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SOMEDAY
It’s 6 o’clock in the morning,

And it’s cold.

And there’s no reason to doubt,

The things I told.

You open up your eyes,

Unafraid.

Knowing all of your dreams,

Have stayed.

Someday Soon!

Though I don’t know if it’ll be soon enough.

Someday Soon!

We’ll escape from these 1000’s of paper cuts.

Someday,

Someday Soon!

Someday.

DIFFICULT
Why is it harder to believe the good?

And easier to believe the bad?

It’s probably time to stop lying to believe,

These dreams that lie watching thru the trees.

Was it so difficult

Difficult to believe?

Was it so difficult

Difficult to believe?

Difficult to believe in me?

I’m finding myself more confused,

And I keep trying to ignore the truth.

It’s probably time to stop lying to believe,

These dreams that lie watching thru the trees.

And I try so hard to get by

And I don’t know why but still I try

If I try to turn and I crash and burn

Will I learn in return?

CHOKE
You don’t know why,

And you don’t ask.

You’re just a victim 

Of circumstance.

Instead of taking

Control of your life,

You sit here complaining

‘Bout your sacrifice.

It’s all your own, Nobody tells you!

You’re all alone, Nobody tells you!

It’s all your own, Yeah!

Nobody tells you what to do!

You tell yourself you’re doing,

What you’re told.

Don’t you know that excuse,

Is just getting old.

If you listen,

To what you hear,

You’re not hearing anger,

You’re just hearing fear.

You don’t know why,

And you don’t ask.

You’re just a victim 

Of circumstance.

There’s bodies above you,

Pulling the strings.

Making you do,

All those stupid things.

PITY

Naked truth to get the point across,

No way I’ll take my finger off,

The trigger poised in my right hand,

You better show me that you understand.

I want your pity,

I want your pity,

I want you to feel my pain.

I want your pity,

And it’s a pity,

That I need it ‘cause I’m vain.

A secret kept in an open draw,

Another reason, to me – adore,

Or just a well concealed excuse,

Another way to warp the truth.

THERE

The air tastes like secrets,

My heart is full, full of regrets.

How could I have let you go?

How could I forget the things I know?

I just stared and watched you fall,

I couldn’t be there.

I couldn’t answer to your call,

I couldn’t be there.

I just stared and watched you fall,

I couldn’t be there.

I just stared and watched you fall,

I couldn’t be there.

You showed me colours I couldn’t see,

But then the light went out on me.

How could I choose to blame you?

How could I believe what wasn’t true?

Couldn’t be there to cry,

Couldn’t be there to die for you,

Like you told me to.

Couldn’t be there to die,

Couldn’t be there to cry for you,

Like you told me to.

APEX
My fingers bleed, my knees start shaking,

I question all the choices I’m making,

I can’t hold on no more,

My mind and body bruised and sore.

And then my fingers slip,

I fall back and I trip.

Thru my past glory,

Same old story.

I fall but never reach rock bottom,

But once I stop I find I’ve forgotten,

All the things that went before,

All the reasons I’ve fallen for.

And then I hit that high,

Tossed back into the sky.

To my past glory,

Same old story.

My fingers bleed, my knees start shaking,

Once again I question all the choices I’m making,

I came thru the air too fast,

Now the highs will never last.

When will I learn to take,

All I can from my mistakes?

From my past glory,

Same old story

To my new glory,

My own glory!
LOW TIDE

It’s low tide for another day,

I watch you from the land,

You’re hiding in the depth of sadness,

I can only hold your hand.

I wish it would rain,

And you’d get thru the pain,

And you could rise to the surface,

And feel warmth in my arms.

And you could rise to the surface,

And feel safe in my arms.

I wish it would rain.

I try to find a way to reach you,

But you’re too dark to be seen,

Your eyes shine, once in a while,

But it’s too far in between.

REFLEX
Wind blows ‘cross your face,

Air so cold you can taste,

Finger tips glowing in the sun.

Hard ground - shards of stone,

Metal showing thru as bone,

Love, life: left between.

Night sky flashing bright,

Truth comes into sight,

Wash the lies away.

Air live like a wire,

One step - take me higher,

Leave the ground behind.

Watch the day sweep by - high and low,

Finding out all that I don’t know.

And I got to, got to find it, But there’s nowhere to look.

And I know that I will find it, If I just stop to look.

And then the cool winds blow,

And there’s nothing wrong,

And then the cool winds blow,

And there’s nothing to know.

I wonder how it must be,

To be an ordinary guy?

To live life as a lie?

To see what is behind me,

Devouring the sky.

I’m just gonna die tonight, I’ll be put out with the light,

And in the morn, the sun will rise again.

AVIATION
You’re home alone sinking into the floor,

Overflowing but still wanting more.

The TV is your best friend,

And you’ve hit the bottom again.

When doubt fills your mind,

The truth is harder to find.

You’ve lost your way,

No aviation.

You start to stray,

No aviation.

You’re flying upside down,

No aviation.

Can you turn it around?

Your old path has been taken away,

You’re stuck in a world that’s here to stay.

Try to hide from what you felt,

And avoid the cards you’ve been dealt.

When doubt fills your mind,

The truth is harder to find.

You’ve come a long way from where you started,

But you’ve got a long way to go.

