
 

 
 

 
 

“To be or not to be…”   “…the truth shall make you free.” 

Kings poets and philosophers have sought to find the key 

The secret to true happiness… the way life ought to be 

But we contend it’s simple friend… we all need family 

 

A house is not a home 

No it’s just a roof above us 

If sadly we live all alone 

With no one there to love us 

To cheer ourselves… be safe and sound 

And steer clear of what’s harmful 

We need someone who’ll stay around 

To keep our hearts and arms full 

 

“To be or not to be…”   “…the truth shall make you free.” 

Kings poets and philosophers have sought to find the key 

The secret to true happiness… the way life ought to be 

But we contend it’s simple friend… we all need family 

 

It’s easy to get mad 

At a father or a mother 

Or wish we never ever had 

A sister or a brother 

But sometimes wishes do come true 

So better to be careful 

Once granted they’re hard to undo 

No matter if we’re prayerful 

 

“To be or not to be…”*   “…the truth shall make you free.”** 

Kings poets and philosophers have sought to find the key 

The secret to true happiness… the way life ought to be 

But we contend it’s simple friend… we all need family 
 

 

 
 

 
 

* William Shakespeare - “Hamlet, The Prince of Denmark” Act III, Scene I 

** Jesus Christ - The Holy Bible (King James Version) John 8:32 

 

 


