Carousel

Stuck on this ride, I'm wasted

I can't help but feel I'm spinning out of control
'Cause we've gone off the rails for the kill

Now I don't know what's inside

And you're so amused by the thought of the thrill
But I've got nowhere to hide

Pan me from your stereo, bring me to the noise

Blind me with your narrative then fade out all the lights
'Cause I don't want you to be the one to

Sing all this hysteria until I lose my voice

Wrote me in your fairy tale, I didn't have a choice
'Cause I don't want you to be the one to

Spin me off this carousel

Round and round we ride, round and round you lie

Every day I'm less alright, addicted to the high

I get from what you put me through

I'm too attached to thoughts of you

Who you used to be, a version only known in my dreams
But you make it seem like I signed up for the ride

Too many bottles, too many terrible nights

Just tryin' to escape all the messes you make

I gave you all that I could, you took all you could take

Pan me from your stereo, bring me to the noise

Blind me with your narrative then fade out all the lights
'Cause I don't want you to be the one to

Sing all this hysteria until I lose my voice

Wrote me in your fairy tale, I didn't have a choice
'Cause I don't want you to be the one to

Spin me off this carousel

I'm wasted, yeah

I cannot steer, I'm wasted

When you disappear, I'm switching gears
I'm wasted

Pan me from your stereo, bring me to the noise

Blind me with your narrative then fade out all the lights
'Cause I don't want you to be the one to

Sing all this hysteria until I lose my voice

Wrote me in your fairy tale, I didn't have a choice
'Cause I don't want you to be the one to

Spin me off this carousel
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