Medicine

You were low

You were low and I was your medicine

You were low and sick

When you were sick babe I was your medicine
I'm your oxygen

But I'm cutting off your supply

Why, why, why, why?

Why?

The moon slowly kissed me

Oh no, I fell in love with the night
She walked out on me

You left when you didn't have the right
I'm climbing here

I'm climbing up the steep hill

(Never forget it)

You were low and I was your medicine

(Now my love's gone)

You were low and sick

(Now my love's gone, gone, gone)

When you were sick, babe, I was your medicine
(When you were sick I was yours)

I'm your oxygen

But I'm cutting off your supply

Bye, bye, bye, bye

Can't kill my faith

Either way, I got a lot

Look at what we made

And you let it all to rot

Nobody gone beep, beep

Park in the middle of the street

Ain't nobody come down this road, you'll see
Park in the middle of the street

And I tell that bitch

Park in the middle of the street, street, street
Ain't nobody come down this road

I was nine when you let me see

I know you're gonna need me
Yeah, need me

You're gonna need me

You're gonna need me

Need me

Now my love's gone
Now my love's gone, gone, gone
When you were sick, I was yours
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