Eureka

What the doctor said

He took one look at me
Told me he could see
There was something there

And I can't even say

What the surgeon's gonna take away

And I don't really care anyway

Just don't let me wake when you're underway
Just cut away, like I'm made of clay

What the doctor said

When you're underway

Just cut away, like I'm made of clay

What the doctor said

He took one look at me
Told me he could see
There was something there

You can see

That there's something wrong with me
If there's a cure, I'll take it now
Just put me out

In the darkness, take this thing

From me

I don't need a love that's dead and gone
I don't need a love that's dead and gone
I don't need a love that's dead and gone
I don't need a love that's dead and gone

He took one look at me
Told me he could see
There was something there

There was something there
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