
The Chemical Brothers, Burning wheels
Through my diseased eyesI'm sinful, slyI can't stop stealingI will pay the price of being a thiefWhen I stop breathing If you could see what I can seeFeel what I feelWhen my head is on fireWhen I'm a burning wheel Through my bleeding eyesI'm filthy, flyI crawl with insectsI'm anaesthetizedI'm demonizedCaught in the vortex Repeat Chorus I see, I feel, I see, I feelI see, I feel, I see, I feel Repeat chorus
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