
Deer In The Headlights  
 
Like a deer in the headlights I froze.  
We skidded, and rolled before anyone could know.  
Like a deer in the headlights I saw my life flash before me.  
Were the drugs and alcohol really all that worthy.  
Like a deer in the headlights I was startled to a stop.  
Put the phone down before there’s a need to call the cops.  
Don’t be the deer in the headlights.  
Look both ways. Not down at your phone.  
Have someone be the designated chaperone.  
Arrive alive, and think twice, before you become a deer in the head lights.  


