
Korn, Bottled up
It ain't fadingMan I got to let it outAm I quitting?Screaming nothing ever come outI keep feeling lostI'll never find my way outI'm not thanking themUnless the truth can pour outGive me some courageBeating me down the (?) sometimeAre you laughing at my body?I hate and slideI hate and slideI take this timeTo let out whats insideCause I will panicSometimes I wish you'd dieFull of sorrowYou may bestow my prideAnd all this hate is bottled up insideMy heart is breakingMan you really ripped it outYou take pleasure watching as I claw my way outThe hurt risingSoon it's going to tear my soul outIts not kosher feeling like Im on my way outGive me some courageBeating me down the (?) sometimeAre you laughing at my body?I hate and slideI hate and slideI'll take this timeTo let out whats insideCause I will panicSometimes I wish you'd dieFull of sorrowYou may bestow my prideAnd all this hate is bottled up insideFeeling the haze as they cut down my spinePeeling your flesh like the way you've cut mineDo you feel happy you fucked up my mindYoure going to pay this timeI'll take this timeTo let out whats insideCause I will panicSometimes I wish you'd dieFull of sorrowYou may bestow my pride.And all this hate is bottled up inside
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