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It's just for one
Once, twi

Honestly
You better beg for amnesty
What can't be undone

each one of your

Are your fancies
Innocent?

more time




Carnation

The sun is low

The breeze is near

The room still crows

Do not sit here

Not once

Has this sore wrath missed the dawn

The shadows died

The clang ascends

All chills are dough

All songs repressed

Twelve lines

And a couple "now you know”

It felt so nice to be awake
And now it's gone

Ain't it sad?

The concern

Day by day

It never fucking

Dies

| cannot speak

| cannat speak

1 ate the town

Spewed out its skin

No one

Has no right to feel outraged

If you come home now

| will cleanse your frame of everything

| will hold my breath so you can catch
yours

If you come home now

We'll bumn them all and disappear
Please tell me all again how you got so
QOutraged

Loophack

Here comes a thought
Very old, very old
From many winters
Iced to be

Just a vow, just a vow

That's impressive

How broken is your choir
Time will heal

In exchange of your nights
I've got a dream

That made it so much worse
Why are you here?

Within my reach?

Please stop no more
Loopback to April

That's impressive

How broken is your choir
Time will heal

In exchange of your nights
I've got a dream

That made it so much worse
th are you here?

Within my reach?

I'm stuck once more

In a loopback to April

Here comes a thought

Very odd, very odd

From many flutters

How much now?

Mot much more, not much more

That's impressive

How broken is your choir
Time will heal

In exchange of your nights
I've got a dream

That made it so much worse
Why are you here?

Within my reach?

I'm stuck once more

In a loopback to April

A thousand years

Ten thousand you

Astray

Let me

I beg

Invert both the shapes and the snow
Corrupt the void

Untrade my soul

Astray




Bad Auvra

This is a breakout

Awake up fall

This is unfair

Hell's now so close

And here it comes

| can't resist

In anather day

In another life

| am reaching for your thighs

Although | can't fight anymore
Although I'm lost so far from home
| need a fix or something now

| could be out of time

How much consciousness will it
cost?

How many blows to lat me know?
How much left?

How much now?

This is a shutdown

| couldn't cope

Between your vowels

A map for gold

But here it comes

| can't resist

It's been half a day

Feels like half a life

And I'm reaching for the thigh

Although | can't fight anymore
Although I'm lost so far from home
| need a fix or something now

| could be out of time

How much consciousness will it
cost?

How many blows to let me know?
How much left?

How much now?

How To Trade Curses

I'm dying

To be haunted
By ghosts from
The crane town

It's howling
Expandin

It’s weird %al
The wind talks

It’s not working at all
‘Where did it go wrong?
Maybe it was the pacing
What if it was the glow
Facing the wrong way?
Or just some flickering?

So let’s reset the spell
Change the melody
Pour more gasoline

Now form a better circle
Mo, form a perfect circle
And wait for the cue to sing




Contingency

Hey you
How come?
It took a while but here we are

And everything

The songs you spilled
The words you speak
| think it breaks me

Fall in
Break out
I'd sort of cope until the dawn

The clockwise strain
Mo fucking way

No fucking way

Those things you crave

| think it breaks me Ensued
Thought out
Your holy ghostly face is falling out
Invade my sleep of sense
Unfoolish dreams
I'm stuck again
And stuck again Beneath
| think it breaks My heart
Me Is a venom made from your worm
out eyes

What's holding your vows?

‘Won't you let me know?

Falling asleep against your scriptures
That | do really want to crop

Break the silence now
What a surprise surprise
Il go
It really frightens me
Like if | ain't prepared then
Just as | get by What comes of me?
That was too soon
Kept awake to face the quiet
éet | don't really wanna go

0

Break this silence down
What a surprise surprise
When it all comes down to
Failing to recall

That the most obvious lie
Is the greed for you

| think | won

| think | won

| think | won it's time | claim the frame
| used to see

Oh god you're here

It's such a waste

Please come and waste

‘Why does it break

Me?

Unewell

Unshared
Unrevealed

Piece of now there
Peace of world

A missing glove

A missing home

It leaves out no trace
Leaves out no trace

Just as | thought that it was an endwise
lie

The frame of you

Carved on my gaze

Can't be unmade

| dare you to tell me we ain't thawing out
Unwell

Unwell

Unwell

Unshared
Unrevealed

Piece of now there
Peace of world

A missing glnve
A missing home

It leaves out no trace
Leaves out no trace

Just as | thought that it was an endwise
lie

The frame of you

Carved on my gaze

Can't be unmade

| dare you to tell me we ain't thawing out
Unwell

Unwell

Unwell



