The Shins “The Past and Pending”

As someone sets light to the first fire of autumn 

We settle down to cut ourselves apart. 

Cough and twitch from the news on your face 

And some foreign candle burning in your eyes 

Held to the past too aware of the pending 

Chill as the dawn breaks and finds us up for sale. 

Enter the fog another low road descending 

Away from the cold lust, you house and summertime. 

Blind to the last cursed affair pistols and countless eyes 

A trail of white blood betrays the reckless route your craft is running 

Feed till the sun turns into wood dousing an ancient torch 

Loiter the whole day through and lose yourself in lines dissecting love. 

Your name on my cast and my notes on your stay 

Offer me little but doting on a crime. 

We've turned every stone and for all our inventions 

In matters of love loss, we've no recourse at all. 

Blind to the last cursed affair pistols and countless eyes 

A trail of white blood betrays the reckless route your craft is running 

Feed till the sun turns into wood dousing an ancient torch 

Loiter the whole day through and lose yourself in lines dissecting love. 

The Shins “The Rifle’s Spiral”

Dead lungs command it.
You pour your life down the rifle's spiral
And show us you've earned it.
Cleric's fog will recede right before your eyes.

So long to this wretched form.
Them grey eyes on the subway
Long before you were born
You were always to be a dagger floating
Straight to their heart.

Listen, now, we won't tell anyone.
But you're gonna tell the world.
So life ain't then any fun.
Let your viscera unfurl

As you rise; rise from your burning fiat,
Go, go get my suitcase, would you?
You've thoroughly blown their minds.
And now I must have passage on the lines
To the veins from your heart.

You're not invisible, now.
You just don't exist.
Your mother must be so proud.
You sublimate yourself, granting us a wish.

Primitive mirror on the wall,
to fortify your grim resolve.
And made the glitz of a shopping mall
another grain of indigent salt for the sea.

Good night to these wretched forms
All them gray eyes on the subway
So long before you were born
you were always to be a dagger floating
straight to their heart.
The Shins “Bait and Switch”

I finally had all my ducks in a row,
peace and quiet, the means of subtraction.
And how she got in, I'm not sure that I know.
Two weeks on and my spine was in traction, my eyes in a basket.

Well, god in my heart is so out of phase,
and that kind of girl she nobody's daughter.
I'm just not used to these powerful waves
She's Shining the brass and I'm taking on water.
What am I to do now?

I call on a beautiful wish with a moral compass
Bait and Switch

Hide from my psychic derailer,
drive this car to the sea,
spend the night as high as I can in a towering hemlock.

But it's no use I can always be found
A creature of habit has no real protection
I'll tell her I leave if she don't settle down
She sees it's a lie on closer inspection
Like everyone else does.

The running, a terrible charm,
all this smoke in my eyes
I'm just a simple man
cursed with an honest heart
Why'd she go and tear it all apart?

The running, a terrible charm,
all this smoke in my eyes
I'm just a simple man
cursed with an honest heart.
Why'd she go and tear it all apart?
Devotchka “Clockwise Witness”

It don't look right
In broad day light
It don't feel right
to me
If you win the rat race
If you come in first place
Then a rat is all you will be

How long will this take?
How long must I wait?
My heart is sinking
What were we thinking?
I can't fake this anymore

In this moment
of atonement
can you ever forgive me?
Is there something hovering?
It seems to be governing
everything once dear to me

Oh and how long........

Devotchka “Transliterator”

Lady future's arms are lily white
They stretch before you come inside
There's room enough, she's generous
Come on, come up while we're still young
I want to live a life from a prison
I want your uninvited altruisms
The homemade weapons you are fashioning 
Are hellbent on doing us both in

You better mean what you say
Why don't you say what you mean
I never get anywhere
I get the space in between
Beautifully mutilated
Instantly antiquated
I will admit I almost always underestimate it

Let's begin at the beginning 
Let us revisit the past
Like when the houselights start dimming
In silver screen photograph
It makes a beautiful sound
When nobody else is around
It has a wonderful way
Of eating up entire days

We'll go swimming in libations
Forgive unexplained lacerations
These otherworldly manifestations
I wanna live in the breath you are wasting

(We go over again)
(Let's wash our hands of everything)
You better mean what you say
Why don't you say what you mean
I never get anywhere
I get the space in between
Beautifully mutilated
Instantly antiquated
I will admit I almost always underestimate it
(You don't owe them anything)

No, you don't owe them anything

You never mean what you say
Why don't you say what you mean
I never get anywhere
I get the space in between
Beautifully mutilated
Instantly antiquated
I will admit I almost always underestimate it

(Here we go again)
You never mean what you say
Why don't you say what you mean
I never get anywhere
I get the space in between
(Wash our hands of everything)
Beautifully mutilated
Instantly antiquated
I will admit I almost always underestimate it

The National “Think You Can Wait”

I was drifting, crying

I was looking for an island

I was slipping under

I'll pull the devil down with me one way or another

I'm out of my mind; think you can wait?

I'm way off the line; think you can wait?

We've been running a sleepless run

Been away from the baby way too long

We've been holding a good night gone

We've been losing our exits one by one

I'm out of my mind; think you can wait?

I'm way off the line; think you can wait?

Did I?

(all I have is all)

Think you can wait?

Did I?

(all I have is all)

Think you can wait?

What I'm thinking is simple

I'll sell apples and ice water at the temple

I won't make trouble

I'll pull the devil down with me one way or another

We've been running a sleepless run

Been away from the baby way too long

We've been holding a good night gone

We've been losing our exits one by one

I'll try.

