


1 Firefly

L budlis askKaap bosholdimgi -angar:  1n.
l'dbuiilt:; a ‘" Tontrass Foxr my keap

I built a castle around my fortress

and dug a mote that’s two fathoms deep
l-built a‘city @around my scastle

then filled it up with my subjects

They are all .- paraldyvzed by asfear cstfithelicity
and all the anger that it protects

I built a nation for my city.

Made all the wild country tame

I made a world to hold my nation

where every living creature fears my name
I put up the skies and filled the oeans.
I built the universe as well.

I made a heaven that I only I can get into
and everybody else can go to hell

And so. Ir-Burn -1 ikeag-a " Ta.r a ik

I send my signal out to you

Into the blackness all around, only hoping
you can find some way to break through

You can find some way to break through

I drink my coffee in the morning
and"listanistol theae:sradipe

But all these comforts are just cold, hollow
reminders of everything I had that I let go.
Sof.Isddawe Sthais 11 fe, of luxury

inside a universe I made

But ‘akt night Tl =stiflls sfl afap. 2o £ittully
behind an iron barricade

And" s'o. il burnsli ke "a £a3refil.y

I send my signal out to you

Into the blackness all around, only hoping
vyou can find some way to break through

You can find some way to break through



eSSt 1 £y
Lying on the pavement, thinking back
Into that moment when it all went black
It started with you. You wanted to try
to raise up your hands and testify
I took the next step.
You just watched me go.
I took the next step, just for my ego.
It started with me. I wanted to try
to raise up my hands and testify
\\ And as the sky grew heavy with rain E
~we listened to the sound.
\We realize when our feet leave the ground
our heads are in the clouds
ARd it's such a long way,
such a long way down.
It"\s a long way down.
So we find a place so far away,
no one ever goes
" Leava all our worries behindaus
b~ Looking down upon the world, ; B et
i making us feel high ‘
We’'re ready to testify
And as|\the sky grew heavy w1th rain
we listened to the sound
We realize when our eet legave the
4d§ are in the louds
pch\ a~long wa ch a\ long
~ the pavementy, %hink ng
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3. Only You
I wake up and I'm shaking, sweating
I“reach to find you're too far away
fvant you, but I 'keep forgetEting
Live for tomorrow, die for todasa
I am just like an acrobat
tumbling down from the wiref
And I'm fragile but happlly‘broke
fo.r: what sl de31re

All I hope for as I come to' \
)nly you .- b fa“ T?}'
Swim like a dream/ in my veln *uiﬁd'
'Sing me another ﬂéfraln \ .
Tell me what more! I can ﬁo
”1f I have h world and w
~A Only you. 4 f -

'&“(I wakq up/.and Ilm ahaklﬂ
‘treach Jo,£find you've g¢
: '*.\want to,\¢ﬁg‘
fo ge%tlng
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*afTwo Dragonflies

BT agonflies suspende&\in t h G aterE.
. EENESEENne in time, I stop\and stare
" The days are shorter now, |

the season winding down.

R Eh @ honey colored leaves

lay scattered on the ground \
lPe children climb the rusted tcarousel.
IS Bfeacher is too old to ring, the bell
The church beside the orchard \
Eeammbling silently. \

All the lovers ;n the dBield

touching imperfectly

B Eaavou '1l say anything then say i now .

IEERE Ve N saly anything; saly it ne

And I will welcome you in. \

WL 1l 1 welcome yqQu X e n here wit me .
Wlld anlma131psl__p beneath m Sbgon . ™
A bltter wind is 41; g at the door\

sAnd g osﬁl‘ gmoke ) t;-xe‘ps ‘Ft
F 1 O : = =1 & ! ‘
ﬁ“fir (835 4 If
The ra :
Eyes clOSLng as -k slowly spin my web

‘) “ "” If&f' “' . "Q‘t@ It: ‘. .{"“t:é ‘! ¥ n Yu:rz‘_l ’. - e ,-

The silent highway, long as any winter's night.

The patient grave that siiits=s
walting Stol"holdeyomu' tighth.

If you'll give anything then give it now.
If you'll give anything then give it now

And I will welcome you in.
Yes, I will welcome you in.
In here with me.




