


WRONG TURN

MUST HAVE MADE A WRONG TURN
SOMEWHERE ON THE WAY

BACK THEN | DIDN'T KNOW IT

AND I'M STILL NOT SURE TODAY

MUST HAVE BEEN A WARNING
SOME KIND OF HIDDEN SIGN

HOW COULD | NOT HAVE NOTICED?
WHY WAS | SO BLIND?

SO THIS IS WHERE | ENDED UP

IT’S NOT WHAT | HAD PLANNED

NO TURNING BACK. NO SECOND CHANCE
AND | STILL DON'T UNDERSTAND

EVERYONE | CARED FOR

THAT IMET ALONG THE WAY

I NEVER MEANT TO HURT THEM
BUT | HURT THEM EVERY DAY

SO THIS IS WHERE | ENDED UP

IT’S NOT WHAT | HAD PLANNED

NO TURNING BACK. NO SECOND CHANCE
AND I'STILL DON'T UNDERSTAND

MUST HAVE MADE A WRONG TURN
SOMEWHERE ON THE WAY

BACK THEN | DIDN'T KNOW.IT

AND I'M STILL NOT SURE TODAY

THE QUESTION KEEPS RETURNING
AS | LIE AWAKE AT NIGHT

WHAT COULD | HAVE ACCOMPLISHED
IF I'D ONLY GOT IT RIGHT?



THE AIRPLANE SONG

AS OUR PLANE EXPLODES IN MID-AIR

THE ENTIRE RIGHT SIDE RIPPED AWAY

THE OXYGEN MASKS DANGLE BEFORE ME
BUT THE SKY SURE IS BLUE TODAY

YOU GRAB MY HAND AND ASK ME

“IS THIS THE END? JUST LIKE THIS?”

| THINK FOR A SECOND, THEN TURN TO YOU
AND SAY “I'M AFRAID IT IS”

AND AS OUR PLANE SPINS OUT OF CONTROL

WE CAN REGRET ALL WE'VE EVER DONE

BUT WHO CAN SAY HOW TO LIVE YOUR LIFE?
YOU NEVER KNOW HOW OR WHEN IT IS GONE.

| CAN THE REGRET THE MISTAKES THAT I'VE MADE
IF | FORGET WHAT | MADE THEM FOR

REGRET THAT I'VE WASTED TOO MUCH TIME

OR THAT | DIDN'T WASTE IT MORE

WE’'RE FALLING AT MAXIMUM SPEED NOW

I'’M SURE IT WON'T BE LONG

BUT STILL, TO DIE BY YOUR SIDE

SOUNDS SO MUCH BETTER IN A SONG

THE NEAREST EXIT MAY BE BEHIND YOU

BUT LOOKING BACK IS ALWAYS TOUGH

EVEN IF YOU ARE A FREQUENT FLYER

YOU STILL FEEL YOU HAVEN'T FLOWN ENOUGH

IF | DON'T WAKE FROM THIS DREAM
I'LL NEVER WAKE UP AGAIN



FEEDING MY SUSPICION

REALLY, IT’S KIND OF A SHAME

| WAS DOING ALRIGHT FOR A WHILE
TURNING THE THOUGHTS IN MY HEAD
SLOWLY ATTEMPTING A SMILE
SOMETHING CAME UP AS WE SPOKE
SOMETHING | DON'T WANT TO SEE
SCARING THE HELL OUT OF ME

AS IT KEEPS ON

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

THAT IT'S ALL A TRICK, IT’'S ALL A GAME

BUT NOT A GAME THAT | CAN LEARN TO PLAY
IN ANY USEFUL WAY

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

ONCE AGAIN

AND SO IT HAPPENS AGAIN
WHATEVER GOES ON IN MY MIND
LEAVING ME LOST AND AFRAID
RAVING AND LEGALLY BLIND

I CAN'T EXPECT YOU TO KNOW

I ONLY HOPE THAT YOU SEE
THAT THIS IS REAL TO ME

AS IT KEEPS ON

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

THAT IT'S ALL A TRICK, IT’'S ALL A GAME

BUT NOT A GAME THAT | CAN LEARN TO PLAY
IN ANY USEFUL WAY

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

FEEDING MY SUSPICION

ONCE AGAIN

OU ARE

YOU CAN ACT LIKE YOU'RE NOT THERE
YOU CAN RUN AWAY AND HIDE
PRETEND THAT YOU DON'T CARE

STILL THE DAY WILL COME
WHEN EVERYONE WILL KNOW
EXACTLY WHAT YOU ARE
EVERYTHING YOU ARE

EVERYTHING YOU ARE




THE SAME MISTAKE

IF THIS HAND OF MINE

ONLY HAD A GENTLE TOUCH

I WOULD MOVE THE WORLD

BUT | WOULDN'T MOVE IT THAT MUCH
AND | KNOW IT'S TRUE

WHEN THEY SAY THIS TOO SHALL PASS
MAKE NO SUDDEN MOVES
EVERYTHING IS MADE OF GLASS

DO YOU IMAGINE

IF IT'S IMPORTANT

IT CANNOT BREAK?

