
1. NOTHING’S CHANGED 
Nothing you can say baby, 
nothing you can do to change mymind 
you can talk a blue streak 
how it’s over and I’m left behind. 
nothing will estrange me honey, 
nothing you can fix or rearrange, 
you’ll have to hide forever, 
it will take that long for my love to 
fade.         Chorus 
Nothing’s changed, 
I’m still chained, 
to you whole being, sadly, 
Nothing’s changed, 
I’m still deranged, 
in my fantasy, madly. 
Nowhere you can move sweetie, 
nor will it help to change your name, 
you can send around your girlfriend, 
threaten me with some counter claim. 
no one you can talk to sugar, 
nor will it help to call the cops, 
you can organize friends and family, 
Put them all on twenty-four hour 
watch. Just watch, Chorus 
2. DOORMAT 
I get a phone call, a bartender, 
you’ve passed out, face down on the 
floor, 
by the time I get there, you’re yelling 
play’Misty’, 
arms wrapped around some big, fat 
whore. 
your mama was heartless, 
your daddy, never there.     Chorus 
Where ever you lead me, I’ll follow, 
you seed me, I’ll swallow, 
however you want me, I’ll be that, 
I’ll bend down, you can make me your 
doormat. 
Just last weekend, the lounge player, 
he slapped you with a restrainingorder 
you picked a fight with all the 
bouncers, 
they left you like pulp in the 
dumpster.                  Chorus 
you’re yelling at the waitress, 
then your weeping in your hands 
 or you’ve fallen at a strip club,  
and you’re stuck between the toilets,  
or your eyes roll back and you’re 
drooling, and the dancer’s on your lap 
gyrating. Chorus 
3. YOU CALLED ME 
I can’t describe how much I miss you, 
these walls are closing in like jail, 
I heard you’re seeing someone hot and 
new, 
Get out the sword and have me 
impaled, 
I struggle daily with these memories 
of you, 
I go over all the ways that I failed, 
Just when the ceiling is crashing down 
My little cell is ringing, you call me, 
Chorus 
You call me, you call me, 
we’re sharing ,you’re calling, 
you call me like we’ve never been 
parted. 
The phone goes died, the blackness 
descending, 
I lie across my bed wounded, 
maybe you called to stay in touch, 
or maybe you’re feeling sorry for me, 
just when my head is in the stove, 
my little cell is ringing you miss me. 
Chorus 
We’re vibing , we’re laughing, 
You call me , do you want me back? 

4. WHEN YOU WALK BY 
Chorus 
and when you walk by, my heart sighs, 
and I stumble and I fumble, 
and when you walk by, all my senses fly, 
and I stutter and I mutter, ah 
where’s your power come from 
from the time I first met you I had to run 
away to a private place, hide away ah, 
I think of you I start to sweat. 
my palms so wet and sticky, 
Still I try to act so confident,  
all casual and nonchalant but when, Chorus 
Where’s your power get its’power from 
From when you open your mouth, I go into 
my mind into a private place, 
Hide away, ah 
I push down the memory of you  
and try to forget the tingling, 
And when you get so close to me, 
There’s a surge of all these feelings, 
And then you brush beside, against my 
arm, 
Then I can’t disguise my breathing, 
Still I try to act so confident, 
All casual and nonchalant, but when 
Chorus 
Where’s your power get its’ power get its’ 
power 
Oh can’t you go away and leave me alone, 
please don’t call me, 
Just can’t you disappear and bring back my 
peace, lonely, and then you walk by Chorus 
5. IT’S RED  
Got a craving heart, Pavlov’s little doggies, 
salivation starts, those voices in your head, 
you lock yourself in, and you tie yourself 
down, 
self-monitoring your gradual fall, 
the cognitiveness, just don’t seem to work, 
you hear the siren’s call 
Chorus 
 Red. It’s red, the wound inside your head. 
Triggers all around, take your cue dearie, 
dark dyphoria, just need a little boost, 
you perviewed your porn, and you touch 
the G spots, 
you made a big penal shrine. 
you  danced all around the fat golden calf, 
the addiction it just won’t die, 
Chorus 
the blow to which you’ve sped, 
In obsessive mode, blinders on tightly, 
did a cranial scan, euphoria, 
Chorus 
It’s red the vein that burst and bleed, lying 
in my arms stone dead. 
6.SLIDE 
when you dial, the words beguile, 
as smooth as shiny silk creamy, 
then I fall into a dream,it’s Kuala Lumpur, 
Kiev, or it’s L.A., 
where’s my head, where’s my common 
sense, 
where’s my self respect, fool’s rush in 
where angels fear to         Chorus  
Slide through those tender eyes,  
you can plunge for miles and miles 
the piles on piles, the files on files, 
the bodies/victims you have fried. 
With those gentle eyes    Chorus 
When you touch I soon forget the 
katalogue of all the women, 
then I dose into a deep sleep, it’s Tokyo, 
Rio, or it’s Dubai. 
Bird into a snare,  
deer steps into a hunter’s noose, 
Antlers caught in a picket fence, the ox 
goes blindly towards the butcher’s knife 
Chorus 

