
Daddy's on Prozac

Joseph Arthur

I'm in recovery
My daddy beat his love into me
Now I don't care about sticks or strones
The name he called me brake my bones
Put my daddy on prozac
I don't think I want him back
Make me feel dangerous

I was raised in a family
They look like the enemy to me
And when you're raised in captivity
Don't you know you never get free
Put my daddy on prozac
I don't think I want him back
Make me feel dangerous
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