
ICP, House of mirrors
Ladies and gentlemen, the house of mirrorsFor just one bet, venture through this wonderful exhibitSee yourself in all the weird shapes and sizesYou, young man, would you like to go into the house of mirrorsWell, okayHave a good time, sonAnd good luck finding your way outWait a minute, I dont like it in hereHey, wait a minute, let me out of hereLet...theres dead bodies in hereTheres dead bodies in hereI dont like it in here!!![Violent J]Step inside, come my wayThis here is your fatal dayYou have lied, they have criedNow your life has been deniedLook into the big mirrorYour reflection is so clearDevils head, rotting fleshWith the snakes inside your chestIn the mirror you cant hideYouve been granted Jacobs lideWhipping fear, spinning painAll you crying is in vainYoure the beast you never knewThis reflects the things you doOthers starving down the blockRichies heart is like a ro
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