


/. STATES OF PLAY
,' 1. WRONG CONNECTION

e 2. BREATHLESS
dil 3. CAN'T STOP

. 4. NEW MOURNING TOWN
EEEEEE 5. UNDER THE STARS
e 6. GREAT WEST CODE
7. POSTCARD

8. FRIED

9. 8 DAYS

10. IS HEAVEN WORTH
WAITING FOR?

11. SAD SOF LULLABY
12. GOD

13. SHINE

. SHAME OF THE FATHER
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CAN'T STOP

Can’t stop thinking about you.
Can’t start living without your love, your love.

Can’'tstop d 0 Mithout you.
You're the thre | “1 hanging from.
Your jurflove
And when | {81 Bt | want yOul.

You're gorfia 8& i want me.
You’re . 7 it all.

WE ALL GET SOME,
| CAN'T SEEM TO BREAK T

gonna say you want me.
You’re gonna say it all.

REPEAT CHORUS



NEW MOURNING TOWN

Head satin and violent, blue skin and silence, Keeping it strange.
Fall in through my fences, falling defenceless; keeping it strange.
Can you give me some time, can you give me/some time.
Head fearful of nothing, it’s all or something, can you give me some time.
Now live through my winters, fallen defenceless, canyou give me some time.

SHE’'LL COMENEW MOURNING TOWN.
SHEER CALM-NEW MOURING TOWN.
SHE’'LL COME NEW MOURNING; TIME.
SHE'LL COME NEW MOURNING, NEW MOURNING.

Head satin and violent, blue'skin and silence, can you give me some time.
Fall in‘through my fences, frequently senseless, can you give me some time.

SHE’LL COME NEWLMOURNING TOWN.
SHEER CALM NEW-MOURNING TOWN.
SHE’LL COME NEW MOURNING TIME.
SHE’LL COME NEW MOURNING.
SHE’LL COME NEW MOURNING TOWN. (x2)

Head full of nothing, it’s'all or. something, can you give me some time.
Now live through my winters, fallen defenceless, can you give me some time.

SHE’'LL COME NEW MOURNING TOWN.
SHEER CALM NEW MOURNING TOWN.
SHE’LL COME NEW MOURNING TIME.
SHE’LL COME NEW MOURNING TOWN. (x8)
NEW MOURNING. NEW MOURNING. NEW MOURNING.

Let’s not fight it, let’s go all the way.
New mourning, town, she’ll come.



UNDER THE STARS

Under the stars, that’s where I’ll be.
Caught in those eyes, they dance over me.
Follow my footsteps, they won’t let you in.

I’m only human and end where | begin.

BUT YOU SLIPPED THROUGH MY HANDS.
UNDER THE STARS.
SLIPPED THROUGH MY HANDS.
UNDER THE STARS. UNDER THE STARS.

Under the Mhat’s where I’ll bleed.
Gotall m s, they stay with me.

You think you cut th dewn .
And that yoy krg 'tﬁ

And you turned me to stone.

REPEAT CHORUS (x2)
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SOULSEC

o here we are, all alone, just a memory of you, a postcard you drew.
~ Pressing hard to my lips. A

Hopmggust a taste of you from in between the lines.
nd | honbd yau could stay closer, | hoped that you’d say closer

| FEEL 1 GOT TO LET YOU KNOW.
| NEVER WANT TO LET YOU GO.
PAINTED YOU A PERFECT SKY.
NOW YOU WANT TO SAY GOODBYE.

Things were cold at the end.
Somehow suddenly the ice had covered all our track
~ So no tears, we could fly.
i ~There was nothing out of reach and no onewrlﬁep,lac
And I want you to stay closer, | ‘hoped fhat.},'pu d sa"&'sl
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eave the shores.
art fall through the floor.
‘re looking for a hole.
l| find no place at all.
ay, you’re fried, you’re fried away.

REPEAT CHORUS (x2)




8 DAYS

She called just to tell me she’d left me and she could protect me no more.
So for 8 days | drifted and tried to lose sight of her frozen shores.
Don’t look a t the sun, it don’t shine for anyone, but it smiled on me now.

LOVE, LOOK AT US NOW, I’'M OUT OF TOUCH, HOW DOE IT FEEL.
I’M LOST, YOU’RE BURNING ME DOWN NOW, I'M SAYING IT OUT LOUD.
| NEED YOU HERE, TOO LONG, 8 DAYS, 8 DAYS IS TOO LONG.

