
Gabriel Mann, Pain
I'm Hidden in the ScreamWhen the Virgin DiesI'm the Ache in the BellyWhen Your Baby CriesAnd I'm the Burnin' SensationWhen the Convict FriesI'm PainI'm Your PainUnspeakable PainI'm Your Private PainAnd I'm the Compound FractureIn the Twisted CarAnd I'm the Lines On the FaceOf the Tramp At the BarAnd I'm the Reds By the BedOf the Suicide StarYou Know Me- I'm PainI'm Your PainYour Own Private PainUnfathomable PainAnd It's a Compliment to MeTo Hear You Screamin' Through the NightAll NightTonightI'm the Holes in Your ArmWhen You're Feeling the ShakesI'm the Lump On Your HeadWhen You Step On the RakeAnd I'm the Loudest One LaughingAt the Saddest WakeYes I'm PainI'm Just PainDear Old PainYou Need Your PainAnd I'm the Loudest One LaughingAt the Saddest WakeI'm the Salt in the SweatOn the Cuts of the SlavesI Was the Wound in the SideWhile Jesus PrayedI Was the Filthiest WordAt the Vandalized GraveYes, PainDo You Love Me PainI Love My PainI'm Your PainIt's a Compliment to MeTo Hear You Screamin' Through the NightAll NightTonight
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