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I  don ’ t  know th is  town
But  i t ’ s  your  town
So i t ’ s  my town too

I  don ’ t  know that  g i r l
But  she  knows you
So she ’s  my f r iend too

I  don ’ t  know my way
But  I  can  count  on  you
To show i t  to  me
I  am not  a  s t ranger
When I ’m wi th  you
When I ’m wi th  you
(D-d-do do  do  do  do)

Your  mother  seems to  l ike  me
And you te l l  me
That  i t ’ s  t rue

Your  cous in  makes  me food
That  I  have  on ly  ever
Dreamed of  t ry ing

I  can  te l l  that  I
Could  be  so  happy  here
With  you forever
I  am not  a  s t ranger
When I ’m wi th  you
When I ’m wi th  you
(D-d-do do  do  do  d-d-do)

Your  room is  a  cave
That  of fers  she l ter
From the  s tormy weather
And beneath  a  p i le  of  b lankets
We can h ide  away  together ,  we  can
Hide  away  together ,  we  can
Hide  away  together ,  we  can
Hide  away  together ,  we  can

When i t ’ s  t ime for  me
To up and leave
There ’s  a  part  o f  me
I  can ’ t  make fo l low

Al l  day  long
I ’m longing for  you
And the  tears  are
So hard  to  swal low

After  knowing
L i fe  wi th  you
L i fe  wi thout  you
Leaves  me hol low
(Oh oh oh)

I  don ’ t  know my way
But  I  can  count  on  you
To show i t  to  me
I  am not  a  s t ranger
When I ’m wi th  you,
When I ’m wi th  you

I  don ’ t  know th is  road
But  I  can  count  on  you
To lead me down i t
I  am not  a  s t ranger
When I ’m wi th
You,  when I ’m wi th
You,  when I ’m wi th
You,  when I ’m wi th
You

I AM NOT A STRANGER HERE
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LEAD & TIN
I  thought  I  had been shot— 
Been shot  a  thousand t imes— 
I t ' s  not  a  shock ing way  to  d ie  
In  the  f ie lds  th is  s ide  of  
The  enemy l ines .  

But  I ' ve  f i red  my fa i r  share  of  guns ,  
And I  know fu l l  we l l  that  bu l le ts  
Don' t  just  fa l l  down f rom the  sky— 
So I  opened up my eyes .  

I  saw a  f lash  of  l ight— 
I  saw i t  through the  b lack—whoa!  
I  saw the  f looded t rack— 
I  fe l t  the  ha i l  upon my back—oh,  
I  saw the  s tar t  o f  the  foggy  maze— 
I  couldn ' t  see  for  severa l  days— 
But  then a  sunbreak  f ina l ly  
Burned away  the  haze .  

(You know I 'd  k iss  you i f  I  cou ld—ah,  
But  my l ips  are  made of  wood,  
And i t  wouldn ' t  do  to  sp l inter  you 
In  an  unfami l iar  ne ighborhood. )  

I  dodged a  ba l l  o f  f lames  
Fue led  by  the  dust  the  sun 'd  k icked up 
A  s tone 's  throw f rom the  tons i l  c rypt  
I  eschewed the  beaten path  
On a  SUP.  

T ight - l ipped and p lan ing through 
The murky  mi l l race  sur face— 
These  f lavescent  leaves ,  
Cr ispy  teardrops
Shed f rom cry ing  t rees— 
Murmurat ions— 
" 'T is  autumn?"  
"No,  on ly  fa l lout , "  
S ighed bes ide  
A  chemica l  breeze .
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Oh,  s t ratocumulus  
Oh,  c i rcumbendibus  
I  saw and ceased to  push 
I 'd  seen and heard  too  much 
My oar  became a  crutch  
I  scu l led  into  a  reef  
I t  sawed the  board  in  ha l f  
I  saw my former  s ing le  f in  
I  so ldered lead and t in  
I  sauntered out  
I  saw interred  my k i th  and k in  

(You know I 'd  ho ld  th is  post  a  whi le  
I f  I  cou ld  on ly  learn  to  smi le  
But  by  the  t ime I  earn  the  pr iv i lege  
Only  gr imaces  wi l l  be  in  s ty le . )  

Sur f  Scoter  on  the  pond 
Coyote  on  the  fescue 

S i roccos  on  the  f lesh  
Globe l ightn ing to  the  rescue  

An earth ly  comet  ro l l ing  by  
A  s to ic  gu ide  toward a  new c lear  era  
No shadows on the  s ter i le  mind 
No leks  d is t ract  the  pra i r ie -ch ickens  f rom
their  terror  

I  found a  brand new c lear ing  
Next  to  the  o ld  new c lear ing  
A  welcome change 
From the  ad jacent  o lder  new o ld  c lear ing  
I  d idn ' t  fee l  a t  peace  but  
I  d idn ' t  fee l  a t  war— 
A welcome change.  

