


	 vacancy 

come on in we have room to spare 
let me take your case, have a seat over there 
for some water or coffee or tea would you care 
we have biscuits too or pie it’s pear 
where have you been where will you go? 
yeah I can relate, nobody really knows 
but the fire in your belly 
I can see your soul 
why did you come here? 

all the way back 
from before we knew 
with nothing better to do 
and nowhere to go 

was it for the money or just for the show 
sick happenstance or were you meant to sew 
the seeds of silence, giving, and control 
where are you off to tomorrow? 

maybe I can help 
point you down the road 
after a restful night 
you can be anyone 





  microwaves 

 outrunning time 
 as if it’s a sentence 
 serving the creation 
 in only the mind 
 decide not to 
 and don’t know all 
 dig the grave and 
 in we fall 
 again over love 
 a cheap interpretation 
 of manifestations 
 and dirt in your head 
 the endless scroll 
 a bloodless communion 
 to stare at and please 
 your sick apprehension 

 only in it for yourself 
 who else is there? 
  
 oh, right, how could I forget 
 tell me again how you really feel 
 under all that weight 
 with nothing to waste 
 in a funhouse full of your selves 





 creation from 





 re-release  

sit back and watch 
not for us to remember 

to learn we forget 
and we never learn 

and are neither 
we are neither  

we slip away 

pain only grows 
in life I never knows 

release release 

into my eyes feel your shadow 
feed the figurative monsters we grow 

retrace our steps 
take another 
take another  

take another look 
they taught us wrong 
we are the same self 

saying hello 
the best is the worst yet to come 

pain only grows 
in life I never knows 

release release





JESSLAY HUH?!  
splitting faces on the space bass 

Violet Day 
shaker and background vocals 

this music is dedicated to Neil Peart 
 (I hope the drums are plenty loud in the mix), 

Daniel Johnston,  
and, as always, Zeus.




