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Acoustic Bass: Andy Maran

I'm gonna bell a story

| think you nead to hear

It doesm’t cover me im glory

Boy, you need to disappear

| muay have et you in the ane time
But let me make it understood
Simple truths are in the telling

You need to leave my neighbourhood

I'm really not your girffriend
You're really not my mate

It's just & thing that happensad
Like falling off a plate

You go about your business
'l carry on with mene

Just stop with all the flirting
Maothing's going om this time

Fail for somebody pretty

Take her hand and her way

Go an dates in fhe oty

Dence and lough the night oway
Be all hendsome and witty

Charm her night-time and her day
Call her “Dearest® and Kithy”"

g going on here
for is snow

| weiths sunshine
when yo VEr COME agan
Don't see me a3 & good time
it @nly bring you pain

And you'll go away
Leaving me to pray
That youll stay away
Yes, youll stay away

2. CHADS

I know it's awver, | have to tell

You = and no other = can go to hell

You selbsh creature | wouldn't care

if the dewil takes you, all this | swear

I kmiow you're cheating. | know wa're theouwgh
I check your phone and your Facebook too
¥our secret flirting it don't fool me

I'm onto you, there’s no more of ma

| know wou lig when you say vou love me
¥ou love someane | just don't know who

i ET Dl"llljl' whan the mime

Spilled my glass of wine -

| thesugit it might be time 3\}‘
To avoid thase crooks

1 knew | was off the hook

gi¥hen you put down your book
Gave the clown a firm goht hook
One for the books
Wihian the 2
The circus wa
Priscitha in o go
Ore for the

Than | stood up and called

Far the manager, who installed

& bouncer, big and bald

To keep the crowd at bay

& pointless show of force

Fights accompanied our Seoond courss
ggler set fira to the sauce

On your satay

You tried to save me from trouble
Tumblers flaw past my stew

Dur table flled up with rubble
Risky crew: That, | knew

I sent a beact to Jim, my agent - wery trim
But his reply was grim: Don't trust the cooks

Surg enough whan thay cagae aut
Wwhite hats and all decked
They screamed and waved
Some knives and ho

The eircus crew foughit
A magician made the air
With some powdek fom hilf magic sack
Like a clamouwr of roocks

By Row Ouwr main courses ruined
Boeuf en croube? Wellington boot
Mird you the wine kept a=-flowing
Bottle each, | could reach

When somenne stole a praw
From the middie of my vol- I’nnﬂl;

| think | leoked forbarn for the very last time
| was beeplng very Zen

Counting slowly back from ten

But it wasn't my finest when | punched the mime W mah

Heyaohoo, then I see you

Eyes greeny-blue: All plons fall through
Heyahoo, Kalomazoo

Suddenly true: Choos is you

iﬁk your clothing Tor hedden clues

I feel such loathing for wihat | da
I look for lipstick on shirt and tie
And when | find it | Enow 1 die
Your monthly staternent's a pack of hes
When you go out | just agonize

| kmow you see her | want to know
Just who she is and just wihere you go

I.WATCHING
Wards £ musie: Moud

Don't close your eyes, don't fade into the lig
‘Cos there are people that are
‘Waiting on you to smila

I guess I'll be waiting for a whale,

Try not to cry. Tears are a waste of tima
fnd there are people who
Don™t want to see you feeling down

'm crying with no sound

'm fying but 'm an the ground
Il be watching from a dizfance
But 'l keep my perseverance

Oh and | know how hard 1112
To keap your head straight

Ta keep on moving. to put a smile on your face

But there are people who are all 5o different
Sol you can't be perfect

| know That youw are scared
Oh and | know that you are unprepared

To be silenced ‘cos you want to keep your voice

But you do not have a choice

Don't give me hopa

Bacause we both know that I'll just mope
#And there are people wha

Wan't give a damn about you

But thay might be hurting too

d. ROAD
Words & music: Moud, Franky Franks

I'm an the road o nowhara

Wish [ wos on the reod that goes over there
‘Cos | can't find anything hapoy here

Let’s just hope this rood goes somewhere

Life stretches out before me.
Each has their path aheaded,

¥ou shouted: “Lady Madonnal®
Mot a doubt. | won tha bout

I wenit for my Lap of honour o
Saw you pout: | ran out
12. ROUND

where will you find me
Bind me? Will vou Blind ma?