(You know,  I  went  to  your  o ld  home 
You know,  the  s i te  of  your  new grave  
You know,  I 'd  pay  my last  respects  
But  the  respects  I  have  I 'd  bet ter  save . )



GREY & GREEN
Land in  my mind 
Crawl ing  through the  sound 
I  found i t  
Now I  recognize  i t  
Everywhere  
Everywhere  i t ' s  aground 

Swimming up a  concrete  r iver  
Paddl ing  through p ine  and pavement  
I  mel ted  
B lent  in  and then 
Recemented 

Ins ide  an  unprotected 
Hoste l  su i te  
Astr ide  a  b icyc le  
Defrost ing  wheat  
Atop a  tower  wi th  an  
Unrevolv ing  v iew 
Of  i l luminated sa i l s  

Grey  and green 
Grey  and green 
The  br ightest  b lue  could  
Never  come between 
Grey  and green and 
Amber  

Rowing toward a  lowered drawbr idge 
C lamber ing  onto  the  Seawal l  
Confect ing  c loud-covered c innamon ro l l s  
Wowed by  crowds  of  
G laucous-winged Gul ls  

See?  
No sea .  
Look  at  the  har lequins !  
—I  wish  you 'd  sa id  to  me.  
Over  a  decade I  d iscerned 
A  path  
My passport  went  defunct  
Now that  junket ' s  out  of  reach 

Grey  and green 
Grey  and green 
The  reddest  f lags  
Forever  come between 
Grey  and green and 
Amber  

Everybody 's  body  sways  
In  unfami l iar  funny  ways  
Trave l ing  on ra inbow 
Wheels  of  co lor  down be low 
The crows peck ing suet -sur faced s t reets  
The  subway sounds  resounding beats  
Beckoning me to  retreat  
On the  hee ls  of  mighty  feet !  

But  where  there 's  a  wi l l  
There 's  a  way  
And I  w i l l  
Every  day  
Unt i l  I  dry  
Every  day  unt i l  I  dry— 

Wai t  
Wai t  
Don ' t  te l l  me 
B lare  the  Her i tage  Horns  
But  I  won' t  leave  

I  haven ' t  heard  f i rs tear   
The  9  o 'c lock  gun 
Or  the  s team ch imes  

I ' ve  yet  to  fee l  f i rs t foot   
The  boom of  the  Sooty  Grouse  
In  the  mounta in  woods  

I  have  more  notes  to  take  
On the  co lors  of  the  
Land in  my mind 

I  have  a  wish  
To  b low through the  mist  
Of  the  dandel ion  founta in  

I  have  a  t ruth  
To  seek  in  the  xer iscape 
Of  the  h i l l  on  the  h i l l  

I  have  
a  past ,  a  present ,  and a  future  
In  th is  c i ty  

Maybe no more  than moments  
But  there 's  s t i l l  a  poss ib i l i ty .
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ENVY
Rough t ime of  year
Does  i t  get  to  you too
When i t  ra ins  and i t  ra ins
And your  shoes  never  dry

I  s tay  ins ide  wi th  my
Veins  fu l l  o f  g lue
And I  s t i ck  to  a  screen
Ti l l  my  bat tery  d ies

I  don ’ t  need to  be  r i ch
Only  so  weal thy  as  to  pay  for  my food
I  don ’ t  need to  be  huge
Only  so  b ig  as  to  ever  be  not iced

Rough t ime of  year
Do you s i t  through i t  too
With  that  envy  so  s t rong
That  you can ’ t  even move

I  must  confess
An embarrass ing  t ruth
Almost  noth ing can hurt  me
Like  th ink ing  of  you

You ’ve  got  a  beaut i fu l  home
Bestse l l ing  nove l  and ef for t less  s ty le
You enchant  the  people  around you
They  swoon when you show even the  h int  o f  a  smi le

Rough t ime of  year
Does  i t  darken the  doors
To the  lo f ty  sa lons
Of  the  luminar ies?

