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TOP OF THE WORLD
Pick me up in a limousine

We’ll drive all night watch the hills go green
In new light

As our breath steam greets the heat tide

It’s fresh immense carpe diem
Feel the moment seize the day

I’m on top of the world
Lifting barriers

Higher than the sky
And I’m reaching out to you

I’m reaching out to you

Take my hand in anonymity
I don’t need your name carved in my tree

To know I love you
Your a miracle taking place here

Soon you realise the new
Feel the moment seize the day
Raise the fountain cover away

GUILTY BY ASSOCIATION
A drain fills with rain
In cloud attention wanes
We’re lost in dreams
Confused at sea

Watch the robot kill the photon
Teach the robot face the outcome
Should we let the loco take it over
Are we guilty by association

A wasteland in sight
Closed brain impairs life
We’re lost in dreams
Confused at sea

What we gonna do about you
What we gonna do about me
Should we let the loco take it over
Are we guilty by association

What we gonna do it’s so jejune
Grown up boys with guns and toys in suits
Missed out on the subtleties of youth
Affectionately blown in two

Are we guilty by association
Are we guilty by association
Are we guilty
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SANCTUARY 
Hold me tight don’t let go
Wrap your arms around me oh

Looking down at the grass swaying in the breeze 
beneath me

There are no questions that I feel I have to ask
An ethereal scroll unveils to me an afterlife
I guess it means it’s not my time to die

Grateful for my sanctuary tree
Galant getaway it’s meant for me
It all looks like little diamonds from up here
Safely held in heart by my dear tree

Hold me tight don’t let go
Wrap your arms around me oh
Hold me right I’m enclosed
Hold me tight don’t let go

Lovers stand content in fettered silence
Breathing with the souls of the forsaken
Your majesty awaits to merge on consecrated ground
So this is where I’ll be on judgement day



A LITTLE GOES A LONG WAY 
Everyone hates to hate and loves to love
Everyone hates to hate and loves to love
A little goes a long way

It’s never a bad thing to laugh
A smile goes a long way
Making everything okay
It’s always wise to find
A peace of mind that you might like
A little goes a long way

Queen she’s never on her own
But queen she always lives alone

Everyone hates to hate and loves to love
Everyone hates to hate and loves to love
A little goes a long way

Who likes spittin poison out?
Heebie-jeebies in the daytime
There’s no rush to join the line
It’s up to you to choose
To spread your humour to alleviate
A little goes a long way

Wracked with guilt from the troubles
I built up in my wake

What a state I left you in
Expect no forgiveness

Never a day passes by
When I don’t want to cry

All the mess I made
Too much pain I gave

And this is torment
Inside of me

The rain keeps falling
On flowers drowning

And I am shamed by the games I play
I’m afraid to remain this way

Please excuse my nonsense
It’s just a guilty conscious

Such fun until it wasn’t

Easy said what’s been done
Dim ego need to run
Nowhere left to go
I’m a rented ghost

FUN UNTIL IT WASN’T

Press it down in a bottle
To be a government model
Keep a lid on your troubles
Else you’re going away

Hold back wild cow
Put a sock in your mouth
You don’t wanna go South
This is not your fate

Press it down now
Don’t mess around
Get yourself caught out
Nobody’s worth it
It’s too late
Nobody’s worth it

Lay in warm bath
Sublimate rage anger
Ameliorated
My bad karma

SUBLIMATION



When what I see lays on me heavily
And how I feel plays on me relentlessly
Catch a moment and run away

When all the roads look like they lead out of
Out of the city
I gotta get away

A wake on the surface
Disappears before my eyes
I hang my fingers
In the water
I feel the cool
Clear my mind

I gotta get away

ON THE SURFACE
A wake on the surface
Disappears before my eyes
When an echo from a distance
Passes by me
Through the quiet

Why be sad and forlorn
I need to breath in deeply
Deeper down
Deep into the still
I need to breath reasonably

A wake on the surface
Disappears before my eyes
Pacify me through the senses
Overtakes me

Replacing time

A wake on the surface
Disappears before my eyes
I hang my fingers
In the water
I feel the cool
Clear my mind

Clear my mind



Travelling into Paris in one day
Drinking in the atmosphere
Pavement café
On the Champs-Élysées

A language of love
Soft kisses stolen by the Seine
An elegant life inspires me
To gracefully age

J’aime Paris elle m’a enchanté
Ouah Ouah

A stroll alone on Boulevard Beaumarchais
Romance in the air
And I’m amused by
Sweethearts everywhere

A language of love
Soft kisses stolen by the Seine
An elegant confidante
Whispers into space

Mon amour, souffle de vie de Paris

I ♥︎ PARIS

I never know if you’re happy or not
I can never tell if you’re in a mood
What might be wrong with your life
Do you hope you will be suddenly free?

Hey, I have an idea
Do you wanna run away
Do you wanna run away with me?

I’m sorry to see you feeling down
Drudgery might be leaving you with a frown
What is wrong with your life
Do you hope you will be suddenly free

RUN AWAY WITH ME

Hit hard but it won’t stop
Maxed out by my credit card getting what they got

But it won’t stop no
No it won’t stop no

Brainrot not in tip top
Condition anymore how to make it stop
When I’ve now got Vegas in my pocket

Slot slot jackpot

I’m over exposed
Under explored

Have I compromised
Too many flaws

Brainrot too hot
Memories all used up

Brainrot
It’s not good for anyone

Life on the flipside
Worth living for

Keep calm in the middle of the war
Divided we plan united we fall

Into the corner of a circle
Can’t find the answer to the riddle
It’s an implosion of a dark notion

Rather be tender than tyrannical
Human not mechanical
Unespecially radical

There’s beauty in me and you
There’s beauty

BRAINROT


