
Primal Scream, Carry Me Home
Carry me home to my mama
Carry me home to my daddy
Rain falling down on me
Wind is blowing cold
I'm getting tired, I guess I'll never grow old

Carry me home to my mama
Carry me home to my daddy
Don't wanna die, can't let this feeling go
I wanna live

Life is meant to live, I'm afraid to die
I wanna live, I'm scared to die
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