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Zero Zero (Binary Love) 220

Bye Bye Butterfly 4:20

Feel Like Nixon s:07

Nothing Equals Nothing 3:2s

Me & Jane Doe 410

Until the End 4:10
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11. Alien Baby (Love All) 715
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Zero Zero (Binary Love)

01001100 [L]

This place is nearly golden.

01001111 [0]

Allit’s saints amount to God send.
01010110 [V]

And if it's real, it’s really something.
01000101 [E]

From the depths | hear them humming.

one zero one

Out of Nothing.
Into Something.
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Bye Bye Butterfly

Now loneliness resides.
Stares at walls, stares at signs.
Waves bye bye, butterfly.

Sunlight breaks the soul tame.
Paints the dust and decay.
This way Love? This way Pain?

The Sky is Falling. Without Warning.
I've been all up in my head.
I've been all up inside my head.

Brightness calms a second time.
The choice to beckon or decline.
A holy war, a holy shrine.

For today, tomorrow.

For the Love of sorrow.
Waves bye bye, butterfly.
(goodbye)

The Gods are Calling. Phoning me in mourning.
I've been all up in my head.
I've been all fucked up in my head.

The Sky is falling. The Gods are calling.

I've been all Fucked up.

I've been all, in my head.

The Earth is warming. Butterfly in morning.
I've been all up in my head.

I've been all up in my death.
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Feel Like Nixon

Figure | should never fear.

| assume to never care.

Regardless of the cold in here.
Thankful that my soul is clear.

Spit and scratch and shake my head.
Best can do is break my meds.

Now, this mess you've left of me.

I'll clean it, oh so carefully.

| know, you know.

You know, | know.

| know | don't know now.
|, feel like Nixon

Hold me down in hemisphere.
Break my wings they should tear.
Kill my heart and suck my fate.
Render me in naked space.

Still, I steal a blinded eye.

Wrap myself up in denial.

| know, you know.

You know, | know.

| know | don't know now.
|, feel like Nixon
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Nothing Equals Nothing

You have the pills to get you to sleep.

You have the seaman to keep you deceived.
You have your yoga and you have your car.
But you'll never have me no more.

No. No you'll never have me no more.

You have your schemes and you have your rings.
You have your credit to buy you some dreams.
You have your light but you lost your dark.

And you'll never see me no more.

No. No you'll never see me no more.

How about you condescend to nothing.
Because.
Nothing equals Nothing.

You have your shadows and you have your past.
And you have your worn down sinking class.
You have your fun and you have your ball.

But you'll never have me no more.

No. No you'll never have me no more.

And you'll never see me no more.

No. No you'll never see me no more.

But you'll never need me no more.

No. No you'll never need me no more.
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Me & Jane Doe

She keeps me balanced while unbalanced.
While imbalanced, she keeps unbalancing.
And | keep her balanced, while balanced.
While imbalanced, | keep on balancing.
Keep on balancing.

Stuck a finger down my throat. Threw up pills, Threw up coke.
Disappeared into the light. Would have jumped If | could fly.

Flannel Shirt, Flannel Hope. Forged a sigh into the dope.
Figurine, Comatose.
One last heart breaks with hope.

She keeps me balanced while unbalanced.
While imbalanced, she keeps unbalancing.
And | keep her balanced, while balanced.
While imbalanced, | keep on balancing.
Keep on balancing.

Merry go round, Roller a rides. Funhouse Fonts, Forever lies.
Coming, going, over, out. Goodbye Kisses, Zanex pouts.

Camisole, Harley Quinn. Seismic rocks a hollow sin.
Maybelline, Cosmic Queen.
One last heart breaks the hope.

