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Addicted 
 

 
[Verse 1] 
I was known as the drama queen 
I loved the pain 
I loved the rain 

https://suno.com/s/7scYIqy5tCzGnlNj


 

That fell from my eyes 
 I loved the misery 
I was addicted to the lies 
That you told me 
The lies  
I’ve told myself 
 
[Pre-Chorus] 
I was addicted with the word love 
I didn’t know what it meant 
But I still used it 
I was addicted to the rumors 
That led me to believe I wasn’t good enough [I wasn’t good 
enough] 
 
[Chorus] 
I wanted to belong 
When it took so long 
I was known as a slut 
I was known as a flirt 
I was addicted to their lips 
When I was done with someone 
I always turned to someone new [x4] 
Without a word  
 
[Verse 2] 
I finally know how to love 



 

I finally know what I deserve 
I finally know who I am 
But I still feel addicted to my past 
How long will it last 
Before I move on? 
 
[Pre-Chorus] 
I was addicted with the word love 
I didn’t know what it meant 
But I still used it 
I was addicted to the rumors 
That led me to believe I wasn’t good enough [I wasn’t good 
enough] 
 
[Chorus] 
I wanted to belong 
When it took so long 
I was known as a slut 
I was known as a flirt 
I was addicted to their lips 
When I was done with someone 
I always turned to someone new [x4] 
Without a word  
 
[Spoken] 
I didn’t know who I was 
I didn’t know why I did what I did 



 

I was addicted to the worst part of me 
I lost sight of who I was  
Or who I was meant to be 
 
[Pre-Chorus] 
I was addicted with the word love 
I didn’t know what it meant 
But I still used it 
I was addicted to the rumors 
That led me to believe I wasn’t good enough [I wasn’t good 
enough] 
 
[Chorus] 
I wanted to belong 
When it took so long 
I was known as a slut 
I was known as a flirt 
I was addicted to their lips 
When I was done with someone 
I always turned to someone new [x4] 
Without a word 
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