The Last Time I can see you’re waiting there you’re waiting for someone to care, a reason to let all these vices go and follow your heart home.  It’s been easier for you to believe the lies over the truth.  You’d rather not appraise the way you lost your love and gained this hate.  You say that it’s the first time oh and you say that it’s the last time, but where were you the last that I needed you to be with me?  And I know that it’s a thin line that you have to walk this time, but I know this time this time you can you can get it right.  The angels they all rally for you they gather round and sing out the tune that reminds you that the melody’s the cure to your disease.  Angels place bets with their halos you place regrets on the table you don’t have the strength to stand so fall back in their arms.  Somehow all your senses come together and the fences are torn down.  Can you hear the desperation in my heart?  Screaming louder, faster, longer, begging for an honest start.

Take My Heart Away This world is full of substitutions, movies and the noise pollution of my radio tuning in and out.  And maybe if I took the time and honesty my closing lines would be something new, something to hold onto.  The fluctuating circumstances have me reeling and my chance fading out, I’m waiting out, I’m running out of time.  And I’m running out of time and I’m running out of road and I’ve been waiting for the stars to come and bail me out, but I know I’m hanging on and my heart won’t let go.  Every burning star is faking everyone is celebrating something else for someone else.  Everyone is missing out on the one thing it’s all about.  You’re not alone, you’re not alone.  Baby, baby you’re gonna have to save me, save me from this mess I’ve made of me, my bad dreams and memories.  Baby, baby, you’re gonna have to save me, save me teach me how to let it go, let it go.  Let it go and get me through the night.  There’s no more decision making, I’m just left here hesitating.  There’s no need for understanding, retreat and abort demanding.  And I pray that you would take my heart away.
Fifth and Main  I was sittin on the Fifth and Main, waiting for another train to come along and pick me up.  You were standing in your underwear, waiting for another fairy tale to come along.  If you could see the way you smile when laughter comes and takes you by surprise.  The way your eyes light up your face, your beauty is contagious, I’m amazed.  We spoke of weather, friends and how you couldn’t seem to talk about the way you left that day.  But baby it’s all right with me if you just sit here silently and listen to me talk about the birds.  I’m amazed.  I know you’ll be there in the end, cause we’re more than fair weather friends through rain and snow and sunny days alike.  I’ve had to spend some time alone to figure out where I should go and who I am when I stand on my own.  I’m amazed.
Recovery  I never got to say how I felt that day.  I wanted to let you know I’m letting go.  I’m waiting for relief to come once everything is said and done, allows me to sleep.  The tragedy of my desire the honesty my heart requires, you couldn’t give to me.  Can anybody find me?  Anyone or anywhere?  Is anyone listening?  Is anyone out there?  Lying awake, waiting for love to come alone and take me away.  I’ve seen the way that you come along and rescue me.  Your love is recovery.  I never could forget the scent you left behind you never meant to leave me hanging on.  That day we sat inside your car you said we needed time apart.  You said ‘I’ve got to figure out the way this scene should all play out.’  I’m breaking down, I’m caving in, I’m falling out of love again.  I only need to know.  

Ballad of Regret  I know that you’ve grown tired.  That’s what happens when you build a wall between you an everything else but me.  
