


Stranger in a Strange Land shot in a dive bar Josh Kaplan: Drums
Peter J Sands: B3 organ

Barb Brynstad: Vocals, Bass Don't run for cover everyone has

Savannah Smith: Vocals got to learn Careless Leah walks around
Adam Levy: 6 String Acoustic You're lost and you misread She’s lost among her thoughts
& Electric guitars, 12 String the signs and found

Electric, Synthesizer, Percussion, You're a stranger in a strange Gambling tables & streets of
& Vocals land ill repute

Josh Kaplan: Drugs At the strangest time
Peter ) Sang Ball [ &/ - She descends a spiral staircase
Harps/chard urli Should you leave or will you stay Into the abyss she tries to face

2 Her fears and fmd peace &
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His children never wish him happy
birthday

So he listens to the voices with a
mission from the past

Keep your powder dry dear
The moment is at hand
Be careful not wait to.long
— It passes like the hour glass’s
| sand &
I i %
Sarah sews her pain
The needlepoint finds i

ﬂiire’s a raven in her
/1Se8S\

the possibilities
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Keep your powde? dry dear
- The moment is at hand
Be carefyknot wait to long

It passeﬂke the hourglass S saﬁd

A vein in bruised alabaster clay* ‘
7 - | There'sa plastlc bag bIowulg in

Hymn of the Hater

Adam Levy: Vocals, Acoustic
guitars, Slide Electric Guitar, and
Percussion

Savannah Smith: Vocals

Peter J Sands: Piano and B3 organ
Scott Wenum: Drums

Barb Brynstad Voceﬂ( Bass

It's just another Friday \,g
“in Boise 4
Since the paper fa o closed no
onecan sleep \
the winds of change

A drunken man is stumblin
an empty street

ﬂown

They thw they're sober
judge but they're just drunk
on hate "
They think they're sober:
judge but they're just dr

bomb they’ ’N‘ ‘”
|nk they’ h com but
yre just Showing IBsses

Seeds of con: Sow are

Blood on the streets ,

starting now to blossom
They think they're nailed to
But they're just burning crosses

I've seen them in the papers
And I've heard them at the gates
They're camouflaged in glory
They're prisoners of fate

They think they're sober as a
judge but they're just drunk

on hate

They think they're sober as a
judge but they're just drunk

on hate

The truth ain’t blind: now
I've got no time for fairy talgs
and cheats | °

truth ain’t blind now

got no time for fairy tales and
ets |
Blood on the str

It’s just anather St
in Mobile e
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one can eat
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street



I've seen them in the papers

And I've heard them at the gates

ey're camouflaged in glory

hey're prisoners of fate

" They think they're sober as a judge
but they're just drink'of hate
They think they're sober as a judge
but they're just drunk on hate

The truth ain’t blind now

I've got no time for fairy tales and
cheats

Blood on the streets

The truth ain’t blind now

| got no time for fairy tales and
cheats

Blood on the streets

Listen to the sound of love now
children
Stop diggin’ the graves that the
blood spilled in...

" They think they're nailed to but
they’re just burnin’ crosses. ..

Dopamine Blues

Adam: Vocals, Acoustic & Electric
Guitars, Slide Electric Guitar,

12 String Electric Guitar, Banjo,
Glockenspiel, and Percussion
Barb: Vocals, Bass

Savannah: Vocals
Peter J Sands: Wurlitz
piano, B3 Organi®
Josh Kaplan: Drums

| can’t stop thinking about you
Life-still goes on without you
Why-dear do you stay on my mind?
| fear I'm losing mine again

There’s nothing that doesn’t
remind me

Memory lane where you'll find me
I'm stuck the tape kegps looping
Time's up, wha’s been duping.me?

Every time | try to remember bad
times

I'can depend on you to .
Gimme a heartthrob 'IL |
And those hazy dopaljni e blues
Darlin’ am | on your mind?
Fallin’ for someone’s cheap lines
Why do | seem to be the one who
Lives in a dreamland fooled

You still have the keysto
My heart so please just give them
back

| just wanna stop thinking about
you

And living a heart attack

Darlin am | on your mind?

