
The Perfect Cure

The Nearly Deads

Don't pretend you know what I'm going through.
Save your breath 'cause I'm done with you.
Save it for someone who cares,
Save it for someone.
Who are you to say what I can't believe.
Let's agree to disagree.
Save it for someone who cares,
Save it for someone.

Ready and waiting for a chance to stand out on my own.
Ready to stand out on my own.

And I have figured out my sickness,
Comes from the disease that I call you.
That I call you.
Now if I could find the perfect cure,
For the disease that I call you.
That I call you.

And I've been choking down your medicine,
Far too long and I'm wondering.
If things are better this way?
They're so much better when you need me more than I need myself.
You wreck my brain, destroy my health.
They're so much better this way.
I'm so much better.

Ready and waiting for a chance to stand out on my own.
Ready to stand out on my own.

And I have figured out my sickness,
Comes from the disease that I call you.
That I call you.

Now if I could find the perfect cure,
For the disease that I call you.
That I call you.

I'd rather be by myself
Than ever be stuck with you.
I'd rather be by myself
Than ever be stuck with you.

Ready and waiting for a chance to stand out on my own.
Ready to stand out on my own.

And I have figured out my sickness,
Comes from the disease that I call you.
That I call you.
And now I think I found find my the perfect cure,
For the disease that I call you.
That I call you.

And I have figured out my sickness,
Comes from the disease that I call you.
That I call you.
And now I think I found find my the perfect cure,
For the disease that I call you.



That I call you.

That I call you.
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