
Fire Below 
 
I walked into the walk-in 
But the limp just wasn’t good enough 
I could feel the eyes follow me to the room 
Still young man in their eyes, way too soon  
Is it so hard to believe that we’re not all the same, no we ain’t 
 
The fire is burning my feet below 
I can feel the flames get higher and high 
The pain is gonna rage until my head explodes 
Is this how I go - No no no 
 
Can you confirm that you are you, she said 
Tell me just what the problem is 
On a scale of 1 to 10 just where are you 
By the way she looked at me she thinks a two, yeah she do 
Is it so hard to believe, that we’re not all the same, no we ain’t  
 
The fire is burning my feet below 
I can feel the flames get higher and high 
The pain is gonna rage until my head explodes 
Is this how I go 
 
Now, my time in this place cursed with a body full of pain  
 and I can’t let them know the truth that it’s too hard to take it 
I’m a runaway train, sometimes it’s more than I can take and  
I break down again - and I break down and then  
And I break down again - and I break down and then 
 
The fire is burning my feet below 
I can feel the flames get higher and high 
The pain is gonna rage until my head explodes 
Is this how I go 
NO NO NO 
 


