Widespread Panic - Pickin’ Up the Pieces

Pickin' up those pieces
Pickin' up those pieces
Putting them away

Not writing you a letter
Not writing you a letter
Not today

Not wanting to meet my savior
Not wanting to meet my savior
Not this way

Sweating out my worries
Sweating out my worries
Just another day
Just another day
Just another day

Radiohead - Everything in its Right Place

Kid A, Kid A

Kid A, Kid A

Everything

Everything

Everything

Everything in its right place
In its right place

In its right place

In its right place

Yesterday | woke up sucking a lemon
Yesterday | woke up sucking a lemon
Yesterday | woke up sucking a lemon
Yesterday | woke up sucking a lemon

Everything

Everything

Everything

Everything in its right place
In its right place

In its right place

Right place

There are two colours in my head
There are two colours in my head
What, what is that you tried to say?
What, what was that you tried to say?
Tried to say

Tried to say

Tried to say

Tried to say

Everything in its right place... (to end)

Radiohead - Optimistic

Flies are buzzing round my head
Vultures circling the dead
Picking up every last crumb

The big fish eat the little ones
The big fish eat the little ones
Not my problem, give me some

You can try the best you can

If you try the best you can

The best you can is good enough
If you try the best you can

If you try the best you can

The best you can is good enough

This one's optimistic

This one went to market

This one just came out of the swamp
This one dropped a payload

Fodder for the animals

Living on animal farm

If you try the best you can
If you try the best you can
The best you can is good enough
If you try the best you can
If you try the best you can
The best you can is good enough

I'd really like to help you, man
I'd really like to help you, man
Nervous messed up marionettes
Floating around on a prison ship

If you try the best you can

If you try the best you can

The best you can is good enough
If you can try the best you can

If you try the best you can
Dinosaurs roaming the Earth
Dinosaurs roaming the Earth
Dinosaurs roaming the Earth

Heidi Berry - Miracle

I’'m not asking any questions

That haven’t got an answer

| don’t need to know the reasons
And | don’t want to weigh you down

I'll treat you like a good friend
I'll treat you like a brother

But it's been so long
Since | felt this way
And | would be glad
Just to let it go away

But if you had anything
In your heart for me
Would you tell me

Tell it to me

Saw you in the daylight

| saw that you’d been crying
And standing on the shoreline
Never walking on the water

There’s many names
That | might give you
In the event of a miracle

Chorus

| don’t want to sit at your feet

| don’t want you to console me
| don’t need you to find order

| don’t want you to control me

| don’t need you to feel whole
| know I've got that sorted

Chorus



Moby - Porcelain

In my dreams I'm dying all the time
As | wake its kaleidoscopic mind

| never meant to hurt you

| never meant to lie

So this is goodbye

This is goodbye

Tell the truth you never wanted me
Tell me

In my dreams I'm jealous all the time
As | wake I'm going out of my mind
Going out of my mind

Chumbawumba - Amnesia

Goodbye to the summer

Sold down the river

Unhappy ever after

Well did you ever?

Did you ever reach for the glued-down penny?
Same old joke and it's not funny

Burns are red bruises blue

Out with the old cheated by the new

Do you suffer from a long term memory loss?
| don't remember (2x)

You sing the same old verse

Stick like glue for better or worse
What goes aruond comes around
Again and again

This heart pulled apart

Hydra fighting head to head

Burns are red bruises blue

Out with the old cheated by the new

Do you suffer from a long term memory loss?
| don't remember (2x)

Amnesia

Do you suffer from a long term memory loss?
| don't remember...

Dodgy - In a Room

In a room there’s no other places
Don’t know why I'm feeling like this
Tell me lies, | won'’t believe them
Why don’t they always turn out right

If we are together again

Surely this will never end

These times have changed this is never gone before
I’'m waiting for you behind the door.

In a room there’s no other places

| sit alone here let through the night
In a room, we're slowly wasting

| don’t belong here, it don’t seem right

Chorus :

If we are together again

Surely this will never end

These times have changed this is never gone before
I’'m waiting for you behind the door

She lies sleeping in a half filled bed,

her eyes no longer study her emptiness

In a room there’s only so much space,

two souls are playing in the loneliness

I've thrown away the key,

I've gone and locked myself and forgot

No one can reach me,

no one hears my voice anymore, not anymore...

Tragically Hip - Lake Fever

We can take a bit of a breather.

We can skip to the practical part.

We can skip to the Time of Neither,

when we’re together and even

when we’re apart.

I'll tell you a story about the Lake Fever or
we can skip to the coital fury.

You didn’t say yes or no, neither.

You whispered, hurry.

We can take it a little bit further.

We can stick to the after-effects part.
‘Not trying to make you a believer,
don’t wanna il piece of your heart.
Just telling you a story about the Lake fever
or we can skip to a neutral fury.

You didn’t say yes or no neither.

You whispered, hurry.

want to be a nobody without peer.

want to be a thought that’s never done
want to shake your faith in human nature
want to break the hearts of everyone.
want to be your wheezing screen door.
want to be your stars of Algonquin.

want to be your roaring floorboard.

want to break the hearts of everyone.
and cause discontent until They,

ceasing their investigation,

bring back the days events,

good citezins and time well spent,

til we're talking in whispers again.

Until we’re talking in whispers again

Echo & The Bunnymen - Silver

Swung form a chandelier

My planet sweet on a silver salver
Bailed out my worst fears

'Cos man has to be his own saviour
Blind sailors imprisoned jailers
God tamers no-one to blame us
The sky is blue

My hands untied

A world that's true

Through our clean eyes

Just look at you

With burning lips

Your living proof

At my fingertips

Walked on tidal wave

Laughed in the face of a brand new day
Food for survival thought

Mapped out the place

Where I'd planned to say

All the way well behaved

Just in case ti slips away

The sky is blue

My hands untied

A world that's true

Through our clean eyes
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Just look at you
With burning lips
Your living proof
At my fingertips

Crosby-Nash -- The Leeshore

All along the Leeshore

Shells lie scattered in my sand
Winking up like shining eyes at me
From the Sea

Here is one like Sunrise

It's older than you know
Still just lying there

Where some careless wave
Forgot it long ago

When | awoke this morning
And dove beneath my floating home

Down below her graceful side
In the turning tide
To watch the seafish roam

And there | heard a story

From the sailors of the Sandra Marie

There’s another island—it’s a days run away from here
And it's empty and free

From here to Venezuela

There’s nothing more to see
Than a hundred thousand islands
Flung like jewels upon the sea
For thee and me

Sunset smells of dinner

Women are calling me to end my tales
But perhaps I'll see you

The next quiet place

| furl my sails
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