NCO ALL TES

No allies! No alfies! Don't need you on our side. Nepotism is our party ling. This incest suits
me jusk Fine. Nothanks, don't need any of your favars, 3nd Ti sorry we dont play i manhs
Flavec, Ruk dont wistoke Hhis for sour qrapes, just kived of you lying +o my Face. How dpout
you give us something new? How about you just give us the truth: you anly Cove oot
You 3nd you 3nd yout 3nd you. L dying o take you 0 2n expiration dat€. Tn dying o ployall
those songs you hate. And you can feil e sl Yok 1he view from the Jop, then fell me Soost
the View when i stopped. Ad oLl thoge peaple whose calls you never gat, Hows it gonna
sound when they dont pick up? Ring Ring Ring T your death knell. 5 you keep on
bucning bridges, Hime will {ell. One day you'll be the ane who's qotten old and you'll be akl
alope lefH out in +he cold, Yhen yaill know what 7S Tike 4o be leftwith Ne Allres.

V/ IVRE SINS TEMPS MORT

T wrole my first will when T was T years aid. He weale his memoics at 12 50 those that
followed would kaow. Just in case we died. I spend all my time just Hhinking docut dying.
Spent my whole life just Hhinking ooyt dylng. Seems my whale life has Just been dead
fime but I don't mind 3fl {his death on my mind. No, me and death are getting alang Just
Fine. Tm not afraid of foking my lact breath, but T'w afreid of leaving nothing hece ot 3 mess,
No I dontmind all 4his desth an my mind but if yau wanna see fears inmy eyes halk o
e 2bout being 3live. When we were 18 we saw our favorite band and oa the way there
3 mon withafly hal¥ 2 head. T knew that he had just died because his blood skill reflected
the light and Yot nigit, Yuat night, T never fett mace alive than I did thak night: When the
fire's burned out and 3il your leftwithis smake smake smoke are you qonm bury the pastond
frave on of Just stand there 3nd Choke? When the fire's burned out and 3l your [eft widh
is 3 mouthful of smoke 3re you gormd bury the past 3nd move on or Just Stand thece and
choke ? Thees no way we're gonms 412 torgkt. ¥ we shout loud emough they cont fum ot
fhe {iglets. IF we shout toud enough fhey cont turn oit he igs.

WE ALE THE ONES

We 2re the anes you dried to Facget. We 2re the ones you pray will foggive. You Cant S3y Loye
without blaod 1 your moudh, you cant say Hate without smiling <0 big. We are Moo omes with
Juskard graves and WalF our bodies velf 3 worid 3way. You forget the names but remember tne
date and 3t your conventen, but without 3 Face, You shove us in Front of the camecas and
guns, deflect and Absorb {he questions and bombs. Magnetic emations dont Seem 4p hold
when what you have wiought Ginally comes home, You'e not s0 brave and you're not 50 bold
when what you hove woought finally comes home, We are the ones you +ried 4o forget. We
are the ones you pray will forgive. Like broken supechecoes with a £log for 3 cope, the
ashes of the dead 3 mask for my Face. We hold our loved ones with muscles of dust
and sy I love you with cloy fungs. We are dwe gngs vou tried o Torger. We are the aves
you By will foraive. We are T ones you tried to forqet, We 2re The ones yeu pray will forgive.

CCAMOUL A G

And now we don't even get dlong fong, 3nd we buy our Heings from the catlogs, and Tuse those
Heings as my camoufiage $0 T don't have 4o think 3bout you, don't have to Hink soout us and
where we went wrong. When we weee Young it was so easy, it was Just Us and Them and Them
and Them and Us. There was this tension all around us, 3 fension bullding up inside us, 3l
Hhat sttention o the tension, 3l +hat tension was what Made us. We were always up fo
something. They dlways tuld us that it was nothing, but theic nathing was our everything. Oh
yeah #heic nothing was my only Huing. Bub now Heic nothing is nothing fo me, T wish I didnt
have 2nykhing. And now we don'teven get along long, 3nd we buy cur things from the catalogs,
3nd I use those things 35 my camouflage so I don't- have to think about you, don't have 4o
Hhink bout us and where we weat weong. This is 2 9008 buy, This is 8 good-bye, Good-bye.

THE LIE/THE TRUTH

You'ce living in the middie of nowhere ina town Called Exactly Right. IHs got 3 population of
you 3nd everyone sleeps well st night, There's  teasonfor evenything here, can be explained in fen
words or less, The waung people dre never right, and there's no om for questions and mess.
But theres aLie and there's 3 Truth, There's something in between: Hhat's me and you. Theresa
L1e and thece’s 3 Trulh, thece's something in between: that's whst we do, Tn vour perfect
world of black and while where talk dbout gray is +83Son, the compromiser is crucified and no
quarfer Ts ever given. You make it Casy to divide us when you exagqeralt he reasons and meanigs
meanings wntil everyone is defined as the righteaus and the demons, Rut theres 3 Lie and theres
5 Truth, there's something in between: that's me and you. Theres 3 Lie and therel a Truth,
there's samedhiig in betwasn thitS me and you.

