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A BOY’S REVERIE
And I’m dreaming of love

And I’'m waiting to love

| was a child my tongue was asleep now I’m woken
Never again will a boy’s reverie go unspoken

Waiting for daylight, sleep never comes, ‘cause I’'m woken
Is it a bird or the Devil | seek? Now I’'m broken

And I’m dreaming of love

And I’'m waiting to love

This boy’s reverie, I'm as light as a feather

See me breaking down when we’re standing together
And I'm dreaming of love

And I’'m waiting to love

Never again will a boy’s reverie go unspoken

FLAWED

| see you listen to me

| see the strain begin

| see the game is over

I’'ve got no chance to win

And I’'ve got everything to gain now
My life is about to loose - the thing | loved the most
The one that was important

The one that | let down

The one | said | was tired of

When others were around

The one | pushed into the background
To pull my sexy off

| know I’'m flawed again -

So put your arms around me

One more time for the kid

Make me feel less grown up

Forget the things | did

I’ll always think about the good of you
I’ll never hold you down

| know I’'m flawed again

THE DEATH OF THE PAPERBOY
This is your new occupation

The whole sensation comes

When the kid of the universe

Dies to dig a direction

My only connection

Is knowing the friend of the man who swerved
Just to run the boy over

| hope he was sober

So he could feel what it feels

To die - Don’t ask why

Died on the hood of a Chevy

I’ll get the ready

Letting the new kid clean my...

Always alone and out numbered

Now he’s encumbered

If only you’d noticed

His blood on the road

What a heavy load

The paper was late on that Sunday

It didn’t come Monday

The news was stopped

Till the rain washed down
Where his head was split open
Once it was spoken

All of the kids from the town
Came around

To see him downed.

STILLBORN

Is it safe to stay

Underneath the dirt?

We made our way

All dressed in hurt .

Kids from nowhere, born to run.

Disco drugs and lots of fun.

Walking from the Church

My body jerked.

He looked surprised

When | said it hurt .

Drooling from his mouth-hole.

Dazzled by his love soul.

Skin as thin as skin is made to be,

If the light is right, you can see through me.
Let the dead die on their own.

Leaving life in this love poem.

Still born, walking arm in arm, through our mistakes.

Trying to hold the sun while this world slowly quakes.

The message of you

Beating from the ground.

Dressed in bruise blood blue

You're no longer found.

Kids from nowhere born to run.

Disco drugs and lots of fun.

Skin as thin as skin is made to be,

If the light is right you can see through me

NO MAKES ME LONELY

No makes me lonely

Yes it hurts but I’'m not in love

And if catch see me checking you out
just remember that you’re up above
All of the sweet ones that come so easy
| got stars that | let down

I've got a sweet spot left inside me
And I’m wanting you around

No makes me lonely

Yes it hurts but I’'m not in love

So when you see me stutter softly
Just remember you’re up above

So if | heard you right the first time
Why’d you ask to hang around ?

Its so easy to stand on your side

Its just a joke that puts me down

No makes me lonely

Yes it hurts but I’'m not in love

And if you catch see me checking you out
Just remember that you’re up above

All of the pretty boys that surround me
I’'ve got stars that | let down

You’ve got a sweet spot left inside you

ANYMORE, ANYMORE

You got time

| got nothing but what’s left hanging round
Feeling fine

Wishing | could be the drug that brings you down
Michael’s fine

Its been so long, its just the way it has to be
Steven signs

Skinny as a skinny boy supposed to be

| can’t stay, | can’t leave, | can’t see

| can’t be anymore , anymore

| don’t mind the falling out

Its just the part that makes me sad

Seeing you

Wishing | was more then me, and could
make you glad

| can’t stay, | can’t leave, | can’t see

| can’t be anymore , anymore

We can go for a walk and talk about

The things that let you down

Like heaven and martinis

And boys that hang around

If | told you my biggest secret

Would you promise me you’d stay?

It isn’t what you’re thinking

Its simple in a way

Michael’s fine

Its been so long, its brought him down,

Its just the way it is

Steven signs

About the shirts that turn our blues into show biz

THE START IS THE END

I’'ve been loved and been let down

Guilty is a man with low expectations

If | could I’'d hang around

So don’t get hung up on your heart palpitations
See a man died down the road

Downhill masks and no souls to forgive him

I hope he didn’t die alone

| hope he’d been loved so he knew he was living



| feel like | wanna go home

But you keep me here on the hope you’ll be staying

And it feels like we’re going alone

But you keep me here on hope - I’'m just saying

In the start is the end

| need touch | needed relation

If | keep my sweetest friend

Pain will break us down before your salvation
Love came quickly - now its slow

You hang around here and | know I’ll keep falling

| just wanted you to know
lts my spirit
My loneliness calling

MY SIDE

There’s danger in here between us
But most is on my side

You walk around in star dust
While | hide

Half of this wrapped around you
The rest is on my side

The rest is on my side

There’s danger in here between us
But its all on my side

You walk around in star dust
While | hide

Its helpless and lonely on my team
| want on your side

But its all on my side

Its all on my side

FALLING OFF THE VERGE

California sleeping next to all my fear
Take my novel down

Paint me in Miami

My sister lies about everything that's clear
| can’t write no more

This high is so uncanny

And It hurts and I’'m lonely

Falling off the verge of falling into view
And It hurts and I’'m lonely

Falling off the verge of falling into view
Cover me in all your valium and fear

Call the media - Tell them I'm demanding
Dress me up so tight for fashion oh so near
Momma hold me now

