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And remember ...

Don't leave home without that phone
Or you’ll spend your night alone
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One More Night in the

Let’s go to the Village for a pillage and a plunder
Hey now taxi driver will ya take it to 100

Do me a favor and show a little class
Do me a favor and spank me on the ass

Let’s have one more night together in the city
One more night and we’ll be sittin’ pretty
One more night together with my honey

One more night forget about the money

Let’s huddle at the bar, have some drinks and conspire
Now you’re talkin’ now you’re really preachin’ to the choir

Marco called and said he’ll be working at the door
He'll get us.in for free but he’ll be coming back for more

T Let’s have one more night together in the city
One more night and we’ll be sittin’ pretty
One more night to"Aold you by the hand
One more night without any plan-,

Let'’s run through the rain and into another dive
It’s afterhours when this place really com %

| can’,t'take no more man | think it’s tim rbed {
{4Can’t we grab a coffee and some greasYeggs i,nsté?d
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. Let’s have one more night together in the city
One more night and we’ll be sittin’ pretty
One more night to set the streets ablaze

One more night to forget about the day \‘«L

One more night together in the city

One more night and we’ll be sittin’ pretty
One more night to hold you by the hand
One more night together with my man

-.

One more night together in the city

One more night and we’ll be sittin’ pretty 2 i

One more night together with my honey (_,l
One more night to spend all our money
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The state of my plan

Is mysterious

And that’s left me feeling mighty delirious
The hair on my head

Is thin, grey and pale

Just like those bills that come in the U.S. mail

Now you could fix everything if you wanted to
Just by keeping the faith that | have in you
Now you could fix everything if you wanted to
Just by keeping

Just by believing in the plan

The state of my plan

Is shock and fear

What the hell am | even doing here

The hands holding me up

Are my own

And that’s cold comfort for somebody who’s far.from home

Now you could fix everything if you wanted to
Just by keeping the faith that | have in you
Now you could fix everything if you wanted to
Just by keeping

Just by believing

Just by keeping

Just by believing in the plan &

The state of my plan

Isslipping away

And gets farther and farther with each passing day
You could call me up

And say its for real

Pll pack my bags and make it a deal

Yeah you could fix everything if you wanted to
Just by keeping the faith that | have in you
Yeah you could fix everything if you wanted to
Just by keeping

Just by believing

Just by keeping

Just by believing in the plan

State of my plan
The state of my plan
State of my plan
The state of my plan




When you were born the hot air blew

The sky fell dark and the missiles flew

And churches rose in jubilation

Arms outstretched for Revelations

While millions of people took to the streets
Pumping their fists to Jimmy Jazz beats
Thinking that their sex savior had come
Stick a fork in ‘em, turn ‘em over they’re done

Piss stains all your territories
Continents races and creeds

Unfold the map of your jilted lovers
There’s not much land left to discover
Just a lot of drought and desertification
Thousands of miles of humiliation
Where’s the oasis in your domain?

Did you say Ozymandias is your name?

hen America dropped the bomb
he Japanese people sang your song

fiow | know when | hear that sound

i&t0 get the fuck out of this town

u s iré do have some wicked ways
imake an atheist pray

you ask me to put on Sinatra
flo is sing your mantra

(Stack ‘em up!) a milg hi
(Stack ‘em up)) in
(Stack ‘em

!) under your feet
m gp!fone by one

‘em up') until you’re done
ack ‘em up!) and say their names
’(Sﬁck ‘em up!) they’re all the same




Ladies and gentlemen of the jury Hello there my shining light Al hear your call

Consider the facts of'this love story " : “4Who guides way all through the nig 88N giving this a lot of thought
But reach your verdict in a hyrry ‘ ‘ ; «#And holds nifclose when | shake with frigh kno it’s not all my fault

Don't delay the power and tr'e glory 3 Y= JAnd makes'me feel that it’ll be alright )

Here stands a man who’s beén nickel and dimed ... =~ Smiling now, you lay down on your back special words
Each time he puts his heart out on theline 7 .+ Your arms waiting,for my attack Bhem I've heard
In every respect he’s running out of time - R put dn the Pretiy i@ Pink soundtrac up the nerve

