[ Turn Away and Return
2. Clarity
3. Glassy Blue
4. Dissonance
5.Marathon Boy
6.We Could Have Been Beautiful Again
7.Everything and Nothing
8. She Was in the Field Counting Stars
9.Burning Down the Fascination
[0.VVasted We Stared at the Ceiling

['1.Reverence
[2. IWill Become the Ground You Walk On
[ 3.VWe Were So Young
[4.You Walk Around... Shining Like the Sun
I5.Unspoken

| 6. Before You Float Away into Nothing

Glassy Blue Dissonance Everything and Nothing
Lose myself I've been drinking ) )

In glassy blue Just to settle down Wikl satellites

No one else

We keep sinking Everything and nothing

Justmerand yey Into the dark of the hollow

Stars are out We're so alive

Baatiful The light break? overhead Endless like the sky
We're beautiful But we won't follow , A
TONIGHT | keep drinking We're satellites
Under endless clouds Crashing in the ocean
Life 3
i . So alive
Flies '{’)’ I've been thinking ) )
V_\Ifg die Just to sort it out We're satellites
TaI<e|sI,nt(ieme We keep dreaming
Mikastiie In the wake of the shadows
Life The sin has come undone
Flies by But | won't let go
Take time | keep drinking

Under endless clouds

There’s nothing wrong with me
There's something wrong with you
There’s nothing wrong with me
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We're all alone
There’s something wrong with me
There’s nothing wrong with you
There’s something wrong with me
We're not alone

Wasted We Stare at the Ceiling We Were So Young Unspoken
Weightless We wake up early morning ISo.hard
8“ Ia cloud Starlight on our face mj%\?ég r%gw
nly now It ithout i e 1
Rt
Shapel And love was our Cathedral So hard
o liape ess g We were one leaving home
the groun Naked, we were waiting my love now
Coming down Eoiathe st to find your resting place
Into pieces somehow
Wasted, We were so young Take time
We stare at the ceiling We were young Let go slowly
Wasted, We were young 'gwl;e ongfnl ht
We stare at the ceiling So young SO,);%ut“%eeslt
We were so young Wa satso lone]
Blameless VVe were young 'Fhis time d
Without fear We were young Oh | feel it
Wes\tﬁi‘erlieriglm:talring Soyoung Before
We stumble through the back roads Wei give up
Nameless Searching for the light let's SRI,( %Vt% Qﬁ:’ uiet
All the years Living in the unknown so deep 9
Nights disappear Hands held to the sky Listen
nto nothing The world felt like a temple for the vlvords
So divine unspoken
We star\é:\{ﬂa;ttetdﬁe celling We burned just like the stars let goxufeallleteige hurt
That never die
Wasted,
We stared at the ceiling Take time
Wasted We were so young Let go slowly
We stared at the ceiling w: x:::: ;gﬂ:é g}f ygﬂgfgé I?tt
Wasted !
Lo i Sometimes
We stared at the ceiling So young W lonel
Wasted, We were so young e get so lonely
We stared at the ceiling We were young C.)Flhlfftég??t
Wasted, We were young Oh | feel it
We stare at the ceiling So young Oh | feel it

Oh | feel it



