WELIVE OUR LIFES IN BLACK

THE WEAK ARE BEING TRAMPLED DOWN

LIKE FLOWERS
IN A WORLD THATS B
SEX, MONEY AND WAR.

EEN BUILT AROUND

No TIME FOR COMPASSION

IN THIS MAN MADE DOG EAT DOG WORLD

ATTLEFIELD

IF LOVE'S JUST A B
CHEN MODERN LIFETS A RAGING WAR-

WE LIVE OUR LIVES IN BLACK

IN A WORLD THAT HAS NO HEART.
WHAT MONEY BREAKS

WE CAN NEVER MEND.

Tais 1s NOT A MANIFEST.
TS A CALL TO ARMS.

So FUCK YOUR BLING BLING
AND YOUR GOSSIP AND LIES.

THEY HAVE NO MEANING FOR ME.

Fuck YOUR TWISTED ETHICS
IN YOUR PUSH AND SHOVE WORLD-
1 HAVE NO PART IN THIS.

1’ RATHER LIVE MY LIFE IN BLACK-

,EVEN IF YOU WIN THE RAT RACE,

YOURRE STILL JUST A rAT.

(HOWARD ZINN)

AFIRETO EVERYTHING

QuR CITIES BECOME A WASTELAND.

SHOPPING MALL GHOSTTOWNS.

To BUY I TO BE FREE

AYS THE CREDIT CARD AD.
AN HONORABLE CITIZEN
AS LONG AS YOU’RE IN DEBT-

AN EMPTINESS YOoU CAN'T EXPLAIN
COMES FROM LATE NIGHT SHIFTS:
A LIFETIME IN THE FACTORY
REPLACED BY MACHINES.

PAID JUST ENOUGH

TO KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT.

No CREATIVITY; NO FREEDOM ]z}

s SYSTEM WE BUILT ©

HINE, UM A HUMAN BEING
;AT WE BUILT ON GRAVE!

ﬁs}a Tﬁ%

1s THIS HOW WE CHOO
1§ THIS THE WAY YOU.WANT TO LIVE!

M JUST A SPAR A FIRE.
]

)’ - -~
No MORE ORDERS

FROM CORRURT L.EADERS.
NO MORE #
FROM WARLORDS IN DISGUISE:

N IF 1 CANNOT WIN
’s NO PEACE

IN THI S.

M NOT A MAC
N THIS SYSEE

1 WAGE A WAR EVE
AS LONG AS THERE
FOR THE AVERAGE M,AN’

-

How AM I SUPPOSED
0 PUT A CHILD INT!
THAT S BEEN REIGNED

BY MONEY, WAR AND HATE.

(You "FURNED ME) FROM DRIFTWOOD

TO A THORN IN YOUR HEART.
N MY HEART

0 YOUR WORLD-

FROM A SPARK I
TO A FIRE IN YOUR HOUSLE.
FROM A HAND IN MY POCKET
TO A FIST IN YOUR FACE.
MAY THESE WORDS FUEL A FIRE.
A FIRE TO EVERYTHXNG.

FroM A SPARK TO & FIRE.
(a FIRE) TO EVERYTHING-

WE ARE A FIRE TO EVERYTHING:
A FIRE TO EVERYTHING:

N0 MORE ORDERS.NO MORE PEACE-
A FIRE TO EVERYTHING: -

VOWBREAKER

1 BROKE A VOW
WHEN 1 LET MY GUARD DOWN.

1 WASTED A GOOD PART OF MY LIFE
SEARCHING FOR SOMETH!NG
THAT 1 HAD ALREADY FOUND.

>¢ BE UNDONE

fOME THINGS JUST CAN
s THE TRUTH |s WHAT DEFINES US:

A}‘U

L op’s A CRACK IN EVERYTHING:

Tgf oW THE LIGHT GETS IN.
SOME THINGS JUST CANT Bmﬁia.

B

AT DEFINES Us.

>cys THE TRUTH 15 WH

§o FUCKING S RRY (THAT)

1 CHOKED A
THAT WERE KILLING us BOTH.
THEM BACK.

MISE THAT I WILL
TO BLACK

1 wisH 1 COULD TAKE
BUT THERE'S ONE PRO
KEEP WHEN BLUE TURNS

XT LET YOU DIE ALONE. :
o

1 CLEANSE MY EYES FROM REGR é"
NEW STA

’cus EVERY END 1S A
AND THERE S A CRAC N EVERYTH»;G,

1 WO

THAT’S HOW THE GETS IN.
T CANT BE UNDONE.