Lives in a dreamland fooled

Every time | try to remember bad
times

| can depend on you to

Gimme a heartthrob

And those hazy dopamine blues

There’s no gettin’ around it

You'll never leave it like you found
You just gotta get through it
There’s nothing you can do but do

Barb: Vocals, Bass
Savannah: Vocals
Adam: Acoustic & Electric Guitars,




" eussion, and Vocals
Peter J Sands: B3 Organ, Wurlitzer—
Electric Piano
Joe Savage: Pedal Steel Guitar
Noah Levy: Drums
Josh Kaplan: Drums

7 kids on a railroad track

South of San Diego

Their world on their backs

And their parents hope they'll be safe

A white van comes and picks ‘em up
Promises ‘em water and a meal
And a place to stay

| can see smoke and | can see fire
They say stay calm we know the
situation is dire

Good thing the bodega is full

At least we won't go huy,
_won't get dull

) When the city burns

E ~We're losing ouritg;s;ﬁ &
our way il P
Am | losing grip guess I'd r:ffhuﬁ

not say |
One thing’s true everything is gdnna
change

It feels so familiar but damn it feels
strange .

My neighbor has cancer but she’s

_alright ,
'“ﬁhg‘gpgg to the tabernacle Saturday

night

And prays

Someone knows more than the
doctors I'm sure

If you have enough faith there’s
always a cure

We're losing our touch & we're losing
our way

Am | losing grip guess I'd rather

not say

One thing’s true everything is gonna

_change

It feels so familiar but damn it feels
strange

Goodnight baby

Can | see'you tomorrow?
Can | seelyou tomorrow?
Will there be a tomorrow?
Will there be a tomorrow?

We're losing our touch & we're losing

. our way

Am | losing grip guess 'd rather
not say

One thing’s true everything is gonna
change

It feels so familiar but damn it feels
strange

7 kids on a railroad track

SlfrYou're Gonna lﬁa

South of San Diego
Their world on their backs
And their parents hope they'll be

Adam: Vocals, Guita F
Percussion g
Barb Brynstad: Vocals, Bass
Savannah: Vocals

Peter J Sands: B3 Organ, Piano
Joe Savage: Pedal Steel Guitar
Josh Kaplan: Drums

If you're gonna leave me for
somebody
Please don’t leave me alone tonight

We forget all the things we want to
remember and we rem‘en{ber all the
things we'd rather forget

| thought | had hidden my heart, kept
it so well-concealed

| can'’t help the way that you feel

If you're gonna Leave me for
somebody

Please don't leave me alone

If you're gonna leave me for
somebody

please don't leave me alone 'toniéht

If you're gonna Leave me for

i}



somebody ;

tonight
Pl
me tohlght

Please don't don't |
tonight...

My Eyelids Weigh Mountains

Adam: Vocals, Guitars, Piano,
Synthesiz
Sava
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~Peter J Sands: Hagma

d comj@m —

learned to be
, making gems from stone
e made herself a throne

The Beast open

When The Priest came with his
hoards

The Beast set traps in floors

And The Beast was gone, of course
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 dark couldn’t see through my

camera

Lightning sparks Sherman’s March
h Atlanta they worked hard

Nobody knows where the first breath
comes from and where does the last

voy y
Schisandra?
Mine-do'too . ;
g __ — couldntride = A
Can you feel'the pain Schlsgmwmmwds made angry grass:

surrounding you’wf’ ~ 7 mencwy —_— x\r’k ~_ Theywanna exn in a quick fade’and
The stopes ofp qns Sctp&a ra \ watch you bill pay too




It was time for the girls to raise hell on The doctor has arrived she’s keeping A warrant for your search survivir g

the line when the factory closed they you alive your scorched earth

were wise to the Machines and apple juice I'm grateful for your schemes

Tricks of the Triangle Fire Acceleration dreams Acceleration dreams  information
The Medication seems to work gleaned is gold

Singin Sunday

. 0 Josh Kaplan,
draw pairs

}Sands, John

~,'~ n, Michael Simon,

3 Grossman, Noah Levy,
vagesScott Wenum,

an, Matt

Maren Longfellow,
S‘ ez, Bonnie &

an d Russell
Richard

photograph? Were Joif jus
alaugh?

Nobody knows where the fif t]
comes from and where dg
one go

Let em think they're right-W
Throwing green shoots towa
light. s
(In the middle of the night) . Girl crie

. Baby in
Acceleration Dreams the dirt

'Glad yod
Savannah: Vocals 'to go
Barb: Vocals, Bass

Adam: Vocals, Acpu%‘t/c& ] | saw you in the church the gods had
Guitars, Mandolin, 6 String Bass, a ~ leftyou in a lurch
Percussion You had a million streams

Peter J Sands: Piano, %gan Acceleration dreams
Josh Kaplan: Drums i ~ Karma'’s catching up with you but it wouldn




