


entertain yourself with simple devices 

you can find a way

get yourself back home all in one piece 

we will miss you when you’re gone

keep your toes and fingers warm as you step 

outside 

it is cold out in the void

all as one we reach for the stars 

the last, best hope of man - covered in scars 

the heavens just out of our grasp 

we find ourselves alone at last 

and all as one we weep for the past

satisfy yourself with simple devices 

you can find a way

get yourself back home all in one piece 

we will miss you when you’re gone

all as one we reach for the stars 

the last, best hope of man - covered in scars 

the heavens just out of our grasp 

we find ourselves alone at last 

and all as one we weep for the past

all as one we watch you on your way 

your final journey out into the gray 

SIMPLE DEVICES
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we work hard ‘til dawn 

and put our blood into the page 

while you just laugh and say what’s wrong 

we hide fits of rage

and do what I know 

and do what I’ve learned 

and do what I know now 

and do what I’ve learned

we pour souls into 

all the work you gave to do 

we all ebb and flow 

never reaping what we sow

and do what I know 

and do what I’ve learned 

and do what I know now 

and do what I’ve learned

the finest designs, all for the birds 

no sense in hiding what you’ve done 

let’s quit this city for the sea 

then let’s get jobs in gardening

flush it all 

the finest designs, all for the birds 

crush it all 

no sense in hiding what you’ve done 

lucky draw 

let’s quit this city for the sea 

fuck it all 

let’s get jobs in gardening

THE FINEST DESIGNS
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you wanted time 

here is all the time you could want

you wanted something to hold on to 

and here’s me, holding out for you

I sold my mind short 

in a storm, I’ll take any port

you needed a change 

but I had changed for all your needs

I sold my mind short 

in a storm, I’ll take any port 

and I sold my mind short 

in a storm, I’ll take any port 

any port in a storm

think about the way  

you spend your time here 

is this the way you want it wasted? 

the way you want it wasted, after all?

we die alone 

silent after a sudden stop 

after all 

we die alone 

is this the way you want your life wasted? 

want your life wasted, after all?

I sold my mind short 

in a storm, I’ll take any port 

I sold my mind short 

in a storm, I’ll take any port 

any port 

any port in a storm

ANY PORT
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(instrumental)

CONCEPT ONE
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you look a little sick and jaded 

but you sure do get good pay 

you look a little pixelated 

but you know I like it that way

we’re not robots  

but the girls we’re fucking are 

we’re not robots  

but the girls we’re fucking are 

you may not be here 

but you don’t look too far 

we’re not robots 

but the girls we’re fucking are 

boys we’re fucking are

I’m made of silicone and lace 

that’s just how hard I try 

wish I could see the look on your face 

when you realize it’s a lie

we’re not robots  

but the boys we’re fucking are 

we’re not robots  

but the boys we’re fucking are 

you may not be here 

but you don’t live too far 

we’re not robots 

but the boys we’re fucking are 

girls we’re fucking are

I know just how to turn you on 

flip a switch on my back 

I must admit, my feelings are so strong 

but I don’t love you back, yeah

we’re not robots  

but the girls we’re fucking are 

we’re not robots  

but the boys we’re fucking are 

you may not be here 

but you don’t look too far 

we’re not robots 

but the girls we’re fucking are 

boys we’re fucking are

don’t tell me you’re not interested 

your slick charms get the best of me 

but I know what’s nested in your heart 

your face suggests detests me 

we are infested with our own sick reality

i don’t know what’s best for me 

tell me what to do and what to say 

i don’t know what’s best for me 

and what to say now 

i don’t know what’s best for me 

tell me what to do and what to say 

i don’t know what’s best for me now 

and what to say now

FUCKING ROBOTS
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old wind said goodbye 

