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. Rook
(2:01)
2. New Mellow Disaster
(4:20)
3. Class Posture
(2:05)
4. Bright Crawlers
(2:47)
5. Chump Clip
(2:23)
6. Everything Said Amounts To
Memories
(3:24)
y S
(1:16)
8. stale
(3:40)
9. Home Town Celebrity
(2:25)
10. Collapsing Buildings
(1:55)
11. Stuck
(1:51)
12. Blank
(2:17)
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I Aaron Lenny
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scott hoffman
105 boswick ridge
columbia, sc 29229

13. When In Doubt, Bite Off The Ears (1:01) 803.699.7391
14, Sometimes | Wonder Why (0:47)
15, She Sings A Beautiful La (1:19) jeffsalane
16. Ex-Kleenex (1:31) 20 woodhill cir.
i 17. Roil (0:44) columbia, sc 29209
jeff blade: glarr 18. This Song Is Prettier Than You, supa2 7@msn

Stupid Chair (2:41)
19. Spy (1:11)
20. Respect (1:14)
21. Whositwhatsit? (1:15)
22. Rock‘N'Roll Hip-Hop Is Da Bomb (2:07)
23. Big Armpit (1:34)
24. Rocket Scientist (0:29)
25. Equestrian (1:56)
26, Omaha (1:03)
27. Hags, Wags, Tags (1:55)
28. Calc. 101 (2:03)
29. Toni (0:42)
30. Bulimic (With Subtitles) (2:08)
31. Water Monitor (1:25)
32. Nowhere (1:21)
33. Field Full of Flowers (1:28)

803.776.9347

tom everybody:
sshhh white noise

scott two scoops:
ta-kah, ta-kah

Lying ot Rock ond Manger #1  Owailable for $5 ppd to above address



when in doubt, bite off the ears: there s just enough
left for me to know that, once again, you 're telling me
nothing. There's something you don't want to admit.
Throw the punch now. You said life was full of
cracks. You must have convinced yourself because
you were one of them, why'd you have to be one of
them? You were such a bright star, you said you'd go
far and now you're nowhere. I thought vou could talk
fo me now, you 've created this sjtuation and I'm left
with anti-information. You've &!a!ed this situation
and I know you really aren't t sometimes I
wonder why: those are the “m:hc sings a
beautiful la: I wasn't there llt dighat Lady died. It
must have been an easy oncbp.nd Figant to know why
birds still sing and why pcople say Gt everything
sounds the same, because uﬂung 50 nds the same,
nothing sounds. ukleengi I'm not qgrogant El‘loug
to want to change the wqr}d but I'm argogant enox

to want o change you. d can't stand y& tears guﬂy
Judgmental eyes. Tal\m' back the things ¥ ou wi.lld up,

wondering where the hcll we'll wind up, sgill Lﬂn t
stop wondering what fvould become of me
succumb to your train of thought. Strai ght e sacrcd

rolling. What do ygat want from me? I'm weak, I'm
weak. [don't nuf'j you. I'd be run down. roil: verd-
to muddy the waggrs. This song is prettier than you,
stupid chair: )tu remember when you were sitting in
that chair? Y?? gaid it could hold your w an

than a feeling, dancing on the ceiling i§more than
arm re you? ¥bu didn’t
en you il the pround TRII 5 Brocn ™ SR S aen e SV o&% oo

I fed the fuck r:g.‘lf out of my chair. [ bet you never
trust that chair again. spy: you were a part of where |
was even if you weren 't there. How

could you be that way? I remembered you. {can’t
play games. You can't turn me on and off. Stop. fuck
you. Love me or don't.. I'm crawling, crawling right
in here, snatch my heart all wrong and put it back
into the statue where it belongs. respect: respect is
. not the word | think you're talking about, it's not the
i kind of word that fits in your mouth. Ignorance
seems io&f the key here. Taking more a.nd offering

d tell me exactly what you
ink of me. rocket scientist:
ou said that science can fit in
ckets. You can't send me to
the moon anymore. So let's

set off rockets in our pockets.
questrian: stop it. Stop it.
ou're word is not right, you're

less, yol’;.' taken all that you had to =1 e & d that's ragging me down and pulling my bit to fight me.
not faif§#d can’t change the world, I’ fuck up Bvou've taken my legs, taken my life, taken my
your lipi€io ahcad and trala la. h‘ : innocent hands. Always falling away, jump over
whagitwhigit: are you still there?

verything. Why don't you get off my back? And

lisghning? you bored. too? Idén ! glagne you. ow my hands are broke. You've taken most
¢ race cajgy you're one of thee. Drivégo fast and Beverything and changed it now, into your new easel
ot listening 4When the 5'““‘!: breaks i eyes. omaha: when we thought that a bombing would
everything s running awdy, [ say jésfpull over Bchange things around Why did you wait for me? 1 felt
| and sleep. fucking listen 14 me, yeah. ygaB, yeah. you Riike I'd never get through to you. Why'd you go back
"can't help but roL' own. You wilfcrash.

0 Omzha? hags, wags, tags: I've spent my life
rushing into headlights of what I thought sex should be
and it's such a shame that we should all learn this way.
ut a little marriage under the marriage bed, another
mage has spoken. Another live, ripe scene, another
arriage is broken. And this world looks so pretty,
ale, thick and longer, we've got a life that is stapled
hut. And if this is sexual progress then what am 1?
've got no right to sce this, no right. Thisis nota
age, this is a life. calc. 101: drink another beer and
iss another boy. 1didn't think you would act like

hat. 1didn'’t think you could. I was so close fo

owing you, How was [ supposed to know? Now I'm
0 close to nothing. Where was [ supposed to grow.
ow. Now I have to face this place alone. [am

rock'n’roll hip i@ da bomb: Sict :Woner
where are vou? pleft me dancing &Vlhc ceiling
again. What was] E’uppuscd to do? [ ¢4h't remember
when I could see the reason why you gyshing me in
circles, man you keep on hitting me, aug I tonight we
rock. It's for tonight. can't see the reiigén in your
eyes. Lionel Richie where were you? peed some
higher ground. What was [ supposed pgo? More

So why do I scream? Screams mean life, wasted on
people who don’t care. Why do | try to write these
songs for you when you don’t even show up to shows

just a boy. I am just looking
Jor who you were to me. Why
grow apart? Beer. Sex.
Pleasure. Escape (why from
me, loo?) toni: “if youcan't
count, they can cheat you. If
you can't read, they can beat
you. " — Toni Morrison. When
I think about the time we had, [ think about where you
are now and why can't I be ashamed of you? bulimic
(with subtitles): binge and purge myself, I want the
nutrients, but sometimes I know it's fatty and ugly.
Break this little china doll from around our stomach,
thighs, and porcelain shackled bones. [t hurts when I
rid myself of it. It hurts when I consume too much.
The paitern repeats, | can't break free. This all seems
so low, [ swear too much. I'm sorry my dear, but it's
breaking us. You tell me the pain repea:s. Ilong for
everything and I'm left with vomit. water monitor:
this town's like holy water, ten thousand gallons and
you're saved. Look at all these pretty people
swimming in their sewage of beliefs. [ don't want to
drown today. nowhere: [ hate this place. Nothing
Jucking changes. 1leave it all to you and your punk
rawk image. So fuck another nowhere whore wno
means as little as you do and make each other feel
better for a moment. Ileave you as empry as nowhere.
field full of flowers: when she told me I wasn't
listening to the sound. I kept my ears to the ground.
This is the right time, but there is no place for you to
touch me. I'm lefi counting these petals and all I want
are your fingertips.



KING SVUPA
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