So treat this like you would a valentine &y
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It’s up to you, so make &he call =" &
And be the one who'breaks his féll

* And he NGRS as the room 13 Ia / : o GESRY =8 oo absurd
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e with a bolt
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Saying these words nearly makes me:cry
The lonely heart needs a muse or it’ll die:

It's time to face'the truth
When a love takes a hold of you
Simple as one plus one is two

It's a law that you can't undo




WANT

YOU

NOW

Hey! Little prince
Give me a kiss
Don’t be shy

I need a hand

To lift me up

Into the sky

| Want You Now

Hey! Number One
Is this for real?

I need to know
When | wake up
And see your face
In the morning glow

| Want You Now

Can | feel this way?
You know I’'m not a
lucky guy

Can | feel this way?
You know even sweet
angels cry

Hey! Now friend

I’d like to know

If the shoes you wear
Have walked the road
Into my life

And you’ll be there

| Want You Now




It’s a beautiful night, and you’re feeling

Hot, like a fluorescent light, at your favorite

Spot, on the main avenue, where you’ll be drinking a

Lot, with the girls and the boys, but first you got no choice
p.stop, take a look all around until you’ve found the

hat you’re gonna need, count ‘em 1-2-3

5 uno dos tres before you leave your place

S, and wallet - now put ‘em in your pocket!

d wants to know “Hey man do ya got the

Be ya got it? Bon't forget it!
g d; J o]

@auge 7@&1 nee ﬂ#o §© Y“epealf ﬂ#c hile Rick blows his horn outside ‘cause he’s ready to
for Fred, well . . . . that’s all that needs to be

G) 5 y Said, so count to three or else you’ll feel misery
$@ 73 7@# 1‘3#6 @@n #f@‘lﬁ’?e# 1‘»”1#0 So man,_take a look all around until_you’ve found the
Three things that you need to feel right there by your knee
Three things, that’s uno dos tres before you leave your place

(S@ 7@ 76# 161170” @1@ Y”ey“Y*e# ﬁﬂ Your phone, keys, and wallet say it again until you got it

Don’t leave home without that phone
Or you’ll spend your night alone
Brother please grab your keys

Or you’ll be begging on your knees
Check your pocket for your wallet
‘Cause your poor ass’ll need that credit

P}l@ne, key(g, Wawelf (ol@ Y2 7@(7 ﬁf?)
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Come over here ... move into the light ... | want to see, touch ... the face | chose ... from whose eyes | see ... from whose nose | breathe ... from whose lips | speak these words

So now that you know ... how I feel ... hold me close ... hold me tight ... and slip away ... into the night ... with the one you chose
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Dirty launt
2 4 &

- ltrusted you but alas
.!gu,drank fully from my gla
- Fool me once or a thousan
- Now you’re paying for you

The time is nigh your
A twist of fate has be
Food or clothes, dru " 4
Anything can)  yoL

| take your call
You're coming
Where's your
Your mama':

‘\ Pt Take a cue
. < Walk 10 fe
Do a dance
Bow to me, a
I don't care if this ain‘tf
There's plenty more where !
So shut your mouth that'
That face you see is justa m
Are those tears my dear belgled?
Do you miss those things you covet?
ike my money and naiveté '
The apple that you fed to me \

pu plead there ain't no hope
ou dry like a Jack and coke
on your knees
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Why Can't You Tell Ple Why

Why can’t you tell me why

It’s all about you and an alibi

Excuses why you’re not here in my bed
Leaving me left home alone instead

Why can’t you see the things that | see
Two people poised for ecstasy

But instead of days and nights of joy
You leave me feeling like a plastic toy

Why don’t you smell the truth in the air
Where there’s smoke, there’s fire in our lair
But | guess that’s not good enough for you
Cash in my love and you’ll make do

Why don’t you hear the things that | hear

The way you purr in bed by my ear

Sometimes you make me feel like catching you by the neck
You stupid fucking idiot

Why won’t you taste the honey on my lips
And suck the sugar off my fingertips

Will you ever grow up to be a man

| wonder like the fool that | am
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