
Get Lost

The Raveonettes

Get it now and feel ashamed,
Cause your work ain't worth a dime,
You're talking to me like we're so close,
But you ain't no friend of mine,
So get lost.

And everytime I look at you,
I feel so sick inside.

Burned out and wrecked inside,
But you got no one to blame,
You're trembling and you're trying to keep 
An eye on me at all time.

Remember that I never lied,
You tell your truths, so many lies,
You're shaking, not even cool inside,
Yeah, yeah, yeah.

And everytime I look at you,
I feel so sick inside.
And everytime I look at you,
I feel so sick inside.
So get lost, 
So get lost, 
So get lost.
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