Live in euphoria

One and two store it up
Call it in tore it up
Fading pictures

| know you
But | don’t know your name
| know you
But | don’t know your name

Dreaming Victoria

Feel the cold warming up
Losing cold eyes are shut
Broken Fingers

| know you
But | don’'t know your name
| know you
But | don’t know your name

[repeat]

Blue sky will lay / Cold and bright upon me
By the shoreline / Wrapped in sweatshirts

Mittens by knees / I'll be staring out
At the shoreline / You'll be wishing | could see

Hidden cove around the cliffside
Lapping waves of the departing tide

Sand in my hair / We'll stop in a diner
Built for two / Your shout a tear

Wind in my ears / We'll stop in a diner
Built for two / To eat our eggs looking out

Sitting staring at an empty park
Hear the scarping forks it's getting dark

Then you said to me

Let’'s go go go to the beach beach beach
Come December
Let’s go go go to the beach beach beach
Come December

We’'ll be walking / Tell me once again
That we will never / Bumping shoulders

Then you'll furn and / Tell me once again
That we will never / Have to lie in bed at night

Wondering in the dark what it'd be like
Bathing in a surf as cold as ice

Go go go to the beach beach beach
Come December

Let’'s go go go to the beach beach beach
Come December

[repeat]

You were tired of tfurning a corner
You wanted to walk a straight line
So | gave you gave you a present
My present present could cry

It was your birthday

You were folded in a corner
Happy birthday

Put your hand on my shoulder

You were tired of bending your borders
You wanted to walk a fine line

So | gave you gave you a present

My present present could cry

It was your birthday

You were folded in a corner
Happy birthday

Put your hand on my shoulder

Tired and so hung over

You wanted to learn how to fly

So | gave you gave you a present
My present present could cry

It was your birthday

You were shaking on my shoulder
Happy birthday

Kiss somebody goodbye
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Yanzhongde Mimi
Gen Ai Wenti
Zheshi Women
Wo Ye Ai Ni

Wo Kandejian
Wo Dou Zhidao
Keshi Wo Ye Ai Ni
Keshi Wo Ye Ai Ni

Zaoshang Ni Kepa
Wo Meijou Hua
Wo Kan Ni Chuchu
Juede Kuchu

Wo Shi Naohen
Wo Shi Pilao
Keshi Wo Ye Ai Ni
Keshi | Love You

[translation]

Secrets in the middle of the eyes
And love problems

This is us

| still love you

| look and see

I understand everything
Buft I still love you

But | still love you

In the morning you are frightful

I have no words

| watch you go out

| feel suffering misery and distress

I am full of grievances

| am exhausted and weary
But | still love you

But | still love you

Youshi Ni Shuo / Ni Buai Wo
Keshi Wo Zhidao / Ni Ai Tai Duole

Women Shi Pengyou
Women Shi Airen

Ni Shuo Wo Meiyou Xin
Wo Shuo Ni Ai Tai Duole

Wo Woooo

Wo Gen Ni Shi Shemme
Wo Gen Ni Shi Shemme
Wo Gen Ni
Wo Gen Ni
Wo Gen Ni

Women Shi Pengyou
Women Shi Airen

Ni Shuo Wo Meiyou Xin
Wo Shuo Ni Ai Tai Duole

Wo Woooo

Wo Gen Ni Shi Shemme
Wo Gen Ni Shi Shemme
Wo Gen Ni
Wo Gen Ni
Wo Gen Ni

Wo Zhidao Zhegge Ge Shi / Mama-Huhu
Keshi Wo Yao Gaosu Ni / Wo Juede Shemme

Wo Woooo

Wo Gen Ni Shi Shemme
Wo Gen Ni Shi Shemme
Wo Gen Ni
Wo Gen Ni
Wo Gen Ni

[repeat]

[translation]

Sometimes you say / You don’t love me

But | know / You love too much

We are friends
We are lovers
You say | have no heart
| say you love too much

Wo woooo

What are we
What are we
You and |
You and |
You and |

We are friends
We are lovers
You say | have no heart
| say you love too much

Wo woooo

What are we
What are we
You and |
You and |
You and |

| know this song / Is sO sO
But | had to tell you | What | feel

Wo woooo

What are we
What are we
You and |
You and |
You and |

[repeat]
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Il hold you when the night gets you to shaking

When the morning sun breaks through
Wherever you are running to

I'll sing you down from any situation
We will whisper in the dark
Two owls upon the ark

| wrote these vows / It's what | had to do
| wrote them while | was / Half asleep

| wrote these vows / It's what | had to do
| hope that they will keep

Il never walk when you stutter in a crowd
We will laugh away the cold
Sleep in the grass when we grow old

I'll never lie about anything at all
But if all you are is true
I'll do anything for you

| wrote these vows/ It's what | had to do
| wrote them while | was / Half asleep

| wrote these vows / It's what | had to do
| hope that they will keep

I'm just a sea of procrastination
Spinning through an empty sky
All | want to do is cry

