
Vice Squad, Gutterchild
An element of magicStolen from a childhood dreamDon't fell I'm in dangerOn cloud nine float so sereneSuffering from overwhelming stressRetreat from the situationI'm a damsel in distressPut myself in isolationA quick cure for depressionUnaware of the suicideTo end it all this waySo many times I've triedIt will blow my mind awayA dazed lamb to the slaughterWeakened too much for defenceDrowning in troubled waterHere's my hand for you to smackTake my money bleed me dryNow there'll be no turning backGutterchild look to the sky
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