
Sick or Sane (Fifty for a Twenty)

Senses Fail

Take me to a hotel room
And tie me to the bed of my mistakes
Kiss me like I paid for this
Please don't stop till you've raped all my faith

And the white coats, just don't get it,
I'm a genius, with a headache. 
And the white coats, just don't get it,
I'm a genius, with a headache. 

Am I a little sick or a little sane?
Am I a little sick or a little sane?
Am I a little sick or a little sane?
'Cause I feel a little sick

I'm sorry I forgot your name
But this is the first time I've played this game
I know I made a big mistake
Paying you to suck out all my faith

And the white coats, just don't get it, 
I'm a genius, with a headache. 
And the white coats, just don't get it, 
I'm a genius, with a headache. 

Am I a little sick or a little sane?
Am I a little sick or a little sane?
Am I a little sick or a little sane?
'Cause I feel a little sick

She screams! (come and get some of this!) 
She screams! (come and get some of this!) 
She screams! (come and get some of this!) 
She screams! (come and get some of this!) 

And the white coats, just don't get it, 
I'm a genius, with a headache. 
And the white coats, just don't get it, 
I'm a genius, with a headache. 

Am I a little sick or a little sane?
Am I a little sick or a little sane?
Am I a little sick or a little sane?
'Cause I feel a little sick

She screams!
She screams!
She screams!
She screams!
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