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THIS MISERY

this misery

 

hates company

 

this mystery

 

wants to break free

 

this misery

 

has ruined me

 

 

 

 

 

this misery

 

would like to be

 

where no one keeps

 

disturbing me

 

this holiday

 

is not so cheap

 

this journey would

 

give you the creeps

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

this danger zone



 

where i' m alone

 

is barbed wire fenced

 

high voltage tensed

 

this misery

 

this cemetery

 

does not require

 

your company
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