
The Killers, Adrenaline
Statistics tell me I'm going crazyBut there's more to this than it seemsI'm a collectors item for being happyUsed every last drop of adrenalineso better move on, onIllusion of freedom, caught up with you againYou long for acceptance without accepting anythingBang your head against the wall and make it swingYou're so beautiful, when you shineYou live in frenzy, you say you die dailyAnd you're spreading the thing for realYou look like a symptom of some bad diseaseAnd you're injecting the thing in meNow it's an artificial flavour, sweet but it leaves you bitterThis official favor is a cure that makes you sicker
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