I  wouldn ’ t  know.  I  wouldn ’ t  know.  I  on ly  know
Weeks  of  godawful  overcast  days
Abst inence  f rom sun on the  sk in
Dr i f t ing  deeper  and deeper  into  quarant ine
T i l l  my  own company begins  to  wear  th in
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OVERWINTERED
Teeth  chat ter  
Automat ica l ly  
A  beat  c l i ck ing  double - t ime 
To  the  crunch of  snow 
An an imal  
L icks  a  beater  
A  Northern  F l i cker  
C lucks  a  whimper  
A  beep goes  of f  ins ide— 
Is  i t  t ime 
— or  just  a  t imer?  

Deca lcomania  
I roned on our  h ides  by  the  
Scar let  fever -s t r i cken 
Two-b i t  hypocr i t i ca l  
Neo-Pur i tans  
Turn ing on a  d ime.  

What  are  they?  
A  l i t t le  more  than k in  
And less  than k ind  
We l i ve  in  the  same 
But  we run on 
Di f ferent  t ime.  

You are  safe  
You are  sound 
You are  safe  
You are  sound 

I  fee l  your  f requency  
Resonate  at  my core  
Enk indle  my extremit ies  
Echo through my bones  
Hiccup out  i t s  tones  
[ . . . ]  

We face  apoca lypses  every  day  
And fumble  s t r i cken phrases  
We ba l l  up  to  p lay :  

When we fee l  for lorn  
Just  keep pee l ing  those  l i t t le  oranges  
They  keep s tea l ing ,  we keep pee l ing  
Stuck  on  an  uneven kee l ing  
Every  Great  and Snowy Egret ' s  
Speak ing of  my evening grossness  
Every  Evening Grosbeak 's  
Speak ing of  my great  and snowy egress  
Even i f  we  dev iate  
Even i f  we  dev iate  
The  i ce  r ink 's  set  to  counterc lockwise  
There 's  no  ex i t  t i l l  we  skate  

I  lurch  a long the  verge  
A  s t rawberry less  f rozen b iscu i t  
My f l imsy  f igure  zero  t raps  
A  miracu lous  lemniscate  
When the  intercom comes through 
I  th ink  I ' ve  lost  my refound ca l l ing  
Oh,  Winter  Tanager  
You he lp  me walk  but  you leave  me crawl ing .  
You are  a  card ina l  
You are  a  card ina l  
And I  should  be  so  lucky  
As  to  be  a  part  o f  you at  a l l  

You are  safe  
You are  sound 
You are  safe  
You are  sound 
[ . . . ]  

You br ing  the  t rop ics  to  these  ch i l l y  parts  
The  contrast  shocks  my system 
Chi lb la ins  swel l  upon my heart .
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DISEMBODIED MIND
I  am
In t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
In t rouble  t rouble  t rouble  t rouble
I  am
In t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
In t rouble  t rouble  t rouble

But  I  do  be l ieve
There 's  beauty  wi th in
That 's  why  I  can ' t  s top
Pick ing  my sk in
Digging for  a  bur ied  t reasure
Digging for  a  way  for  me to

Say  goodbye
To the  s t ranger  on  the  other  s ide
Say  he l lo
To  the  b l i ss  of  a
Disembodied  mind

I  am
In t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
In t rouble  t rouble  t rouble  t rouble
I  am
In t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
In t rouble  t rouble  t rouble

But  I  do  be l ieve
There 's  a  reason to  l i ve
That  i s  why  I 'm gonna go
To sea  in  a  s ieve
Get  me soaked and squeeze  me through
Ti l l  there 's  noth ing le f t  to  do  but

Say  goodbye
To the  s t ranger  on  the  other  s ide
Say  he l lo
To  the  b l i ss  of  a
Disembodied  mind

I  am
In t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
In t rouble  t rouble  t rouble  t rouble
I  am
In t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
In t rouble  t rouble  t rouble

And I  don ’ t  be l ieve
We could  ever  agree
That ’ s  why  I ’ l l  do  anyth ing
To keep myse l f  away  f rom me
Maybe when I ’m out  of  s ight
I ’ l l  see  me in  a  bet ter  l ight

