ONSPIRACY THEORIES

Vs Pt2:

o]
=

&

Vs Pti1:

Vs Pt2:

o]
=

fa
T

o]
=

&

Music & lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

TIDE OUT, YET THE SHIP’S STILL THINKING
NOTHING'S REAL, AND THE LIE IS HERE
THERE HE SITS, PRESIDENTIAL HOKUM
TWISTING FACTS, TO SUIT HIS NEED

HAVE I TIME TO READ THE WARREN REPORT
CHECK ALL THE FACTS, AS A LAST RESORT

OR JUST WATCH THE MOVIE, PARANOIAC VISIONS
THE WORLDS A FIX, THAT'S WHAT I THOUGHT

(YOU CAN NEVER REALLY TRUST THAT GUY
JUST LOOK AT THE SLICK WAY HE DEALS A LIE)

CONSPIRACY THEORIES ARE RUNNING THROUGHOUT MY MIND
THOUGH I TRIED TO BANISH DEMONS, SOAKING UP MY TIME
THERE COMES A POINT THAT YOU WILL REACH IN YOUR LIFE
SURELY IT'S TIME TO BE SATISFIED

NOW I'M DONE, I NEVER COULD IMAGINE
WATCHING YEAR OF THE GUN

THINKING NOTHING'S WRONG

TOO TIRED TO THINK, CREATING ALL THE ANGLES
TIME MAGAZINE, CAN SLEEP IN PEACE

AS SHAKESPEARE SAID, KILLING ALL THE LAWYERS
CORRUPTION ENDS, AND WE'RE ALL THAT'S LEFT
SELF RIGHTEOUS GLOW, DWELLS IN MY APATHY
BUT I KEEP ASIDE, SOME SOCK JUST FOR ME

(OCCASIONALLY I NEED A LITTLE FIX
MELODRAMA WITH MY WHEATABIX)

CONSPIRACY THEORIES ...

(LOOK DIANA’S GOING FOR A RIDE
THE NEW SOAP OPERA FOR THE NIGHT)

INSTRUMENTAL



DO YOU THINK GOD EVER GROWS BORED WITH GOSPEL

Music & Lyrics by: Andrew Wood Mitchell

HAVE FAITH CHILD, FOR YOU KNOW GOD LOVES YOU
I'LL BE THERE TO SHOW YOU, AND GIVE YOU ALL I CAN
SAY YOU PRAYERS, IT'S ALL YOU CAN BELIEVE IN

YOU CAN SEE LIFE'S MEANING, WHENEVER YOU DESPAIR

I WILL BE THERE FOR YOU

AS THE HERETIC OVERSHADOWS ALL THAT IS RIGHT
(WELL DO YOU THINK GOD EVER TIRES OF GOSPEL)
AS THE LORD PUNISHES ALL WHO ABANDONS THE LIGHT
(HOW COULD GOD EVER REJECT OUR GOSPEL)

A HOLY LOVE, IS LIKE THAT OF A FATHER

AND EACH DAY IT GROWS DARKER, IN YOUR PRIVATE HELL
PLEASE DON'T BLAME ME, I'M A PRODUCT OF MY INSTINCTS
IT'S ONLY WHEN I'M DRINKING, ANY OTHER PERSON SEES

DEEP INSIDE, BURNS A PAINFUL FIRE

AND AFTER THE PREACHER HAS DRIED OUT IN THE NIGHT
WILL GOD EVER TIRE OF HIS GOSPEL

FOR THE VIOLENCE AND VISIONS CONTAIN A MIASMIC LIGHT
COULD HE CONCLUDE GOD HAS GROWN BORED OF GOSPEL

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK

TAKE MY HAND, LET THE FATHER LEAD YOU

SHOW HOW MUCH I NEED YOU, BUT YOU MUST NEVER TELL
ALONE AT LAST, THE MOMENT WE'VE BEEN WAITING
MOANING AND PROSTRATING, IN THE DARKNESS OF YOUR CELL

WHILST YOU BLAME YOURSELF, YOU MUST NEVER TELL

AS THE DADDY’S GIRL CRIES INTO HER PILLOW ONCE AGAIN
DO YOU THINK GOD EVER GROWS BORED OF GOSPEL

AS HE PUNISHES WITH A LOVE SHE DARE NOT SPEAK HIS NAME
DO YOU THINK GOD EVER GROWS BORED OF GOSPEL

Coda: FEEL THE LIGHT PUSHING YOU DOWN

Vs:

