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An addiction is the fiercest contradiction,
A societal eviction, an inner conviction,
Triers, obligers are filled with cheap desires,
The highest flyers are sensation deniers.

The remains of memories and pain,
You contain, you refrain, create a stain,
You confide on a ride to find some pride,
Hiding from those feelings caught inside.

Chorus
(Ooh, Baby) Get addicted to love,
(Ooh, Baby) Get addicted to love now,
(Ooh, Baby) Get Addicted to love,
The more I see you, the more I need you.

Triers, obligers, are filled with cheap desires
The highest flyers are sensation deniers  
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