WOE BE GONE
Woe be gone
The madness and the suffering of the human race
The history of the world is such a losing place :
The alphabet took us on a wild goose chase
i Merciful and mighty
i God in three persons
Still there's swiftly shifting sands
Beneath our feet :
And an unexplored hemisphere
Lying underneath
Enter the goddesses
Fresh from their long sleep
¢ Only thou art holy
We get so off track sometimes
i Perfect in power
| mean what the heck
Raise your hand if you're at peace right now i
In fact just stand up and take a bow
Everywhere you look just see damaged goods !
i All thy works shall praise thy name
And still
Still there's swiftly shifting sands i
Beneath our feet :
And an unexplored hemisphere
Lying underneath !
Enter the goddesses :
Fresh from their long sleep : | DON'T KNOW, | DON'T KNOW
¢ Oh no, here it comes again
We get so off track sometimes i Those words aimed at my chest
i See I'd like to steal a ‘dozer
Woe be gone ; | would level out my past
Madness and suffering | am just like you : And just leave what I've done best
The bottoms of my crutches look like old worn shoes

Me and my addictions got a lot to lose i But you'd bring me straight back to my darkest day

i When words rained down so hard

And still :

Still there's swiftly shifting sands i Awoke to find a dark rail yard

Beneath our feet | See | never meant to come this far

And an unexplored hemisphere |

Lying underneath i | lost myself, lost myself in it

Enter the goddesses : Lost myself and |

Fresh from their long sleep : | don't know, | don’t know

i I don't know my heart at all

And still

We get so off track sometimes
i Lean close, all this history in the way

Woe be gone i Still there’s more you'd have me say

The madness and the suffering of the human race i How love can be a leech

The history of the world is such a losing place : The doctor said would do you good

The alphabet took us on a wild goose chase | But it drains your health away

i | just never thought it'd bleed me blind
i It's like it never even crossed my mind

Glory be to the Father

Glory be to the Spirit, three in one | lost myself, lost myself in it

As it was in the beginning, and will be forever

Amen, Amen, Amen : | don't know, | don't know

i I don’t know my heart at all

GLORIA PATRI

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty
Early in the morning

Our song shall rise to Thee

There is a sign at the sight of Thee

God in three persons
Blessed trinity

Holy, holy, holy, though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man
Thy glory may not see

There is none beside Thee

Perfect in power
In love, and purity

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty

In earth, and sky, and sea

There is a sign at the sight of Thee
There is none beside Thee

God in three persons

Blessed trinity

| must’ve fallen asleep just riding on the train

Lost myself and |

Time's an easy thing to regret
i As if you could have better rationed it
i Given one more go
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