
Smoking in the driveway to a tune you used to love · No one’s 
selling ashtrays on the street where you grew up · Magicians 
and pretenders draw the blinds as you walk by · You’re a 
stranger on the sidewalk of the life you le! behind · I guess 
that’s right · I’m alive, the water looks fine · Try to taste the 
wine · And the water looks fine · Dog nose, picket fence, 
doused in yellow light · There’s a monster at the crossroads 
where the stop sign saved your life · Now it’s creeping down 
the staircase, past the shoes stacked in the hall · Looking out 
across the barstool towards the wreckage of it all · I guess 
that’s right · I’m alive, and the water looks fine · Dry, drink-
ing blind · You know the water looks fine · No mistake, I’m 
coming home · You know how my heart aches, dial tone · But 
life goes on, my love is gone, you’re just not what I want or 
need · Your ghost precedes the worship of a god who was 
never there · It’s over now, Delaware · Make no mistake, I’m 
coming home · You know how my heart aches, dial tone · But 
life goes on, my love is gone, you’re just not what I want or 
need · Your ghost precedes the worship of a god who was 
never there · It’s over now, Delaware

4. Delaware (feat. MINDxSET)

5. The People that We Were
You’ve got your head on my shoulder · It’s a beautiful day by 
the lake · And there’s so many words that I would like to say · 
You’ll just have to believe I feel the same · Because I’m 
counterproductive, built up on old promises that I was too 
young to keep · You dropped your heart on my shoulder · 
And I went and I le! it in the rain · I should have crawled 
back, taken it home · Instead I watched the poor picture fade 
away · Breathing in a puddle of something uncouth · A tiny 
fraction that would grow in your place · Bi"er flavor, hint of 
escape · That the world had been calling my name · Take me 
back to see the people that we were · When we were younger 
we could whisper where no words could be heard · And that 
old stuffed animal that we made together · You can pick out 
another name if it makes you feel much be"er · All I wanted 
was serendipity in disguise · And then you died · And then 
you died · And then you died · And then you died · A rose is 
romantic, no reason or rhyme · If I stare at the sun, maybe 
soon I’ll go blind

13. On Forces Pulling Apart/
Chicago, 2024
What a feeling to be seen · Do you love me still? · I whisper to 
the screen · Oh, li"le bird, how you’ve grown · Blue skies are 
yours to roam · She’s found a life that’s full of change · She 
says she’s happy and outside it starts to rain · Oh, but the 
door’s le! ajar · I’ll close it or break it apart · So smile and 
wave · She wasn’t yours to save · Now I’m crying and I can’t 
go back to sleep · Take a walk with me · Through the 
redwood trees · Where li"le birds can build their nests and 
spread their wings · Though I’m feeling all alone · Forces pull 
apart and that’s how people grow · But have I changed at all? 
· It’s been a month and I can’t climb out from these walls · I 
guess it’s time to end the call · So smile and wave · She wasn’t 
yours to save · It’s okay to cry, it’s part of ge"ing old · Under 
Lassen skies · Li"le birds will fly · I might miss you, but I’m 
proud you’ve found your home

Good morning to the duck named Frog · That guards this 
forest · Be"er wake them up · Last night, they say you 
dreamt of me · But they won’t tell me what it was · It was just 
a dream · And ducks can’t talk, moron · I write le"ers every 
day · Don’t count on me sending them (ever) · I’m scared of 
change · Lately, I’ve been thinking that you hate me · Or 
maybe I’m just wasted · I don’t wanna be alone · And living 
isn’t fun anymore · It’s something to be somebody · It’s 
something to be somebody · It’s something to be somebody · 
It’s something to be somebody · Silence past, the mind 
moves fast · Get ou"a your head, get back in bed · Take your 
time while staying in line · Bags unpacked, you won’t look 
back · Silence past, the mind moves fast · Get ou"a your 
head, get back in bed · Take your time while staying in line · 
Bags unpacked, you won’t look back · Silence past, the mind 
moves fast · Get ou"a your head, get back in bed · Take your 
time while staying in line · Bags unpacked, you won’t look 
back again

