we got 

He said this 

And she said that 

But what really matters at all 

What we did 

Or what we didn’t 

Before our last curtain call 


