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Treading along these sireels, | was
Trying to clear my mind

I've been strutling here for ages
Left 3 lod of steps behind

And | don'd know where I'm g0ing
Ao | turn right into Willows avenue
| hate this town | love this place
I'm so up in the air

Inconclusive, undecided

Bul it's not that | don't care

| odill don't know where 1'm 30ing
Ao | keep walking down Dok road

When everything has changed
It all remains the same
When contradictions call
Nothing's impossible
Sometimes you deviale

To set the record straight
When contradictions fall-

(ontradictions

| was looking for an anwer

To the questions | don't know

I've been planning every foolsiep

Bul | know I'll never g0

Past these banks of this here water
As | cross the bridge of Dominoes

Tou brought me the news today, | hope
they Il change the plot.

I'm afraid Lo lose my sonily

(ause that is all | g0t

Dh well, it's fime Lo head back home again

Harlemsireed is Loo crowded for me...

When everything has changed
It all remains the same
When contradictions call
Nothing's impossible
Somelimes you deviale

To set the record chraight

When contradictions fall-

For all the winners, Tor oIl the losers,

For the beginners, for the beggars and the choosers

For all the darkness, for all the light
For all the outcasts, Tor the wrongs and all the rights.

When everything has changed
It all remains the same
When contradictions call
Nothing's impossible
Jometimes you deviate

To set the record straight
When contradictions fall

Everything's possible

When everything has changed

Bul all remains the same

When everything has changed
I all remains the same
When contradictions call

Nothing's impossible
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And I see people with their fists up in the air .
It s a murderous condition

And Impossible to please

To set the record straight




(olors

| cee colors coming up around the bend
| hear voices from people | don't underclond

Despite distractions of the demagoque you hear

Dh | might be broken hearied
Bul | refuse fo life in fear

| vead Limelines, people showing in my feed

In the kitchen, none of 'm can sland {he heal
ls it truel Am | the only one fo seel

That the world’s qoin” {o pieces

From 2 lack of empathy

When right is Tew and for between
And while the colors are burning they pour gasoline

Tell me now, for | don't know what it means

| see colors running up and down the street
M those people, marchin' Lo a different beal
And | see people with their fists up in the air
There's » signpost in the distance

Keading: ignorance breeds fear!

When right is few and far belveen
And while the colors are burning they pour gasoline

Tell me now, for | don't know what it means

If we won't Lear this vorld aparl
We might see brighter colors

shining from our hearts

When right is few and far belveen
And while the colors are burning they pour gasoline

Tell me now, for | don't know what it meang




There's a man oul on the corner
Talking o the walls,

Full on conversations

Bul there's no one there af all
vell | can't hear whal he's saying

Just another urban spravl

Just want {0 50 home again
Coming home again

Coming home again

I've been Lraveling with Dliver
hoad frippin on €
Playing lots of Eels | quess

We have the same disease

(omingHome

It's 3 murderous condition

And Impossible 1o please

ls it 3 mind on constant overdrive
Just needing o ret

Soothing times of yesterday

0v days that are long past

| wonder where we're heading

Bul I'm too afvaid fo ask

Just want {0 90 home again
Coming home again

Coming home again

Dul on the corner he's shill Lrying Lo fill the void
And all the passershy they only seem annoyed

tationary traveling

Past the speed of light

And voices always rambling
Bouncing in my mind

| can't seem Lo close the distance

Though 1's not like | don't {ry

Just want o 50 home again
Coming home again

Coming home 292in
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