Solander — Passing Mt. Satu

Porch Sitting Song
Instrumental

Generations Lost

It is pretty clear you are telling me lies

But cant figure out what the fuzz was about

I'm just sticking around to watch you crawl

crawl your hands and knees are on the floor again

[l be waiting one more day at the shore

And you have the same time to tell me what our life is for

And if you don't come up with a better answer than the last one
I'll be sailing of I'll be waving my hat, you'll be laught at

What do you do with the young ones
how come they never care
What does it mean for them to be around

It is pretty clear we are going to drown

So Il be waiting one more day at the shore

And you have the same time to tell me what our life is for

And if you don't come up with a better answer than the last one
[l be sailing of ill be waving my hat, you’ll be laughed at

What do you do with the young ones
how come they never care
What does it mean for them to be around

It is pretty clear we are going to drown

Flight

Often times | wondered

Why its always me

Waiting for you down by the see

Why you are never here
when | am to battle all my fears

Every one on this earth dies alone
and so will we



Often times | wondered
why it’s always you
Making me feel better, making me true

Often times | wondered
Why it’s always me
Waiting for you down by the see

Every one on this earth dies alone
and so will we

The Garden
I'm coming up only to see you rising, see you dancing
see it all in you

I'm coming up only to see you ding, see you gathering
the ones you love the most

Everyone | know is giving me an answer,
giving me answers, things | don't want to know

| don't know but | think we have to walk
I'm coming down to see what the hawk will do and rise again

All that | had was taken from me

So grandpa | think about you now

When your world is coming down

When the world that you once knew is caught in someone’s mind
And the garden that you were growing is never to be found

And the garden that you were growing is never to be found

I'm coming up only to see you rising, see you dancing
see it all in you

Everyone | know is giving me an answer,

giving me answers, things | don't want to know

Tuuli

Ever since the day | saw you

I’'ve been holding on

just to see you coming down the hall

just to see you coming down the hall, that’s all

Cause everything my life was made of



it don't mean a thing to me
I'm staring at an open see
I'm staring at an open see

Cause ever since the day | saw you
| have been screaming loud

My words will reach the clouds

My words will reach the clouds

Book Of Advice

You never offered me some help

you just smiled and head for the shelf
where you keep your book of advice
you set your eyes on some old lie
that you wrote down long ago.

Wasn't life supposed to be more than this

| tried to offer some feeling

when you were down you were giving me this shit
| don't know what happened

We try to make it on our own get pass the gate and we are all alone
in the house we used to live
in some way definitely still is

I’ll start a fire if you get some wood
| wouldn't blame you if you misunderstood what i told you back then

wasn't life supposed to be more than this

| tried to offer some feeling

when you were down you were giving me this shit
| don't know what happened

Rhino

When the night gets longer

I’ll be heading home

And when the day grows shorter

ill be ending all

| don't know if I’'m ever going to make it alone

Flod

| don't know when the day will come
if the day will come

| don't know when the tide will come,



if the tide will come

January turns the other way

SO

| don't know when the day will come
if the day will come

Follow

[l never be what you wanted

But | think ill get closer, when i get older

| would never let you go alive

| would hunt you down to the far side of town

And if you go there, | will follow
If you will ever go there, | will be waiting

If we could go back to when | was five

when you were younger and you were stronger
| would never let you go twice

| would hunt you down to the far side of town

| would never let you go alive

| would hunt you down to the far side of town

And if you go there, | will follow
If you ever go there, | will be waiting

Huckleberry Finn

| don't know where you are

but I’'m waiting at your door every day

Your neighbor says you’ve gone away

you left not ever to stay

so | linger on and I’'m writing songs about love
and songs about hate

| am writing songs about hate

| am not the man | used to be

| am older and slightly deranged

| different in all details, just like the united states
so | linger on and I’'m writing songs about love
and songs about hate

| am writing songs about hate



