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DEPENDENCE
The lazy and the weird are wondering where they’re going
They can’t be stopped
they’re on their way
no matter what you have lost on your way they refuse to wait
The road is long and narrow
they don’t know where they are
You follow them as close as you can get
when they turn you pretend you are someone else

They went back home to have a try
it didn’t go so well
He called her off before the night
pushed her back
she didn’t understand
They stayed in bed the next day
it got a little out of hand
He’d gone mad and tried to smash her with a book
and now he thinks she’s dead

The streets are full of gaps
and she is soon giving up
She moves like a hero in drag she
prepares for the night to begin
Working as a man
no matter what they are doing
(come in and dance she said)
I’ve worked so hard to get you inside
now please be gentle and stay

Lovely wanna do you do more than get close to you
He said sit down some years be on your own
I can’t be asked today I can’t be asked…

MUSIC ON THE RADIO
I’d like you to come down under water
The wave will pull you down
and I will show you the way
to the bottom where you’re safe and
where you’re wanted you come on home
and I promise you’ll be glad
you won’t be getting in their way

The radio’s drowned in the water
I’ve already thrown the old speakers away
Please spear us from what’s played above water
Feel the beat till you drop and it slowly fades away
I make you stay till you go find your own way

Listen, hear it’s coming!
I’d rather be dead than behave
after what you’ll be playing today
I’d be grateful to go under
and appreciate, loving music
on the radio

Are you playing your tricks like I want you to?
Are you calling your dad for some money?
The streets are full of dancing lovers
You have to wait
You’re already too close to get it your own way

You have to beg
the list will be better that way

Sundays make me feel mad (they) really do
I just need them to get focused
Meet me at two don’t be late
I won’t work with
unbelievers
Get me a day maybe two to get all
the information
I need to
Appreciate, and loving music
Appreciate, loving music
Appreciate loving music on the radio

BOOK

He was afraid and didn’t go to the party
now he’s on his own
He pulled his cap down on his face
didn’t get what daddy tried to say
He used to tell him he was good
even then he understood
He didn’t want to get upset
cause he was raised another way
He is the one

When he was twelve he didn’t walk
he got shot and stopped believing in God
He had to sleep out in the yard
he had pushed his limits way too far
He crawled towards what he believed
said he wanted him to stop;
you get your hands back on the wheel
He’s gotta go before the

man gets it done
he is made out of steel
The storm makes him strong
He is spinning the wheel
Oh Lord get him out
can’t you hear his appeal?
Show him the way
into the game
Let him walk around
and find someone

He started writing ‘bout his days
worried sick about how far it could get
They made him focus but the words ran out of gas and
he was going insane
The book got thick and full of crap
but it didn’t bother buyers of the writer of the year
Just a story ’bout a

They made him go put his mind on hold
They don’t know what he’s gonna do
they want a piece of him too
They’ve gone too far he lost the meaning of art
If he wants it his way they go away
but it’s gonna be bad
He’s gonna get mad
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FLOAT

If your work won’t let you float
and you doubt your second choice
you have to deal with it
The skirt you wanna use
makes it easy to feel good
just have to deal with it
The story of its own tells you more than what you want
you have to stick with it
When their hungry eyes attack you’re going mad
you have to ask them to forget about it
and be a man about it

You gotta work and be a man
but don’t feel bad the day you need to get help
You’re making sounds just to be heard
but when you are you aren’t understood
you wanna leave
but soon you will be feeling much better

Hang around please do
make me feel the way you do
you wanna touch me with it?
The room I’m in is too small but there’s
air between the walls I’m gonna deal with it
Tell me to shut up I don’t bother I don’t act
when you are down to it
We’ve been working for so long
You’re allowed to make it stop
if you want it to
but I don’t want you to

You gotta work and be a man
but don’t feel bad if you don’t want them to help
You don’t find anything to wish for you feel good
and like to be in their way
You have no choice but do you think you
won’t feel sorry when they ask you to leave
You have no rules you do your best
don’t do no harm but baby let them in you wanna leave
and soon you will be getting on your way
and soon you will be getting on your way

You got no problem with it you have to let me out
You don’t want anything you’re here but just to hang
     around
You got no problem with it you let our bubble out
Be sure you got it (don’t wanna) you know what deal
     we want
(tell me if I’m wrong you’ve been aware of my mistakes
     for so long)

(DWTS)

You wanna stop
You do no good
I won’t be falling down no matter what
they want to make me do anything for you
You could be playing me around but
I don’t want to let you know
I want to play you too
You wanna stop you make me good
I won’t be falling down
no matter what I want to make you

Stop and look around do what you’re told
when you are back you want to go
do what they say
The rhythm makes it groove
I wanna move and spend my time on what it’s for
do what they say

Do what you want stop playing me for a fool
Come back and save me a dance
Come on and move a little faster
Go (don’t walk your way alone)
We’ll always be around no matter what you choose
we know you

The city’s on fire
and I’ve already run away
You have to say that I don’t wanna
I don’t have anything to waste
The city’s on fire
and I’ve already run away
You have to say that I don’t wanna
I don’t have anything to waste
(fire, burn, shaken, stirred
fire, stirred, shaken, burn
Yeah)

