1. On the Floor
and did you see her? flying through the town
did you say you could see her? right when you went down and
did you want something more? better than you found, did you
look on the floor? look down on the ground and did you think
about maybe ... you did something wrong? everybody had so
much to say
and did you think you could show me? show me how it goes, do
you think you could show me? something that you know, I see
you want something more, better than you found, did you look
on the floor? and did you think about maybe you did something
wrong? something in the song you forgot to hear, you know it’s
never been clear
and were you looking for answers? trying to find your way were
you looking for answers? something you could say when they
ask you about it...wonder what you’ll say when they ask you
about it ... wonder who you’ll blame I bet you’re thinking that
maybe ... you did something wrong?

2. Running

3. A Reason

Everybody knows, anyone can see
In the air it’s coming through the breeze
Everybody talks about it
something in the wind
Here it comes again, here it comes again

Do you remember where we used to go?
Living forever the time was so slow
I wanted to go so fast

You might get to see it one day
shining like the sun
You might get to be it someday
you could be the one
And you think you got it coming
still you keep on running that’s your way
Maybe you’ll run to me one day
It takes everything but time,
takes no time at all
Starts with what’s on your mind
and who you call
Wonder what you’re listening to
it means a lot to me
Sure would like to see you breaking free
You might get to see it one day
shining like the sun
You might get to be it someday
you could be the one
And you think you got it coming
still you keep on running that’s your way
Maybe you’ll run to me one day
Maybe you’ll run to me one day
Listening to the river
Sun upon my face....
Easier to feel a state of grace
You might get ....

We always needed a reason why
We never noticed the seasons go by
Stuck in the mirror and worried for good bye
But all the seeds that we planted
they’re still growing now and every time
we took chances it worked out somehow
and if there’s a reason it’s lost on us still
I don’t remember the time
but I still see the place
the smell in the air and that look on your face
Trying for something they couldn’t erase
Seasons and seasons and years will go by
let’s hope the choices we made on the fly
Turn out to be the good ones
Maybe a letter maybe a song
maybe a feeling you carry along
Something will tell you I’m with you
Cause all the seeds that we planted
they’re still growing now and every time
we took chances it worked out somehow
and if there’s a reason it’s lost on me still
I don’t remember the time
but I still see the place
the smell in the air and that look on your face
Trying for something they couldn’t erase
Maybe a letter maybe a song
maybe a feeling you carry along
Something will tell you I’m with you.

4. Don’t Listen to Hazey Jane
You can go out looking, see what you will find
You can travel all the world looking for your mind
You should do a lot of things to try to break that chain
but don’t listen to Jane
Maybe you can find a book, treasures you will know
Maybe you can take a look, maybe you should go
Could be you could save yourself from winning the game
but don’t listen to Jane, you’ll never be the same
Don’t listen to Hazey Jane
She will always find you
She will lead you right out in the rain
Tell you go get lost again
If you got no money, if you got no time
If you got nobody to see you cross the line
You can find a lot of things will tell you the same
but don’t listen to Jane
She will tell you secrets never tell you lies
She will turn up places you would be surprised
Once you hear her calling you you’ll wind up just the same
as everybody listening to Jane
Don’t listen ...
Maybe it’s the morning, maybe it’s the night
Anytime you need a friend she’ll make you feel all right
You’ll see all the flowers, you won’t mind the rain
When you’re listening to Jane
So Don’t listen to Hazey Jane …..

5. Bury your Dead
Do you remember seeing her?
Remember what she said?
Be the truth you’re seeking
and don’t forget to bury your dead
She comes to you when you’re sleeping
Planting seeds in your head
Forget the score you’re keeping
Girl you got to bury your dead
Something about the music
Something ‘bout getting in line
Something about the way it’s going faster all the time
Maybe we’re here forever and that’s why it matters how
Maybe we’re here together and that’s what matters now
I know I can find you though I don’t know why or where
Sometimes I don’t mind you but you’re always there
I came across you yesterday you were
somewhere like a dream
You don’t say a word to tell me what you mean
		

Something about the music ...

