
Beth Orton, The prisoner
Summer's burning (up inside)Left alone (to gag then tie)Here comes the rainJust when you never thought you'd lose your way againWhen it's so wrongIt has to be, nobody has wonWe will soon be freeThe prisoner is historyWe will soon be freeThe prisoner is historyYea...You've been lost and you've been foundThis time you've gotta stand your groundHere comes your trainJust when you never thought you'd catch that ride againWhen it's so wrongIt has to be, everybody's goneWe will soon be freeThe prisoner is historyWe will soon be freeThe prisoner is historyYea...
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