Eyes  shut  t ight
Better  get  th is  r ight
Every  word  of  the  spe l l
To  r ip  the  soul  f rom i ts  she l l

Say  goodbye
To the  s t ranger  on  the  other  s ide
Say  he l lo
To  the  b l i ss  of  a
Disembodied  mind

I  am
in  t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
in  t rouble  t rouble  t rouble  t rouble
I  am
in  t rouble  wi th  myse l f  aga in
I  am
in  t rouble
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WHITE APPETITES
gray  af ter  gray  
prey  a f ter  prey  
morning to  morning 
day  af ter  day  

le t ' s  le t  
bygones  be  bygones  
b lackening the  sk ies  
in  the  bygone s ty le  
of  soon- to-be-gone
monarch  butter f l ies— 
c l imb up the  butte  
s tare  at  the  sun-drenched r iver  
c lench your  l ids  
hurry  
carry  the  s ight  
to  the  boardwalk  
l i f t  your  ch in  up 
open your  eyes  
see  a  shadow 
watch  as  i t  l ightens  and d ies .  
see  a  shadow 
watch  as  i t  l ightens  and d ies .  
see  a  shadow 
watch  as  i t  l ightens  and d ies .  

how can I  love  someone I ' ve  
on ly  seen in  a  pa int ing?  
how can I  love  a  vo ice  I ' ve  
on ly  heard  descr ibed?  
how,  on  the  other  hand
can you k i l l  somebody who's
r ight  in  f ront  of  
you seem to  have
no t rouble  at  a l l  do ing i t  
you seem to  have
no t rouble  at  a l l  

s t raw af ter  s t raw 
back  af ter  back  
mourning to  mourning 
cau lk ing  the  cracks  

le t ' s  le t  
bygones  be  tat tooed 
upon our  eyes  
le t ' s  le t  
the  t ruths  
be  louder  than the  l ies  
I  fee l  so  ashamed to  th ink  
I  used to  say  
i t  wasn ' t  your  land
and I  d idn ' t  take  i t  away  
i t  wasn ' t  your  land 
and I  d idn ' t  take  i t  away  
i t  wasn ' t  your  land 
and I  d idn ' t  take  i t  away  

whi te  appet i tes  
k i l led  the  passenger  p igeon 
whi te  fash ion 
k i l led  the  Caro l ina  parakeet  
whi te  s i lence  
k i l l s  people  of  co lor  
whi te  power  
wi l l  k i l l  the  very  current  i t  ign i ted  
my own whi te  power  
wi l l  k i l l  a  current  too  
i f  I 'm not  prepared to  f ight  i t  

see  a  p ipe l ine  
run a long the  o i l -drenched r iver  
see  us  promise  
changes  that  we don ' t  de l iver  
see  a  sacred p lace  
watch  us  co lon ize  
the  boardwalk  
see  a  fa l len  cup 
someone carr ied  that  cup 
when i t  was  fu l l  
i t  must  have  taken
every  ounce  of  s t rength  
to  pour  the  l iqu id  
down the i r  gu l le t  
yet  a  c i s  hetero  whi te  man 
empty ing  h is  gun 
seems to  have
no t rouble  at  a l l  carry ing  i t
for  a  future  bu l le t  
seems to  have
no t rouble  at  a l l
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SILENT FILM
I  am l i v ing  in  the  eye  of  the  s torm
Winded and unwound
Down on the  f loor
Try ing  to  f ind  the  door
Try ing  to  f ind  the  door
Try ing  to  f ind  the  door

I  can ’ t  see  for  a l l  the  dust  in  the  a i r
Could  wave  i t  away
But  I  wouldn ’ t  dare
Some of  i t  might  be  you
Some of  i t  might  be  you
Some of  i t  might  be  you

Every  day  and every  n ight
You were  the
Soundtrack  of  my l i fe
And now i t ’ s  a l l  a
S i lent  f i lm
Every  c loudy  af ternoon
Your  vo ice  rang out  and
L i t  the  room
But  now i t ’ s  a lways
Dark  and
Oh so  quiet

I  don ’ t  even know where  to  begin
I  don ’ t  even know where  to  begin
Somet imes  the  days  were  long
Somet imes  the  days  were  long
Somet imes  the  days  were  long
But  the  years  were  so  short

I  am l i v ing  in  the  she l l  o f  a  home
Never  dreamed I ’d  fee l  so
Sad and a lone  aga in
Didn ’ t  we  have  more  t ime?
I  thought  we had more  t ime.
Couldn ’ t  we  have  more  t ime?