This boy is understanding

It hurts and I’m lonely

Falling off the verge of falling into view
And It hurts and I’'m lonely

Falling off the verge of falling into view

I’'M SO LOW | KEEP FALLING

Kid got the coaster

Kid got the roll

And the ride stops right here

You shake a storm up

We’ll turn the porn up

And the beat ain’t exactly clear
Message from underground

Don’t loose your head

Because the word lives in fear

You shake a storm up

We’ll turn the porn up

Love’s a one sided deal

You don’t choose who you feel

And I’'m so low | keep on falling into you
Kid got the handshake

Kid makes the earth quake

And the dream lets me down

You shake a storm up

We’ll turn the porn up

Love’s a one sided deal

You don’t choose who you feel

And I’'m so low | keep on falling into you
| heard what you said

‘Cause I’'m already dead

And I’'m so low | keep on falling into you
| keep on falling

NOVA

We pulled to the side of the road

To do another line in the Nova

On a photograph of your old man

and your mom.

And you tell me its all ok,

She had to die anyway

But boy does that sound

Boy does that sound wrong

And your leg brushes against my skin

And you don’t even notice my grin

The cape is seventeen miles down the road from here
But if we drive forever and a minute

| won’t mind

You say they’ll be lots of girls and lots of beer
And you don’t even notice as | start to unwind
So we pull to the side of the road

To do another line in the Nova

If you could only see the way | see

Then you’d know | wanted to be an astronaut
And not a messed up boy

who’s tongue gets tied when you see me
And your leg brushes against my skin

And you don’t even notice my grin
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I’M SO LOW | KEEP FALLING (Pink Noise Remix)
Kid got the handshake

Kid Make the earth quake

My face is the same though I’'ve changed it
My soul like the light re-arranged it

You shake a storm up

I’ll turn the porn up

Johnny Thunders he loved me

And Iggy Pop rides above

The Bunny Men waiting

Cool hesitating

My face is the same though I’'ve changed it
My soul like the light re-arranged it

Love’s a one sided deal

You don’t choose who you feel

And I’'m so low | keep on falling

A BOY’S REVERIE
| was a child my tongue was asleep now I’'m woken

Never again will a boy’s reverie go unspoken
Waiting for daylight, sleep never comes, ‘cause I’'m
woken

Is it a bird or the Devil | seek? Now I’'m broken

And I’'m dreaming of love

And I’'m waiting to love

This boy’s reverie, I’'m as light as a feather

See me breaking down when we’re standing together
And I’'m dreaming of love

And I’'m waiting to love

Never again will a boy’s reverie go unspoken

MY SIDE

You told me that you didn’t love

| told you | fell from the start

Just as the sky is up above me

| knew that you’d break my heart
There’s danger here between us
But most is on my side

You walk around in star dust
While | hide

It s all on my side

My Side

There’s danger in here between us
But its all on my side

You walk around in star dust
While | hide

Its helpless and lonely on my team
i want to be next to you

Half of this wrapped in your scene
The rest is what | do

Its all on my side

SHOEGAZER DISCO
(The Death of the Paper Boy Dub)

There’s a moment when everything changes.

A split second from which point everything that follows
Is forever different from what came just an instant
before.

Sometimes its a phone call

Sometimes its a handshake

Sometimes its a look in your best friends eyes.
You never expect it .

You never forget the moment

When for the first time

You realize that you can’t go back,

ever again.

I’lll emember you

| hope that you’ll remember me too.

ANYMORE, ANYMORE

You got time

| got nothing but what’s left hanging round
Feeling fine

Wishing | could be the drug that brings you down
Michael’s fine

Its been so long, its just the way it has to be
Steven signs

Skinny as a skinny boy supposed to be

| can’t stay, | can’t leave, | can’t see

| can’t be anymore , anymore

| don’t mind the falling out

Its just the part that makes me sad

Seeing you

Wishing | was more then me, and could
make you glad

| can’t stay, | can’t leave, | can’t see

| can’t be anymore , anymore

We can go for a walk and talk about

The things that let you down

Like heaven and martinis

And boys that hang around

If | told you my biggest secret

Would you promise me you’d stay?

It isn’t what you’re thinking

Its simple in a way

Michael’s fine

Its been so long, its brought him down,

Its just the way it is

Steven signs

About the shirts that turn our blues into show biz

NOVA

We pulled to the side of the road

To do another line in the Nova

And you tell me its all ok,

She had to die anyway

Do another line in the Nova

The cape is seventeen miles down the road from here
But if we drive forever and a minute

| won’t mind

You say they’ll be lots of girls and lots of beer
And you don’t even notice as | start to unwind
So we pull to the side of the road

To do another line in the Nova

If you could only see the way | see

Then you’d know | wanted to be an astronaut
And not a messed up boy

who’s tongue gets tied when you see me

FLAWED

| see you listen to me

| see the strain begin

| see the game is over

I’ve got no chance to win

And I've got everything to gain now
My life is about to loose - the thing | loved the most
The one that was important

The one that | let down

The one | said | was tired of

When others were around

The one | pushed into the background
To pull my sexy off

| know I’'m flawed again -

So put your arms around me

One more time for the kid

Make me feel less grown up

Forget the things | did

I’ll always think about the good of you
I’ll never hold you down

| know I’'m flawed again

Richard Morel
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