
Fever

Beatsteaks

I got a fever, and it keeps me blind
I got a fever, I got too much on my mind
I'm flying high and I will never come down
I'm flying high and I will never come down
Yeah, yeah

I got a fever, I am a stereotype
I got a fever and we'll keep walking side by side
I'm flying high and I will never come down
I'm flying high and I will never come down
Yeah, yeah

I'll get up one day
In a dreary state
A dream to escape
And I just can't wait
To get up and break away
To a better place than here
And nowhere is better than somewhere else
Yeah, yeah

I got a fever and I've got no control
I got a fever at least I got my story told
I'm spinning fast, 'n I'll never slow down
I'm flying high and I will never come down
Yeah, yeah

I'm flying high and I will never come down
I'm flying high and I will never come down
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