You're The Medicine
Rush Of Fools

Anything that this world has for me
You can throw it all away

Anything that this world wants from me
Well it’s useless anyway

There’'s a heart that wants me

It's a love that can't be earned

You are, You're the medicine
Not a sedative

I need You here with me

I need You

Whoa, Whoa, Whoa

All the time that I have wasted here

I'd beg to have it back

And all the lies that I have made appear
Are just symptoms of what I lack

There’'s a love that haunts me

It’s a love that can't me earned

You are, You're the medicine

Not a sedative

I wanna feel my heart beat again
You are, You're the remedy

The cure to this disease

I need You here with me

I need You

Whoa, Whoa, Whoa

There’'s a heart that wants me
It’s a love that can't be earned

You are, You're the medicine

Not a sedative

I wanna feel my heart beat again
You are, You're the remedy

The cure to this disease

I need You here with me

I need You

Whoa, Whoa, Whoa [x2]
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