Violent

are you violent?

| will vow my heart to you
there’s nothing in this world
that we won’t do

how violent are you?

they will come for us one day

I will fight them all for you

in our youth the angels turned away
how violent are you?

are you violent?

Red Wine

it's so easy going down

as the wine hits my head

my teeth start turning red

float my name around town
who now knows what she said

you never learn fast enough
you never hit hard enough
it ain’t the leaving, it's the going around

as | watch the screen glow
who’s she calling instead?
as my broken eyes close
who now lies in her bed?
as my teeth turn all red?

Trouble

trouble coming down!

| don’t mind living!

| don’t mind giving it up!

Mile after Mile

walking in the rain
remembering her name
something must’'ve changed
something must’'ve changed

oh, was it on me at all?
oh! won’t you call anymore?

...walking in a cloud

you know it's been a while
since | made a smile
since | made a smile

was it worth my while?
was it worth your smile?
mile after mile

mile after mile...

Death

| don’t want to know you well

| don’t want to know how you feel
but | don’t mind your shadow on my shoulder...

love me



well you might as well

you follow me around like a plague

like a pestilent cell

but i don’t mind my shadow in your arms...

Imagine On
move on and imagine on
lover mad original

started walking backwards

when you saw me down the road

| let you go

talking talking like you never tried to lay me low
I let you go...

...pockets full of daddy’s dough

powder in your nose

you’re rock and roll

you’re so rock and roll

| can tell a story all about my stolen soul
| bet you know

yes i bet you know...

imagine on, imagine on,
imagine on my love
never smile, no style
original my love

slow start, fast hart
you’re a natural

never smile, no style
original my love

Hangover Sq. (Poem by Sir John Suckling)
why so pale and wan fond lover?

will, if looking well can’t move her,

looking ill prevail?

prithee why so pale?

why so dull and mute young sinner?
Will, when speaking well can’t win her,
saying nothing do?

prithee why so mute?

nothing can make her
the devil take her
down to hangover sq.

quit, quit for shame, this will not move,
if of herself she will not love,

Hallelujah

in a lonely way

you know, it all makes sense
waking up in your arms

cause no one likes being alone

and no one likes working too hard...

and you know it should be easy
finding a mind like mine
and you know it should be easy



but it aint...

and you know it should be easy
driving down that line

and you know it should be easy
but it aint...

and on nights like these
man, it’s nights like these...
| can feel someone standing by my side...

hallelujah! hallelujah!
| can hear you calling for me...

and you know it should be easy

like lights along a wire...

and you know it should be easy

like smoke above a fire

and you know it should be easy

you know it should be easy

you know you should be easy to find

and | said to myself, “lord!”

and | said to myself, “lord!”

“I can feel you moving by my side!”
and | said to myself, “lord!”

and | said to myself, “lord!”

“some things just aint easy to hide...”
Blood

in my blood!

on my tooth!

in the night!

| want it!

| want it!

turn you loose!

on the moon!

make you move!

| want it!

| want it!

can you tell me a story?

can you make it seem true?
can you assemble another?

I’'m feeling dark and cool...

| will remember nothing
nothing's ever happened before
I’'m not in my reflection

I’'m not here anymore...

can you look like another?

can you make me look twice?
we resemble each other

we have the same eyes

we will remember nothing
nothing’s ever happened before
we’re not in our reflections
we’re not here anymore...

Together
well...



there’s often a bottle

in my terrible hand

well i'm often wishing

| was a different man

and when i use my head

all that my mind does

well it pictures me a place | wish | was

but wherever you’re with me
together is the best place to be

well....

there’s often some reason
for me to leave

there’s often rumors of me
to believe..

and i could be dressed in
the finest suit of all

but i'd rather be between
your bedroom walls...



