
Silverchair, Wasted/Fix Me
Wasted

I was so wasted
I was a hippie, I was a burn out
I was a drop out, I was out of my head
I was a surfer, I had a skateboard
I was so heavy man, I lived on the street

I was so wasted
I was so fucked up, I was so messed up
I was so screwed up, I was out of my head
I was so jacked up, I was so drugged up
I was so knocked up, I was out of my head
I was so wasted
I was wasted

Fix Me

Go!

Someday, I'll feel no pain
Someday, I won't have a brain
They'll take away the part that hurts
And let the rest remain

Fix me, fix my head
Fix me please, I don't wanna be dead

Someday, we'll all be rich
Someday I won't listen to you, bitch
I'll turn up the volume and you can hear
All the shit we play just for you

Fix me, fix my head
Fix me please, I don't wanna be dead
Fix it
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