SURREALISTCMPOSITTON
WITHYOUR EACE

He can cry on commang. She'll feel Bnything you want her to. Hek nat ganma miss his mark, hes
been practiciag alt day in his roow. He thinks he's starting tofigue out whit ¥ like4p be post-
human. He thinks he's starting to Fquee out what it like o boe most humans. He wanders why
he Feels less for people in his own tife 4uan for those that dre Scripted, so well-(it and
edited, that he cant see without paying ddwission pricz. He goes crazy on command (if
Fhat's what +he kids are wanting +his week). You want im o be happy: he'll grin <o big yau
can Count every one of his fucking teath. T wont nothing more How o be whast yaouwank, He
wants Mothing more Hhan o be what yea want. She wants nothing mace than to be whst you
ward, T wont nothing mace thon 47 be what you wadt. He wants nathing mare than be what
you want. She wants nothing mare than 1o be what yau want. T want nothing mare than o
e what yau want, He wonds nothing mae than Something other Hhan Hhis. Some thing differenk
hon His. Samething othac Hhan tis. T want somehing better than Hus. Make swe here’s nothtag
betfer Yo +his.

HETCOPTER LI ABY

This cily 15 2 bypass, don't lat us getn your way, From 3 distance it's fight knit. Up close, s
hard to say. These sidewalks became my feet, 3 Hat fit with 3 bettered beat. The forgotten
past fo our present Just paves the way for decadence. Inthis city the copters sing, they ting
To us all night, In His city we fall asieep fo helicopter luttshies. In4ie hame of 4he fall of
pressure sucyivieg s how things ace measured. You woery sbout e Singe Hhings in life, we 4ry
to keep 3 solid hold on liguid |ife. From 3 distonce it's comance. Up close, #'s hard 1o say.
Watched over by a parade of kiue lights, walking alene an too-silent nigits. Tn Miscity the
coplers sing, they sing fous Al nigt. Tn this cily we Blt asleep b helicopter lullabies. Theyre
ciccling now, They're circling now. I cont fall sleep unti| they pass my house, Cold
comfoct in that sound 35 they pass my house. T cant fall asleep unless thay pass my house.
They're Circling now.

—HAL ——=L [ =

S0 you spent hatf Your (the trying to do everything in half fhe fime, and by the Hime thst you're
dove youc timg 15 doubled and you're Just stuck 34ain in thek Same old trouble. The ore
where you wake up Covered in o mudh swesk Hhat smells [ike so much regret. You're lying
awake 3 Ud.m, and you wonder how did you get stuck here aguin. And ym wake up cavered Inso
muach sweat ond it just Soaked right thraugh youre lbed. You'e lying dwake 3t Sam. and you
wondee i fis funnel has [ighk 3% the end. I could've built a battleskip 1n the fime you
wasted figuring some way 4o 9ot out of it, sailed around the world and back: 3qain, So you
spent hatt youe fife frying fo do everything in hatf the time, nd by the +ime thist you're
dane your fime 1 doubled and yeu're just stuck aqain in that save old frouble. The shne
wher you wake up covered in 5o mudhsweak it smells [ike 0 Much gret. You're lyhag
awake & Ua.m. dnd you wonder how did yau get stuck here again. And you walke yp covered
in 5o much swest and it justsosked right +hrough your bed. You're lying awake 2t §a.m. and
you wonder i tis tunnel has fight a4 +he end. Whoever said thst Quitters Never Win, well
Prey swe werent In the Situstion I'in. Have you got something that you wanny confes? Do
you think Hhst s s for {he best? And maybe dod will get you out of thismess ? Have you
gt someting o 3ot off of yourchest with your dollar stre pregnancy 547 May be fhis y eac
won't be like the rest. Maybe this year wont be [ike the rest.

1 IWO-WAY MITERROR

There's no color in this world, just reflected Yorokan light. Everyibing you keaw s 3 lie, everything

yu ko vdll die, T dont believe in wrang and right, I dont live by doy and night, I've 4ot

these two-way ircor eyes that let meseq the warld Inside. Lot simple men cling o hee prde,
Youll never catdh me (ke them, youll never see me toke sides, I've gof fese two-way mirmr
ayes, they Lot me see the werld inside. T've got fhese fwo-way mircor eyes. T've gat inverted
insight. Tnveried insight. Inversion in slght.
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