
 

 

A Bad Day 

 

What do I say and who do I say it too? 

Am I wasting my time, am I being an idle fool? 

Am I in the middle of something, that’s deep inside? 

Does God intend for me to just waste my time? 

 

What can I contribute to mankind? 

Is this just another day? 

Will twenty four hours go by, 

 Can there be any other way? 

 

What do I do, what shall I say? 

Are other people thinking much the same way? 

Truly we should give for the better life for all. 

I feel like maybe I shouldn’t feel this way, at all. 

 

Is this maybe a down day for me? 

A day I don’t want, a day I don’t need. 

A day to forget, a day to rest. 

Surely this is not my best. 

 

Enduring this time that will eventually past, 

My thoughts will return to better days. 

Experiencing the joy and happiness, 

But on this day, I know not what else to say. 


