
Give Me Drugs

Those Poor Bastards

Give me drugs so I can go outside
Give me drugs I think I lost my mind
Oh I’m scared when I’m not numb

Give me drugs so I can go to sleep
Give me drugs so I can stay awake
Oh I’m scared when I’m not numb

Though life is unbearable somehow you learn to bear it
And all your unhappiness come on you’ve got to share it

Give me drugs so I don’t have to think
Give me drugs so I can concentrate
Oh I’m scared when I’m not numb

Give me drugs and let me live again
Give me drugs I’m desperate for a friend
Oh I’m scared when I’m not numb

Though life is unbearable somehow you learn to bear it
And all your unhappiness come on you’ve got to share it

Give me drugs
Make me numb
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