Wolfsheim, Childhood Cruel

Smoking your first cigarette
Coughing and getting sick
Making an experience
Childhood cruel

Wicked father's touch so new
Love it seemed became untrue
Wounded little silly heart
Childhood cruel

Riding a blue bicycle
Didn't see the nearing car
Seven days in hospital
Childhood cruel

Lazy daddy unemployed
Drunken tyrant killing time
Painful laurel is your gain
Childhood cruel

Every morning bed is wet
You're trying to hide away
Angry mommy points at you
Childhood cruel

Many too expensive drugs
Temptation irresistable

All regrets are meaningless
Childhood cruel
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