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CAMERA LIES

| have a book in my room

It's just like you

And it tells me things that aren't true
Light and shadow on paper

Pretend to be your face

And | hide inside my camera case

Camera lies, it's just like you
If I can't see it, it doesn't exist
So the opposite must be true
The opposite must be true

Rows of dots on a video screen
Sparkle and pass

But motion and emotion stop at
The surface of the glass

People who died still live in a way

And missing things aren't lost

They're given away

An instant frozen forever in a magic portal
Why, even my thumb in the corner
becomes immortal

Reasonable facsimile

In a dawn-grey matte

In color or black and white
It all falls flat

REMEMBER

| sit still and quiet

Just stare at the wall

Don't know what I'm thinking
Not at all

And | still remember
Although I don't try

| feel something stirring
Deep inside

Those days are dead and gone
Should try to carry on

The years haven't touched you
You carry them well

What they mean for me

Who can tell

And it shouldn't hurt me
But it does anyway

I live for the past

Not today

| still hear your call
| remember it all

Remember
Alll do is remember
| remember you

ON THE ALERT

She can hear you

Whisper behind her back

She can see you

Hiding in the dark

She’s got something

Something special that you lack
Across the distance jumps a spark

Like a time bomb, like a fire alarm
She’s on the alert

Ready to jump

At the slightest word

She always knows

Where you've been hanging out
She always knows

What's been going on

Things that you do

Are things that she can do without
She can always tell you

What you're doing wrong

And she can play back

Every lie you've said

With the tape recorder in her head

And her electric stare will strike you dead

How she does this

Well it's a mystery

It doesn't matter

It only matters what she can do

You can'timagine

All the things she can see

You just wonder how she can do this to you

HEADPHONES

Wearing headphones and
walking down the sidewalk
I'm hearing music in stereo
I'm seeing things as they
pass me with a soundtrack
Like a stupid music video

It's so unreal

And much harder to feel
It's on a screen

You're not part of the scene

| see old men standing on the corner

With faces that are so intense

| see boys and girls with too much money
Trying to impress me with their fashion sense

Don't stop to talk

When I'm out for a walk
Don'timpress me

It's only something to see.

SPECIAL RELATIVITY

Albert Einstein had it right

If we live at the speed of light
We'll tick off seconds

As the decades pass

If we slow down, we cannot last

You have to appreciate the gravity
Try to look at my little plan objectively

Moving clocks run slow (We know)

An example of special relativity

Won't you come and ride with me? (We'll be)
An example of special relativity



Think how happy we could be

At a decent percent of C

Time for the countdown to our rebirth
We could live longer than the Earth

There'll always be a place in space to live
But whether it's us or them is relative

It'll take a lot of nerve (Observe)
An example of special relativity
We'll head out to another star (We are)
An example of special relativity

If one by one the stars go out (No doubt)
An example of special relativity

0On where you are this all depends (This ends)

Our illustration of special relativity

STICKS AND STONES

I'm tired, I'm lonely

I'm disgusted, I'm hungry
And words can never hurt me
But they can knock me down
When I'm face down on the ground
| can see the little things
others always miss

But I can't go on like this

But somehow | always do

So here | am talking to you
Talking to you again...

Oh no! Sticks and stones
Oh no! It's only sticks and stones

In consolation for mistakes |'ve made,
People tell me "You know what they say"
Well I know - | know

But what they said never helped me

You know | still can't believe

How easily | can be deceived

And words can always

get the best of me

They always seem to win

And when I'm down on the mat for the pin

| realize the insults don't matter so much
Do | feel cold to the touch?

We all do to some degree

So why are you here talking to me?
Talking to me again...

THE SEA

I'm listening to everyone

But I'm singing to myself
There's no time

For thinking my own thoughts
They're growing dusty

Upon some shelf

I'm going down
Come with me
Going down to the sea

I'm tired of the senselessness
All the people who don't care

I need to see the stars at night
And breathe the cool night air

Every day in this city seems longer
When will we all get along?

Every night I lay dreaming

And hoping for some time

When this won't be only a song

Sometimes | know just what to do
And sometimes | just don't know
When | feel | can't do anything
Then | know where | must go

ATOM CLOCK

Atom clock is ticking
Atom clock won't stop
Atom generals wait for
Atom bombs to drop

Oh! Watch the atom clock
Oh! Atom clock

Atom men make agreements
Atom men sign a pact

They may be safe in theory
Yeah, but not in fact

Now sit and wait (Wait for what?)

It's too late (Too late for what?)

Prepare for a shock

Watch the atom clock (Watch the clock)

Atom days are coming
Atom nights will glow

Atom death above us

Atom Tombs below

SOMETHING TO HIDE

There's letters underneath the bed
I've written them all to you

| never put them in the mail

Cause I'm too chicken to

| didn't know how you'd react
If you knew the way I'm feeling
So | lay down on those letters
And stare up at the ceiling

And | won't ask you to apologize
Everyone's got something to hide

You never play it straight

It doesn't matter who you hurt

It doesn't matter who you kick

Or who you're dragging in the dirt

Should | stay or should | go

It's still that age-old question

You never say what's on your mind
You'd rather keep me guessing

There's letters underneath the bed
I've written them all to you

| never put them in the mail

Cause I'm too chicken to

Should | expose your little scheme
I'd love to watch your crucifixion
But could | prove that you're for real
If you're fact or fiction



THE TIMES

These are times that try mens' souls
We know time wounds all heals
They say that time will tell, you know
Let's see what it reveals

Atime to live, a time to die

A time for love and war

But there's too many things in life
| just can't find time for

I'd like to buy some time please
How much does it cost?

Have you read the Times today?
How much time

How much time have we lost?

Now's the time for all good men

To synchronize their clocks

From "takes a licking, keeps on ticking"
To calendars scratched on rocks

From time to time, time after time,
Time and time again

We can't turn back the hands of time
We can't go back again

I'MNOT

I'm not a goody-two-shoes
I'm not a punk rocker

I'm not a record-hreaker
I'm not a boy wonder

But I try and | try

And sometimes | succeed

I'try and | try

Sometimes | get the things
Sometimes | get the things | need
I'm not a day tripper

| don't have a business head

I'm no good at mathematics

I'm not very well read

I'm just feeling older than | am

And a little bit wiser than I'd like to be
| think they all know who | am
But | don't know what they want from me

What do they want?

FEAR

Dreams

In the middle of the night

You wake up not knowing what for
And you're quivering with fright

Silence

Nothing seen and nothing heard

Then a voice comes out of the darkness
and it's whispering a word

It says...Fear

You wouldn't need courage
If it wasn't for fear

How could you be daring
If everything was clear

If you always felt safe

If you didn't have fear

If you didn't have...

If you didn’t

Climbing

Up a sheer rock cliff

You wouldn't even try a thing like that
If you didn't think “What If?”

Struggle

And you're reaching for the top
How could you even go on

If that voice wasn't

Begging you to stop?
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