She keeps me balanced while unbalanced.
While imbalanced, she keeps unbalancing.
And | keep her balanced, while balanced.
While imbalanced, | keep on balancing.
Keep on balancing.
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Until the End

| would Kill myself,
if Time would stop.
| would lose myself,
if | was lost.

| would hate myself,
if | could talk.

| would feed myself,
but | am gaunt.

| would Fuck myself,
If I could watch.

| would Love again,
I've had the thought.

| would steal a heart,
but I'd get mocked.

| would play the game,
but I'd get caught.

| would sleep at night,
if lines got crossed.

| would dream a dream,
but dreams corrupt.

| would save this place,
if | had a rock.

| would adjust to fate,
but I can not.

INODE



nupnlk
A Book & a Kook

She sits on a stoop with a book and a kook,

and a brevity she so declares.

She waits in the mute and settles with loops,

for her sacrifice is that she cares.

Her brain won't be remembering long.

Until, it’s all written down in this song.

Her brain won't be thinking about me, for | failed her.
Infinitely.

He sits on a log with a celluloid mob,

and a currency as foreign as he.

He fumbles with fools, succumbs to a muse.

For his privacy is what he bleeds.

His heart won't be in it for long.

As he fails with every note of this song.

His heart won't be hearing from her, for she failed him.
Infinitely.

I'm not trying to say that life goes on this way.
I'm just trying to see the meaning of you and me.

They lay in a lake at the end of the day,

and forever remember a dream.

Their hands are like tools, which hold on to youth.

For their vision is somewhat insane.

Their Love won't last until dawn.

Unless God decides to hear this sad song.

Their Love won’t carry the pain, that leaves when lost.
Infinitely.
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Broken Piano (Fixed)

Playing a broken piano, inside a broken room.
On a broken world with a broken stool.

And you know me when you lie,

| believe you.

Because, with our broken tongues.

With our broken kiss.

We are Fixed.
Everything is,
Fixed.

Broken again.

Playing a broken tune, inside a broken room.
Speaks a broken sigh with a broken high.
And the truth, well the truth is,

| Love you.

Because, with our broken tongues.

With our broken kiss.

We are Fixed.
Everything is,
Fixed.

Broken again

| hear you like the broken piano,
and looking at doom.

With hearthoken sounds.

| almost left too soon.
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Please Make It Better Somehow

Everybody singing. Everybody dreaming.
Everybody see’s the sun.

Wishing they were being. Wishing they were feeling
Wishing Love to everyone.

But Imma goin’ go, yeah, Imma goin’ go.
Right Now.

Here | am sinking. Lonely is a leaving.
Traveling to a better place.

My heart stopped a beating. Now I’'m not needing.
Time is just a moment trace.

Yeah, Imma goin’ go, yeah, Imma goin’ go .
Right Now.

Please Make it better somehow.
Please. Somehow.

Momma I'm dying. Still, | keep trying.
Wish | was lying about that.

Papais sleeping. The dogs are off feeding on.
These lonesome final sounds.

But, Imma goin’ go, yeah, Imma goin’ go.

Yeah, Imma goin’ go.
Right Now.
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Marylee Dreams

Marylee dreams that she’s here,
but she’s not.

Woke up in Heaven, with scars
on her heart.

You should know that she’s happy.
To now be a star.

And Love. What's that?
But something outside.
And Love. In fact.

Is something outside.
And Lovers they act.
Like nothings outside.
And Love. Like that.

Is nothing to hide.

Marylee dreams.
(Spoken)
| have to be leaving

but | won’t let that come hetween us.
0k.
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Alien Baby (Love All)

Alien Bahy Fuck all.

Alien Baby Love all.

Spaceship in the sky,

that’s all.

Spaceship in the sky,

that’s all.

Ever wonder what?

Ever wonder why?

Maybe just a blip in the night.
Maybe just a glitch in the high.

Alien Bahy Love all.

Alien Baby Fuck all.

Every single thing,

that scolds.

Alien Baby.

Love all.

Can’t not be all right?

Can’t not be all wrong?

Maybe just the end of the all.
Maybe just the end of the song.

Love all.
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