12. A Duck Named Frog

i t ’ s 
b e e n 

a l m o s t a decade 
s i n c e t h e 
n e i g h - b o r s 
m o v e d away but 
w h e n t h e y 
w e r e h e r e 
P a t r i c k a n d 
K e v i n would come 
visit them and we would 
spend three days at 
a time playing 
togeth- er and 
h a n g - ing out 
a n d w e ’ r e 
all much o l d e r 
now and t h i s 
city is different 
but the m a p l e 
t r e e 

a n d 
c rouc h 
to match 
t h e i r 
s p e e d 
and once 

I went further up 
the hill and had to 

s p e e d across the 
line and I a l m o s t 

got hit by a car 
because you can’t 
stop at a stop sign 
w h e n y o u ’ r e 
b o m b - ing a hill 
but who c a r e s 
we’ve go"a go faster 

and faster and faster and 
faster and faster and 

f a s t e r 

a n d 
s o everything 
a l w ay s drags out 
and drags out and 
d r a g s out until 
inevita- b l y 
s o m e - one gets 
h u r t and I’m 
r e a l l y s o r r y 
t h a t t h i s 
time it was you 
T H E PEOPLE 
T H A T W E 
W E R E 

THE 
SMOKE ON 
M A S S A -
CHUSETTS 
I used to 
dream about 
being home 
in the 
springtime 
b e c a u s e 
t h a t ’ s 
s o m e t h i n g 
you lose 
when you go 
to college 
and spring 
break sort 
of counts 
but one 
week is never enough but 

here I am now with no worries in 
the world and yet every day this 
place feels less and less and 

less like home 

I really 
hate it I really hate 

knowing that I’ve grown 
up like that I 

h a t e knowing 
I ’ v e changed 
a n d y o u ’ v e 
changed t o o 
D E L A - W A R E 
on that windy day 

in San Francisco I 
could have said how I 

felt I have a hard time 
le"ing people 

down 

T H E 
FIRE AT THE 

AQUARIUM at the 
start of e v e r y 

universe is the 
death of s o m e -

t h i n g b i g g e r 
a n d t h a t ’ s 
when I met you 
a n d you picked 
me up and spun me 
around and told me it’s 

okay to be afraid because 
you were afraid 

t o o 

T H E QUAIL 
A N D T H E 
C A R - DINAL 
at this j u n c -
t u r e o n e 
c o m e s to the 
u n d e r - stand-
ing that t h e r e 
is ultimately nothing le$ 
for you here so all you can 
do is burn the walls 
b u r n t h e 
p i c - tures on 
t h e w a l l s 
b u r n the books 
on the floor and 
when I run out 
o f things to 
burn I’ll just set 
mys e l f on fire 

t o o 

t h a t 
I had seen 

the stars in 
L a s s e n a n d 

t h e y w e r e 
beauti- f u l 

LASSEN I cannot 
believe t h a t 
O ffi c e D e p o t 
w a s the last 
place we went 
t o together 
l i k e what t h e 
f u c k lmao I still 

have that pencil 
p o u c h though 

t o 
Montana 
and hope 
for a 
c h a n g e 
but all I 
can see 
are gods 

in the mountains and 
Andrew and Jamie and Hannah 

had to sit me down 
b e c a u s e 
they were 
afraid I 
was going 
to kill 
m y s e l f 
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going to 
be honest 
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h a v e 

like 
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for it because I don’t 
think I ever did WHEN 
GODS WERE 
R E A L 
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into Paul 
Bunyan’s 
belly and 
w a n d e r -
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the train 
tracks it 
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t h e r e 
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constant fear 

that everyone in my 
life is going to 

d i s a p - p e a r 
because t h a t ’ s 
exactly w h a t 
o n e person 
did five y e a r s 
ago and t h a t ’ s 
why we e v e n 

have albums to begin 
with and yet for 

a f o r e m e n -
t i o n e d 
reasons 
s o m e -
times it 
feels like 
I deserve 
it so 
p l e a s e 
take my 
h a n d 
take my 

hand t a k e 
m y h a n d 

take my hand 

and even 
t h o u g h 
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so much 
of it 
curled up 
i n s i d e 
trying to 

s t a y 
w a r m 
and you 

don’t get 
how I was 
able to 
elevate it 
to this 
status I 
w o u l d 
take that week and 
put it in a bo"le and 
display it proudly on my 
shelf and tell every-
o n e 

at 
the start of 

every universe is the 
death of something 

bigger and if you listen 
very closely you can hear the sad 
echoes of t h e 

ghosts 
we le$ 
behind 
s o 
w e l -
c o m e 
back to 
r e d -
w o o d 
city I 
h o p e 
you’re 
ready 
f o r 
t h e 
r i d e B E I N G 

