Automatic Sun
The Warning

I'm high on the freedom

But somehow, you still got me trapped
The silence at midnight

Just feels like your nails down my back

(Ooh)

Try not to think about it too much (Ooh)

The way the weight of everything's just (Ooh)
An unavoidable headache

But you got me begging instead

Burn in your automatic sun

Look what you're doing to me
Give me your psychosomatic love
Look what you're doing to me

And if you crawl to me
Will you be my mirror, reflect what I need?
Oh, you're so out of reach, yeah

(Ooh)

The way you hurt me is never enough (Ooh)
This addiction's hard to give up (Ooh)

If you want it all then just take it
'Cause you got me, you got me

Burn in your automatic sun

Look what you're doing to me
Give me your psychosomatic love
Look what you're doing to me
(Look what you're doing to me)

Try not to think about it too much

The way the weight of everything's just

An unavoidable headache (Headache)

The way you hurt me is never enough

This addiction's hard to give up

If you want it all, then just take it, take it, take it

Burn in your automatic sun

Look what you're doing to me

Give me your psychosomatic love

Look what you're doing to me, oh (Oh)
(Try not to think about it too much)
Look what you're doing, doing (Oh)
(The way you hurt me is never enough)
Look what you're doing, doing

Look what you're doing to me

Yeah
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