
Alice Cooper, The sharpest point
Hurting meSeems to beYour passionMiseryIs certainlyYour styleI'm like a kid in a candy storeI'm on my knees 'til I lick the floorCan't stand to look at your faceBut I'm burning for moreSharpest painThe ugly scarThe deepest cutIs what you areThe burning stingIs what you bringAnd you remainThe sharpest painYou're the starIn your own sad storyI'm just a toyYou can drag aroundYou're about as sick as you can beA twisted abnormalityI don't want to be your first fatalitySharpest painThe ugly scarThe deepest cutIs what you areThe burning stingIs what you bringAnd you remainThe sharpest painThough your never ever funnyI just gotta laugh out loudCuz you keep me in stitchesUntil the last thread of decency runs outSharpest painThe ugly scarThe deepest cutIs what you areThe burning stingIs what you bringAnd you remainThe sharpest painSharpest painThe ugly scarThe deepest cutIs what you areThe burning stingIs what you bringAnd you remainThe sharpest pain
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