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Engagement One 
 

In the haze of four hundred miles 
Decisions unmade in the eyes of erasure 
Swarming with ideas in mazes of joy 
Breaking with what was thought to be able 
Please tell me why 
This vision always has to die 
A vision of loss 
In the wake of faith 
Futile swagger taking over 
A void in dull fields of rows of hotels 
And smiles on crooked faces 
Please tell me why 
This vision has to die 
And how might I say to you 
Engagement 
With stone and brick 
Dealings on the wall 
A station of hard to accept happiness 
With straight tooth smiles 
Reflecting all your thoughts 
In broken wishes replanted 
A trip to the fear machine recanted 
Please tell me why 
This vision always has to die 
And how might I say to you 
Engagement 
Or is it through  

 
 

Supercouple of the 70’s 
 

It’s not about the big umbrella 
That saves your face from the coming down 
It’s not about the sinking of your fears 
For what you fear’s all over town 
It’s not about the crazy atmosphere 
It’s not about the good hotels 
It’s not the way you break it down my love 
Or the style you’re ready to wear 
I want it  
I need it 
Supercouple of the… 
I love it 
I feed it 
Supercouple of the seventies 
It’s not about the new Madonna 



It’s not about the Vegas blues 
It’s not about the new disease my love 
It’s all about you 
I want it 
I need it 
Supercouple of the… 
I love it 
I feed it 
Supercouple of the seventies 
In the scissor of the fading man 
Carnal paranoia is the latest trend 
Cry cry goodbye in the blink of an eye 
A razor face baby with a sinking sigh 
I made it really simple not to underhand 
All these lit signals I had to send 
Supercouple of the seventies 

 
 

Union Street, 12:05 
 

Everyone so full of fear 
Step on and over dear 
Make me think what you’d like 
I think you just might 
And write another, tell me twice 
Crack but won’t break the ice 
Tender and oh so nice 
You’re rushing away 
And I know the reason 
That you’re isolated 
It’s the dread of seasons 
In a lovers play 
Where we’re left this way 
Union street it’s 12:05 
Some souls take years to thrive 
Potential locked up and stored 
So deep away 
And given all that we deserve 
Returning in teary blur 
Give me back, give me her 
The way she could be 
And I know the reason 
That your isolated 
It’s the dread of the season 
In a lover’s play 
Where we’re left this way 
She’s a pain of broken glass 
She cuts and I see right through 
Everything done in lieu 
Of what she’d like to be 
And given to a seventh year 
When will it end my dear 
Addiction not love is here 
And when will it show 
And I know the reason 
That you’re isolated 
It’s the dread of the season 



Where the lovers play 
And we’re left this way 

 
 

Three Chord Story 
 

As we light the candle we’re in mourning 
Snuff the day away 
With a dream of a singular vision 
And waxen tears to freeze decay 
Well they told us we were young and that we’d go the other way 
But we stuck to the guns ‘til suicide like they were ours and here to stay 
slow rain coming 
slow rain coming 
Well we packed our things each winter and vacationed along the sand 
But we never seemed to take it seriously 
It was like pleasure upon demand 
And it wasn’t very long that we’d discover another land 
It was one that only a mind could supply in the palm of a sweaty hand 
slow rain coming 
slow rain coming  
slow rain coming 
well it’s nearly been a decade now and I’m looking so far ahead 
with seven and a half long years gone by it’s not the time but the waste I dread 
and the days were spent wisely once as the grandfather ticked we play 
in rooms full of mirrors and faces that blend away 
slow rain coming 
slow rain coming 
a three chord story 
a three chord story 
a three chord story 
three chord story 

 
 

Instinct On Avenue 
 

Instinct on avenue 
Bracing for a ride 
Care enough to see it through 
Guilt moves with the tide 
Instinct created you  
And broke your second side 
Territory eliminate 
Or at least allow to bide 
Instinct on avenue 
The weathered creatures ride(says I) 
On busses brimmed with stories 
While yours and mine collide 
Instinct enticing to the pallet of a louse 
For a hotel for the hooker 
Resembles your perfect house 
Instinct in pieces  
Calamity and pain(oh wow) 
For the wine grows warm and stains every voice that calls her 

 
 



What Is Win? 
 

