
Puressence, This Feeling
Forgive me,
give me one more try.
You're not the only one that can make me sigh.
Why don't you lift me
lift me from the mire?
Too busy staring cold at your magic eye.

Well I get this feeling
I get this feeling
jumbled around, around, around inside my mind

Its easy to crease me like a page
Why do I think this way at such a tender age?

You just released me
I'm let out of a cage
I'm staring at the back from a battered cage

Well I get these feelings
I get these feelings
rolling around, around, around inside my mind

I take another pill to make me feel better
take another pill to make me feel better
Slow down

I'm gonna take another pill to make me feel better,
Neck another pill to make me feel better,
Well I get these feelings, I get these feelings
jumbled around, around, around inside my mind
yeah you might find, a special kind, inside my mind
(another pill to make you feel better)
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