I'll Be at Home
Middle Class Rut

The world went and shut its door
On everyone around

Overpaid and undersold

Nobody hears a sound

And I'll be at home
I'll be at home
I'll be at home
I'll be at home

The sun don't light the day no more
Darkness is ahead

Metal bars and metal doors

Nobody can get in

And I'll be at home
I'll be at home
I'll be at home
I'll be at home

Barred up windows, solid doors

Your hope ain't in the way no more
You're sucking on that bottom rung

With no way back from where you've come

And I'll be at home
I'll be at home
I'll be at home
I'll be at home

It's not just anyone

No it ain't just anyone

It's not just anyone

We live and we die the same!

The same!
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