
Imposter Syndrome

Letdown.

What if they find out I'm not a genius
Always wrong, never perfect, not a modern day Jesus
Stacking up followers to cure myself
But they can't see I'm in a prison cell

This must be some kind of joke
Maybe they're all laughing now
Look in the mirror, I choke

Somebody call a doctor, doctor
I got imposter syndrome
Stuck in America! Ohh
Why do I feel so alone?
Taking pills to reach the top
I'm at an all time low
Somebody call a doctor, doctor, doctor
I've got imposter syndrome

Everybody's acting like I'm famous
I bought a ticket to your show, can you entertain us?
Smile for the camera but I'm dead inside
Tombstone looking like a billboard sign

This must be some kind of joke
Maybe they're all laughing now
Look in the mirror, I choke

Somebody call a doctor, doctor
I got imposter syndrome
Stuck in America! Ohh
Why do I feel so alone?
Taking pills to reach the top
I'm at an all time low
Somebody call a doctor, doctor, doctor
I've got imposter syndrome

I guess I'm some kind of joke
I know they're all laughing now

Somebody call a doctor, doctor
I got imposter syndrome
Stuck in America! Ohh
Why do I feel so alone?
Taking pills to reach the top
I'm at an all time low
Somebody call a doctor, doctor, doctor
I've got imposter syndrome
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