






When You Were Younger
Healthy now
By no means thick
The shirt you wore	
Made you seem sick
Breathing in
The smoke surround
Chin to your knees
Head in the clouds
Porcelain skin and 
Perfectly sculpt
The talk of the town
As you always had hoped
You’re a picture of grace
In such violent detail
A breath of fresh air
That hurts to inhale

Run run run
Run as far as you can
Run away from the ghosts
Of  Yesterday’s past
And though you can’t quite cover all your scars
They’re the proof of how you managed to make it this far

Take the time
To realize that

Now you’re living the dream and you can’t look back
To the people you knew when you were younger
Now you got me
So you don’t have the things that you used to have
And the days might seem just a little longer
Well it never mattered

You went by a name that you’ll never say again
You lived in a place that you’ll never live again
You saw the moon in a way you’ll never see again
And from the sea you came to me completely free from sin

Sure they’ll talk and when they do
They’ll speak a thousand words at you
And once they do ignore it through
Because you really know the truth
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Idiosyncrasies of the Resolute

So I was just dreaming
This much I know
As I pick up my phone
It’s eleven forty-five
Still feeling tired
Gonna try and go outside
And walk to the lake

Something ‘bout sunshine on my face
Makes me feel so damn awake
It’s true I got problems but you do too
Get off of my back
It’s gonna be ok
It’s gonna be ok

Good lover tell me all you always longed to tell me
I want to hear it, I want to see it
And I’ll do my best to believe it
Good teacher tell me why I never learned
And I’ll show you why I’m more than apt
To teach you in return

So I was just dreaming
Now I can see
Touch the floor with my feet
It’s another sunny day
Water to my face
Heard you’re gonna leave this place
But before you go
I want you to know

It’s gonna happen
It’s gonna happen
It’s gonna happen 
I know it 
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5La Naissance

Having never been as old as now and never read the plan
Having never been this far along the road I can’t go back
I found myself unknowingly in a giant room
With doors and doors and more doors
Floored I knew not what to do

The doors adorned nothing that might have helped me choose
There was nothing on the front. Not a sign or clue
I sat and thought a big thought there and pondered my next move
Before I knew just what to do I opened the first I saw and walked on through

Tomorrow never knows
Yesterday knew but forgot again
I am finally ready for the now

Paces round my living room with medicated lips
Warmth from the corner lamp as I come to grips
That on the other side of the wall I can hear the sibilance
And the conscious flash of forty-thousand idiots

(Chorus)

Through the streets
I’ll wade with widened eyes
Without your vow
I can’t shut ‘em
I know that you might agree
Perhaps I will see
The basis of my faith seems so hard to ascertain

(Chorus)



6Toutes Directions

Tip my cap to the old ladies on the street as I pass
And they smile back at me
Walking through the town aroma fills the air
Reminds me of my home across the sea

Been two years to the day
Since I moved to this place (Where will I)
See the sign in my head
Toutes directions to the end (Go from here)

When you 
Don’t know
Where you’re going
All roads will take you there

The bakery stands between
The butcher and the brasserie
Poster adverts on the window
Of the show down the street

Mother called. I wasn’t in
She said my sister had her twins (How long will)
See the sign in my head
Toutes directions to the end (You be gone?)

It started as a dream
Became reality
New friends from the party
Tomorrow we won’t speak
But tonight we’re all we have
Tonight is all we have

When you
Don’t know
Where you’re going
All roads will take you there



7Hold on Lover, Hold on Girl

Two kids barely aware
Running free from the world with the wind in their hair
They got two souls they’re willing to bare
They got only one love but they’re happy to share

He’s wrapped his limbs and given everything he has
She’s the only one he sees
But she’s got one eye on what they have
And one looking down the street

Hold on lover, hold on girl
I’m the only one you need
Ever since the day I first saw your face
I knew that you were right for me
Hold on lover, hold on girl
I’m the only one you need
Now you’re moving on
I bet it won’t be long
Until you want what could have been

Friday night he throws her bag in the car
All the while forcing a smile
‘What day do you get back’ he said
‘Oh I’m only there a little while’
She kisses him on the cheek and leaves
Only turning back to wave
And it’s at this very second with the April sun setting 
That he finally understands his fate

(Chorus)

It’s funny how these things work out
She couldn’t go three years without
Having any doubts
If she only knew then all that she knows now
It’s funny how these things work out



8An Introduction…To Forward Thinking

Get off of my soul
Get off on my heart
The curtain’s drawn
For the people in the seats
And the lights burst on
So much more than they had planned for
The rush of blood was begged for
And we are here

I’d like to show you what I mean
I’m afraid I’d have to yell
But let go of your head
And you just might show yourself
You thought you knew yourself
But it was only someone else
With the eyes and the ears
And the lies and the fears

Young and eager
One way mind
She took me in 
Shattered and blind
It wasn’t the end that taught me
But the journey that opened my eyes

We will fall in love with loving now



9Fife and Drum

I always thought I was as good as my thought is
Maybe that’s why I’m so good at cutting my losses

Easier than having a knack to keep it on the clock
Make sure you’re home when opportunity knocks
Broadened sense of self while my confidence hid
I didn’t need the time but my trigger finger did

Just because it’s not there to be taken
Doesn’t mean you can’t have it
Doesn’t mean you can’t have it

Before there was talk he was up for adoption
Now could you see it as an option?
Broadened sense of self while my confidence hid
I didn’t need the time but my trigger finger did

Just because it’s not there to be taken
Doesn’t mean you can’t have it
Doesn’t mean you can’t have it

Teals to greens and yellows to golds
I hate to have to be the one to bestow
The quintessential ‘I told you so’
But one of these days I might explode



The 4:45 Through Remembrance
Four past five
The fading sun is tired
The platform and he secretly
Sneak a sigh
Took a seat 
Where he could see 
The ground outside 
Speed beneath their feet
Looking out the window there
Cheek against the glass he stares
As the train splits the air

Through the hills
She steams and shrills
Passing through a town
That seems so still
A little girl leaps in her backyard
Tries to eek through the sprinkler’s bars
The breeze on the tongue tastes of melted tar
A little boy runs with his mason jar
Reminds him of a time close to his heart
When fireflies outnumbered the cars

Carrying on through the countryside
Flashbacks occupy his mind
Deviation never felt this fine
Behind the trees the sun starts to hide

And through the gray light
Near an abandoned church
A small wooden well
A swift sharp hurt

All of a sudden
The wheels start to turn
His mind starts to flutter 
And his chest feels a burn
It looked like the well he had close to his house
To which he would take his beautiful spouse

Unable to escape all the memories of
Being next to the well where they first made love
It was next to the well where she said “I do”
It was next to the well where she told him the news

By now it all seemed so surreal
His thoughts were always best concealed 
Away

And in the glass
He’d seen a face
He knew so well
Or thought that he did
The thousandth time
He’d gone this way
He sees his soul in everything

And like a knife slicing through
Cut into his imagination
‘Ladies and Gents, we’ve reached our final destination’
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