DON'T BLAME ME, DREAMING OF COMPUNCTION
BUT I COULD NEVER FUNCTION, WITHOUT THIS MISERY



EMPTY EYES

Music by: John Tavener
Arrangement & lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

IN A MOMENT THERE IS NOTHING

AS THE LIGHT FILTERS THROUGH THE GLASS
UNSEEING EYES NO LONGER TAKE IN PICTURES
MOTIONLESS AND STILL EYES UNFOCUSED

AND THE DISTANCE TO THE SHADOWS IS FINALLY
BROKEN

I HAVE WAITED, I HAVE WAITED, I HAVE WAITED
FOR THE DARKNESS

THERE IS NOTHING FOR THE LIVING TO BE KNOWN IN
ALL OF THIS

NO GREATER SATISFACTION CAN BE FOUND

IT IS EMPTY IN THIS BODYS DISTRESS

THE SECRETS OF THE DEAD COVERED BY THIS THIN
SHROUD

I HAVE WAITED ...

INSTRUMENTAL

I HAVE JOURNEYED, I HAVE JOURNEYED, I HAVE
JOURNEYED TO THE DARKNESS

NO ONE KNOWS HOW LONG I'VE WAITED FOR

THIS FINAL PEACE I'VE SOUGHT

THE UNKNOWN COULD NOT TURN ME AWAY FROM
THIS COURSE

BUT BITTER SWEET IS THIS VICTORY PYRIC

HAVE I THROWN AWAY WHAT OTHERS IN THIS WORLD
HARD HAVE FOUGHT

I HAVE WAITED ...

IF I REGRET THE PATH I'VE CHOSEN
NO ONE WILL EVER KNOW ...



THE GREATEST MOVIE NEVER MADE

Music & Lyrics: A.W.Mitchell

I HAVE HOPED FOR SO MANY THINGS

DREAMS I NEVER CAN REACH

THE TRUTH IS SOME SETTLE FOR LESS

AND TO WHAT ENDS ARE THESE THINGS DREAMT
CAN THESE GOAL OF OUR YOUTH

INNER SILENCES

NOTHINGS SEEMS REAL

BUT WE ALL BELIEVE WE CAN FIND
WAYS THROUGH

MY AMBITIONS, THROUGH THE DARKNESS
HAS ONLY BROUGHT THE PAINFUL TRUTH
THAT IT'S THE GREATEST MOVIE MADE

INTO THE UNFINISHED SYMPHONIES PARADE

DECADES PASS

WAITING FOR THE BREAKS

MISSING ALL THAT’S AROUND

SOMETIMES I FORGOT WHY I JOINED THE RACE

BUT ALL YOU CAN DO IS TO IMPROVE
THE INNATE DESIRE IN US TO CREATE

AND THEN REMEMBER
ALL YOU HAVE NOW
MAYBE SOMETIMES INNER PEACE WE OVERATE

DRIVING ONWARDS

FOR NO REASON

IS PERHAPS REASON ENOUGH TO CONTEMPLATE
THE GREATEST MOVIE MADE
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JADED AS HELL

Music & Lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

NOW YOU'RE ON THE UP

DREAMING OF ANOTHER LIFE

FAME HAS FOUND YOU OUT

YOU'VE THE CHANCE TO LIVE THE NOVEAUX STYLE

BUT IN THE BACK OF YOUR MIND

THERE LIES A NAGGING DOUBT

IS THIS REALLY YOUR SALVATION

YOU'RE TEMPTED TO DREAM

AND TO PLAY IT OUT

DON'T GIVE UP, GIVE IT UP, DON'T GIVE UP ...

YOU'RE GOING UP GOING UP YOU'RE JADED AS HELL

ON THE Z LIST SORRY THAT’S WHERE YOU’'LL STAY
YOU'RE GOING UP GOING UP FEEL LIKE YOU'RE GOING TO
HELL

WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO THE MONEY YOU MADE

ANDY WARHOL SMILES

YOU'VE GOT YOUR THIRTY SECOND FAME
ACHIEVEMENT SWAPPED FOR LIFE

A NANOSCOPIC TV TALE

YOU'RE GOING UP GOING UP YOU'RE JADED AS HELL

ON THE Z LIST SORRY THAT’'S WHERE YOU’LL STAY
YOU'RE GOING UP GOING UP FEEL LIKE YOU'RE GOING TO
HELL

WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO THE MONEY YOU MADE

SACRIFICIAL LAMB AM 1

A STRANGE DEMOCRACY
MERITOCRACY YOU DECIDE
OR IS IT MEDIOCRACY



LALALAI'MNOTLISTENING

Music & Lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

THERE’S A TIZZY IN THE KITCHEN
MORTAR'S FLYING EVERYWHERE

THE WASHER’S ON THE BLINK

MFI'S GOT NO MORE STOCK TO SPARE

LA LA LA I'M NOT LISTENING

COMPLAINTS
(JUST LOOK WHAT IT DID TO HIS TEA TOWEL)