Just remind rme: Nm not quite sure
Tell to me. tedl me how to believe
All the lies that you sell to me

Tiell e hawe b express
Al the rage that |
Endlassly talling

yiou, endlessly

Ev'ry time | think of this
Ewvary time | conclude

st liave. Liaving is best for you too”

2 u reply, you say: °| lowe you, don't gal™
And | faal guitty: | lowe you, | really do
So whan the taxi comes for me
It always feals the same to me
Icant go

When | say | love you | don’
That's burnt out
I'm caught on the

Ban | carg

Wheere will | hide you?
where will they find
When they find you.., [that‘: priftly sure)
Tell to me. how was | meant to believe
Al the lles that you sold to ma?

How else could | axprass

AN the rage that | felt for you, endlessiy
Endlessly telling me

"Mow is @imu to go®

Ev'ry time | thowght of this
Ewvery conclusion was this

T must beawve. Lsaving is best for you toa®
You replied, you sald: 7 lowve you, don't go™

50 | loved you... well, | shoved you
You tumbled and you're quiet now
S0 when the taxi comes for me

Il get in and | will ba faea
Fries

Wwheen | sald | ig -g_*
You walload ‘

is the time to go

nnmlng up the stair
d ma: Dead already

S{I |

Ta either side lie routes to glory
Butk | just want to stay m b

They say the future’s for the taking
Tree-lined avenues of green

| jpust see shattered streets and aching
I'm stumbling sideways sight unseen

ri, This karma dont suit va
goubt. Best move: Don't start out at all

oo and | can't sleep
t what lies ahead
e dress the altas
Bl with dread
p Y d the guestion
Not a singleomibl has clouded up my view
But deep mside | realise
There's something else that might be true
As | approach the top | think | want to stop

Are youw my summit or just o folse horizon?

Are you just somecns who this girl always relies on?
Have you become the showlger

This girl always cries on?

[hid [ just pick you bke a coat to bry for size on?

My false harizan

You're 5o sweet and kind

I'm not imaginang a futuwre without you
Yet on the day we met

| only got as far as: “Yes, he'll do™

My feslings havent changed

But if I'm honest there's been nothing new
| don't want this to be convenient

| want it to be true

And now the altar's here

I'm full of doubt and fear

Maybe I'm too sensitive or selfish

But | need to know the truth

| want to end up shaken and not stirred
With lemon and vermouth

What if all 'm looking at is a futura
Mainly lager from a can?

| teed | should aim hegher

Maybe all I've sean is just a scam

This worry owerload

My brain just might explsde

&, | KNOW
Music: Mawd, Franky Franks

| enow you. Il go to wherever you are
wWherever you need me to be

13. SUDDEMLY

Mot sure that | can bear this feeling

Locked In, and no way to get free

Walls are close, my hands are tied
abiat iy end will be

taken and locked in
f I'm stressed but | won't give
g I'm feeling shaken
2's no albernativg™)

y as wall just get on down and live
A ay soon this nightmare will be gone
Il g¥ut with friends to dance and sing:

| willl s iry SUMShdnE, giving what | give
But until then let’s get on down and lhve

They took me as | walked from High School
‘Greys’ beamed me up Into thelr ship

I've seen on ¥outube all about this stuff

I'll try to give them all the slip

Suddenly | warry they might prabe ma
Fill my Brain with holes just like a sievae
Thowgh I'm fealing shaken

O There's no albernative

I might as wall just gat on down and live

One day soon this nightmare will be over
Il go out with friends to dance and sing
| willl bo iry chower, 'l give all | can g

