Come Out Fighting
Welcome to the end of all the talking

Welcome to the end of all our words

You and me, we’re strangers but you’re walking away

Before one of us gets hurt 

So are you one of us?  Are you one of them?

Are you closer to the start or to the end?

You are afraid of nothing - You win some, you lose some

But I am afraid of everything - Like a lost son with a shotgun

You are afraid of nothing - You win some, you lose some

But I am afraid of everything - So do you want some?  You want some?

Where do we go, what do I know?

Where do you move, what do you do when the lights  go out?

I’ll be searching for a needle in my side

There’s nothing left to hide, nowhere left to hide

‘Cos we know your face - We know your eyes

We know your place - We know everybody dies

You are afraid of nothing - You win some, you lose some

But I am afraid of everything - Like a lost son with a shotgun

You are afraid of nothing - You win some, you lose some

But I am afraid of everything - So do you want some?  You want some?

Until the sun goes down we’ll be in hiding 

But when your sons fall down we’ll come out fighting

Icarus

On a sheltered plain we stood to meet the sky

We were a burning flame, we were the first to fly

And I made the desert rose, we rode the zephyr wind

We heard the people sing, we made the people sing

And when I think of you it’s like a burning star that’s fallen through

Kick up the dust and scatter oceans far and wide

And when I see you fall it’s like a dream spread out into you all

I give out my day inside the night and now I’m afraid of the sunlight

And a sense of joy blew away our tears

And the ground spread out below like a canvas for our fears

And when I think of you it’s like a burning star that’s fallen through

Kick up the dust and scatter oceans far and wide

And when I see you fall it’s like a dream spread out into you all

I live out my day inside the night and now I’m afraid of the sunlight

Now my eyes are dark and all the world is dry

Is there a man who’ll chase the light, is there a man who’ll try?

So when I think of you….

Kick up the dust and scatter oceans far and wide

And when I see you fall it’s like a dream spread out into you all

I live out my day inside the night and now I’m afraid of the sunlight

I’m afraid of the sunlight, I’m afraid of the sunlight

Borderline

Ask me again, ask me anything

Make me whisper in your ear, your songs of shame

Take my hand, is it cold in yours?

Is that a sad, sweet remorse or do I miss that once again?

Am I anyone, anything without you?

And is this anywhere, any place without you?

Will I reach the end of time without you?

And is it true – you make your laws

And tell me a story – what’s it for? 

I could give you up sometime and you’ could give me up sometime

We’d come apart, and cross the line

Give it up sometime – I’ll be your love and you’ll be mine

And we wait in line where the vultures fly

Where diamond bullets kiss the sky in the borders where we lie

I stay awake for that sleep, for the rest I crave

It’s another notch upon your grave - we’re standing on the edge of life

Am I anyone, anything without you?

Is this anywhere, any place without you?

Will I reach the end of time without you?

And is it true – you make your laws

And tell me a story – what’s it for? 

I could give you up sometime and you could give me up sometime

We’d come apart, and cross the line

Give it up sometime – I’ll be your love and you’ll be mine

Sometime

 I’ll be your love and you’ll be mine

Give it up sometime - my baby’s gone

Eskimo Kiss

Come over here - I feel the air is breathing

I feel the cold creeping around us - but I cannot feel you

Come over here- I hear the earth is waking

The winter’s gone, but you’re shaking in the air - and I cannot hear you

When we tell the truth with secrets and lies

Like Eskimos kiss and tell we say goodbye

Come down to me my love - this could be life we’re feeling in our blood

You’ve stolen my heart, but what’s mine is yours

Follow the sound my love - a siren’s voice will call 

As you rise up I’ll fall in your arms– close my eyes as they meet yours

And we tell the truth with secrets and lies

Like Eskimos kiss and tell we never speak and never cry

But we tell the truth with secrets and lies

Like Eskimos kiss and tell we say goodbye

All lyrics  © Simon Metheringham 2006

These lyrics may not be reproduced or used for any reason without prior permission.
