


Blame It on va u f
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No reason to take a chance or stand In line.

Have you ever taken what's yours? _——
Hawve you ever lived according to your nwtapimrs?

Have you evar met someone willing to change No goddess to worship, no feolings to trust B o
both himself and what's left of his world? but I'll tell you the truth if | must.
Did you spend your life chasing dreams? DId you spend your life chasing droams?
Did you ever fight protecting them by all means? Did you evor fight protecting thom by all means? = == Toee e e
Have you ever reallzed you made a wrong turn, Have you ever reallzed you made a wrong turn, W - = :
got the hard way but still you didn't learn? got the hard way but still you didn’t learn? e — ; ' = ' :f = '
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Have you ever lost what's Inside yoursalf? Have you ever lost what's Inside yourself? oo - T - . - N Gy i
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S0 you are lonely and by yourself? So you are lonely and by yourself? ; S ’ e s s £l ¥ e -
well the ethers are too. ; Well the others are too. o T RN A I o Yt H., - s ,.; 80 o er
You botter take 2 look at yoursalf.- ~ You better take a look at yourself - SR e S R e S SRS v PN,
and blame It on you. B ~ and blame It on you. > : g St a2
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B e ke | woLild ot dara 1o say n:lr;:h ll.l." * T 1 -:;_;.:..';.f-.i'f:: where
(il tell you everything 1 know) Vastness and empty space, the beating of the drul
Glve me signs that tell me where to put my feet and find away  the pleces of my puzzle are more than Just the sum?




Moonlit Monologue

The moonlight In a puddie,
raflectlons of a struggle.

It covers this cold empty night,

no star could aver shine so bright.

A strange old man calls rr;n- Dakota:
~SOrry Sir, must be another.

A lonely shadow on a shining wall

will be the only one to gulde ma hu}nn.

S0 many people In this place,
can't recognize a single face.
Fading pictures of my town
as | slowly start to drown.

How can this sllence be so loud?
Lose myself within the crowd.

Maybe this Isnt all that bad,
but the moon still shines so sad.




Illurn Is mnrn am:l l.in Is loss

Just a number but no namn r
we're all burled In this chain.

Mine months free back In the past,
eloven years went by so fast.

How could you long for something else
when everything Is hera?

How could you be dissatisfied?

Lose your constant fear.

Is my head up In the clouds

or are those clouds Just in my head?

How could you long for something else
when everything Is hera?

How could you be dissatlsfied?

Lose your constant fear!
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but I'm Just drowning In thls nrﬂnhnd mess.

i -
i 1

and mark the answers rad.

On and on they go._

ke puppnts made of wood.

And luslng It might cause glants to :nllapsn
Milk and honey flow like traffic on the streets
still not belng pleased,

wanted Just one bite, now watch history repeat.
Nowwatch history, watch history repeat

Now watch history, now watch history ropeat.

I'm losing It...

Slowly fade away.

If only [ could stay
and find a better way
to live another day
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 Isthe phoenlx actually real?

et i ﬂ"‘- Ashfall,
- notsurebuthopeitsreal, - rain down,

= “Isthisslowing fa Wngrain. -~ roloase me
will it finally end my pain? - and let me go!

I try to touch my skin -

I cannot feel a thing.
There's a fire burning high
but | forgot just how to fly




‘Look deep Into my eyes and say that you're gone.

Turn your back on me and all you're coming from.

Leave me be, go away, lot me see how | handle all of this stuff.
Leave me be, lat me go and you'll see where we're from.
Shining bright lights In cloudy dark skies,

| can't take my eyes off the view that we had.

Ereak up the lce, rip off my disgulse and If anyone tries to
got off of this plane, it might drive me Insane.

For we all get lost and we all glve up hope now and then.
But It's not about loss and it's not about gain.

It's Just feeling your heart be torn and watching it drain.

So empty Inside, empty Inside, so empty Inside,

you taught me to smile but you learmned howto cry.

And all we have found, all that we"ve found, all we have found
Just circles around this heart-warming lle.

But It's alright.
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Look deep Into my eyes and tell me what you see.

Don't be scared, don't be shy, it's only you and me.

somewhere else, far away, Is a place that starts showing more and mora.
S0 It goes, paople say, and they know ‘cause they've seen It before.
These shining bright lights In cloudy dark skies,

you're closing your eyes and | watch you Instead.

Break up the lce, stop rolling the dice.

A broken bird flles agaln, that's what they sald.

Keap flying like that, for we all get lost In the whisper that's filling our head.
But It's not about loss and [t's not about gain.

It Is ralsing your head, standing tall and facing the paln.

S0 empty Inside, empty Inside, so0 empty Insida,

| taught you to smile but you leamed how to cry, and so did 1.
And all we have found, all that we've found, all we have found
Just clrcles around this heart-warming le.

But It's alright.
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