FREAKIN’® ME OUT

| watch the sun like a symphony, a rogue wave, made of kerosene
A cannon burst of tranquility which only has one night

The moral of sociopathy a rationale for insanity

Like the merging of a dozen heresies to build a better life

CHORUS

And my heaven left me behind again, This time | won’t be back
My hell is here or on its way, to show me how to laugh

...and it's freaking me out

You can see the drunks fighting in the street,

You can taste the smiles and the colloquy

You'd hear denial to a great degree, and they’'d pay to see this sight
A deranged man comes to comfort me, a blaze of tears in harmony
Until the lonely stop ponder why | couldn’t even cry

CHORUS

| never looked for miracles, the pathetic or the exceptional
| never thought about love before until this very night
You'd think that things meant more than this,

and we see the sights we shouldn’t miss

Now mother nature sent a kiss, that says our time is up.

And my heaven left me behind again, This time | won’t be back
My hell is here or on its way, to show me how to laugh

If a world on fire is what you need, let my last breath be the match
If my God brings me a roaring sea, I'll be ready to attack

...and it's freaking me out



