The Victim

Locked up at 17

You used be the queen

Now you'll be serving sleepless night
Don't put your baby first

It's not his fault to bear

Be sure to make the sacrifice

I'm not

I'm not like you

I've got, oh

Another view

Those are the days

For the rest of my life
It's only true

That it is up to me
And it is up to you

Take one semester off

In hell without a cough

And burn those bridges that you've crossed
Don't act like you don't care

You can't move in despair

Don't think that all hope has been lost

I'm not

I'm not like you
I've got, oh
Another view

It's up to me

To make it alright
It's only true

That it is up to me
And it is up to you

Know where you are

By the choices you made
And debts never paid, yeah
Now only you

Can turn things around
These can be found today
Oh-oh

I'm not

I'm not like you
I've got, oh
Another view

As we face through
The rest of our lives
It's only true

That it is up to me
And it is up to you
And it is up to you
And it is up to you
And it is up to you
And it is up to you
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