
112, Get your chance
This is your life-long atmosphereyour mother keeps you trapped in herea cruel world you can't escapeyour name is carrie, you're in bad shapeyour mother's mentally derangedso you can't cope with life outsidethe things she teaches you are strangeyou can't differ the truth from liescarrie whiteyou stand alone in the world of painyour suffering is your mother's gainthe bloody child of a bloody assyour whole life a total messthere is no helping hand at schoolno real friends you can talk tono mercy, treated like a foolit's just your mom who talks to youcarrie whiteas you begin to realizethere's a power behind your eyessatisfied, hear your mother yellit is the exi tout of hellthe ones who treated you so badare watching you now going madyou kill the ones that took your prideyour final deed, the suicide!carrie white
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