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Skrev denna text för ett par veckor sedan, igår översatte jag och omstrukturerade den till en låttext, med viss

hjälp av min vän Alexander. Enjoy!

Straitjacket

Want to hit the walls

With your naked fists

To scream out the pain

Thats growing inside of you

An invisible rule

Keeping you behind bars

Your human contract

 

Your arms became my straitjacket

Kept holding me back

Your arms became my straitjacket

It feels like I will crack

 

You shall do all this

That other people do

To fill a function

The meaning of life (is to pay taxes)

Misery took you

It’s keeping you hostage
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