			
She’ll be there in the morning
			to remind you of what’s been said
			
She was here this morning told me
			
Don’t forget to bury your dead
			
Now’s the time to bury your dead
			
Girl you got to bury your dead

6. Old Photographs
What were we doing there?
Who were we with?
What were we trying to say
about the way we thought about it?
Everyone tries,
some try harder, some try easier
What were we trying to do?
Who did we think we were?
Who did we think we had to be
to be the way we wanted?
I’m not saying anything
I’m not going anywhere
I’m just trying to be right here now

What were we wearing?
You were so thin
You were always saying
how we’d be the first to begin
So what were we waiting for?
Yeah we were always waiting for something
Yeah we were always trying to find a way
to be the way we wanted,
to be the way we wanted
I’m not saying anything
I’m not going anywhere
I’m just trying to be right here now
What were we thinking?
Why did we think that way?
Can we make it different?
Better for them, better for them, better

7. Another Instance
It’s just another instance that you could fly, but you got caught up in why. It’s
just another instance you could be free. Don’t look at me. I don’t know nothing,
nothing ‘bout the way out. I don’t know nothing. You got another reason, reason
to be. Check it and see. Here comes another season, season to be. Let’s look and
see. Looking with new eyes, everything around us. Let’s look with new eyes now.
It’s just another instance we could be free. Looking with new eyes. Everything
around us. Let’s look with new eyes. Let’s look and see.

8. The Dog Song
Looking out the window waiting, waiting
What are you hoping to find?
Some kind of reason some kind of friend some kind of good time
Somebody’s calling nobody answers
Somebody’s driving by
and you’re there crying like a dog that’s been left behind
Maybe it’s time you change your mind
Up in the morning crack of the dawn
Somebody take me outside
Somebody feed me somebody need me
Come on take me for a ride
Must be the spring cause I’m ready to run
Seems like everyone’s having more fun
and I’m here crying like a dog that’s been left behind
Maybe it’s time I change my mind
Thinking it’s time I change my mind
I could be something I could be free
You could be you and I could be me
But I keep holding onto something that keeps me inside
I want to go out I want to roam
want to stay out and not come home
Want to see the future open wide
Follow him around you’re ready, ready, ready for a bone
Do what you want and I’ll love you just don’t leave me alone
You can go somewhere I always stay here
You never have enough time
and I’m here crying like a dog that’s been left behind
Maybe it’s time I change my mind
Thinking it’s time I change my mind
Looking out the window waiting, waiting
What are you hoping to find?
Some kind of reason some kind of friend some kind of good time

9. All Kings
Everyone’s reaching, hands to the sky
Everyone’s trying, sometimes we cry
Everything’s better here in the sun
You think it’s over, it’s just begun
We’ve got some good ones alive over here
They like to play it and we like to cheer
and we wanna keep going and we wanna go more
and we won’t stop dreaming what we’re doing it for
Yeah we’re all kings
Here we’re all kings
City of Dreams
and we’re looking for new ways to say it again
we’re always looking for new ways to be a friend
Sometimes it’s shining, sometimes it’s gray
Sometimes we’re going, sometimes we stay
and we’re looking for something
and we’re mining for gold
like we’re living forever
like we’ll never grow old
Yeah we’re all kings ...
and there was so much you wanted to say
looking for more time now you’re going away
You say that nobody told you
Try telling yourself
and if you don’t like it
Try something else
Try something else
Something else
Yeah we’re all kings ... city of dreams

10. A Toast to the Songs
Ode to this day, this magical day
You couldn’t help singing along
Remember the times when you cried in the winter
Feeling that everything’s wrong?
But we get to be here we get to dream
We get to be here today
Who knows what’s coming
Who cares what’s past
So far we’re built to last
So let’s drink a toast to our friends who are here
and a toast to those who have gone
Here’s a toast to hanging around
and a toast to traveling on
and here’s to this day, this beautiful day,
now that it’s passing along
So long, farewell, and if we’re still standing
A toast to the songs, a toast to the songs
Ode to this night, this magical night
You couldn’t help playing along
There will be times when it’s not so easy
Times when we don’t feel this strong
But we get to be here we get to dream
We get to be here tonight
Who knows what’s coming
Who cares what’s past
So far we’re built to last
So let’s drink a toast ......

11. Summer Interlude
and someone always leaves the room
and someone always sits down on the bed
or looks in the mirror like they see everything there
never seen anything there just my face looking back at me
and which will it be?
the twisted or the fuzzy version?
and what will they see?
the color or the sound of the story?
and how he and how she
and what they’re gonna do about it now
come on out and take your bow
and the sun is setting
seems like the sun is always setting
and the moon is always rising too
and there’s something to believe in
something you can count on
there that’s something to believe in
it’s the thing the thing you count on

and which will it be?
the twisted or the fuzzy version?
and what will they see?
the color or the sound of the story?
and how he and how she
and what they’re gonna do about it now
it’s second harvest now
and someone often cries out
it’s better if someone cries out
best way to the heart of the matter
and laughter, we’re gonna need laughter
remember how I laughed so hard I cried?
seemed to turn the tide
and which will it be? ......
and the sun is setting
seems like the sun is always setting
and the moon is always rising too.
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