BUT SOME THINGS

’cus THE TRUTH I8 WHAT DEFINES US-
]

igquUCKING SORRY (TH‘.M CHOKED A
ar AND FOR THE LIES
THAT WERE KILLING U

1 WISH 1 couLD TAKE Ti—IEM BACK.

TH.

BUT THERE’S ONE PR

KEEP, WHEN BLUE TURNS TO BLACK.

1 WON'T LET YOU DIE ALONE-
To FEAR LOVE 18 TO FEAR LIFE.
AND THOSE WHO FEAR LIFE
ARE ALREADY DEAD:

"To FEAR LOVE IS TO FEAR LIFE.

LOVE WON’T TEAR US APART AGAIN.

P 4

OMISE THAT I WILL

DIORAMA

WE WEAR OUR WATCHES

LIKE HOURGLASSES OF DEATH

50 WE CAN KEEP TRACK
OF OUR TIME RUNNING ouUT.

BUT NEVER LEAVE

WE CAN RUN
WITHOUT LEAVING A PIECE OF OUR YOUTH.

WHEN WE WERE KIDS WE BELIEVED IN

’cys IT WAS STILL

FOREVER,
{ THROW ALL THESE INSECU

THEY DROWN ME LIKE AN ANCHOR

KNOW SOMETIMES 1T CAN WEAR YOU ouT

T0 ALWAYS SWIM AGAINST THE STREAM.
THE HARDER THE TIDE
THE STRONGER L SWIM. |

TS WHAT T NED FROM A SONG.

My LIFE WITHOUT ME.

, AND FOR THE LIES ?-/
et THESE WORDS THAT WE SUNG BY HEART

WERE THE LIVES THAT WE LIVED.

THESE SONGS ON LONG NIGHT DRIVES

1s THE INK IN OUR SKIN.

T CARRY THESE WORDS IN MY HEA

50 IT’S NOT E PTY OR
THEY SINK TO §ﬂ TON
LIKE A TREASURE BURIED.
o ‘%,
WIFE WITHOUT ME.
W“'J,ULL BE THE BAND

‘THAT WILL PLAY WHEN THIS SHIP smﬁsL

50 CARVE THESE W! _Ds IN WOOD
AND BURY ME mﬁgwl.

TAKEME OUT TONIGHT,
fiRE’s MUSIC AND THERE’S

»

AT OUR HANDS.
RITIES ABOARD.

JOHNNY CASTLE

o EVERYONE WE LOST TOO SOON-
T0 ALL THE FATHERLESS SONS-
THIS 1S FOR YOU-

FHE BLACK CHORDS FHEY FORCED ON US
UNDER A BROKEN SKY

MADE US DEFY THEM.

AL THE ALL OR NOTHING KIDS

WITH NOTHING TO LOSE.

WE RE NOT AFRAID ANYMORE-

WE’RE LIKE THE SUMMER LOATH TO GO.

1 WANT TO SEE HOPE 1N THINGS-

1 WANT MY LIFE BACK.

E ON wITH THE DARKNESS

So coM
AND COME ON WITH THE FEAR.

1T°s GOTTA START SOMEWHERE

AND IT MIGHT AS WELL BE HERE

No GOD CAN SAVE ME.
WERS TO MY PRAYERS
NOBODY SAVES:

NO ANS
> s NOBODY CARES

TWREST BEAUTY AWAY FROM ME:

No GOD CAN SAVE ME.
JO ANSWERS TO MY PRAYERS
%.ys NOBODY CARES: NOoBODY SAVES:

AL THE ALL OR NOTHING KIDS-
THEY LIVE ON-
‘FAKE MYgEEEEAWAY FROM ME.

WITH LO 1 WILL LIVE ON.

S0 COME ON wITH THE DARKNESS
AND COME ON WITH THE FEAR.
1T’ SIGOTTA START SOMEWHERE
A ND IT MIGHTAS \WELL, BE HERE-

\\'HERF“T
PEOPLE WHO ARBIYOUNG AND'&LIVE. 1
’ { - r'rr.e

DRIVING IN YOUR CAR.
L
1 NEVER, NEVER WANT TO GO HOME-

BECAUSE I HAVEN:

(FHE SMITHS) h &t

- -

T GRT ONE ANYM()RE.”