BEAUTIES NEVER DIE

The week’s just begun and
the duties ahead of you-nothing much
You feel you’re the only one left thinking what to do
The aim for today’s just the same every day but
today I won’t be bothered
I’m just playing the piano

The sun won’t stay up very long
and the night won’t give you much
I’ll let you feel free to go home
cause you’re just better off
You might be confused but I’m still here for you
but today you won’t be bothered
I’m just playing the piano

I will bother you forever and be grateful if you want it my way
It takes a lifetime to find out if someone’s happy to see
     you every day
Just be sure of what this
mess is and what it does to you when the new morning comes
Aware the more you think the more you’re losing your touch

I’m sent by a God
trying the best to explain
Make you stay up
and till the sun comes up

I’m shivering in my bones
while you’re trying your best to understand
It takes you a while just to believe that it’s true
Who would have thought
you were the one I adored
so what are you hungry for?

I would bother you forever and be grateful if you want it my way
It takes a lifetime to find out if someone’s happy
     to see you every day

Just be sure of what this
mess is and what it does to you when the new morning comes
The more you try and think about it
everything just fades
but you choose not to get away
It takes some time to build you up and make you happy every day
I will safely pull you up and make you wanted even more
What would you know
I won’t be coming back for you no more
I won’t be coming back for you no more I would already…

YAYAYA

Have you seen me worried
I’m doing nothing wrong
I do a shake
Prepare the game
but don’t know what I’ve done
Wake me up
The day’s too bright
to straighten up
I’m full
I want it plain please
make me wanna stop

Look me in my eye and tell me what you got
The days are short and soon you
     won’t be getting up
You’re soon seventeen get a grip
Get nude
Let’s make it hot
Don’t hesitate be strong
and let your anger out

Yayaya make a deal of that
Do a rockabilly dance baby take my hand
Come now as I’m here but
I am hard to please
If I go someone else will look after me

Make me touch what’s close
to you
You’re killing me
Relax I feel the air is hanging over me
The fire warms my feet and makes it hard to see
Explode
My mind is gone
What makes it finally

I used to take things slowly
doing nothing wrong
Now I have to please y’all
and do what I do, do what I can
Do the things I like
Spending time on you, just to keep it going
and to do what I really want to do

TOKYO

You work hard
eat lunch try and make them understand
You look bad try to smile and let them
touch you make them play with you again
You play rough try to have a good time
(1999)
Do it the hard way give it up
Get in sit down
you do fine

Everyone’s stupid your time is put on hold
You better run for help but if you do
you meet them all and you’re done
The corridor is long it doesn’t seem to
     have an end
You know they’re on their way but still you know
you’re not a friend they defend

Keep it up
do your job let’s see what news they’re bringing in
You waste time but want it right

You don’t want anyone to see what it’s like
Let’s start on top and have a good time
(1999)
Do it the hard way give it up get in sit down
you do fine

Do you understand he’s coming back
He’s gonna pick up the phone get ready to go
(Before you do something wrong/If you don’t want to explode)
He’s gonna wait make you stay you’re gonna have some fun

MILK
Show me how you do it
I want to feel I’m in control
The last time was bad
and I went home all mad
without the medal in my hand
You see the words not working out
but I know what it’s all about
They seem like they’re completely out of hand
You’re stupid trying to understand
Just keep it down and explore the dayYou won’t stop spinning 

keep away from the wall
We better move you got us all in your hand
You don’t want it to last and you are
close to getting sick
still trying but they know you can’t stand it
when you’re bored you won’t stop moving
join me if you want you’ve tried it all
to see if someone would care
’cause now you’re almost too close
You are sick to your bone and you are leaving
to find out what’s going on

Show me how you do it
I want to feel I’m in control
The last time was bad
and I went home all mad
without the medal in my hand
You see the words not working out
but I know what it’s all about
They seem like they’re completely out of hand

What’s going on
they want you gone
Now you are changed
to see if they want you this way
Go back to bed don’t swallow everything they say
They’re fired

TABLE 44

I want you close by my side
Sit down don’t want to change
Feel desire
I wanna do what I like
I wanna set the whole house on fire
You fill the city with love
You are gonna be fine
Makes it easy not to break
Make me stay as long it takes for you to

Understand
We’re here and we used to think too much
I’ll probably be back someday

I used to write it down
I lost it somehow
The more I want to do
The more I’m falling apart
We gotta drink some more

I want you close by my side
Sit down don’t want to change
Feel desire
I wanna do what I like
I wanna find someone I might admire
You fill the city with love you are gonna be fine
Makes it easy not to break
But the deal is to be happy happy and to…

This is for you to write down
Please pull me out help me use what I got
to make something out of this
right I haven’t said it before
so I say it now keep me up and I’ll work some more
I need you to be here for me once more

I recommend most warmly to sit down
and you will probably be back someday
I’d be your energy break your ice and tell you everything
You’d probably be back someday
Understand We’re here and we used to think too much
I’ll probably be back someday
I used to write it down but I lost it somehow

Probably be back someday