Every  day  and every  n ight
You were  the
Soundtrack  of  my l i fe
And now i t ’ s  a l l  a
S i lent  f i lm
Every  c loudy  af ternoon
Your  vo ice  rang out  and
L i t  the  room
But  now i t ’ s  a lways
Dark  and
Oh so  quiet

I  don ’ t  even know where  to  begin
I  don ’ t  even know where  to  begin
Try ing  to  f ind  the  door
Try ing  to  f ind  the  door
Try ing  to  f ind  the  door
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SPARKBIRD
Sparks  f l y  
Every  t ime I  
Ident i fy  a  spec ies  
I  have  h i therto  never  
Seen in  the  f ie ld  
Seen in  the  feather  
Sparkb ird  
Dest iny  
Drew us  together  
Every  smi le  l ine  on  my face  
Can be  retraced 
Down to  the  sp l i t  second 
Down to  the  sp l i t  p lace  

Is  i t  magica l  th ink ing 
Or  i s  i t  magica l  rea l i sm 
Or  i s  i t  ne i ther  
Here  nor  there?  
Every  t ime I  check  my wr is t  
I t ' s  another  brand new f reck le  
Past  another  brand new ha i r  
I 'm growing up,  up ,  up  
Against  my wi l l ,  w i l l  
Wi l l  you  f ina l ly  resurrect  
The  t ime I ' ve  k i l led?  
Wi l l  you  f ina l ly  resurrect  
The  t ime I ' ve  k i l led ,  k i l led ,  k i l led?  

Sparks  f l y  
Every  t ime I  
V is i t  th is  park  
I  env is ion
The phantom 
Of  a  g iddy  l i t t le  car toon me 
J i t ter ing  on
The e lectr i fy ing
Cusp of  d iscovery  
Before  and af ter  the  s torm 
A l l  I  wanted was  
To  be  seen 
And to  see  

Some s igns  of  a  wor ld  s t i l l
Turn ing,  turn ing,  turn ing 
Some s igns  of  a  wor ld  s t i l l
Forming,  forming,  forming 
Rebir th  of  a  dream st i l l
Burn ing,  burn ing,  burn ing 

Is  i t  magica l  th ink ing 
Or  i s  i t  magica l  rea l i sm 
Or  i s  i t  ne i ther  
Here  nor  there?  
Every  t ime I  check  my wr is t  
I t ' s  another  brand new f reck le  
Past  another  brand new ha i r  
I 'm growing up,  up ,  up  
Against  my wi l l ,  w i l l  
Wi l l  you  f ina l ly  resurrect  
The  t ime I ' ve  k i l led?  
Wi l l  you  f ina l ly  resurrect  
The  t ime I ' ve  k i l led ,  k i l led ,  k i l led?  

Sparkb ird  
Sparkbird
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MINOR HOLIDAY
Wake up and look  out  the  window
Hal f  the  yard  i s  burn ing and
The other  ha l f  i s  covered in  snow

Is  i t  Arbor  Day?
Is  i t  Box ing Day?
I ’m sure  today  must  be  a
Minor  ho l iday

Season ’s  gr iev ings  to  us ,  one  and a l l
Once  we get  the  hang of  i t
We ’ l l  forget  to  get  upset

Bear ing  each unset t l ing  new pa l l
So  adaptable
We ’ re  so  adaptable

So adaptable
We ’ re  so  adaptable
As  the  wor ld  i s  ending
We can keep pretending

That  none of  th is  wi l l  matter  in  an  hour
F i rs t  we lose  the  po lar  bears
Now we lose  the  f lowers

Not  a  summer ’s  day
Not  a  winter ’ s  day
Not  a  summer ’s  day
Not  a  winter ’ s  day
Shal l  I  compare  thee  to
The Judgment  Day?

Is  i t  A l l  Sa ints ’  Day?
Is  i t  A l l  Souls ’  Day?
Is  i t  A l l  Foo ls ’  Day?
Is  i t  A l l  Sa ints ’  Day?
Is  I t  A l l  Souls ’  Day?
Is  i t  A l l  Foo ls ’  Day?

