Junkhead

Alicein Chains

A good night, the best in along time
A new friend turned me on to an old favorite
Nothin' better than a dealer whos high
Be high, convince them to buy, hey, oh yeahWhats my drug of choice?
WEell, what have you got?
| dont go broke
And | do it alotSeems so sick to the hypocrite norm
Runnin' their boring drills
But we are an elite race of our own
The stoners, the junkies and freaksAre you happy? | am, man
Content and fully aware
Money, status, nothin' to me
‘Cause your life's empty and bare, yeahWhats my drug of choice?
Well, what have you got?
| dont go broke
Andll doitalot, | doit alotYeah Aaahhh...Y eahyahhh....Y EAHH AhhhY ou cant understand a users mind
But try with your books and degrees
If you let yourself go and open your mind
[11 bet you could do it ike me and it aint so badWhats my drug of choice?
Well, what have you got?
| dont go broke
Andl doitalot, | doitalotSay, | doitalot!
| doitalot!
| doitalot!
Say, | doit alot!

Songwriters
Layne Staley;Jerry CantrellPublished by
JACK LORD MUSIC;BUTTNUGGET PUBLISHING Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941.
Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Alice+in+Chains
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