AND IT'S A SHAME

BUT HAVE YOU NOTICED

IT TEARS MY HEART OUT

TO MAKE THE SAME MISTAKE?
BUT STILL I DO

| WALK A FROZEN FIELD

BREAK THE SURFACE WHERE | GO

AND THE TRACKS | MADE

WILL BE THERE AS LONG AS THE SNOW
IF THIS LOVE OF OURS

CAN ENDURE THE SHOCK OF ME

THEN I'D HAVE TO SAY

IT SHOULD LAST ETERNALLY

DO YOU IMAGINE

IF IT'S IMPORTANT

IT CANNOT BREAK?

AND IT'S A SHAME

BUT HAVE YOU NOTICED

IT TEARS MY HEART OUT

TO MAKE THE SAME MISTAKE?

BUT STILL | DO DECLARE TODAY

| COULD REDUCE THE ANCIENT WONDERS
OF THE WORLD TO BURNING RUBBLE

IN THE TWINKLING OF AN EYE

OH, YOU JUST WATCH ME

YOU JUST WATCH ME

DO YOU IMAGINE

IF IT'S IMPORTANT

IT CANNOT BREAK?

AND IT'S A SHAME

BUT HAVE YOU NOTICED

IT TEARS MY HEART OUT

TO MAKE THE SAME MISTAKE?
BUT STILL | DO



IOW THE ANSWER
U SAW THE LIGHT

DU TAUGHT MY EYES TO OPEN
UST TEACH MYSELF TO SEE

K YOU KNOW THE ANSWER

R SINCE YOU SAW THE LIGHT

INK YOU KNOW THE ANSWER

D THE ANSWER’S ALWAYS RIGHT

| APPRECIATE IT

BUT HERE’S WHAT | DON'T GET:
COULD YOU REPEAT THE QUESTION?
‘CAUSE | DIDN'T ASK IT YET

*I I MIGHT NEED A LIFETIME
TO 'Y MIND OFF THIS AND THAT

HO NEEDS A DESTINATION
WHEN YOU KNOW WHERE YOU'RE AT?

YOU THINK YOU KNOW THE ANSWER

EVER SINCE YOU SAW THE LIGHT

YOU THINK YOU KNOW THE ANSWER
AND THE ANSWER’S ALWAYS RIGHT

| APPRECIATE IT

BUT HERE'S WHAT | DON'T GET:
COULD YOU REPEAT THE QUESTION?
- ‘CAUSE | DIDN'T ASK IT YET
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DEAD ON IMPACT

A HUNDRED YEARS FROM NOW

EVERY THOUGHT | HAVE WILL BE GONE
LIKE THE PAIN | FEEL INSIDE

AND LIFE GOES ON

AND | WILL NEVER KNOW

THE REASON WHY OR WHAT GOOD DID IT DO
TO HURT MYSELF THIS WAY

HURTING YOU

A BIRD FALLS FROM THE SKY

DEAD ON IMPACT - DEAD ON IMPACT
CRASHING TO THE SIDEWALK

DEAD ON IMPACT - DEAD ON IMPACT
AND NO-ONE KNOWS WHAT FOR

A HUNDRED YEARS FROM NOW
SOMEONE WHO’S NOT EVEN BORN TODAY
WILL WALK THESE STREETS

FEELING THE SAME WAY

SHE WON'T KNOW MY THOUGHTS

THERE’S NO WAY SHE CAN EVEN KNOW MY NAME
SHE’LL NEVER GUESS THAT HERE TODAY

| FELT THE SAME

A BIRD FALLS FROM THE SKY

DEAD ON IMPACT - DEAD ON IMPACT
CRASHING TO THE SIDEWALK

DEAD ON IMPACT - DEAD ON IMPACT
AND NO-ONE KNOWS WHAT FOR




POOR YOU

EVERY MORNING HE GOT UP

DREADING EACH MOMENT HE HAD TO BE AWAKE
THE CLOCK WOULD TICK AND TIME WOULD SLOW
THERE WASN'T ANYWHERE HE WOULDN'T GO

TO AVOID HAVING TO SEE ANYONE

HE’D SIT IN A CHAIR AND LEAN AGAINST A WALL
BUT THAT DIDNT SEEM TO MATTER MUCH AT ALL

BUT LATE AT NIGHT HE HAD A SAVIOUR
IN HIS SLEEP, IN HIS DREAMS

SHE CAME TO HIM AND SHE SAID
“POOR YOU, POOR YOU

NO ONE UNDERSTANDS YOU

POOR YOU, POOR YOU”

AND EVERY WORD THAT EVERYONE WOULD SAY
GOT MUMBLED UP IN HIS HEAD

LIKE MUMBLE-JUMBLE AND EVERYWHERE HE WENT
IT SEEMED LIKE EVERYONE WAS SAYING TO HIM,
“BLAH BLAH BLAH”

BUT LATE AT NIGHT, HE HAD A MISTRESS

IN HIS DREAMS, IN HIS SLEEP

AND SHE WOULD SAY “POOR YOU, POOR YOU”
NO ONE UNDERSTANDS YOU

POOR YOU”