COMPLAINTS
(THIS HAS GOT NOTHING TO DO WITH US)

THE CRACK IN THE ICE RINK
MADE ME SLIP MY LITTLE DISK
THE TELE’'S ON THE BLINK
SOCIETY'S AT RISK

LITIGIOUS & DELICIOUS
SAVINGS AND LOAN THE NEW WAY TO INVEST



MAKING BUTTONS

Music & lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

WITH MY HEAD IN THE CLOUDS, IT'S A MATTER OF HOURS
UNTIL I'M TOO CRAZY TO TALK TO

TOO MUCH HAS BEEN SEEN, TO CALL IT A DREAM

AND AS FOR YOU YOU'RE ON YOUR OWN NOW

(OH THE MADNESS COMETH) NOW I'M TOO MAD TO SAY GOODNIGHT
(OH THE MADNESS COMETH) IT'S INCAPACITATED MY WILL TO FIGHT

MAKING BUTTONS - TOO FINE IS THE POINT BETWEEN
MADNESS AND REASON

WE'RE LIVING ON A FINE LINE, A LITTLE MORE

CAN TIP ME OVER THE LINE

AND WHEN I'M LIKE THIS BABY, IT DOESNT REALLY FEEL
THAT BAD

COS I'M TAKEN ON A DARK RIDE WHERE TOO MUCH LIGHT
COULD ALMOST CERTAINLY BLIND

ME AND MY WALKMAN HE AND I ARE TOTALLY SUSCEPTIBLE TO
DEATH

AND YOU'LL FIND IN YOUR HEART, THAT SOMETHING WON'T
START, IT'S CALLED THE MINDS MOTOR RUNNING DOWN

(FOR SOME REASON UNKNOWN) I FIND IT HARD BUT IT HAS BLOWN
(JOY OUT OF OTHERS) GOING THROUGH THE SAME KIND OF PAIN

MAKING BUTTONS ETC...

MAKING BUTTONS ROUND AND ROUND AND ROUND WE GO AGAIN




OUR MAN IN DOHA

Music & lyrics by: A.W.MItchell

Vs: REMEMBER THE BAD OLD DAYS THEY WERE FUN
POLITICISE IN THE SHADOWS
(LOOKING DOWN THE BARREL OF A GUN)
DREAMING OF GOOD OLD DAYS THAT HAVE GONE
VISIONS OF TOTALITY
(WHAT THE HELL ARE WE GONNA DO NOW)

Bri: WE GOTTA MAKE IT LOOK GOOD BABY
SO EVERYONE THINKS WE SHOULD

CH 1: CARRY THE BATTLE TO ANOTHER TIME AND PLACE
AND I GET SO EXCITED WHEN I THINK OF WHAT'S
AT STAKE

CH 2: THIS IS THE NEW FRONTIER

IT GETS EVERYONE INVOLVED
AND THERE'S PLENTY TO FEAR
IT CAN GO ON AND ON

Vs: FINDING THE RIGHT VEHICLE IS A MUST
STOKING THE FIRES OF
(IMPOTENT RAGE LET’S ALL GO AND EAT MULLAH
VICE)
THE BENEFIT'S CLEAR TO US
YOU REAP WHAT YOU SO
(BUT I SAY A LITTLE PROFIT WOULD BE NICE)

PROFIT AND MIRRORS THAT'S WHAT WE NEED
MAGICAL SMOKE IT’S ALL IN A DREAM
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TELL ME BEATHOVEN

Music & Lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

TELL ME BEATHOVEN, IS IT SUCH A SURPRISE

FOR SO FEW PEOPLE, TO BE ALIVE?