The heart is the name but you know that the mind is the face of emotion.
And my cuts are so deep that I’ll say all I need with one act of devotion.
Baby I’m gone, I’m a killer on the run, can’t you see it in me.

REPEAT CHORUS

There’s no turning back now it’s.over I’m sinking, the wheels are in motion.
Now I’m out of this world but at home | lay 5 fathoms deep in the ocean.
Oh, baby I’m.gone, you’re enough for anyone and | was someone baby.

REPEAT CHORUS

8 days, 8 days is too long.
Love look at us now, too lang.
Love look at us now, how does it feel.
Lost, burning me down, saying it out loud, loud.
| need you here.
Love look at us now.
Look at us now, how does it feel.
Love, look at us now.



EAVEN WORTH WAITING F'OR‘?-

i

It’s a beautlful life, but we pay for.the facts:

,- When there’s love on the line, you can bet yourself soon.*
There’ll be blood on the tracks.

you there’s a place, where we’re all gonna dance.

yne on don’t be afraid now; let’s take a chance.

e me 1’m on fire, let me be-the-brightest star:

e and leave you dying, can’t you see, it’s m;?al
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Carf't you tell from the pain; it’s-the right- T rr e
scue me 1’'m on fire,.let me-be the brightest $tar e
ree and leave you dying, can 't you see, it’s. my desire.
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SOULS cC

u had |t all r’

EYESi

WITH DESIG’ S ON LOVERS ICE. ( ERS ICI§,)

So find your open road, go on &nd crack the code
Remember as you disappear, I’ll serve my sentence here.
My mirror tells the truth, says this one haunted you.

This one burned right through.

This love’s haunted you, this one burned right through forever.

W
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GOD

,nners, seekers. Sinners, seekers.
Sinners, seekers follow me a soluti 1
For praise and thanks I’ll set
You’ll never need to compr
All this time | waited for you, all these thi u
Don’t get me wrong my.child, I neversmeant to blow your mind.
Tell me what it is you’ve done, open up your heart my son.
Close your eyes 1"l help you see, only here to grant you time.
I’m giving you my guarantee cross my heart'and hope to die.
o e i
THIS Gotf)fts;"i'f: NE | |_|_ GIVE IT TO YOU.

THIS GO]? I:‘;‘;AFELNE”SHARE ITWITH YOU.
i J'Tﬂlﬁ GOD..
e ﬂ o l;g-‘u:r“ A
I’ll raise a glass tq hl i ,Ij say a prayer to god above.
| hope you all remem ::::-.e 0 I-lrfe-ct life and perfect love.
All this time | waitlggfos gkkthese things you want me to be.
Don’t get me wrbi Ricver meant to blow your mind.
Tell me what it 158 T8 vow or smoking gun.
Close your eyes:’ "'.-' ..... ¢ to grant you time.
) Ol art and hope to die.

Don’t get me wrong my child, I never meant to blow your mind.
Tell me what it is you’ve done, open up your heart my son.

re I only here to grant you time.
I UL(R mss my heart and hope to die.
REPEAT CHORUS (x2)

THIS GOD. THIS GOD. THIS GOD. THIS GOD. THIS GOD.
THIS GOD IS MINE. THIS GOD IS MINE.



SHINE

Save me, a little voice cried save me.
I’m a little scared, don’t phase me.
It wouldn’t take much to break me.
(1 hear a voice cry.)
Cosing every kind of way. o
| keep choosing.all the wrong.escapes.
It feels like darkness every day.
| got to wake up, the sunis onits way.
Don’t cry honey it’ll be alright.

It’s a bitter pill but it’ll ta
Get off your back and put you

SHINE YOUR LIGHT ON ME. SHINE YOUR LIGHT ON ME.

= Ag all the wrong escapes.

i It feels like darkness every day.
Wake up, the sun is on its way.
Don’t cry honey it’ll be alright.

It will break your day and take you through th

\ 11t’c A

Get off your back and put you on your feet.

REPEAT CHORUS

REPEAT CHORUS (x3)



SOLLSCC

SHAME OF THE FATHER

Supernatural.
Hiding in your super apparel.
Get you money preaching backwards.

Got the devil deep inside you, yeah.
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Getting on your highysa It up my way.
Get down let | Faning is alright.
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