
Prison

OmenXIII

Hate in my blood stream, Hands on my neck
Three I's infront of my X, don't you never ever forget
In the past shit was so different, I could never ever regret
I can only try to accept, that my fuckin life was meant to be t
his

How did all the time escaped me so quick, I ain't tryna ride ar
ound in no whips
I ain't tryna floss and flex for no bitch, I'm just live my lif
e and I pay the price
I feel the pain at night and I can't escape it, I feel the rage
 of mine and I can't contain it
I am not the one that has a problem, I been climbing from the b
ottom of my own mind every single damn day

Let me out, Let me out
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