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ET7060? WAS MY ROOM DOWN THIS HALL?
'(,S’IH////G’ I SWEAR THEV'RE MOVING IT

4 W&wr 0K, A CABIN PARTY

I HAD A-BAD NIGHTw: ~  WO.TAKE YOUR BACARD/
PLEASE ano 60

DONT MAKE ME WRITE — GIVE A 6UY ROOM

MY NAME ANYMORE FOR ORINKING ALONE

BUT GIVE METHE TIME UL THROW ON A SHOW ER
AND SHOW ME THE STAGE  LOOK 6000 FOR THE LADIES

I'M COMING ALIVE WERE LIVE FOR AN HOUR
CHECK MY TIE HOPE THIS CROW O

CHECK MY FLY LIKES IT LOYD

ANOD HELL, I'M AWAY COS THAT'S HOW WE PLAY
CHORYS: (CHORYS)

1 60T THIS, I'M FINE =
SOMEBODY GIVE ME THE MIC ? 4
1 60T THIS. THIS | KNOW ~9
1 60T THIS ——p :
BABY. WITH MY EVES CLOSED
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4 Womow

Theve is nothing I howe seen in on
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Woman
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Woman

1 woes born o love, but no thing's enough: true
flesh ol blood is the, stuff. But when [ see Y
stowdling theve, o worlel in o heodd of hair
T holef in oy howls: it's more
thoun I con wdexstonol
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5 happy landings

happy landings to us all
when you decide to fly

and melt these wings of mine
‘ -
you see, you see
it's not hard to believe
you took a hold of me that you still keep
e, | see
day, that sunny street

Go




7.My Heart, Your Heart Love should be enough
Love should be enough

All the best intentions, and | can’t achieve Our love should be enough for us

How I'm supposed to feel when you see me Love should be enough

And | see you here Our love should be enough
Love should be enough

Chorus: cin el

My heart, your heart My heart, your heart

Are they so different now? Loved

Wasn' it love that we found, there in our heartbeats? My heart, my heart

Your heart, my heart Your heart, your heart

A call and response so resounding Loved

Was it lost in the distance, or is it still there My heart, your heart loved

If we listen? Are they so different?

Are they so different now?
Lost in your translation, every word | speak

Say how Im supposed to say what | mean to
What you mean to me

(Chorus)

| can't heal you : ' MM
W pegiem———— ' 5 Raphaelle
£ : ’ RTINS




S q‘-._t-:d.&




R ~ Chorus.

9.

(Lost In Polomos) _
1. not South America

His holy hand will still asta
- J He shapea
‘With Somethmg new and beau

picka prettu Ioce bq the ea.flf
and hope for@ gentle breeze - |
a little bit of &qllah pleos i
(‘uh. unos beer-os7)

He canl
He shouldn't
I think the way He's been'p

(Chorus)

Holding on to What p
He |

\Lo t InPalamos:
Lost inPalamos

And then I'm wont to'wander,
down these subtle. sleepy
streets. a million previous feet




11, Really Missing Mary

We know our strength
space to see how well

777ere sa bank of thlngs 1 Want to te]] her / And a vault that's
waiting till I'm sure / Both of us have sorting out to do, it’s true

(Chorus)

And I won’t know till I see her, the way it’s going to be / how it’s
going to play out when she hears those words from me / And
when I'm walking with her, will I be wondering how long I can
carry Mary’s worries?

Think about my always thinking ‘bout her / Strip away the wants [
think I'll need / Love her like the way she’s loving me / When |
do, then I'm really missing Mary.....




12. Peter Pan

I'm a speck in the sky, I'm an ant on the ground
Like a drop in the water, and a distant sound
Ob, I'm so high, a trajectory
Some dotted line around the world
Skirting the edges of people and places to go

But with my feet on the ground
['ll be through with all of this cruising around
Surrounding myself with reasons that keep me away
From you

And with my life off the shelf
I'll be finding myself out of Neverland
With botb feet in one place and your face in my hands
No more Peter Pan

You're the shape in the clouds and the lines through the stars
Wherever I go, baby, there you are
Ob, I'm so bigh, but I'm coming down
Oper the ride [ started on
Switching adventures, this one's much closer to home
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