Addicted
Skindred

I'm a fiend you know star

Used to be a don and drive a fast car

They said high and you say let's go

Don't ever underestimate the monster

When he comes he comes like a bomb atomic
First started off on the Chronic

People don't say what's on your mind

If I don't get you now I'll get you next time

Don't wanna ah go anywhere

You drive me crazy and spare

No matter what they say

Don't stop thinking

Think about the tings

Wa gworn in ah your life

Think about your old ex children and wife
Correction you know we all need that

But don't stop thinking

Coz we're all addicts, all addicts

We got to have it

Coz we only wanna stop the pain, OK

Yeah, we're all addicts, all addicts

Of one thing or another ain't we all, all

I used to be a plus size model me
Everywhere me go and nuff tings me see
Then that ting took a hold of me
Changed my life to a cemetery

Running fe dat I keep running fe dat
Can't keep away you keep running fe dat
Running fe dat I keep running fe dat
Can't keep away you keep running fe dat
Running fe dat

Coz we're all addicts, all addicts

We got to have it

Coz we only wanna stop the pain, OK

Yeah, we're all addicts, all addicts

Of one thing or another ain't we all, all

Cold sweats this morning
I'm an addict and I got to have some more
I won't heed the warning
I'm an addict and I got to have some more

Coz we're all addicts, all addicts

We got to have it

Coz we only wanna stop the pain, OK

Yeah, we're all addicts, all addicts

Of one thing or another ain't we all, all

Keep singing it

Where all my addicts at

Let me see your hands in the air
I see addicts everywhere

Raise your hands up if you care



Keep singing it

Where all my addicts at

Let me see your hands in the air
I see addicts everywhere

Raise your hands up if you care

I knew you'd be back you fiends are on tap

You love the impact, ha ha

I'll take you where you wanna go

I'm running this show

Do you remember me

I'll snatch your life from you Mr

Make you rob your mum and steal from your sister
I'm in this suit I look tight

I'm out for the week I ain't out for the night
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