





\/io|ence, sweet violence
You can have me ogoin
Violence, soft violence

|'m waiting for you my friend

Young and free and what are we
But every’rhing we would hate to be
The ever|os+ing fear of waste

makes me c|ing to my empty o|oys

Violence, sweet violence
You can have me again
Violence, soft violence

|'m waiting for you my friend

Smile your smi|e, wave gooo“oye
You'll be free the day you die
There is no fight. You have no rights
The jou rney is the |is+ening trial

Come, see, no+hing's here
Stop. Wait. Love's your fate
The end is here and all | fear is right inside my soul
And Fino”y 'm whole



Next time you ask me

f | believe in you
: Just know | won't have a choice
S x / alls ln B Doubt is eating at you

For what you turn info

Sooking your Jrrem|o|ing voice

|—|o|ding me responsib|e
For everyHﬂng you do
Someone needs to tell you

That everyfhing is you

And that someone like me
A fool to think that someJrhing like us
Would have the errenngh
W hen someJrhing like this
s as thin as the walls in Beijing

And | hear them caving in

Next time you ask me
W hat | think of you
Make sure | have seen evererhing
But what you wanna hear now
s noning like my truth
We're both couthr in aring

Of endless opportunities
A |Q|oyrinJrh of choice
Hoping for an answer

Woiﬁng for a voice

The end of it all is coming for us
The begirming of the fall
is part of the rush
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As | fall fo the ground again

And you can't do Qny’rhing my friend
| sing songs ke | used to do

Now |'ve redlized that nojrhing's true

| migH as well

And its like it's a joke to us
s like there's no way

To touch the inside
Now it's without you

ough
As you tell me that you are gone
As you tell me you cant hold on

fo me anymore

And it's like it's a joke to me

s like there's no way to be free

with all this around me

Go on
And tel me that you'” come back

And that | shouldn't feel attacked
But just try fo chonge



Judging by your foce

Its gonna be a |ong nigH
| tried and | tried

But | couldn't stop the ﬁgH

Shaldlalalalo

Dancing in disgroce

Its gonna be a |ong nithr

We tried and we tried
But we couldnt stop the ﬁgh’r
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'm just Jrryir;'g fo make you happy
'm just trying to make this last

You clways fell me not fo get ol erratic | 37

'm just Jrrying‘ fo make this work now

'm just trying to keep my cool S
'm just trying to see if it's worth it
'm just trying ! =
M, So go on be what you reo”y want

Leqve me behind
% 4 A Say ifs beﬁerfp be dlone and true now
Go on, and hove!: it your uncomfortable way

Go ci:én, go on, go on

na get your life in choos

Go on, say: :-._'ho’r no one else is truthful

Ggon, go on, go on



Save my love for you | | &Y §
|s what you said you would do '

And now some weeks have possed and you have decided that this love cannot last

Toke some time 1o think
ls what you said that you wanted

And now some months have possed and the condlusion is that | now be|ong to the past

Oh, you think you got away

And that no one wil repay the bones you broke in me
Oh, you think that no one saw the shit you pu||ed before
That evererhing's okay now |'m out of the way

| try fo fel my friends that sometimes it hurts more than | can understand
They say

Oh, that's okoy sometimes it lasts in love and sometimes you lose your waly

How we could ever think that we stand a chance against the world

That we had this speciol thing that let us forget who we are and continue fo glels/sERiacRIate

You're gonna last forever whether you ke it or not

With this song its never gonna be forgoﬁen
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Before | tell you the fruth | ‘ .
Before you claim thatfl've used you |

And | say that it's unfair

To just give us up and leave me here

BQFOI’@ | kae you regreJr
BQFOI’Q you WISh we hCICI never met
BQ{OI’Q | |OS€ you ](OI’ gOOCI

Because of all the Jrhi.ngs | never should have done

Don't {orgejr the yeadrs we had

W hen we would take on the world +oge+her >
hoppy or sad

And | would catch you if you'd fall

t's just how you remember it all

Before you SO eosi|y agree
Before you say that it kind of sets you free
And that it hurts, but you'|| be fine

And in a way it's good not to be mine

Before you say it's for the best

Before you tell me you've finally come to rg

Before you ask "Was that all?" ‘
i And it turns out it was | who took the _-

a ¥

Don't forget the years we had }
W hen we would take on the world o
happy: or sad N

And | would catch you n( yQu'd %

——

t's just how you remember it all
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Thank you Live for fighting ; .
Thank you Kimberly for Jrryjng;_
Thank you Reidar for doring -