SEEN: THE 1080p 
EXPERIENCE MADE 

FOR THE SCREEN 

because 
it was so loud 

it was so so so loud 
loud IN THE SILENCE 

THAT FOLLOWS so I 
write and I write and I 

write and the manila 
e n v e l o p e 
between 
my desk and 
m y filing cabinet 
g r o w s bigger and bigger 
with each day I pull the 
pictures off the 
walls I 
take the 
words I 
eat them 
whole I 
s p i t 
them out 
for you

and I 
t h a n k 
you I 
d o n ’ t 
k n o w 
what it 
w o u l d 
h a v e 
been like 
without 
you ON 
FORCES 
P U L L -
I N G 
APART/
C H I C A -
G O , 

2 0 2 4

in m y 
front yard still 

makes me think 
of them L I F E 

A N D D E AT H 
ON THE STREET 

T H A T USED TO 
B E R O Y A L 
e v e r y day I grab 
m y board and 
drag it to the intersection 
of Alameda and M a s -

sachuse"s and r a c e 
all the fou r -

d o o r s 

 and 
my hair was 

g o i n g 
everywhere 

b u t 

w h e n -
ever I 
squeezed 
y o u r 
hand you 
w o u l d 
squeeze 
back and 
that’s not 
e x a c t l y 
s o m e -
thing that 
you thank 

someone 
for but I

r e a l l y 
w o u l d 

i t ’ s 
where I keep my 

timecode cables for 
work and 
t h e 
zipper is 
janky as 

hell but I 
d o n ’ t 

mind it it’s 
serving its 

p u r p o s e 
T H E 

S A M E 
MOON, E V E R Y 
N I G H T r o " i n g 

a w a y Addy tells 
me it’s bad to rot 

so I go 

 
a n d 

scream at 
them “I 
ma"er! I 
ma"er! I 
ma"er!” 
so please 
hear me 
p l e a s e 
see me 
p l e a s e 
b e l i e ve 
me when 
I say I 
w i l l 
never be 

the same 
a g a i n 

A 
DUCK NAMED 

FROG at the start 
of every universe 

is the death of 
s o m e - thing bigger 

a n d there is a 
f o r c e - shaped hole 
in my heart and every 
day it gets smaller and 
smaller a n d all the 
same I d r a g t h i s 

seagull through t h e 
sand to present to the gods 

I don’t believe i n 
a n y - more



El Camino, beneath the tree that cries · The tiniest spark 
can get so lonely · Let the fire rise · These chords might 
sound familiar if you’ve been listening from the start · She 
tore me apart · And then I made her my god · By now you’d 
probably think that I’m ge!ing stronger every day · But 
dismemberment scarred me · I’m still afraid · Camino, lead 
me home · I’m sorry that I le" you when the sun was ge!ing 
cold · And when I’m old and weary, will you watch me fade 
away? · Healthy living’s just a dream that dies the more you 
play · Five long years and counting · The bi!er god demands 
you pray · Abandonment plagues you · A quiet kick to the 
face · Most weeks, life can kill you · So hide the fear behind 
the screen · That more li!le birds will build their nests and 
spread their wings · Camino, I’m alone · I thought you’d 
make it easy when you sent my parents home · I can’t wait 
for weekends when the walls come caving in · Someday I’ll 
defeat her, then I’ll turn and climb again

Maybe I’ll deprive myself of sleep · We can stay up late 
holding hands across the screen · Cuz nights like these are 
few and far between · So let’s embrace the fever and live 
away our dreams · I came back not fourteen days ago · And 
now I guess I’m stuck with nowhere else to go · So open up 
your window if you wanna sneak around · Leave your 
marks below my neck, try not to make a sound · Spring is 
here and we went home for break · Unpack your bags, we 
got no time to waste · I’m alive and summer’s here to stay · 
Hello world, you’re looking good today · Wake up, feel the 
fun begin to fade · You can’t pass the time just waiting on a 
change · Mindless routines blur the months into a day · 
Hey this room don’t look familiar, did someone change the 
paint? · Summer’s gone, the sky is turning gray · I thought I 
learned that nothing’s here to stay · Let me out, I’ve go!a 
leave this place · I’m breaking down cuz I went home for 
break