BN Compromise

EENmade me a man with the back of your hana
e cast our lines into the shallows

B showed me the ropes and the crushing of I
EEh a laugh loud enough for the gallows

s, and I will give sorrow for sorrow

W ill give no conmpr ise

e I will give my h low comf orubuEEEEEEEO U

When everything else in y o U

B will dry you e s

" BEeeE on thelbWws and thought abollE s

as I watched all the agin _ on “tlh'e h ighwiasy
el £t into _agadsr'e am. S OEEENSSCLENITORNO'D S cain.e ,

that yot inally se al"Ilm oft™ t h iSg e way

I wisigl. ‘o~1e OXrrow gr sormaw,

I w-2Is] "gvl WEse--n 0 ompromise

PO A U A A I AL - A NN . comfort to

when everything els I AL L dies

Maybe someone else an dig deepesE

than I do

Maybe someone else can bleed better

tham™ Is, g "prust for you

You made me a man

with the back of your hand

as we cast our lines into the shallows

You showed me the ropes

and the crushing of hopes

with a laugh loud enough for the gallows
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_Come Jo, MelEN ,pf
V%, Listen, there s & soul_
' '_.soft but 1t’s sth,.

‘vféel it h1d1ng
There’'s somethihg ou¢
".Singing, “Come, ‘Comeseq__
It’s cold and ht; hung;y e
S and searching f?f cow '_uqf9&”
but soon ‘I%1ll Be h%ldlag
close asgdukover P
‘A murder pf crows blots oﬁt he sunshlne
as, vaone despérate 1eap 3\¢M~ P
our bodies entwine b ¥ ‘ﬁ F
And we 51ng, fCome” Comef¢01¢e§
'Come to me. - : D _mﬁ;wh

L o4
| | L o ‘,_' -“ r

A s F
L \

" We singa love song TR MR T
until the- paln is gone iy

You know it's as certaln as SuUNri se <L & i m
b as red as a rose - e N ,
)| Patient as the devil <P e Y gk
it reaps what it sows. ' '%ﬁ@ﬁ“ﬂ
“This act is not evil, nor is it divine °* =
it’s the way of the world ' R
I am yours, you are mine.
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7. How It Was Meant To Be

Well is this how it was meant to be?
EEENils alble that there s for me?

Is this rope that's around me ever

gonna loosen up?

When my daddy looked me right in the eyes
I knew it was time we said our goodbyes
And this pain in my chest

has been getting the best of me since.

So come and take it away.

Come on and take it all away

Dig me out from under before I suffocate
Please take it away.

Please take it all away

And when everything is in place

help me escape. Help me escape.

Well is this how it was meant to be?

T's bhiamal™ that the®™e is for me?

Is the river for my baptism all dried up?
st arted To . feel like I was

floating in space

Man, I was punching all over the place
ousnd all of the rest

have been getting the best of me since

So come and take it away
Come on and take it all away
Dig me out from under before I suffocate

Take it away. Oh, take it all away
And when everything is in place,
‘help me escape. Help me escape.

ake me in a dream. Takelme anywhere



8. Socoapbox

And ain’t it lovely when you’'re falling
off your soapbox?

The way time stops and all their jaws drop
as you drift down

And ain’t it lovely when you'’re

laid out on the concrete?

Don’t it taste sweet?

The blood on your teeth drips on the ground.
If you know you’re heading for slaughter
If you know where you’ve been

You will be changed, like iron by water
This is the end, just the end

The end of an age.

Ain’t it lovely when you feel humiliation
and then desolation, then that elation
knowing you’'re free

Ain’t it lovely when the medicine you'’ re
needing, all you’'re begging and pleading
It’s slowly receding, now you’re free.
If you know you’re headed for slaughter
If you know where you’ve been

You will be changed, like iron by water
This is the end, jJjust the end

The end of an age

When the boys lay you down

vou’'re the talk of the town

And you leave it all over the page

When you spout out your truth

from a faogntaln oWsswau th

and it’s lunacy mingled with rage

It’s jJjust the end, jJust the end

The end f an age.

And ain’x_;ﬁ;lovely when you’'re falling
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‘-g-‘}‘ 1‘\0 Warning sfﬁ;‘é;g ‘1?*6

S /. Take this moment as aj;arnlng sign.

o ‘A perfect pearl\ thrown among the swine

*{f ' There is prophecy in 'every. word I say

nl'v ‘been carrying your heavy ‘Load

}thrbugh theﬁvalleys ‘on this endless road
You keep dancing, but I keep gettlng nowhere
So good bye. Just dry your eyes. _ - e
Good bye. . '
Every time I think I'm playing it cool ' %
you always treat me like I'm a fool
Am I too stupid to read between your lines?
These are the warning signs.

D' d ‘yemesEh iak I would jugpfgo away?

