Rimonabant

Haven’t eaten in days,

I haven’t smiled in weeks,
Searching for some new ways
To wipe guilt off my cheeks.

I’m losing some more weight,
I’m losing all the hope,

Don’t know last time I ate,
Don’t know how I should cope.

AllT could, now I can’t,
And everything seems blue.
Feels like I’'m on
rimonabant,

But I’'m just on you.

My rimonabant.



