


The Pines (Intro)
Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth
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Hands on window sills / | spent my last five dollar bill / On a drink | bought for you / You drank every drop and went to your PP 5*-3.:* P
room / | will take care of your kin / And the old dog that lives by the shed / I will look after them / That is a promise that |

have kept / Your ma, she does cry late at night / Thinking of things that she knows will excite / Your dad he does lay on j ?'_J g 3‘.3’(_..:?_.:-# iy, n
the floor / Thinking of things that you said the night before ol :._,n.u. So_& -

The Pines

Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

Home is a corner off 5th and Maroon / Where | know you'll be soon / Lyin' in grassy fields, falling asleep / You left me with-
out saying a single word / Why did you go and pull my dirty wings / If | am a liar then you are the thief in my bed / And if
we're both liars, then who wears the crown on their heads / And if we're all ghosts and we fall apart / Well | never thought
I'd be the one to depart / But you're still the one that's pullin” my strings again / Your mother never cared for you running . ! = ¥ ez oig

around / And your father never made much sense or a sound in his home / Your brothers never wanted to watch you end '5”‘ yr ; u.-:_.gﬂ,ér_p-ff- F
up this way / | never wanted to watch you reach your bitter end / If | am a liar, then you are the thief in my bed / Well at mptics 8 kgl $%
least we both know where one another sleeps / If | am a liar, then you are the thief in my bed —
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Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

It was a quarter past noon / And what seemed like days / You called my name from up the stairwell / Where we sat and
talked / I swore no one loved you / And you'd soon find the emptiness behind my eyes / Her cries were in slow motion /
Waiting for her to drown in the ocean / Am | an evil man? / She told me things of love and sweat / And showed me things
| can't forget / Staring alone made mad men sweat / As she took a drag of that cigarette / | screamed your name and
cursed you aloud / And | saw your face and started to shout / Am | an Evil Man? / Grab my hand/ Grab my hand / Let’s go
for a ride / Fill my flask and drink it fast / We're gonna drive all night / Grab my hand / Grab my hand / She won't let me
see the light / The ghosts | ‘ve talked to the most | don't care much about / | kicked him out in the cold where the dog lay
froze / And pushed him out of my mouth /| closed the door on everyone / Shut you out and | started to run / Am | an Evil
Man? / While wild thoughts clawed at me / | watch you through your front door / Then | murdered all those thoughts in my
head / From the night before / And now the scars on my back are from the score / And | kept you out because | am the
whore / Am | an Evil Man? / Grab my hand / let's go for a ride / Fill my flask, drink it fast / We're gonna drive all night /
Grab my hand / She won't let me see the light




The Way Down

Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

And with these little things / | will find you / We know these people are strange / And with my tired hands /
I will fight you / Just know these people are strange / And though my tired words / They despise you / |
know just what you're about / And on the way back down / You'll see me staring back at you / And with your
arms around me / We are now permanent / And with no arms around me / There is no permanence / And
with my arms around you / We are now permanent / And on the way back down / You'll see me staring back
at you / And with Laura layin’ down her head / On a starry ground as her feet begin to dry / And with all
those little fishes there / She starts to drown and she doesn’t know why / And with everyone left around us
/ On the stable ground / | still wonder why / And before our eyes seem to focus / You'll still remember that
/ You're never on time / No, you're never ever on time / And with my tired hands / | will fight you

The Gallows
Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

Down in the Gallows deep in the dark / There you will find me with your beating heart / Enter your darkness
with no lights / The Devil is my friend / Getting cerebral with your sins / A slave to begin with the war never
ends / Am | dirty am | clean, am | something in between / The Devil is my friend / Where are you? Where
are you? / Holding the secret cord in the fire / What am | doing with your skin / A slave never enters, a thief
never wins / Down in the Gallows with no light / The Devil is my friend / Trigger emotions right on queue /
Drinking that bottle of me and you / Am | dirty am | clean am | something in between / The Devil is my friend
/ Where are you? Where are you? / Holding the secret cord in the fire / Well you came and you went / And
I'll never forget / All the things you had thought / Am | not heaven sent / Down where we'd sleep by the syc-
amore trees / Where we'd talk for hours wasting time and never being seen / Am | dirty, am | clean, am |
something in between / Are you nothing but something that I'd like to see / And there I'd sit alone in my
room / Not knowing what and who you are / And what | am to do

Piece by Piece
Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth Music tracked by: Dan Adam

These are the things | know that find you / These are the people | know that bind you now / And these are
the demons that hang on your coat tails / These are the strings that pull your shoulders down / We have
never lost / Kicking and screaming and scratching and biting / This is the way | know you'll come home,
now / And can't you see that I'm riding your footsteps / Waiting in cold for you to come home somehow /
Bursting sores and watching wars / Have we all lost are way now? / These little things they terrify me /
Have we all lost our way now? / Bursting sores and watching wars / Have we all lost our way now? / Piece
by Piece / Have we all come undone?




Just Maybe
Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

Well a walk around the bend / Won't make me love you back / | crash my feet on your breaking limbs / Then load anoth-
er round with him / Well, Darlin’ | won't forget / How you fucked with my intent / And maybe I'm the fool / For ever trying
to love you / Place my hands around your neck / You love me when I'm in distress / | crash my feet on your breaking
limbs / And drag you down the well by your skin / And baby | won't forget / The way your mouth moves when you're
stressed / And yes | am the fool / For falling in love with you / Lines written on your tongue are cast by black tar lungs
{ Waiting for you to steal everything that I've become / Now | know that you are not the one | love / At least | won't be
the one killing you this time / And now you're coming to see all the things that we've gone through / All we know is
what we are and it's never been you / Flow free as rivers run with streams of tears that come / At least you can't thank
me for bleeding out this time

The River

Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

All the kids would hang around with their hands at their sides / | could tell it was you by that dark look in your eyes /
And you've been dragging this knife for days / And I've been watching you / And | know in my head and my heart /
That we will all find out that Johnny Hatchet is dead / Now | will look for you there / Through thistle and weeds I'll never
find you / And now [ sit alone with this knife in my chest / The last thing she said is that / She knew in her head and
her heart / That we would all find out that Johnny Hatchet is dead / We drank the river dry and never lost our footing
| We drank the river dry / Now | know what it is to find myself / With thorns around me I'll never find my way out / And
now | am the only ghost in this house / And | don't want you ‘cause / | know in my head and my heart / That we will all
find out that Johnny Hatchet is dead / And the last thing we know is / That we would all find out that Johnny Hatchet is
dead / We drank the river dry and never lost our footing

Evil Man (Reprise)

Song and Lyrics: Early Stephens, Derek Mann Music by: Analogue Earth

Am | an evil man?
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