Release 
And take down the fight 
Insist 
It’s already right 
For beneath 
The light is the light 
What is win 
What’s defeat 
Embrace your space  
Don’t retreat 
One can fly 
To concede 
All that’s real is at your feet 
And yes you will let go 
Of tomorrow 
‘cause you already know 
without want 
you’re left with all 
to seek the mantra 
the monsters fall 
for hell is not seeking at all 
what is win 
what’s defeat 
embrace your space 
don’t retreat 
one can fly 
to concede 
answers always at you’re feet 
and yes you will let go 
of tomorrow 
‘cause you already know 
receive the truth that flows 
but deceive and the egg re-grows 
so black the headlights so it may show 
what is win 
what’s defeat 
embrace your space  
don’t retreat 
one can fly 
to concede 
all that’s real is at your feet 
and yes you will let go 
of tomorrow 
‘cause you already know 
 

 

Deface Me 
 

Abstain from yet seek all the lions 
With tempered madness while breaking seeds 
Living for, if just for a while 
To justify my cautious leads 
Deface me 
Degrade she 



No monsters come to this bed 
For there’s you and me instead 
Sent to prison 
Sentenced to sea 
And burned a whole through the heart allows the pour of me 
So burn and freeze this happy disease 
That rests and awakens with ignorant ease 
Deface me 
Degrade she 
No monsters come to this bed 
For there’s you and me instead 
Abstaining from in every degree 
I don’t have anyone to understand me 
Deface me 
Degrade she 
No monsters come to this bed 
For there’s you and me instead 
And I wonder why 
And I wonder why 
 

 

Film Like Thoughts 
 

Envision picture you 
And I feel I might frame myself 
In an array of film like thoughts 
Designed to domino effect 
So I lie alone 
I got to go for myself 
Got to feel it alone 
I’m paralyzed 
Unknown 
I got to go for myself 
And never feeling it’s blown 
Somebody over there 
Never made it clear somehow 
Yet I’m forever in your debt 
For breaking all that I’ll allow 
So I lie alone 
I got to go for myself 
Got to feel it alone 
I’m paralyzed 
Unknown 
Got to show for myself 
And never feeling it’s blown 
People that I see 
Resemble something so obscene 
In an array of film like thoughts 
Allowing only some to see 
And so I lie alone 
I got to go for myself 
Got to feel it alone 
Paralyzed unknown 
I got to show for myself 
Never feeling it’s blown 
Yeah I lie, I lie alone 
Yeah I got to know for myself 



Yet never feeling alone 
 

 

‘Til The End (of never) 
 

you and I 
stranded together 
never asking why 
no you, you and I 
like a vaccine expired  
your tears mend the criers 
‘cause you and me 
we are together 
‘til the end of never 
you and me 
we are so clever 
never say we’ll sever 
you and I 
we once where alone 
now I never say goodbye to you… 
and I 
our eyes are clever liars 
yet it’s true I desire only you… 
and me we are together 
‘til the end of never 
you and me we are so clever 
never say we’ll sever 
girl these are the stakes 
so forget the breaks 
yeah your car won’t start anyway 
I see a time  
Yeah just you and I 
So baby buckle up in me 
Yeah you and me we are together 
‘til the end of never 
you and me we are so clever 
never say we’ll sever 
I need you forever 
I lust you lady 
Where you sleep I will prey there 
When you ask I will answer… 
Just you and me 
 

 

Engagement Two 
 

In the haze of four hundred miles 
Decisions are made in the eyes of erasure 
Swarming with ideas in mazes of joy 
Breaking with what was thought to be able 
Please tell me why 
This vision always has to die 
A vision of loss 
In the wake of faith 
Futile swagger taking over 
A void in dull fields of rows of hotels 



And smiles on crooked faces 
Please tell me why 
This vision always has to die 
And how might I say to you 
Engagement 
With stone and brick dealings on the wall 
A station of hard to accept happiness 
With straight tooth smiles reflecting all your thoughts 
In broken wishes replanted 
A trip to the fear machine recanted 
Please tell me why 
This vision always has to die 
And how might I say to you 
Engagement 
Or are we through 