Instead I'll hold you when the night gets you to

shaking
When the morning sun breaks through
Wherever you are running to

| wrote these vows/ It's what | had to do
| wrote them while | was / Half asleep

| wrote these vows / It's what | had to do
| hope that they will keep

Trees above
Steal my love
From the one who's standing next fo me

We were sitting in the grass
Watching insects floating past

We were pinned and in the breeze
Until | fell upon my knees

Trees above
Steal my love

Sitting by a twisted lake

Near a nest of water snakes

Our backs were cold upon the clay
Then our answers fell away

Trees above
Steal my love
From the one who's standing next to me

You were laying in my lap

In your eyes a hidden map

Then we turned to part our hands
And whisper words we hadn’t planned

We had killed our cares
Our homes were far away
You had been broken by the day

Trees above
Steal my love
Trees above
Steal my love

Wo Shuo Ye Buting
Wo Shi Waijiao
Meitian Wo Feiwu
Wo Buzhidao

Wo Shi Weiwei Niuniu Ren
Wo Shi Jiujiu

Yaoshi Wo Burenshi Ni
Wo Kanbujian

Wo Fei Ye Bugao
Wo Shi Waijiao

Wo Shi Xiaojingling
Wo Buzhidao

Wo Shi Weiwei Niuniu Ren
Wo Shi Jiujiu

Yaoshi Wo Burenshi Ni
Wo Kanbujian

Keshi Women / Dou Chuchou
Zheshi Yinwei / Women
Dou Haohaor Shenghuo

Keshi Women / Dou Chuchou
Zheshi Yinwei / Women

Wo Shuo Ye Buting
Wo Shi Waijiao
Meitian Wo Feiwu
Wo Buzhidao

I'm a Yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes man
I'm a gentleman
Wo Kanbujian

Keshi Women / Dou Chuchou
Zheshi Yinwei / Women
Dou Haohaor Shenghuo

Keshi Women / Dou Chuchou
Zheshi Yinwei / Women
Dou Haohaor Shenhuo

Keshi Womn / Dou Chuchou
Zheshi Yinwei / Women

Wo Fei Ye Bu Gao
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[translation]

| speak but don’t hear

| am q foreign expert

Every day | dance in the air
| do not know

I am a yes man

I am a gentleman
If | do not know you
| do not see you

I fly but not high

| am a foreign expert
I am an elf

| don’t know

| am a yes man

I am a gentleman

If | don’t know you

| do not see you

But we | All make fools of ourselves
This is because | We all live well

But we all make fools of ourselves

This is because we

| speak but don’t hear

I am foreign expert

Every day | dance in the air
| don’t know

I’'m a yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes yes man

I’'m a gentleman
| look but don’t see

But we | All make fools of ourselves
This is because we [ All live good lives

But we /| All make fools of ourselves
This is because we | All live good lives

But we | All make fools of ourselves

This is because we

I fly but not high

Everybody says that | got these problems
What they don’t know is | also can solve em
Gonna take em down to the station

Make em answer for the crimes of the nation

Dream your dream I'll dream of you
I can’t fly but | am frue

Sha-la-la-la-la-la Sha-la-la-la-la-la
Sha-la-la-la-la-la Sha-la-la-la-la-la

They may say that we are two

Dream your dream I'll dream of you
We can’t sleep cause we are two

Sha-la-la-la-la-la Sha-la-la-la-la-la
Sha-la-la-la-la-la Sha-la-la-la-la-la

They may say that we are through
I will cry the whole day through
Don’t you dare say that we are through
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The space between us subdivides exponentially

We're looking at each other in a well-lit sparse room
You spoke of a species that continued to know flight
We met once on the stairs and again in an alcove

These lines could be used in a larger song all
about geometrical love

Geometrical love
Geometrical love

You and me
Geometry

Geometrical love
Geometrical love

I'm ready / I'm about to go / Time to go

We got in the car

Person A, person B, and me
It was affernoon

A chilly august day

We were on our way
Though | didn't want to go
To a wedding

Didn’t feel so well

Looking out the window

We were in the car

Person A, person B, and me
And then

We were looking for parking

Where's the wedding at / Where is it at
Who the hell are all / These strange people

It is way too hot / It is too hot
| should not have worn / This old sweater

Where's the wedding at / Where is it at
Who the hell are all / These strange people

We found our table / A couple sat accros from us
She was blonde / And just back from Hiroshima
Then the music started / Two brothers singing

The marshall brothers / The vows were simple
Afterwards her mother said it couldn’t be any
other way

Then the best man got behind his guitar / And he
began to play

He sang a toast / Inspired by the Odyssey
We drank and caught our throats / Wiped away
our tears

We laughed and rose / Got food and taught jokes
Looked up to watch a passing flock / The sky had
blown away

Then the best man sat down and he said
Then the best man sat down and he said

The sun only spins at 33 rpms
But it used to spin at 78

| dream that we are married in the night time
| dream we have plants and wooden beams

| could never eat a monkey.
They’'re my furry friends. A toast to John Wayne.

The sun only spins at 33 roms
But it used to spin at 78

| dream that we are married in the night time
| dream that you are in love with me

Okay everybody. Let’s play volleyball.
Oh. Aw. I'm talkin to you. You know what I'm talk-
ing about.

You are everything to me
You make me want to go slow
You make me want to fall.

By now that couple’'d disappeared

He was playing volleyball by the corn field
| scanned the crowd but couldn’t find her
| didn’t think about it much

We're challenged to a friendly game

| could kill someone with one of these horse-shoes
After losing one in the bushes

| wouldn’t play anymore

Blonde-haired girl | know you are not mine

Then | saw the girl with blonde hair

She was walking fowards me leather shoes in hand
| wanted to tell her something

What it was | couldn’t say

| offered her a cigarette

She said I's lying when | told her my age
We talked of placed we had been

Her lips were damp when she smiled

Blonde-haired girl | know
You are not mine

But today you are my sun
Sunshine

[repeat]
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