
Rubber Puppy, A Debt To Society
Welcome to hell,
You're not gettin' out,
I'll show you what,
The prison system's all about.

You fucked up bad,
I'll fuck you worse,
You're lucky if you leave,
Outside of a hearse.

You've a debt to pay to society,
They're not inside so you can pay it to me,

Some want your car; some want your cash,
I'll take your debt out of your ass.

You feel like a Jew,
In the shower stalls,
Water dulls the sound,
Of steps in the hall,

Next thing you know,
You're laying flat on your back,
You'd better grit your fuckin' teeth,
Cos it's a backdoor attack.

You've a debt to pay to society,
But since there not inside you can pay it to me,

Some want flesh, some want cash,
I'm gonna take your debt right out of your ass.

Don't you worry,
I got your ass.

You've got a debt to pay to society,
But since there not inside you can pay it to me,

Some want flesh, some want cash,
I'm gonna take your debt right out of your ass.
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