The Stness of Thio Place” Pt. 5

Stress got my Ueod fressunc high
Aud the sick call lady caye that I could stroke out and die
Can't exencise becanse 7 ain't seen the yard in days
Aud at chow call thene's a special dict on my trage
Ain't wothing on the Riothe Healtty
Tt's eithen too sugary or way too sally
But 7 pray that 7 don't get too sick
A lox full of bulblble packs and going to fingen otick?
D hope my body doesn't go thnough dome traumalic event
Becaunse 9 buow 7 won't neceive the fropen trealment
Tell me bow come the doctons don't speaks good Englich
Then liow am 9 sapposed to compretiend my diagnosio
Every quarten they drau my Uood to wun a test
And antidl ] get the nesalts my uerves are a medd
Hoping that ] don 't neceive any bad wews
But at thie poiut of my incanceration what more can 7 loose
Vt's proballly just another oue of my frarnanoid neactions 7 cappoce
But will 9 dic ou thie place? Ouly fate buswe

Or could it juot be the Stress of This Place?
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