Men in white coats.

Doctor, I ain’t feeling too good.

I got pain in my heart but you say it’s in my head.

Doctor, I can’t handle no more.

all these drugs that you give, they ain’t helping at all.
Doctor, you don’t listen to me.

Feels like you’re the patient. Stop telling me how it feels.

Don’t just cover it up and numb out the pain.

Got to find an answer and start all over again.

You don’t have a clue. I have no faith in you.

You’re not helping me out. Don’t pretend that you do.

Doctor, get these strains off me.

I might be out of control but I’'m not crazy.

Mother, what are they doing to us?

They’re the reason I’'m here. Tell me what is all the fuss.
Oh God, what the hell’s going on?

I thought it was bad but now it’s all gone wrong.

It’s these men in white coats.

They’ve got me by the throat. And they ain’t letting go.
I think I’ve found the cure. And it’s right out that door.
I don’t need your opinion anymore.
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