Is  i t  Arbor  Day?
Is  i t  Box ing Day?
I ’m sure  today  must  be  a
Minor  ho l iday

And the  wor ld  i s  ending
And we keep pretending
That  none of  th is  wi l l  matter  in  an  hour
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METROPOLIS OF EDEN
A c i ty  in  ru in
But  on ly  for  the  b l ink  of  an  eye
A p i t i fu l  tune
But  on ly  for  a  moment  in  t ime
In  the  long run

We came back  to  these  o ld  s t reets
When the  barr iers  had a l l  got ten
Bur ied  at  sea
And when these  bui ld ings  a l l
Turned green
We agreed
It ’ s  bet ter  than i t  used to  be

How long has  i t  been
Since  we last  fe l t  fear
Of  the  sun and the  wind
And how long wi l l  i t  be
T i l l  we  fee l
The  Metropol i s  o f  Eden
We l i ve  in  i s  rea l?

A  c i ty  in  b loom
A c i ty  wi th  that  adapts  to  surv ive
A l i t t le  more  room
For  underdogs  and mis f i ts  to  thr ive

In  the  roof top gardens
The Purp le  F inches  are
Peck ing out  the  eyes
Of  the  wi ld  ye l low sunf lowers
Smi l ing  at  van i l la  sk ies
And you and I  are  f ina l ly  f ree
To do the  th ings  we l ike
Be i t  making ar t  or  making out
And s targaz ing  every  n ight ,  and oh
How sweet  would  i t  be
I f  an  Eastern  Phoebe nested
On the  ba lcony ,  and oh
How sweet  to  begin
See ing l i fe  as  a  g i f t ,
Not  a  contest  to  win

We came back  to  these  o ld  s t reets
When the  barr iers  had a l l  got ten
Bur ied  at  sea
And when these  bui ld ings  a l l
Turned green
We agreed
It ’ s  bet ter  than i t  used to  be

How long has  i t  been
Since  we last  fe l t  fear
Of  the  sun and the  wind
And how long wi l l  i t  be
T i l l  we  fee l
The  Metropol i s  o f  Eden
We l i ve  in  i s  rea l?
Oh

How long has  i t  been
Since  we last  fe l t  fear
Of  the  sun and the  wind
And how long wi l l  i t  be
T i l l  we  fee l
The  Metropol i s  o f  Eden
We l i ve  in  i s  rea l?

A  c i ty  in  b loom
(We can do  the  th ings  we l ike )
A  c i ty  in  b loom
(We can do  the  th ings  we l ike )
A  c i ty  in  b loom
(We can do  the  th ings  we l ike )
A  c i ty  in  b loom
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RAINBOW CONNECTION
Why are  there  so  many songs  about  ra inbows
And what 's  on  the  other  s ide?
Ra inbows are  v is ions ,  but  on ly  i l lus ions
And ra inbows have  noth ing to  h ide

So we 've  been to ld ,  and some choose  to  be l ieve  i t
I  know they ' re  wrong,  wai t  and see

Someday  we ' l l  f ind  i t ,  the  ra inbow connect ion
The lovers ,  the  dreamers ,  and me

Who sa id  that  every  wish  would  be  heard  and answered
When wished on the  morning s tar?
Somebody thought  of  that ,  and someone be l ieved i t
Look  what  i t ' s  done so  far

What 's  so  amaz ing that  keeps  us  s targaz ing
And what  do  we th ink  we might  see?

Someday  we ' l l  f ind  i t ,  the  ra inbow connect ion
The lovers ,  the  dreamers ,  and me

Al l  o f  us  under  i t s  spe l l
We know that  i t ' s  probably  magic

Have  you been ha l f  as leep,  and have  you heard  vo ices?
I 've  heard  them ca l l ing  my name
Is  th is  the  sweet  sound that  ca l l s  the  young sa i lors?
The vo ice  might  be  one and the  same

I 've  heard  i t  too  many t imes  to  ignore  i t
I t ' s  someth ing that  I 'm s 'posed to  be

Someday  we ' l l  f ind  i t ,  the  ra inbow connect ion
The lovers ,  the  dreamers ,  and me
La da  da  d i  da  da  ooh
La  da  da  da  la  d i  da  ooh



BLUE JAY
Ta-da !
Today
The headache f ina l ly  goes  away
The headache f ina l ly  goes
Ta-da !
Today
I  fee l  the  harmony between
My heart  and body  and my bra in
Everyth ing wi l l  be  okay