You’ve come a long way from where you started,

But where you are, you just don’t know.

Offbeat, low peak,

Can you please return your seat,

To the upright position,

Did you make the right decision?

STARDUST
Gather ‘round my aching heart and feed your soul.

Clean away your fears with my pain.

Mouth along in tune with my misery.

Drown within my sorrow and my shame.

But don’t think that I’m not scared, don’t think that I don’t care.

Don’t think that I don’t bleed, don’t think that I’m freed.

Buy a piece of me and see what you see.

Take a hold of me, will I set you free?

Ask the question to find the answer,

Not to help the lonely dancer.

Fight to get my one reward,

And to find the perfect chord.

I’m a verbal masochist,

With my heart not on my chest.

I’m not here to fix it all,

I just see it as I call.

Throw some stardust in your eye,

Am I a twinkle in the sky?

Burning under flashing fire,

Am I a poet or a liar?

Ask the question to find the answer,

And to help the lonely dancer.

Fight to get my one reward,

And make sure I’m not bored.

I’m a verbal masochist,

With my heart set on success.

I’m not here to fix it all,

I just see it as I fall.

 SOMEONE ELSE

You show up at my newly cleaned place,

With that beautiful smile on your face.

You come to me to ease your pain,

To make your days shine again.

Before I love you I’ve got to love,

Someone else.

Before I hold you I’ve got to hold,

Someone else.

As we wander thru each others lives,

Tell you the secrets but not the lies.

Feel you’re the only one I’ll ever need,

You’re the reason when I’m cut, I bleed.

I’m afraid that I’ll give in too soon,

That I’ll come in and leave you no room,

Then you surrender to me a touch,

Don’t think I’ll ever love you enough.

Then nothing will stop us,

Nothing will top us,

Together we will fly,

Make our dreams come alive.

 SATURDAY NIGHT
Walking the streets on Saturday night,

Pass the stores with all but red lights,

Where daddy’s girl is anyone’s girl,

For the price of a drink and a smile.

They only talk to their mobile phones,

And amble along like mindless drones,

Where the length of their skirt equals their pride

And we can all come along for the ride.

Oh, it’s a sad sight,

Alone on Saturday night.

Oh, thanks, I’ll be all right,

It’s just another lonely Saturday night.

Tonight the sheep have been closely shorn,

And all respect has long since withdrawn,

Now judgements are made behind the zipper,

And everyone carries the new glass slipper.

As the taxis continue to pour down the street,

You know her carriage is now obsolete.

Where the night will end is anyone’s guess,

But it won’t for those with success.

 THE FOOL
In and out of isolation,

Tuning in to find the station.

Invisible through the dust,

Will I ever gain my trust?

Twisting to some unheard song,

Pushing me to move along.

Yearning for some distant hour,

Will I ever found the power?

Play the fool, Pay the price,

Last chance for my life.

Can’t take this any more,

Can’t fake this any more.

Sinking to the bottom slowly,

Darkness swallowing me wholly.

Above me I see the light,

Will it be worth the fight?

Innocence is long forgotten,

Soon it all will be rotten.

Thrown into this dizzy haze,

Will I return through this maze?

Through it comes a resolution,

Nothing but a substitution.

Put it on the other side,

Sit back, enjoy the ride.

RETURN TO YOU

In the light of night I sit alone,

You whisper in my ear, I know you’re there for me.

I see your scars, what’s left behind,

You are breaking free, Nothing can ever hold you back.

I climb for miles to stare a while.

Look into your eyes, See myself looking back at me.

You’re with me always, Always in my heart.

You give me strength, I’d be nothing without you.

You run your fingers through my hair,

Babe you’re too beautiful to bear.

I belong to you,

You’re always on my mind.

And in the end I will return to you.

I walk with you under a starry sky,

You show me all the beauty in the world.

I come with you to find myself,

But all I need is to find you.

DREAM COME TRUE

Watches her from afar.

Doesn’t know what to do,

Doesn’t know what to say.

Holds her in his stare.

Incidental contact,

Final point of impact.

Momentary time lapse,

Watches her disappear.

A dream finally comes true,

Find out the dream is all you had.

A dream finally comes true,

Find out the dream is all that you need.

Staring into empty space,

Wanders in a dream landscape.

Hopes and dreams, intertwined,

Glory ‘cross the finish line.

Untold sacrifice,

Yet to be justified.

Finally relief,

Onto uncertainty.

Watches him from afar.

Doesn’t know what to do,

Doesn’t know what to say.

Holds him in her stare.

Incidental contact,

Final point of impact.

Momentary time lapse,

Watches him disappear.

COLD
I feel I’m on the outside,

I don’t know what it is.

I hate what’s on the inside,

I don’t care what it is.

I play these games,

I try to win.

It’s always the same,

I’m never in.

Coldness makes me stronger,

But stronger for what?

Coldness makes me stronger,

It’s the only thing I’ve got.

Standing on the outside,

I see it clearly.

We’re all outside,

There’s no one in.

Take each breath,

What else I ask?

Will my next step,

Be my final task?

Holding on is useless,

Letting go hurts.

It is all pointless,

Nothing works.

I come and go,

And turn around.

So much so,

I can’t be found.
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