
Sick of Myself

Damiano David

One dose of you
It's all that I'll ever need
To be satisfied
And I never sleep right
If I know you won't check in
When I'm sick of myself
You're the medicine

Nothing else ever seems to help
You know I've tried it all
I've cast it off
Never had a dream
A dream that you're not in
When I'm sick of myself
You're the medicine

When my blood turns to broken glass
And I'm dreaming of a heart attack
You're coming to save the world
You save my world, my world
When I'm sick of myself, you're the medicine

When Monday's hard
And Tuesday is too
When Wednesday comes, I'll think of you
And the way I was
Just gritting my teeth
When I just can't win
I take my medicine

When your blood turns to broken glass
And you try your best, but you finish last
You still save the world
'Cause you're my world, my world
When I'm sick of myself, you're the medicine
When I'm sick of myself, you're the medicine

Whenever I feel this pain
You always know what to say
You're the cure
You're the love
You're the medicine
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