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THEY DON'T MAKE MOVIES

They don’t make movies of stories like this
There’s nothing here that the world would need to reminisce
Too many perfect moments, just a little broken
Too many wistful words, that we should have left unspoken

Too many bright notes, pitched a little too high

And all the dark nights. no moon atall
In the sky
But if they made that movie. | wouldn’t want to go
‘Cause what's the end of you and me
I never wanna know
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LOOK
TO THE STARS

Itis hard to believe that you're leaving
Cause my heart never rrusted my mind
I'let hours pass. they vanish as
| prepare for solitude
So the lies that I tell on the streets are
just the truth that Lhold in my heart
[t's the irony of the artistry
that Ive learned from you and me:
We shall always walk alone

But Il look to the stars like you told me
And buy flowers and wine to survive
and at night that old devil will hold me

let the dark keep your memory alive




Gonnawrite you a dozen of love songs
gonna doubt that you ever were true
And the hourglass will haunt me as
I forget the image of you
We shall always walk alone,

now your words are set in stone

But I’ll look to the stars like you told me
and buy flowers and wine to survive

And at night that old devil will hold me

And through the dark, I will look to the stars like you told me ?
and drink bottles of'wine to survive ‘

And ar night I'll pretend that you hold me

Let the tears keep your memory alive













WE WON'T RECALL

We've been way down low 1o the hottom. baby
We blew every single tire on the buggy, baby
And this desert seem to swallow every shred of us
But hold on, just hold on

We won'trecall a thing
When the morning sun arises
Double-crossed by nature’s bling
Busy filling in the missing frases
We'll wrn bleeding red to pale pink blushing
Empty beds to hours rushing
Stitching up our broken hearts
And forgetting how they fell apart

We won't recall a thing
When the next full moon arises
We'll be puppets on a string
Placing cards and rolling dices
We will kick down every single door
They said was locked for ever more









[T'S NOT SPRING

There’s awarm wind blowing

Through the streets of my home town

It’s not spring unfolding
[t’s not autumn’s sound
There’s a warm wind blowing
And it’s hard to figure out
[fit’s a friendly warning
Ora shiver in my heart
[t calls for change
But I'm not ready to move on

There's a warm wind blowing
Too profound to be ignored
Itis a timeless calling

[1°s an ageless law

There’s a warm wind blowing

And it begs us 1o let go
Of our starlit ceiling
And the bridges that we know
Calls for change

We're never ready to move on

There’s no escape from this calling
IU’s an earthquake rolling deep
And there is no point in stalling
There’s no more time to sleep

There’s a warm wind blowing

Through the streets of my home town

It’s not spring unfolding

[t’s not autumn’s sound




UNDECEIVABLE

When my man gets up in the morning

All he wanna do is leave

When my man gets up in the morning

All he wanna do is leave

But he keeps forgetting
That I'm not leavable
And he keeps forgetting
That I'm undeceivable

“Cause [ laugh at his stories
And I laugh at his gamle
And I'laugh at his baby

And I laugh at my shame

When my man gets up in the morning
All I wanna do is leave

When my man gets up in the morning
All Twanna do is leave

But I keep forgetting
That he’s not leavable
And I keep lorgetting

That 'm undeceivable

‘Cause [ laugh at his stories
And I Taugh at his lies
And I laugh at his baby
And I faugh at my cries
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