And i f  you ask  what  b i rd  I  want  to  be
I ' l l  say  a  b lue  jay
I f  you ask  what  t ime I  want  to  leave
I ' l l  change the  conversat ion
I f  you lean in  c lose  and k iss  me
I  won' t  mind
I ’ l l  probably  respond in  k ind

Ta-da !
Today
I  f ind  the  energy  to  p lay
I  f ind  the  energy
Ta-da !
Today
I  hear  a  f r iendly  melody
In  every  enemy refra in
Everyth ing wi l l  be  okay
Everyth ing wi l l  be  okay

Ta-da !
Today
I  see  the  l ight  across  the  bay
Ta-da !
Today
A sudden symphony
is  somewhere  out  there  t rumpet ing  my name
Everyth ing wi l l  be  okay

And i f  you ask  what  b i rd  I  want  to  be
I ' l l  say  a  b lue  jay
I f  you ask  what  t ime I  want  to  leave
I ' l l  change the  conversat ion
I f  you lean in  c lose  and k iss  me
I  won' t  mind
I ’ l l  probably  respond in  k ind
I ’ l l  probably  respond in  k ind
I ’ l l  probably  respond in  k ind  
I ’ l l  probably  respond in  k ind .
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VARIED THRUSH
Hush,  hush
L is ten  to  the  Var ied  Thrush 
The  f reez ing  ra in  has  
Pushed them down into  the  va l ley  
Wi th  the  rest  o f  us  
F lushed 
From the  comfortab ly  lush  
Forest  f loor  
They  draw the i r  bows across  
Serrated  edges  of  
Mus ica l  saws  and crush 
The  f r ig id ,  sharp ly  po inted  hearts  
Of  i c i c les  l i ke  us

Crush,  crush,  crush
Crush,  crush,  crush 
Crush,  crush,  crush 
Crush,  crush,  crush 
Crush,  crush,  crush 
Crush,  crush,  crush 
Crush,  crush,  crush
 
Swish ,  swish ,  
The  Osprey  hovers  seek ing f i sh  
The  g lassy  pond 
Disp lays  the  menu
But  won' t  serve  the  d ish  
To  b i rds  who wish  
To  l inger  when 
The a i r  turns  co ld  
Defy ing  pressure  
To  defer  to  Cack l ing  Geese  
And Western

Gul ls ,  w ish ,  w ish
Wish,  w ish ,  w ish
Wish,  w ish ,  w ish
Wish,  w ish ,  w ish
Wish,  w ish ,  w ish
Wish,  w ish ,  w ish
Wish,  w ish ,  w ish

Who doesn ' t  w ish  they  could
Begin  to  leave?  
Who doesn ' t  w ish  they  could  
Be l ieve  in  le t t ing  someth ing end?  
We have  these  wishes  
But  we ' re  hung up 
On a  superst i t ious  
Focus  on  the  fami ly  
We see  in  Co l lared  Doves  
Wi th  love  much s t ronger  
Than we probably  
Should  ever  hope 
For  ours  to  be

Are  we a  "we are"  today?  
Wi l l  we  be  a  "we wi l l  be"  tomorrow?  
Were  we a  "we were"  a l ready  long ago?
We don ' t  know what  pr ice
Makes  sense  to  pay
So we set t le  for  indebted sorrow
Never  knowing we could  d ine  and 
Dash into  that  nu l l i fy ing  snow.

Thrash,  thrash,  
The  so-ca l led  t rash  b i rds  
Tak ing baths  
Betray  the i r  cuteness  
In  the  reck lessness
With  which  they  lash  
The ir  lustrous  feathers  
Petro leum wi th  f lecks  of  ash  
In  an  unseasonable  puddle  
G lac iat ing  fast

Sp lash ,  sp lash ,  sp lash
Splash,  sp lash ,  sp lash  
Sp lash ,  sp lash ,  f reeze  
Sp lash ,  sp lash ,  sp lash  
Freeze ,  sp lash ,  sp lash
Splash,  sp lash ,  sp lash  
Sp lash ,  sp lash ,  f reeze  
Sp lash ,  sp lash ,  sp lash
 
Hush,  hush
L is ten  to  the  Var ied  Thrush 
Hush,  hush
Hush,  hush 
L is ten  to  the  Var ied  Thrush
Hush,  hush
Hush,  hush
Hush,  hush
Hush,  hush
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