7. LOST MY BABY 
Chorus can’t find 
Lost my baby, missing round these parts, 
Lost my baby ‘tween a fetish and a 
broken heart, 
Called 911, sent a swat team, a police 
sketch drowned in tears, made a grid, we 
all joined arms, dredged the swamp, 
dismantled the barn, Chorus     Chorus 
Called FBI, NSA, and the CIA, KGB and 
Stazi. CSI did finger prints, 
swapped DNA from my pound of flesh, 
You must of faked your ID or 
transexualized, with collagen lips, and 
implanted breasts, we must of lost the 
scent, the hounds confused, in their pain, 
they howled at the moon, Lost my baby 
Gave clairvoyants little ringlets from your 
hair, where you once slept, held a séance 
invoked all your names, laid my hands on 
the screen during 1-800 prayer, 
 drowned my head in oil, wore sackcloth 
and ash, lit a candle at the window, and I 
prayed, I wepted, I lost my baby Chorus 
8. POUR IT DOWN 
Chorus 
Pour it down, pour down your love on 
me, from above and splash it on me, 
pour it down, give me one more gentle  
loving shove,  
pour your love and let it wash me. 
These are days of such disconnection, it 
moves so fast it becomes slow motion, 
Deconstructed, disorientation, it’s no 
wonder these meds don’t seem to work, 
Then I lose all hope, from manic nut to 
depressive dope instant, 
The drudgery, routine, numbing 
repetitiveness, this suffocating life gasps 
for your sweet love 
Chorus 
We’re so modern, wired and connected, 
sophisticated, multi-tasking, 
All the spinning and all the shaking, so 
disjointed, debilitating, 
Like a big machine, it grinds you down, 
Your days on earth numbered, 
like a dieing weed under the hot sun, 
you return to the dust from whence you 
came unless you, less you rain on me. 
9. LIKE A CLOWN 
nothing too profound, circus came to 
town, 
she pitched her tent, sold snake oil, the  
tunnel of love, magic box,  
then little did I know that I’m the girl 
who gets tied to the spinning wheel, 
the flying darts, into my heart, I wasn’t 
that smart to see her scam, 
oh she, she stole your heart away , 
the high wire, the prophesier, 
while I’m still getting sawn in half, 
submersion tank, no air to gasp         
Chorus 
I look like a clown, red nose, big frown 
In these tears I drown, Look like a clown 
Whose world turned upside down. 
It’s getting me down, the circus just 
won’t leave town, 
the trills and spills, the heads in mouth, 
candy floss, juggling balls, and her 
trick merry-go-round , it’s so renowned, 
astounds and dumbfounds, 
the three ring tent, the secret vent,  
you go missing, late night encores. 
Oh she, she used her animal charm, 
the cracking wipe, the limps handcuffed, 
while I, I’m stuck in the lions den, 
 I’ve lost my lover, and my best friend, 
Chorus 

10. GOODBYE 
This will be the last one, 
I promise no more words, 
this will be our epitaph, 
written at the last final gasp, 
This will be our future, 
this will be our past, 
it’s also our movie, 
there’s no sequel left to cast, 
thanks for your sexiness, 
thanks for your fragility, 
thanks for your brattiness, 
Chorus 
thanks for your love, 
the time has turned, 
this life has moved, 
goodbye 
this will be our tryptich, 
the definitive works, 
this will be the finished tomb, 
forever sealed with  
a kiss and hug, 
thanks for your vulnerableness, 
thanks for you trusting me, 
thanks for your giving hands, 
Chorus 
My love 
 
 



 


