
We were all drinking and having a good time, 

it was fun to not worry, and do this minor crime. 

 

We were not bothering anyone else, 

what could it hurt to hang at this house. 

 

The night was ending and it was time to go home, 

we jumped in my truck all decked out in chrome. 

 

It was a drive I had done many times before, 

in the passenger seat, my girlfriend I adore. 

 

Then in the hospital looking around. 

My wonderful girlfriend, no where to be found. 

 

I asked what had happened and where she went. 

This was definitely not my intent. 

 

I had survived this horrible crash, 

it had all happened in a flash. 

I thought it was enough to kill someone I love, 

but now I’m in jail because of; 

this one stupid mistake that I will always regret, 



this is one thing I will never forget. 

 

I killed my girlfriend, 

a daughter, 

a sister, 

we will all surely miss her. 

 

But it is me who has to live with killing, 

and ending a life far to short. 

This one mistake still haunts me, 

and it will always hurt. 
	  
	  
 
	  
 


