
 



 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

1.  Lay Me Down     
Lay me down. Lay me low. Let me sleep. Let me go. Cuz this heart, itõs beating 

slow. And the blood, beneath it coils. For tomorrow Iõll be gone. And the road, 

it wanders on. So tonight, letõs be as one. Oh lay me down. Take me home. 

Take me down. Under the soil. Under the ground. Take this kiss, upon the 

brow. Let me lay here with you now. May tomorrow never come. May the moon 

put out the sun. And the stars on fire above. Oh lay me down. Lay me down. 

Lay me low. Let me sleep. Let me go. Take this heart. Take it now. And 

remember, just how we were. May tomorrow never come, and the moon put out 

the sun, and the stars on fire above. Oh lay me down. 

 



 

 
 

 

 
               
               

2. When You Burned My Eyes 
When you burned my eyes, I was just a child. When the leaves had gone, 

I was all alone. When the blossoms fell, love had cast its spell. When 

the frost had come, I was twenty-one. If we catch the sun, before it comes 

undone. If we touch the wind, before it ever ends. When you burned my 

eyes. When I was done with school, you were fifty-two. The day I went 

away, you drove me to the bay. So the years have gone. Seldom home I 

come. I see it in your face. In hugs and wet misplace.If we catch the sun. 

Before it comes undone. If we touch the wind, before it ever ends. When 

you burned my eyes. 
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3. Run 
Ain´t no life. Ain´t no fun. Ain´t no job.  Ain´t no home. Be the one. 

Shout it out. Fuck this life. Fuck this town. Run! Leave! Quit! Go! Search! 

Hunt! Seek! Grow! I want to find a deepness inside. I need a better place to 

run. I want to go where the heart meets the soul. I need a better place to run. 

Ain´t no time. Ain´ t no place. Ain´t no world. Ain´t no race. Be the one. 

Shout it out. Fuck this town. Fuck this life. Run! Leave! Quit! Go! Search! 

Hunt! Seek! Grow! I need to see the wood from the trees. I need a better place 

to run. I want to go where the heart meets the soul. 

I need a better place to run. 

 



 
 
 
 
 

    

 

4. St Peterõs Isle  

St. Peterõs Isle, I was touched by your smile. Shining down on me. 

Though it was late, apple petals touched my face. Falling down on me. 

Falling down on me. Oh how holy life is by your side. Oh how lonely 

 time is as it flies. I can see by your eyes the light has expired. 

Stars will come out soon above. Sit for a while as the Evening star catches 

fire. All I need is your smile, is you smile. 

Oh how holy life is by your side. Oh how lonely time is when it flies. 
 
 



 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 

5. Snow in April  
Seven-thirty-five and the tired pour out upon the street. Where the weary and the worn and the naked all come to 
ƳŜŜǘΦ !ƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǎǘŜǇ ȅƻǳ ǘŀƪŜ ǳǇƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ōŀǘǘŜǊŜŘ ǊƻŀŘ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƎƴΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜΦ !ƴŘ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǘǳǊƴ ǘƘƛǎ ōǊƻƪŜƴ 
corner see that nothing much has ever changed. Lines of faces stuck inside the window spilling coffee, cream and 
pain. The waitress at the counter telling stories filled with sadness once again. No one ever said it snows in April 
once again. No one said the lonely heart is always filled with dread. No one said the phones at night are ringing ́til 
they´re dead. No one said. Six-thirty-eight and the silent crack of light down the hall. The sleeping rise to write the 
holy message high ǳǇƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƭΦ ¸ƻǳ ǊƛǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƴ ŀǎ ƛǘ ōƻƛƭǎ ŀŎǊƻǎǎ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƛǘȅΩǎ ŘƛǊǘȅ ǎƘŜƭŦΦ !ƴŘ ǿƻƴŘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ 
the ƘŜƭƭ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ Ǉǳǘ ǳǇƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ŦǊƻȊŜƴ ǎƳƛƭŜ ƻŦ ǎŀŎǊŜŘ ǿŜŀƭǘƘΦ ¢ƘŜ ǎƘƻǿŜǊ ǎǘŀƛƴǎ ƻŦ Ǌǳǎǘ ƭŜŀǾŜ ōǊƻƪŜƴ ƳŀǊƪǎ ƻŦ /ŀƛƴ ǳǇƻƴ 
your breast. The early morning news speaks of fire, brimstone, and death. Twelve-twenty-three and the lonely pour 
back to the street. Toting sacks of brown, sunglasses, and greasy things to eat. And all museum steps are cool and 
white to offer solace from the swell. And all the glass and steal climbs upwards high above this city cell. Think of all 
the ships floating down like crystals in the night. Tumbling down forever, cathedrals towering and bright. No one 
ever said it snows in April once again. No one said the lonely heart is always filled with dread. No one said the 
phones at night are ringing ´til their dead. No one said. No one said the neon lights are flashing in your head. No one 
said the blood inside is rushing thick and red. No one said the human heart is fragile in the end. No one said that all 
the days were worse than all the nights. No one said that every soul would one day be alright. No one said the 
flowers stay all colorful and bright. And the heart is just a snowflake wandering in the night. A soul a piece of star 
falling wet and bright. When it hits your face it stings with all its might. All its might. All its might. 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

6. Without You 
Rip down the walls. Tear up the chair. Pull down the clocks downstairs. 

   Crash all the cars. Dig up the road. Wreck all the bars you know. 

It´s just no fun without you anymore. There´s no sun without you  

anymore. Smash all the glass. Break all the toys Shed all the past you 

shared. Cut all the chords. Shred all the ties. Slit all the worlds some more. 

So say your goodbyes. Soft and low Say you won´t cry no more. So say 

it´s OK. Say it ain´t so. The sky won´t crash when you go.  

It´s no fun without you anymore. 

 


