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As you’re coming home tonight 
You can stop smiling 
Now you don’t report to anyone 
Showtime is over now 
And no-one’s watching 
Pour a drink and turn the TV on 
 
 Like a morphine drip 
 Like a morphine drip 
 
You only have yourself to blame 
But who admits it? 
That really is too much to bear 
Do you ever find it hurts 
To feel the pressure? 
Or did you learn how not to care 
  
 Like a morphine drip 
 Temporarily in hiding 
 Like a morphine drip 
 From the things that cause you pain 
 Like a morphine drip 
 Eventually subsiding 
 Like a morphine drip 
 And actually in vain 
 Like a morphine drip 
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