But untli then let's get on down a
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M show you

we'll go to the place

Tl wil will talk, where we will walk
& 'l Efaw, FEE-"',' Emow

ou want to Enow me too

And so we spent time in rhyme

So Fm in mo doubt now

I was hoping | would see
Something in you and ma

To tell me there was no future here

I saw no war, just more and more, bul

I krsewd, im you - it's tr
Mo need in you to tr@ too
7. AGAIN

Thee friendly rain falls down again
Soaking me and my pain

I've treed 50 hard to nla',' the game
Be your friend, take the blame

Burt can't you hear me caling?
And can't you see me faling?
Falling, caling... stalling

I send you messages in fun, one by one
Eeep the lies behind my eyes

& twist of fabncated smiles, torture trials
My falze face burns, my heart just yearns

Id ke to tedl you this and more
Announce the score

But | won't choose for fear | lose

When you are there | cannot breathe

I won't believe that all you see is little me

Agamn
8. aLL

Oh, I'm =itting here not thinkng
About what just took place

| cannot remember what | asked you
Just the dizsappaintment in your facs

Orip, drip. drop from the ceiling

Drip, drip, drop an the foor

Fve & terrible fesling this | cannot restore
I could go and determine

What exactly you've done

But | don't want to know

I weant it all just to go away for ever
| s | weand o al
T leawve my perfect hife aione

| want it oll [maybe not 50 very clever)
| reaily want it ail
Like it newver hoppened at alf O
You always were my hera

Anything | wantad you woulkd do

Maybe more devotion than | needed

Hut | want deny it saw me through

Tip top things you would buy ma
Wandrous things you would do
Just a hint that | needed

#And you'd instantly do

Yes | felt a bit selfish, v @ bit bored
What did | say?
¥. LEAVE

g long into the night
w to take fAight
| San'l believe it's true
All Fm left with is the sigit
Bouncing like a kite
Of somethang that was you
i can't find a point of calm
& necessary balm to soak 4t all 3

Eves just staring at t B

I see nothing at all, an
Where can all the r;l:lr'nh:lrl i

It always used to be a beafkd l
'm adrift upon a sea

Of hopeless dreams of me

Hut an another day

All the things | used to worry
Don't seem in a hurry to go and step away
Theeey just make me less prepared

Ta da all | haﬂareﬂ (rtention or decay])

Hot with stubble, you've been trouble
Since we met that first day

Mot 50 cunning, I've made the running
m always hawving to play

What yvou wanted. While I'm undaunted
it's always me who makes hay

You'll be hoping, by simply coping. | guess,

In your usieal way
You'l leave it d

Five years on and 3
Mo sudden dend
Ko letters from the sé
I can sk and you can
But all the jokes aside

wWhere the hell can you be?

Y(j .

No-one simply disappears

Ov maybe throwgh my tears n
| simply cannot ses

What you're saying very clear

10. 1 JUST WANNA

| just wanna.. and then | wanna...

Just got ta.. then M'm gonna...

| just gotta.. | really wanna...

| nead ta.. and then 'm gonna..

we all gotta.. and then we gotta..
‘Cos we wanna.. and then we wanna...

OiChdon’t want it to end
Ok, my impossible friend

Yiou pust wanna.

And then ya wanna...

Just got ta._ then you're gonna...

‘We all need ta.. we really wanna... G
We got ta. and then we gotta..

Yeah we all and then we gotia.,
‘Cos we wan nd then we wanna...
M. 14 THE

when you walked up to me, more 40 than 23
| KfEw the date would be ane far the bogks

| wore a golden rin

Twao bangles and agﬁpper thing

Red knickers made of string: One for the bo

we weren't mismatched at all

Your day-glow overall

Told me a free-for-all was on the books
Just then the clown walked in

Closely followed by Rin=Tin=Tin

With a hat ke 3 iscunt tin

They got the kooks

We ordered drinks and then
Read a menu as they filed in
& stench of sweat and gin and dirty looks

O