- Did you think that it .would end this way?
I know that I was,bllnd but nowsl see.
__He-- tryﬂto*kii?ﬁiﬁ ay the fears f{ﬁ.
3 To swallow a he wasted years
The bllnder is he who will not sef.
So’ good bye. ;ust dry vyour, eyes égi‘wr -
A Every tlme I think I'm playing 1t Gp i
You always treat me like I'm a usele€ss fool '
A'_Am»I too stupid to read between your lines?
ﬁmeke are the warning signs. ; o~ ok K
In the end it's all the same / ’f/-ﬁ_ yw\
and; thhe wine 1s my distraction/_ | & o
from the grave. e e
\You read me just like a clock " ATR
‘was I unwind. Y s
; o These are the warning signs. | - i \f
R Take this moment as a warning sign ? “Q&Q \ '

A pbrfect pearl thrown among the SW1ne At i

I knoW tHat I was blindj 318 LY ,It *ﬂ \
but now I see. Now I see. _ | {\ Aol




11. Leaving

I've been having this nightmare again and again
I’'ve been trying to drive it from me

with alcohol, paper and pen

Inexorable winter creeps cold into our paradise
We hear the explosion of trees

snapping under the ice

When I walk in the room I am hopeful

but don't see you smile

So I borrow two thousand, book passage

and leave for a while

I never thought you could be so far away from me
As I saw you washing your delicate hands so clean
Everyvyone here has a motive for all that they say
But the only thing driving me now

is driving you away

In the night the sound of you breathing

is haunting me still

I know I will never come clean,

but you know that I will

e RV ST-adal Y Rgis, “Hallelujah?!”

So I stuff the rest of my reasons

into an old guitar case

carry them down to the river

where all of your sins are erased

The executioner is singing a song for the knife
It’s a melody softly conveyed

at the end of a life.

When I walk in the room I'm still hopeful,
but don't see you smile

So I borrow two thousand, book passage

and leave for a while

Can I be more than a note

in your unfinished symphony?

Should I jJust cue up to screw up again and again?®
Sometimes I cannot explain

all the things that I say

The only direction I know 1is going away
You tell me the places we end up

are where we begin

I pray that they day I come knocking

vou will take me in

And I'1ll ./ s4n G i R
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I don't want to be A“
Cast aside, no more upon your mi
'"Cause I'm an addict,
I tune in the static
'"Cause I'm an addict,
it's on automatic
So throw me away. Throw me away.
Just throw me away. Throw me away.
If I seem to chill you :
like a blade upon your skin
I am just preparing
for it all to start again
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ﬁh lord, am I ofNe that youfcan save?
1Oh lo;d am I'one that -
As I lay my lover down
ﬁfto Bhis cold graveu !
;p;d am I one that

@sve been mean and wﬂf' :
¢~ I1've been mean and o, ﬁﬁ&ed 1n*51n
,'bBut this world yﬁ ‘a hard plabe

~to be good in. : :
- Q’ve been mean and wicked, 'soaked

.ﬁiigyshe wa'&éood toine, g%r a time | v

e My Jove, ghe was good to%me, for a tlmezﬁﬁ

*Vﬁf< 'ihe ?Eod went b ; _jﬁ$ _/, '{. .
7}ygnt~sbra1ght out Bf ?ﬁmind. ' Bt 1!

me , for a tirt'l"é".,._ \ N &

b "v‘ﬁ"" e

The?g;ﬁ ‘trees are’ r'_'ling all around. | Jﬁ

2 / ' e ‘ ]
-.ﬂggs are ;remb ;\g allxﬁ!ound S
tough to get,gflg shovel e

into the frozenfgroun&;
Pine trees are embli

ﬂtfn- s _
VT R ' f < »



- Robert Wynla 4

ogﬂﬂ lectric Guitars, S
'Harmonlga,ﬁiaps éifﬁﬁlaﬁ%%ﬁﬁTcussiaﬁfji}.
Peter Cprn?btt v , w"lﬂ» ;
Drums,.}éfcu331on“T1mp Be % TS, et
Rich L”ﬁdar ‘ e
Piano Organ, Wulitzer,.
Jen Fflker. :

Cel, os, Violas, Vlollns_ _ ;;'
. . ',‘_'.:-J' :
; L, 2 e
Pr_ﬂuced by: ne T gﬂ
ert Wynia and DAX 4 7 0 RN
corded and mixed by: ' - SR
AX and .Robert.Wynia at Church of Xenos,,'kigmr

TCurlouser and Fortress of Solitude Studio, ﬁ#“ P
Mastered by: - e s f? ?" |
‘Mell Dettmer at Aleph Studios, Seatth‘-.~“<, |
"All songs written by Robert Wynia. -
‘Publlshed by Stone Jumping Music 2011 (BMI)

| £ ;
_*'\Thanks to: e . e
S FDAX"> The. Church.Of Xendb rching Band, Barb Rose,'wiﬁ

-
8"

%ﬁ;Bandy Owens, Todd Lee,~ ) § zzw ‘Boulant,
$;j3‘the Wynia family and alll' the friends and fans




	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	11
	12
	13
	14
	15

