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Nobody knows what I'm thinkin'
Nobody cares when I glitch
You think a chemical imbalance is just me being a bitch

Oh honey, it's so funny
How everyone cares
Tell I display a little symptoms
And then, nobody's there
There ain't no pill, ain't no drug
That can fix the way I love
All my relationships are seriously fucked up

I swear I care about you
I'm just mentally ill
I think my p- prescription
Just needs to b- be filled
I wouldn't wish this on you
If I hated your guts

I wish my brain was normal
Guess I'm shit out of luck

Can't control my emotions
It's eating me alive
There's no miraculating the voices up inside

This fucked up head of mine
This fucked up head of mine
This fucked up head of mine
This fucked up head of mine

Why do I feel so empty?
Why am I always so pissed?
Yeah, it's okay if you leave me

Everyone already did
I guess I'm just unstable
I'm labled a flight risk
I feel so out of touch with reality again

Ain't no book
Ain't no priest
That can fix the way that I think
All my intentions
Get so twisted
And it's oh so sickening

Can't control my emotions
It's eating me alive
There's no miraculating the voices up inside

This fucked up head of mine
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