I'll try, but I couldn't be better. 

(all I have is all)

I'll try, but I couldn't be better. 

(all I have is all) 
I'll try, but I couldn't be better. 

(all I have is all)
Mason Jennings “Machines”

Will you remember me
The way I was, when I was free?
An open book that we could read
Together

Will I haunt your dreams?
A mocking bird with broken wings
A burned out barn, an empty swing
Forever

Time turns and then it flies
A waterfall of lullabies
A smiling girl with crying eyes
Forget her

Moonlight upon her face
A story book of empty space
Where you and I feel out of place
Together

Will we remember this?
The way it was or how it is
What we love or what we miss
Forever

Will we turn loose at last
The schools of thought from nets we've cast
And let our boats go sailing past
Untethered

One fine morning, one fine morning
The machines are gonna cut us down
One fine morning, one fine morning
The machines are gonna cut us down

The Bitter Springs “Selective Memory”

Don’t remember walking

A long, long time ago

I don’t remember saying

You ever had to go

?Harry? smoked his legs off

Daddy stayed indoors

I don’t remember my lies

I do remember yours

Driving in that old heap

One day it will break down

We’ll stay up and we won’t sleep

Until we have found out

My selective memory
It’s telling me no more

I don’t remember my lies

I do remember yours

The Bitter Springs “Under the Rainbow”

Cup of tea …
From next door you can hear

The ?’s …….

Shhhh, listen    the silence

…..ticking…
Diving in and out of the rain

Peers out from under crumpled duvet

When the clean?  ?        Crack of dawn

Peek through the curtains still down it pours

?Bladders? padlocked to the car 

Climbs the ladder to the stars

Cricket team are on the green

Second inning’s gone like a dream

Just as we were catching up

Metallic grey clouds burst into rust

Sliding in and out

Diving in and out of the rain

Diving in and out of the rain

More than a pastime

It’s a national hobby

Silent puddles in the warehouse lobby

I’ve a chest a ?cop/cough? was at the station

And you begrudge him immigration

Keith the thief is young and cunning

And let’s the cops do all the running

It’s just a game 

Shake hands and you won’t ?break? the sporting man

Diving in and out

Diving in and out of the rain

Getting drenched and how

Sliding in and out of the rain

?Car/cat? boxed to nothing

Wet hours in layby’s

The siren’s don’t stop bone starved of sunshine

?Chopped? doorway to bus shelters

Told your children not to splash them

A vain attempt to turn the van ‘round

Today’s the day we put the dog down

Spoon on china

Steamed café windows

Through a spaceship with your finger

Diving in and out

Diving in and out of the rain

?????What sides????
Throw the kids into the car

Catch their heads on their way in

Shearwater “Failed Queen”

These were the words of the wounded man
He came to me, you should understand
And he's coming to you, all the way
From the hardest place
Through the hardest days

"Out on the roads of that winding plain
I took her in, took her all I had
Understanding everything
But her coldest eye
Should have changed my mind"

So then he rose, and he rubbed his eyes
Crawled through a hole in a lake of ice
Just to show you, all the way
Though the queen has died
She has multiplied


Shearwater “Hail, Mary”

Oh hail Mary, full of death
Sing me a bitter song
As dark as the day is long
And as black as your eyes are wild
While the hail from the blackened cloud is raking the firmament
Destroying our argument
About the temperature and the time
Wild and unbroken 

We lay like a wounded lamb, facing a billygoat
Bowed down in our heavy coats
Under the force and the threat of his eyes
And we march in our rows and rows
Under a burning hand
Past the scars of the wounded land
Into a country of thorns and spines
Wild and unbroken 

Oh, God save the chamberlain
Oh, God save his appointed successor
But God saved his hardest face for you and all your kind
That's what's troubling me 

Hail Mary, sick and proud
And holding aloft the light
That would burn through a heaving night
And then leave us upon the rocks
And the child who is nearly born
Waits just to do you harm
Like the shock of a broken arm
Or a love that would burn you blind
Wild and unbroken


Shearwater “Pushing the River”

I could see by the way you were living
You had gone to the other side
You were the flashing wings of a swallow
You were the light in a lion's eye

And you were standing there alone in the river
Where do you go when the well is dry?
Like you could summon up another religion
Like you could summon another life

And if you survive
Then will you see me now?
And can you see me now?

Let's go back again to the water
I want to swim to the other side
I could see by the way you were suffering
Oh, what you were really like

I'm not talking about a wade in the shallows
I'm not living there anymore
You could spend your life fighting the river
Or you could look me right in the eyes

But you have to decide
Can you see me now?

Shearwater “Star of the Age”
When you are lost
You climb to the firing range
Without a lantern in your life
But the star of the age

And in the bright flash
An emptiness burns away
You trade the darkness of your mind
For the star of the age

Surging away from the town's embrace
You race like a tiger
Relentlessly lashing the days
And leave, in the wake of our wandering lives
The signs we are aging
The houses we drown in the lake

While a shining world
Believes that inside of days
All the darkness of our lives
will meet the star of the age

While the buildings fall
In silence and reverie
Among the islands of our minds
Among the stars of the age

Oh shining world!
Where nothing is happening
But what is in our minds
The swelling stars of the age

But still my life
the only relieving light
In the spinning darkness of our lives
Is when I see you again
In the moonlight
In the starlight
In the sunlight
And I believe it again

