Four Star Mary, Prision

Welcome 2 the sounds of screaming,
Welcome to the walls of stone,

Knock me out and leave me bleeding,
13 years ... you feel so old,

And i know it won't get easier,
And i know until i'm gone.

[CHORUS]

| won't make it,

| won't make it,

Welcome to this prison called home.

Said you'd leave if he &quot;adores&quot; you,
Said you'd leave if he gets stoned,

Got to get me out of this prison,

Got to get me out of this tomb.

And i know it won't get easier,
And i know until i'm gone.

[CHORUS]

| won't make it,

| won't make it,

Welcome to this prison called home.
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