Drive Through Summer
(Carabine/ Walther)

Window paning
No explaining
Drive-by staring
We’re past caring

Yeah...

The radio’s playing

What we’re not saying
‘Cause | might like you
And you might get through

Yeah...

We’'re overtaking but still aching
For what lies before our eyes.
Just another drive through summer.

Sun to moonlight

day becomes night

It's all the same to me

I've miles to go and so much left to see

Yeah...

Butterfly to Wasp
(Walther)

Butterfly to wasp, soon I'll start stinging
The bite of knowing this, won’t go away
And the sweetness from a friend

Just makes it harder

To visualize the end

I would love so much, to miss you

| would love so much, to love you
What'’s this feeling love, that | want to
‘Cause |

| would love...

Blue turned into grey, I'm slowly fading

Each step and breath | take, pulls me away

And | made my dreams come true, | always do it
| dreamt I'd be with you

| would love so much, to miss you



| would love so much, to love you
What'’s this feeling love, that | want to
‘Cause |

I would love (x 4)

I would love so much, to miss you

| would love so much, to love you
What's this feeling love, that | want to
‘Cause | would...

I would love (x 5)
| would love again

Go Home Alone
(Carabine)

I’m watching the door, as | wait by the phone

| used to enjoy, the time on my own

But now that you're renting, that room in my head
| picture myself, and find you instead

And the words that | hear, are the ones left unsaid

You can wrap your arms ‘round, but hold back in your head
And | dreamed you were here, but you’re miles to the West
And I'm starting to fear, we won'’t pass this test

And | have seen, your shadow walk you home
And | know we’d survive, if we left each other alone,
‘Cause when you go home, you go alone

And when the nights don’t make up for the days
And the game becomes more war than play
To go home might be better than to stay

And | hope you can hear, the raid coming down

For the say the same sun lights up both our towns,
But I'm starting to think, looking through a glass pane,
That we’ll never share the same days again

And | have seen, your shadow walk you home
And | know we’d survive, if we left each other alone,
‘Cause when you go home, you go alone

Count To Ten
(Walther)

On a bus and staring out, and all these people move without

A clue

| have the time to wonder if, it matters much and all of this

Is beautiful

We bring up children hoping they, will grow up to do good some day



Like us
But what'’s the point why should they try? We're all the same we laugh and cry

And when it reaches for our door,

the rich will lie cold like the poor,

Each moment spent for good or not,

And all the lovely things we’ve got,

The sweetest child, the world’s worst jerk,
The pointless jobs and heart-filled work,
And all awards and talents lost,

we all are blank and so the cost of life is...

(one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine...ten)

| wonder how the ones survive, believe in only what's alive

Why wait?

I hope my joy will help me when, | close my eyes and count to ten..
I’'m gone.

And when it reaches for our door,

the rich will lie cold like the poor,

Each moment spent for good or not,

And all the lovely things we’ve got,

The sweetest child, the world’s worst jerk,

The pointless jobs and heart-filled work,

And all awards and talents lost,

we all are blank and so the cost of life is, the cost of life is...

(one, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine...ten)

Strange Boy
(Carabine)

Well watching you is hard to do

| lose my sense of through and through
Before you had arrived you were gone
And my days go on and on

Well nothing casts as strange a spell
As all the things you'll never tell

The shadows of your mind

Were not left behind

And you’re a strange boy

And you’re a strange boy

And you've estranged the world boy,
Again

Well now | feel you everywhere



And wonder what you found out there
You always had to be one step ahead
Too bad you never stepped out of your head

And you, you really believed you were on your own
And you, you really believed you had full control
And you, you made me doubt everyone | know

‘Cause you’re a strange boy

And you’re a strange boy

And you’ve estranged the world boy,
Again

Well watching you is hard to do

| lose my sense of through and through (we’re through)
Before you had arrived you were gone

And my days go on and on

You’re gone and on and on (x4)

And you're a strange boy

And you’re a strange boy

And you've estranged the world boy,
Again (x2)

This Girl
(Walther)

This girl will always....

| see her in the snow
Her breath, strong and slow
This girl will, never go

| see her walk alone
Sing softly to her toes
But this girl will, never go

Her face is beautiful,

when her tears are wiped with rain,

No hair to weave protection for her eyes
Those summer evenings

when the sidewalk chalk could draw her pain
This girl will always remain

I change each passing day
Words spoken, fade away
But this girl will always stay



Her face is beautiful,

when her tears are wiped with rain,

No hair to weave protection for her eyes
Those summer evenings

when the sidewalk chalk could draw her pain
This girl will always....remain

Fall Between

(Carabine)

I've got a way with words

That | hide under my breath

I've got away with so much

I'll keep from all the rest

I’'m looking for the ear

| can whisper this into

| try to pull you near

But you always slip right through

I look around and see

The ones | think | know

And then | look at me

The one I've never really known
It's funny how the world becomes
the changes in myself

It's funny how | see my face

On everybody else

And all the little things

| shouldn’t say in song

And all the pretty ones

| shouldn’t string along

And the one that | have

And the one that | need

| always seem to fall between

I’'m trying to believe

In another point of view
But | don’t know myself
So how can | know you

| hope to keep in mind
Everyone | love

But | am so afraid

That it's me I’'m thinking of

And all the little things
| shouldn’t say in song
And all the pretty ones
| shouldn’t string along



And the one that | have
And the one that | need
| always seem to fall between

And all the little things

| shouldn’t say in song

And all the pretty ones

| shouldn’t string along

And the one that | am

And the one that I'll be

| always seem to fall between

Patience
(Walther)

| dressed up today

Went skiing, ate ice cream
My friends came to play

| remembered a weird dream

I’'ve never done this before
So be patient with me when | cry
Please be patient with me when | cry

| slept in today

Wore three dresses, ate French fries
Patched my old pillow case

Went to school, saw the sun rise

I’ve never done this before
So be patient with me when | cry
Please be patient with me when | cry

| walked home today

Found a button, leant a dime
Dreamt of going away,

Fell asleep in the sunshine

I’'ve never done this before

Can’t stand missing anymore

So be patient with me when | cry
Please be patient with me when | cry

Fortress
(Carabine)

And | will disappear,

From my fortress over here
And | will never understand
Every heart’s a foreign land



And I'm so afraid to
So afraid to
Love you

And I will turn my eyes away

From the harsh light of your day

And | have slept through pouring rain
It was all that kept me sane

And I’'m so afraid to
So afraid to
Love you

And | can’t help where | come from
| can’t help that I'm so numb

I’'m dying for my city lights

You’re dying from your country life

And I'm so afraid to
So afraid to
Love you

And | have drawn lines in the sand
To remind us where we stand

And I'll build castles while you thirst
They’ll fall down but you'll fall first

And I'm so afraid to
So afraid to
Love you (x3)






