
Vicious Rumors, Building 6
Lock the door - throw away the keyShut them out of realityMade the twisted more insaneLocked inside an evil cageMade by man - sent from hellDown below the wishing wellBlackened cross - laced in brickAtrocities that made me sickLeft behind to die slowHow could man be so coldCry out in darkness - no one comesCold and dirty - lonely onesWatching, waiting, yearning, prayingWalls of concrete seal their criesWhile three-piece-suits-they tell their lies&quot;In good hands, they'll get the best&quot;&quot;Just check right in, we'll take care of the rest&quot;Void of light - end of hopeIn the black like a hangman's ropeLife hereafter waits in vainWhile sunlight runs away in shameWatching, waiting, learning, hatingWelcome to madness - take a lookIs this Hell or WillowbrookWhite coats became filthy richMassacre in building #6Screams of anguish from withinSub-human dwellers - countless sinsAround the corned - out of sightAdministration dims the lightsIn a place where greed prevailedNothing left - all systems failedThey turned their backs and ran awayAbomination - Hell to payHating, raping, killing, escapingWelcome to madness - take a lookIs this Hell -no- WillowbrookWhite coats became filthy richMassacre in building #6
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