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It's a serious passion I can't control
The insidious passion in which you tease me so

Hypnotized by the way that you move

You can see in my eyes
They keep looking at you

I need therapy, therapy
Look what you're doing to me

I need therapy, therapy
I cure you and you cure me

Lay me down in your chase lounge
(Lay right here and clear your mind)
Wave your watch in my face You ask how I'm feeling
(We will take you back in time) Then my pulse starts to race

I close my eyes and crawl back in time
I see a vision of yours and a vision of mine

I need therapy, therapy
Look what you're doing to me

I need therapy, therapy
I cure you and you cure me

It's an endless obsession and you take control
(Never ending state of mind)

Of all my possessions and I don't need anymore
(Seems just like a waste of time)

Hypnotized by the way that you move

You can see in my eyes they keep looking at you



I need therapy, therapy
Look what you're doing to me

I need therapy, therapy
I cure you and you cure me