THIS STORY, THOUGH, NOT WELL TOLD

IS NOT THAT OLD

IT’'S NOT THAT FUNNY, IT'S NOT THAT GREAT
BUT I KNOW IT TO BE TRUE

BECAUSE LATE AT NIGHT, | HAVE AN ANGEL

IN MY DREAMS, IN MY SLEEP

AND AS SHE RUNS HER FINGERS THROUGH MY HAIR
AS | LAY ON HER LAP

AND SHE SAYS, “POOR YOU, POOR YOU

NO ONE UNDERSTANDS YOU, POOR YOU

POOR YOU”

WHY

YOU TRY TO FIGURE OUT THE RULES

BUT ONLY FIND CONFUSION

LIKE EVERY PLAN YOU EVER MADE

IS ROOTED IN DELUSION

AND THOUGH YOU FEEL SO CERTAIN THAT YOU KNOW
YOU'D BETTER LET IT GO

AND STILL YOU WONDER WHY

THIS REALLY HAD TO HAPPEN

AND STILL YOU WONDER WHY

IT ONLY GOES TO SHOW

AND STILL YOU WONDER WHY

YOU NEED TO HAVE A REASON

AND NOTHING THAT YOUR LIFE WILL BRING
WILL EVER BE THE SAME UNTIL YOU KNOW

AND IT’S A MYSTERY TO ME

WHAT REALLY LIES BEHIND IT

AND THOUGH THERE IS NO POINT AT ALL

CAN'T HELP BUT TRY TO FIND IT

THIS GAME OF CHANCE THAT WE CAN'T TOLERATE
IS BOUND TO BE OUR FATE

AND STILL YOU WONDER WHY

THIS REALLY HAD TO HAPPEN

AND STILL YOU WONDER WHY

IT ONLY GOES TO SHOW

AND STILL YOU WONDER WHY

YOU NEED TO HAVE A REASON

AND NOTHING THAT YOUR LIFE WILL BRING
WILL EVER BE THE SAME UNTIL YOU KNOW



BE LIKE THOSE GUYS

SO ONCE AGAIN THEY TELL YOU

THAT EVERYTHING YOU KNOW IS WRONG
AND YOU'LL NEVER BE LIKE THOSE GUYS
YOU KNOW YOU’RE NOT THAT STRONG

BUT THEN AGAIN - COULD THEY DO WHAT YOU DO?
IF THEY TRIED - YOU THINK THAT THEY’D KNOW HOW?
IF THEY DARED - WALK A MILE IN YOUR SHOES
WHERE WOULD THEY BE NOW?

THEY NEVER FOUGHT YOUR BATTLES
THEY NEVER WON YOUR WAR

THEY DON'T KNOW WHAT IT COST YOU
OR WHAT YOU DID IT FOR

SO YOU COULD - TRY TO BE LIKE THOSE GUYS
THEN YOU'D KNOW THE KIND OF JOY THEY FEEL




¥
EVERY NOW AND THEN REALLY NOT TO BLAME
NO-ONE TOLD YOU YOU HAVEN'T CHOSEN
THAT THERE WERE NO ANSWERS THE WAY YOU STARTED
TO THE MANY QUESTIONS BUT YOU MAY CHANGE ALONG THE g
THAT THEY JUST KEEP ASKING YOU SOME ARE DETERMI
AND NO-ONE EVER THEY MUST MAKE IT TO THE TOP
THOUGHT OF CHANGING ANYTHING SOME JUST HOPE TO BE OKAY
BECAUSE IT'S ALWAYS BEEN THAT WAY
AND YOU JUST TAKE YOUR TIME NO MATTER WHAT THEY SAID
IT'S ALL INSIDE YOUR HEAD
BUT STILL YOU FEEL YOUR GUILT AND SHAME
EVERY NOW AND THEN YOU'RE REALLY NOT TO BLAME
YOU'LL NEVER MAKE IT WITH ALL THAT YOU'VE BEEN THROUGH
. YOU DID WHAT YOU COULD DO
s £
ND THEN YOU'RE REALL =
TAIN WHAT IT MEANS. WE'RE AN
AND WE DO THE BEST WE CAN
RECALL THE DAYS | SPENT WITH OPPORTUNITIES TO FAIL
AT THE THINGS EVERY ONE OF US
COULD DO HAS SEEN THE GATES OF HELL
BUT MOST HAVE LIVED TO T
WERE SO MUCH BRIGHTER THEN I
BUT NOW THOSE DAYS ARE OVER NO MATTER W
WE HAME NO EXCUSES LEFT | IT'S ALL INSIDI
] i YOUR GUILT
"~ AND | YOU'RE REALLY NO'
EVER N ! WITH ALL THAT YOU'VE BEEN THROU
YOU'LL NEVER MAKE IT f YOU DID WHAT YOU'COULD
ANYWAY § IT'S ALL THE SAME
BUT THEN AGAIN YOU'RE REALLY NOT TO BLAME
EVERY NOW AND THEN - .
. YOU FEEL YOU DID )
BUT YOU'RE NOT CERTAIN WHAT IT MEANS ‘
F
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