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1. Snowflake in My Palm (Not For Long) 
Is your life my suicide?  
Is your life what keeps me alive? 
Feel all your pain multiply 
Give you a name and imperfect bloodline 
What could I give you if you want to leave? You never asked to be here 
This is all a hallway to another empty room but you can’t go without me 
Who will save you from the darkness in me? 
 
 
2. Butterfly 
Help me.  
 
Feel free – so free that you're floating! 
Don't care, don't see, no one's looking 
And I want that moment 
Hold that for a moment 
Feel that for a moment 
Break free from my shortcomings 
Let go and rise up above them 
Squirm around on the floor in an attempt to transform 
 
I’m coming apart 
Help me change 
 
Look out – I’m trying not to breathe 



The beauty undisturbed 
Crushed beneath a brick but then you landed on my sleeve 
Butterfly, help me change 
 
Look in – the cage is just a dream reflection in the dirt 
Crushed beneath a brick but then you landed on my sleeve 
Butterfly, help me change 
 
Eyelash kisses 
Feather down your spine 
I’m wearing your lipstick 
Tracing your outline and it looks like mine 
Help me change, butterfly 
Eyelash kisses linger on your skin 
I'm wearing your lipstick  
I’m your worst enemy – masculine 
 
 
3. Birthday (Product of Our Lust) 
Raynbo 
Rainbo 
Raenbo 
Reynbo 
 
Feel the pull from deep inside 
Swimming in the astral brine 
Water-based and cranberry pie 
Sure was fun planning your birthday 
 
Welcome to beautiful Hollywood 
Followed a girl there once 
Almost had a kid with her once 
At least I think I did but she might’ve lied and now I think about it everyday at least once 
While I cuddle my sweet cheeks 
While I cuddle my gummy bear 
And it kills me 
It killed me 
 
Hold me 
Swing me 
Introduce me 
I’m an experienced father 
Who’s forcefully, remorsefully, staying alive 
 



Anything you need 
I’ll build you a bridge just to float underneath it 
I’ll burn it right down to the ground 
We can read by the fire 
I’m here to show you colors 
 
Product of our lust 
 
 
4. Rodney 
I got a thing for Rodney, Rodney 
I’m imagining a place with you, Rodney 
Hold me captive. Hold me underneath, Rodney 
Our adventure can’t be over yet, Rodney 
 
See my beautiful wife 
In my beautiful house 
These are my beautiful children 
No, I can’t sneak out 
Can I shake your hand? 
Make you laugh out loud? 
I want to be with you 
No one can ever find out 
 
 
5. Baby Woncha Come on Home 
Every light is on but all the rooms are empty except one 
Oh babe don't stay too late 
You know I hate to be alone and I'm alone 
Baby woncha come on home 
There's a madman standing on the corner 
And he keeps on looking at my window 
Oh baby woncha come on home 
Home 
 
Every key is turned 
And every window's bolted from inside 
Oh babe you know I get so scared 
You know I couldn't live alone, it's just been confirmed 
Baby woncha come on home 
Standing on the corner 
Is a madman looking at my window 
Oh baby woncha come on home 
Home 



Baby woncha come on home 
 
There's a man 
Standing on the corner 
Now a shadow moves across the window 
Oh baby woncha come on home 
Baby woncha come on home 
 
 
6. Boyfriend 
Girl, when I met you I was a child 
Immature, insecure, running just to catch your smile 
We took the Mazda to outer space 
Lost track of the time but held on to the aftertaste 
I fell to your feet 
The two of us made a heartbeat  
Now all we need is rest 
I’m not the first to have you, but I’m the first to know you best – I’m your boyfriend 
 
Down on my knees like a husband would, dishes and the floors like a partner should, took our 
baby walking through the neighborhood, anything I could to be your boyfriend 
Down on my knees like a husband would, dishes and the floors like a partner should, took our 
baby walking through the neighborhood 
What you can’t, I could 
 
Girl, when I saw you I couldn’t stop 
Spent the whole summer bumbling around your flower shop 
Then you came over without your friend 
An overnight stay turned into a weekend 
Why me? 
Lean on me, make me feel like a man 
You can do what you want with your invisible hands – I’m your boyfriend 
 
 
7. Green Skies 
 
 
8. Red Meadow 
Look at you 
Look at me 
We were kids 
Carlo Rossi 
Celebrate your birthday every Halloween. 
I’ve been true to you – no makeup. 



But look at this 
This routine 
We only touch when we’re asleep 
Dreamt I was your roommate 
Yeah, I could play that part but we all have emotional needs 
Show me your emotions 
 
I belong to you and you belong above me 
We need a meadow to roll in 
We need a fire to start spreading 
It catches on, catches on 
I belong to you, I hold you up above me 
I don’t know what I’m standing on 
But I know to keep hanging on 
 
Is this you? Is that me? 
Is this how we thought it’d be? 
The clock is ticking remember we’re living in a little box on a hill there’s a fence and a treadmill 
No one gets in or out anymore since closing the only door 
We’re living in the daylight longing for the allure of the darkness 
 
I can change my hair, find some new old clothes to wear, sing in a flawless voice to you 
Show me your emotions 
 
 
9. I’m awake 
I’m awake 
I have to know this time is such a golden time  
you won’t remember this 
The only rainbow I’ve witnessed 
I watched you start a shell 
Then bridge the distance to yourself 
You won’t remember this 
The only rainbow I’ve witnessed 
I’m awake 
 
Before you learn from pain 
Before you’re guided by your shame 
You won’t remember this 
The only rainbow I’ve witnessed 
If I could I would keep you here 
And we would repeat these years 
Don’t look away from this 
There’s only a rainbow if you see it 



R-A-I-N-B-O-W 
R-A-Y-N-B-O 
R-A-I-N-B-O 
R-A-E-N-B-O 
R-E-Y-N-B-O 
 
10. Pretty Flowers 
Do you think I’m pretty? 
This will be as pretty as I get 
I stopped checking the mirror a long time ago 
I don’t believe we’ve met 
I run scared, everyday I run scared on the elliptical 
I’m getting’ in shape – soon to be invisible 
I run scared and I run real slow 
I’m slowing down 
I’m shutting up 
I can’t talk 
I’m teaching a baby to walk 
I can’t talk now 
I’m teaching a baby to walk now 
Someday, she’s gonna run 
 
There’s a thing that I feel 
And it’s a hard thing to feel 
You’re the good that I feel 
The big good that I feel 
 


