
Indy, Killer
My brain’s been playin’ tricks on me
Caught off guard, I’m my own enemy
And I’m forlorn, out of sort
Whatever you wanna call it
Heart of glass, seein’ black
Whatever you wanna call it

You want me to be Alexander the Great
The pressure’s on me and I don’t wanna break
I’m a sucker for gettin’ in my own head
Gettin’ in my own head

‘Cause I’m a killer and I’ll mess you up
‘Cause I’m a dealer, got all the cards
Turn me in for all my crimes
In my mind, I’m doin’ time
Turn me in, ’cause I’m a killer

I get selfish and hellish, a sign of the weak
I confess my attention’s been all over me
Maybe I’m jaded
‘Cause all this complainin’ has left me on my own
(I can’t stop, it’s takin’ over)

‘Cause I’m a killer and I’ll mess you up
‘Cause I’m a dealer, got all the cards
Turn me in for all my crimes
In my mind, I’m doin’ time
Turn me in, ’cause I’m a killer

(So turn me in, ’cause it’s scary in my mind)
(So turn me in, can’t think straight, I)
My mind is scary
I got the cards, I’m playin’ them up
I’ll take the blame, but
Am I the enemy or not?

You want me to be Alexander the Great
The pressure’s on me and I don’t wanna break
I’m a sucker for gettin’ in my own head
Gettin’ in my own head

‘Cause I’m a killer and I’ll mess you up
(I’ll mess you up, I’ll mess you up)
‘Cause I’m a dealer, got all the cards
(I got the cards, I got ’em)
Turn me in for all my crimes
In my mind, I’m doin’ time
Turn me in, ’cause I’m a killer
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