AND MAKING SUCH A NOISE WITH VERY FEW PEOPLE
INSTEAD OF WITH AN ORCHESTRA OR FIVE

WHAT DO YOU THINK, OF YOUR SYMPHONIES ON SYNTH?
A PASTORAL WITH A DISCO BEAT

ARE YOU FEELING IT, TELL ME DO YOU THINK IT’'S HIP?
ARE YOU WONDERING WHAT MUSIC THIS 1IS?

BEAT IT BEETHOVEN

TELL ME MOZART DO YOU DIG WHAT YOU HEAR?
PERHAPS YOU FEEL A LITTLE OLD FOR THIS GAME?
ABSENCE OF HARMONY IS THAT WHAT YOU FEAR?
CONVENTIONS BIND MAINTAINS IT STAYS ALL

THE SAME

WHAT DO YOU THINK, OF YOUR SYMPHONIES ON SYNTH?
THE MAGIC FLUTE WITH A FUNKY LITTLE GROOVE

ARE YOU FEELING IT, TELL ME DO YOU THINK IT’'S HIP?
ARE YOU WONDERING WHAT MUSIC THIS 1IS?

GROOVING WOLFGANG
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THIS SONG’'S A MESS

Music & lyrics by: A.W.Mitchell

THIS SONG'S A MESS
(AND I DON'T KNOW HOW TO MAKE IT ...)

THIS SONG IS A MESS AND I DON'T KNOW HOW TO
MAKE IT BETTER
THIS SONG IS A MESS AND I DON'T KNOW HOW TO
MAKE IT BETTER

BABY I CANT SEEM TO MAKE THE LYRICS RHYME
AND THE MUSIC WANDERS OUT OF TIME

WOULD IT HELP IF I COULD A LINE

OR JUST MAKE THE SONG A LITTLE FASTER
(TECHNO TECHNO TECHNO)

THIS SONG'S A MESS ... (MESS)

GIRL WELL I'LL GIVE IT JUST ANOTHER TRY
THE INSPIRATION TRULY HAS RUN DRY
STILL SELLING ARTISTRY BY THE POUND

A SO SO HOOK WILL EVENTUALLY BE FOUND

THIS SONG’'S A MESS ...



UNCHAINED MALADY

Words & Music by A.W.Mitchell

ANOTHER NIGHT, SLEEPLESS IN MY FEARS

NOT IN ALL THESE YEARS HAVE I FELT THIS

I FEEL MY LIFE IS RICHER BY DEGREES

THE GIFT YOU GAVE TO ME MADE MY HEART REAL

IF YOU BELIEVE SOMEONE CAN SET YOUR HEART ON FIRE
OPEN UP YOUR THOUGHTS AND FREE YOU

THEN PLEASE BELIEVE YOU'VE MADE A DIFFERENCE TO MY LIFE
WHAT EVER HAPPENS THIS MUCH IS TRUE

I HEAR YOUR VOICE, IT BRIGHTENS UP MY DAY
FILLS ME WITH DESIRE AND I CAN FEEL YOU

IT’S JUST A MATTER OF PHYSICAL BELIEF

THEN YOU WILL COME TO ME AND I WILL HOLD YOU

IT SEEMS TO ME THAT LIFE HAS CHANGED BEYOND BELIEF

AND WORDS SO HARD TO SPEAK, HAVE FOUND THEIR PLACE NOW
IF I COULD UNDERSTAND THE CAUSE OF THIS DISEASE

I STILL MAY CHOOSE TO RELINQUISH MY FREEDOM

CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT, AND I NEVER WILL

I ONLY KNOW THE ENORMOUS GAP THAT YOU HAVE FILLED
YOUR MIND YOUR BODY GIVES ME ALL I WANT

THE STRANGEST FORM OF IMPERCEPTIBLE TRUE LOVE

IF YOU BELIEVE SOMEONE CAN SET YOUR HEART ON FIRE
OPEN UP YOUR THOUGHTS AND FREE YOU

THEN PLEASE BELIEVE YOU'VE MADE A DIFFERENCE TO MY LIFE
WHAT EVER HAPPENS THIS MUCH IS TRUE

IT SEEMS TO ME THAT LIFE HAS CHANGED BEYOND BELIEF

AND WORDS SO HARD TO SPEAK, HAVE FOUND THEIR PLACE NOW
IF I COULD UNDERSTAND THE CAUSE OF THIS DISEASE

I STILL MAY CHOOSE TO RELINQUISH MY FREEDOM

ANOTHER NIGHT SLEEPLESS IN DESIRE AND CONTEMPLATION



