TROVBLESEEKER

nothing in the room,
sitting in the gloom,
niot hefigs Jnsyour; celly
pethyneNin the*wel ls.of* fOr tune

emotional machine 1is empty as can be fading like a leaf
falling from the tree
¢ aimlessly

go go go baby I can see you
go go go baby I can feel you

LR® Ul uiys troubleseeker youuuuuu

my

wait for th&ssun<to dTet tmypsiroubleseekenry

wait for the moon hide my troubleseeker

wai e for®the ldakesSt night

and you'll see you can be what you are what you wanted to feel

my troubleseeker ;

nothing in
sitting in
nothing 1in
nothing in

thesrfoom,
the gloom,
youtgsel®l ,
the weld, of fortune

the 'sea, empty as can be

& nothing in
* o fishaMg*Talr *thedstuff
: ‘never seems enough
for you my dear

e go go go baby EfEar 'see. Jou
\ go_go go baby I can feel you

uh uh uh, my troubleseeker Ql
o you will rise tonight, uh, :
i ChOublieggtiee ro tEOUD Leseek L = tCONDYEeeker , T troubleseeker. .. :

it Mer | tha sun sto dies (st roublleseeker)

! wait for the moon hide my troubleseeker
s wait for the darkest night .
and you'll see you can be what you are what you wanted to feel Pig
e my ;treubleseeker 5 {
|
5

f

o PIMSKI

Lt b e elerg

T ) ’ !

-
¥ e

n,-.

I ‘Ii.i. .. ’ %0

e

B
Y
g 1

E
L~
-



DARK

JMistless ‘and«tired
feeling estranged
where there once was fire

now ashes remain

we must have been growing
piLES the « fRe lding. got slos:t

or how do you explain

. Lhe “disitance Pewecn., U

why is it dark
1° don'<t - enfember
whye i seatedark Smghtee

there was a time when I could feed on my dreams
I felf enolshe jone: S hadssl sthrbnaebe il ef
disillusion came, slowly taking my crown

now I follow the clock hands

relentlessly counting down

] g
- 1

R why is it dark
¥ | I don‘t remember
! why is it dark in here
why 1is it dark

' I don‘t remember
g why 1is it darK"in here
& + Take my hand and tell me to wait

*all your dreams are there for a reason
! et Syouefalst sI; faPpl*with you
e B dry. your ,tears and get you home

A Butterflies coming down from the ceiling
e g0p J¥akkedthe'strengthh™in the feelging L2
Chose . Yyoul® eyes -and trust in, me £
L'l stay with yqu*Il‘l1l1l,never leawve :
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QUESTIONS

the all consuming mouth
dofwe JCnose Lo feed’ 1
ashes on the ground

why‘d you have to burn it?

will it last forever?

Bl ten: 860, Chey¥gh gc
of overcrowded «cities

they‘re craving for cleansair
noone‘s breathing here

will it last forerver
or can we make it better

These are the questions to ask
when all the world fails

I hope you answer my call

: time has come for solution

R solution, solution’, solution

These are the questions

’ when all the world: fails

g these are thesquestions to ask
4 these .are, the questions

* + where.are the solutions

| sthese are *the. questions to ask
_ eh, dQ'you care,

+ B do .you care

. will it laStaforerver K
® or,can we make it better i

o Jdhese are the questions to ask : 38
£ when all the world fails B
I hope you answer my call i
L time has come,for’ solution 3
. solution, solution, solution ¢4
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APPLETREE

everythings here but we’re still in'need
selling out the guns that will ,keep us free
your big fortune will be - guaranteed

on the' backs qof thespoor and their legacy
Trvihggt laughing, falkKingsmice

we a1l fli%e , ink paradi‘se

oh my lord how could you not see

. Wep dil |- istote gRromAthe <pple s tiree

| weraall. stoleggfmom” the vapplesiree

Oh. ‘she‘s feeling alil, @konegim the asylum seekers home
asleepywith thetr sbrothers

and in the dark she lies and prays why did god put me in this place
what did I do wrong

can I go home
when can I go
can I go now
when can I go ’
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everythings here 'but we’re still in need
selling out the guns that will keep us free
your big fortune will be guaranteed

’ on the backs of the«poor and their legacy

. living, laughing, talking nice

& we all live in paradise

* « oh my“lord how could you not see

: swe .all stole from* the apple tree

We Yol tis te ke s firom jthte <pple tree

e can I go home
. when can I go
e can I+*go now

when can I go Eﬂh

g everythings here but we’re still in need
selling out the guns that will keep us free
_your big fortune will be guaranteed
on the backs of the poor and their legacy

b= +; living, laughing, talking nice
h we all live in paradise P
id oh my lord how could you not see = f
.:;' we all -stole from the apple tree El
Ft we all siole from the apple«tree e, el
i
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