The Meds

The Spill Canvas

In the soft moonlight you’re throwing up everywhere again

I wish that I could say you’re gonna be okay,
But then I wouldn’t get my sweet revenge

It’'s a crazy way, the forces seem to bail us out
Every little tone and every shaky moan

Now I really see what you’'re all about

I've got the medicine you wanted

You’ve got nothing I need

It’'s funny how you’re choking now

That'’s what you get for double-crossing me

It’'s a lesson learned I hope you never love again
I wish that I could say it’s gonna be okay,
But that would take me actually being your friend

I've got the medicine you wanted

You’ve got nothing I need

It’s funny how you’re choking now

That’s what you get for double-crossing me

I've got the medicine you wanted

You’ve got nothing that I need

It’'s funny how you’re choking now

That'’s what you get for double-crossing me

Don’t get me wrong, I think about you all the time
That doesn’t mean that I enjoy you spoiling my mind

I've got the medicine you wanted

You’ve got nothing I need

It’'s funny how you’re choking now

That'’s what you get for double-crossing me

I got the medicine you wanted

You ruined it for me

It’s funny how you’re choking now

That’s what you get for double-crossing me
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