
My Love is My Disease

The Jezabels

My love, I have a sickness
Chains me here to my bed
Chains me to the breath
The breath I breathe

My love, I have a sickness
Chains me here to my bed
Chains me to the mask of tragedy

My love is my disease, my love
Is my disease
My love is my disease, my love
Is my disease

She pelts me every morning
Early as can be
The rain cloud across the inner city

My love, I have a sickness
Chains me here to my bed
Chains me to the mask of tragedy

My love is my disease, my love
Is my disease
My love is my disease, my love
Is my disease
My love this scabby love, my love
Is my disease
It seems those happy times
Are catchin' up on me

Catchin' up
Catchin' up

Catchin' up

Sheets are red with blood
No words I can say
No sex is the same
No words

Sha la la la la
Oh what have I done
For whatever broken dream?

Sheet comes over me
Tears me a new one
Over out it bursts, the whale of love

Ridin' on that love
Shakin' every part
Sheets can have the best, the best
The beast

My love is my disease, my love
Is my disease
My love is my disease, my love
Is my disease



My love, this scabby love
This scratchy opera scene
It seems those happy times
Are catchin' up on me

Catchin' up
Catchin' up
Catchin' up
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