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This is My World

My night is long, longer than most My eyes are crystal, the rest is just pale

My day is short, shorter than ice melt My songs are riddled, so are my own

My high is low, lower than shadows thoughts

My ground is frail, you can stand but be

) My chest built thick walls, to ignore that
very still

it’s hollow
All of this, all of this can be yours My time is my own, and it’s yours as well
If it’s worth a thing, all of this can be yours
[ don’t have a plan, but all [ am is true to my  All of this, all of this can be yours
words If it’s worth a thing, all of this can be

This is my world
yours

You are my world .
I don’t have a plan, but all I am is true to
my words
This is my world

You are my world
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For Me

For me, you’re like the first sunrise I’ve
ever seen

Like a bird just out of its shell into the scene
The first thing comes to its existence’s

imprint

When you cry, it’s like the first nightfall that

scares my mind

Like fire that drew the first men and burned
their hands

The waves that lure me in and flood my

chest

I love you for me
Yes it’s all about you, and it’s all about me
I love you for me

Yes it’s all about you, and it’s all about me

And then, you take me in like sunshine
every morning

Like raindrops on the window every
afternoon

The silence that sings me to sleep every

night

When you laugh, it’s like the rock and roll
music | like
Like infants hearing thunder in a clap

The eagles chasing currents in a storm

I love you for me
Yes it’s all about you, and it’s all about me
I love you for me

Yes it’s all about you, and it’s all about me

I love you for me
Yes it’s all about you, and it’s all about me
I love you for me

Yes it’s all about you, and it’s all about me

For me, for me

For you, for me
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Every

Every city has its loners Are we friends or are we accessories

Every subway its rot Are we forced to flee again

Every park packed with happy strangers You won’t leave and you won’t stay the

At least happier than me
same

Are we friends or are we games So where will you go

Are we gonna flee again
I can’t leave but I can’t stay the same I can’t leave
Oh where do I go I can’t leave

I can’t leave but I can’t stay here
Every sidewalk has its litters

' So where do I go

Every corner its bums

Every Sunday we start a little fire

Then run wild with the siren

I can’t leave

I can’t leave

I can’t leave yet I can’t stay here

So where will you go
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Barely Intended

I’m just standing here, without a sense or
intention in the world

I’m just whispering here, without a sense or
intention in the world

Happy for the day turning bright
Happy for the birds flying high
Happy for your coming and past
Happy for my pain and laughs

I was so confused, but now I am free of all
the lessons

I was so aware, but now I am clear of all the
spectators

I was so perplexed, but now I am done with
all the specimens

I was so afraid, but now I am facing every
specter

In the end, life will find a way
In the end, love will find....

I’m just standing here, without a sense or
intention in the world
I’m just whispering here, without a sense or

intention in the world

Happy for the day turning bright
Happy for the birds flying high
Happy for your coming and past
Happy for my pain and laughs

I was so confused, but now I am free of all
the lessons

I was so aware, but now I am clear of all the
spectators

I was so perplexed, but now I am done with
all the specimens

I was so afraid, but now I am facing every

specter

In the end, life will find a way

In the end, love will find....
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Nothing stays the same

I was just pretending

The glare had passed and faded
Only dust and gas remain

But I’m here all the same
Anchored deep in space
With nothing to hold on to
Just a disbelief in fate

I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova
I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova

Somewhere deep in space

A ship had lost its way

The star map makes no sense
There’s no traffic but I’'m in a jam

Desperate to connect

Is there any life out there

I see it on the screen

From the crumbs of your last burn

My Nova

I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova
I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova

I’m with you, I’'m with you
[’m with you my nova
I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova
I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova
I’m with you, I’'m with you
I’m with you my nova

Nothing can stand in our way
Nothing can stand in our way
Nothing can stand in our way
Nothing can stand in our way
I’'m with you, I’'m with you
[’m with you my nova
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Istanbul

Hey Istanbul girl Hey Istanbul girl,

You’re staring at me with your Istanbul won’t you tell me how your hair’s so dense

smile but floats

Is it because of my Eastern glow ..
. ) 1s it because of the Western styles, perhaps I
Perhaps I just made your day a little more

should just let up and swing a little

special
Oh Istanbul girl Oh Istanbul girl but I know I’m not that kind
I guess I’m not that kind of unicorn of unicorn

Just another lost soul Still another lost soul, wandering your

Wandering your lovely Istanbul lovely Istanbul

Read me a creed he claimed

Under the bright blue fane Read me a creed he claimed

Sing me a song she made

In front of Sophia

Conjure me one old tale

Beneath the ground where it flows
Then find me a bed under your lord

Under the bright blue fane

Sing me a song she made

In front of Sophia

Conjure me one old tale

Beneath the ground where it flows

Then find me a bed under your lord
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Even Though I Wouldn’t

Talk to me, call me freely

Please don’t weep, hold your tears in
Can’t you see, the good side in this
We’ll be free, we’ll be so free

Just a little bit lonely

Just a little bit empty

Just a little bit hungry

Just a little bit of everything... and

Even though I wouldn’t mind

But you might dear, but you might
Oh even though I wouldn’t cry
But you might dear, but you might

Stuck inside, this maze with no end
You can’t deny, this leads to no land

Just a little bit lonely

Just a little bit empty

Just a little bit hungry

Just a little bit of everything... and

Even though I wouldn’t mind

But you might dear, but you might
Oh even though I wouldn’t cry
But you might dear, but you might

Even though I wouldn’t die

But you might dear, but you might
Even though I never lie

But I might dear, but [ might

But I might, for you... my dear
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You Are

you're like a star in the sky

if you were a star in the sky

1'd build a starship and fly up high

if you weren't so dim and so bright at the
same time

you're like a rock on the blue

if you were a rock on the great blue

1'd scrape up a raft and just float away

to whichever end of sea that you might be

as day comes and day goes by
sun sets while moon rises

fire ends smokes arrive

love springs and love dies
you're gone, so as [

cause you're not always there
and you're not always there

but you're not always there

you won't be around, not always

if you are to become a shadow

away from the lights, a deep shadow

1'd be the one that stands between you and
the sun

and shape you into whatever shape you'd
like to become

as day comes and day goes by
sun sets while moon rises

fire ends smokes arrive

love springs and love dies
you're gone, so as |

cause you're not always there
and you're not always there

but you're not always there

you won't be around, not always
you won't be around