to earthly charms and an earthly life 

and old wind said hello 

to carbon frost and carbon snow

and I can’t light the fire to make you burn 

slingshot round the moon into the sun 

and mars was just a dream, or so it seems

old wind’s breath is slow 

the air is thin, the fuel is low 

and old wind thinks of home 

the tiny shells, the thick sea foam

and I can’t light the fire to make you burn 

slingshot round the moon into the sun 

and mars was just a dream, or so it seems

you be the brick 

and I’ll be the mortar 

you be the strength 

I’ll be the supporter 

you be the motor 

and I’ll be starter 

you be the hero 

and I’ll be the martyr

old wind’s seed is done 

old wind had no son

and I can’t light the fire to make you burn 

flash ignite your soul and lose control 

and I can’t light the fire to make you burn 

flash ignite your soul and lose control

mars was just a dream

MARS
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I know it’s hard 

but I’m glad we talked about it 

so kind with the shard 

of heart you’re boldly flaunting 

and I know it’s harder every day 

but it’s not my place to say

this could’ve flickered out 

smothered under doubt 

and I would’ve wanted you 

and I do 

and I do

I know the words 

that you can’t begin to pronounce 

and I know your heart 

in the silence you would denounce 

and I know it’s harder every day 

but it’s not my place to say

this could’ve flickered out 

smothered under doubt 

and I would’ve wanted you 

and I do 

and I do

I know it’s harder every day

this could’ve flickered out 

smothered under doubt 

and I would’ve wanted you 

and I do

and I do 

and I do 

and I do 

and I do

FLICKER
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(instrumental)
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you took a step 

and left a mark behind 

I took your hand 

and made it warm in mine

this can’t wait 

another year 

this can’t wait 

in memory

our footsteps fell 

large and small, beside

this can’t wait 

another year

all the beauty I could bring 

and all the songs that I would sing 

for you

all for you 

all for you 

all for you 

all for you

this can’t wait 

another year 

this can’t wait 

in memory

all the beauty I could bring 

and all the songs that I would sing 

for you

HOTHLANTA
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hey kid 

think about your future 

put a little money in 

your 401k

come on, kid 

think about what you do 

put a little thought into 

your ten year plan

jesus christ, kid 

think about your future 

you’re never going to make it with 

that shitty attitude

come on, kid 

think about your future

come on, kid 

think about your future

jesus christ, kid

right justified 

right justified

come on, kid 

think about your future 

jesus christ, kid 

come on, kid 

think about your future 

jesus christ, kid 

you’re never going to make it with 

that shitty attitude 

that shitty attitude 

that shitty attitude 

that shitty attitude

RIGHT JUSTIFIED
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innocence 

I’ve got to learn to let it go 

stop hitting me in the arm 

I heard you fine the first time

and I can’t say what’s true 

all the more for you to lie

get taken away 

get taken away 

get taken away

stupid innocence 

I’ve got to learn to let it go 

stop looking me in the eyes

and I can’t save you, too 

all the more for you to die

get taken away

GET TAKEN AWAY
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calm eyes

calm eyes 

as you twist the knife

you have nothing to say, oh 

I see you down the way, oh

calm eyes 

as you twist the knife 

calm eyes 

as we stay the night

calm eyes 

calm eyes 

calm eyes 

calm eyes

calm eyes 

as you twist the knife 

calm eyes 

as we stay the night

you have nothing to say, oh

by all means go 

I am happy here without 

I’m sure you know 

I’d rather be at home 

but I’m happy to stay here 

and gut it out

I’d be at home 

I’d be at home 

by all means go 

I’m happy here alone 

I’m happy here alone

let me see those calm eyes 

I’d be at home 

let me see those calm eyes 

but I’m happy here alone 

let me see those calm eyes 

by all means go 

let me see those calm eyes 

cause I am happy here alone

let me see those calm eyes

CALM EYES
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sometimes 

I miss the subtleties 

sometimes 

I forget your name

I think you know 

sometimes 

that Europe ends 

I wish you’d grow 

a heart 

and make amends

sometimes 

sometimes I just can’t sleep 

sometimes 

sometimes I get too weak

I wish you’d show me 

your better side 

every now and then 

I think you know 

sometimes 

that Europe ends

strange as it may seem 

we never talk 

as old as we’ve become 

we never talk 

we never talk

I think you know me 

better now 

than he ever did 

I wish you’d show me 

your better side 

every now and then 

I wish you’d grow 

a heart 

and make amends

SUBTLETIES
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read a story  

‘bout the man who drank the sea 

cupped it to his mouth  

and he went as mad as me

such a somber look 

was pained upon his face 

as he dipped his cup 

and drank the sea apace

never has a man 

witnessed such a feat 

never has a man 

known such sorrows and defeat

and, oh, the tremors 

how they shuddered  

through the reef 

and, oh, the storms 

how they ushered  

from between his teeth

was there some poor girl 

that he drank to forget? 

such sad stories 

of how she could not commit

oh, the sea 

she never makes ammends 

but I always see 

the best in bitter ends

oh, no

come on 

you poor old salt 

let’s go sail into the setting sun 

you poor old salt 

let’s go drink until the drinking’s done

build yourself a boat 

make it big enough 

for the two of us 

I’m climbing in

THE MAN WHO DRANK THE SEA
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