
Fever

The Picturebooks

Useless writing on the wall
A voice in the hall echoes, "I can't get enough"
Teenage dreams lost in the mall
And all I recall is I could not get enough
Dug myself up from the dirt
I will make it hurt 'cause I just can't get enough
Framed my fears to make it worse
I made up some words still I could not get enough
Get enough

Fever, born with a fever
I'm a believer, no I just can't get enough
Fever, raised on a fever
I'm a receiver, still I just can't get enough

Seasons change through Window's Eyes
The truth telling lies that I just can't get enough
Tender feelings turn to gold
It never gets old and I just can't get enough
No get enough

Fever, born with a fever
I'm a believer, no I just can't get enough
Fever, raised on a fever
I'm a receiver, still I just can't get enough

Fever, born with a fever
I'm a believer, no I just can't get enough
Fever, raised on a fever
I'm a receiver, still I just can't get enough

Fever, born with a fever
I'm a believer, no I just can't get enough
Fever, raised on a fever
I'm a receiver, still I just can't get enough
No I just can't get enough
No I still I just can't get enough
No I just can't get enough
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