n/a

1. Being Seen: The 1080p
Experience Made For The Screen!

2. Life and Death on The Street
That Used To Be Royal

3. The Smoke on Massachusetts

Blackened bile crawls up my throat · Coughing up the ash 
that came down with the smoke · From the hill where you 
cried and begged for forgiveness · But god’s never given you 
hope · Across the aisle, the chorus commands · You carve out 
your skull and punch holes in your hands · So you calmly 
comply for a cross you forgot · Guess that’s just the dream 
that you lost · Say I wanna stay inside · Watch the fire rise · 
Till I’m standing on my own · There’s no pain like home · 
Way down, they’re just a memory · Use this old guitar as 
kindling · Take time to hold your heart close · Warm your 
fingers and your broken bones · Won’t you come out? · Come 
outside · Welcome, B, to the world past your window · Where 
time trickles down · You’re still just a kid who had stars in 
his eyes · He’s trying to reach you · But no one can see where 
you’ve been · And I’m not ready to learn · Cuz god knows I’m 
gonna get burned · Cast expectation aside · When everything 
dies by the fire · Way down, they’re just a memory · Crying 
tree · Use this tape machine as kindling · They le" you on an 
average day · You’ll find a way to ward off change · They le" 
you on an average day  · Take time to brace the door frame · 
You’ll see, crying tree · This aquarium won’t hold for long · 
The li!le birds don’t mean to hurt you · Take my hand, I 
won’t desert you now

7. The Fire at The Aquarium (feat. 
Jackson Sage)

8. When Gods Were Real
n/a

6. The Quail and The Cardinal
Curled up inside · There’s frost on the window from my 
compulsive intent · And the cardinal lives across the street · 
Through miles and miles of asphalt sea · She said “Don’t cry · 
Give me your hand my poor child · It’s not worth losing sleep 
· And the distance couldn’t hurt us then · So trust the snow 
will melt again” · How I tried · Stepping outside · I throw 
rocks at her door by the light of the screen on my porch · 
And I watch the pile slowly grow · The silence of my holy 
ghost · Snowblind, the winter of my discontent · I’m running 
on empty · The cardinal looked at me and said · “The birds 
are all inside your head” · Why lie? · Why don’t you step 
outside? · Why don’t you step outside? · Why don’t you step 
outside? · Why don’t you step outside? · Why don’t you step 
outside? · Why don’t you step outside?

Let’s burn down some buildings tonight · Let’s break all the 
windows and bus stops in our sight · And if we focus on 
conventions that might keep us apart · We’ll go back to the 
start · Take this map and find us a way · Hold me closer 
please and we can dance another day · And if the sky is 
falling we can make one of our own · And never feel alone · 
When you’re done with your homework, won’t you come and 
step outside? · There’s a mountain in my backyard that’s 
waiting to be climbed · And if you find that mankind’s 
prophecies burn up before your eyes · Shut the door and you 
can walk with me tonight · Let’s smoke phototaxis and pot · 
Let’s make several playlists from books we haven’t bought · 
And we can build ourselves a fortress where we’ll sleep but 
never dream · Just blankets and the breeze · Someday I’ll 
look up at the sky · You’ll be looking too and we can watch 
the clouds go by · And if you’re lacking the conviction we’ll 
go back and try again · We’ll both be home by then · When 
you’re done with your homework, won’t you come and step 
outside? · There’s a mountain in my backyard that’s waiting 
to be climbed · And if you find you’ve lost your appetite and 
need to rest your eyes · Shut the door so you can walk with 
me tonight · When the world looks empty, won’t you come 
and step outside? · There’s a mountain in my backyard that’s 
waiting to be climbed · And if it’s cold you’ll grab a sweater, 
or you can borrow mine · If you step outside and walk with 
me tonight · If you’re feeling lonely, won’t you come and step 
outside? · There’s a million miles between us, but I’m hoping 
that you’ll find a place where you can rest your head, and I’ll 
be resting mine · Far apart, it’s still the same moon every 
night · Far apart, it’s still the same moon · It’s still the same · 
Still the same moon

10. The Same Moon, Every Night

11. In The Silence That Follows
In the silence that follows · You make your bed and pray to a 
god you don’t believe in anymore · Sand on my skin, sun in 
my mouth · And a careful eye that’s locked onto the door · 
Total war

9. Lassen
On the side of the road, there’s a chimney all alone · Climb 
the hill, catch your breath, use my jacket as a sled · Doug-
las-fir, jeffrey pine, there are giants in the sky · You smile 
with the snowmelt in your hair · Magic mash, dry and stale, 
grab a penny for the scale · Minor trip, feeling sick, wearing 
sweats a size too big · Driving home, hold my hand, someday 
you’ll understand · How you made the best week of my life · 
On we go, on we go, there’s volcanoes in the snow · See the 
end closing in, promise you’ll be home again · Li!le bird, 
spread your wings, turn summer into spring · I’ll cheer for 
you, I’ll watch you fly away · Waiting up, moving on, took a 
year to write this song · Looking back, I’d do it again, a"er all 
she’s my best friend · I hope you’re ready for the ride


