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Lyrics and music by Michael Solem
Michael Solem: Vocals, guitar, bass drum programming, drum loops

Come back here to me
| said now come back here to me
Come back here to me
| said now come back here to me

And let me drive my heart to yours
Hear its voice crack until it pours

Out the soulful secret desires

That burn like embers on a funeral pyre

But then you cut back &
Pitiless and cruel you cut back
Everything | thought | knew was true
That | thought was really you

Just when we were reaching our love’s ap&x
A moment of sheer bliss

: .| reach out my hand to you as | mount the peak

ountaineer staking a claim for keeps
éﬁ“you cut back
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Mama

Hey Mama
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See your unbreakable;
mistakable, highly capable,
that's making loot
Jliving legend too, j me t
what heaven d e it
angel, and | tha It don't g
your bi
Forest Gump momma said, life and sa
was like a box of chocolates

My momma told me go to Hey
school, get your dgctorate loud

Somewll back on, you 'Ca
can p ith me

ill supported me when | did (;

SO

gotta get, things | gotta do
Just to prove to you, you was
getting through

Can the choir please, gimm

like a boo
ngelou, Nikki

Giovanni
Turn one page and there's my
mommy (Hey Mama)

Come on mommy just dance
with me, let the whole world see
you dance with thee

Now when | say hey, y'all say
mama

Now everybody answer me
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Constellation
Lyrics and Music by Michael Solem
Michael Solem: Vocals, guitars, synths, bass programming, percussion

... evenings in the low latitudes

are think and heavy with sweat and passion
the moon lets no young lover escape its view
So he is caught

staring at the night sky

staring at stars spinning like ballerinas ...

You

The one and only son

Come claim your chosen one
Who waits for you wondering

Why

After all these years passed
My heart stays in the past
Pumping blood longingly for

You

The one and only son

Come claim your chosen one
On my back staring at

Stars

Spinning in the summer night
| connect them in my mind
Tracing a constellation of

You

The one and only son

Come claim your chosen one
Faithfully yours eternally
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Alt R&B
Star

My Otherworldly Wedding to Frank Ocean
(Thinkin’ ‘bout Forever)

| got a new husband

His name is Frank Ocean
| pledged to him my heart
And a life of devotion

We met on an airplane
30 million miles over LA
He was sitting next to me
In aisle seat 2D

Hello, my name is Michael

| mustered with a smile

It seemed like years passed before he
noticed

Or maybe | was just nervous

Hey! It’s nice to meet ya Mike

Y’know, | saw you at the gig tonight
Standing in the front row

And you didn't blink the whole show

(Thinkin’ 'bout you ...)

| got a new husband

His name is Frank Ocean

He's an alt R&B star

Who came out on Tumblr

Frank can rap, croon, dance and sing
My husband can do anything

He opened my eyes to a possibility
That someone out there is meant for me

Out there in the godly heavens
Frank Ocean made an intervention “~
| could tell he was into me —
By the way he'd smile knowingly -
And hold my hand while singing in falsetto

He never, never, never let go

So | kissed his lips and held his knee

And asked Frank Ocean to marry me

(... do you think about me still?)

Music and Lyrics by Michael Solem
Michael Solem: Vocals, guitar, bass
programming, synths
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30 million miles above the sky
Comets and asteroids and satellites whirring
Dy
Getting naked in the Milky Way
Making love to Frank Ocean inside the
nébulae
Making love inside a black hole
he holy vortex of an Almighty soul
| could feel us coming together
#ke dark matter binds the galaxies together

aagle! A million light years away
Mlaseereseuccdding song by Kanye
written and proot araamereys
... that shit was crazy
he beats split apart our DNA
Rgkged our genes with infinity
very Unveweasie became one
AQORIa|| this | thank Frank Ocear

(@] not think so far ahead?
‘Ca )een thinkin’ ‘bout forever .
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