Original Lyrics for The Therapy You Need album

Call it Sin

The smoke rises, high in the sky

And | can see the time, coming, again

There’s a brilliance that lives in me

And | can’t take your shit, or be your company

Out on my own, you would think no, but I’m all alone
To tell you the truth, sometimes, the way I like it to be
But then no, breaking that stare, to take what | need
Can’t go back, you get a shattered mentality

(Pre Chorus)

Insane again, and now they calling it sin

How did it get this way, how could | be betrayed

You must forgive me, couldn’t let you take the rest of me
And now you’ve done it, done it again

(Chorus)

Immediately to your left

You’ll find a large jar of pain
Anoint your forehead my friend
It’s all the same

Look overhead, clouds full of dread

Look in my eyes, surprise

Ice and snow, where will you go

You can’t run from me, you’re inside of me

Out on my own, you would think no, but I’'m all alone
To tell you the truth, sometimes, the way I like it to be
But then no, breaking that stare, to take what I need
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Can’t go back, you get a shattered mentality

(Pre Chorus)

Insane again, and now they calling it sin

How did it get this way, how could I be betrayed

You must forgive me, couldn’t let you take the rest of me
And now you’ve done it, done it again

(Repeat Chorus)

You Don't mind (do Ya?)

-You don't mind, do ya now

-a stinking life born of hell

-cups and saucers to the floor

-that fateful rune upon my door

-Time has taken big disgrace

-25, the long lost year

-Don't ya see the same old thing it's always been?
Excuse the overdose just now
You don't mind, do ya now
Excuse the screaming dragon fire
You don't mind my illusions run wild
Take a taste of Father's brain
See all the things that made me insane

-Tales of childhood erect

-Can't afford the analysis

-Spinning dreams, the wheels of fate

-Tough to believe, with all I've seen

-Can't erase that long lost date

-She don't know the scowl upon my face

-Would you bring my supper in?
(Chorus)
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-So I've lived a thousand winters
-Fire burns around me now

-Try to taste the midnight sun
-But lies are all that | have now
-living hate keeps me warm
-Life on fire, great big lies

-Sees me to the edge of dawn

That's the Way

Green leaf of Sylvan wonder

How could I walk away?

All those lovelies there to plunder
Couldn't save love for another day

Words written, ancient tomes of time

Cut through the branches of an ancient light
Torches waver in temples of the mind
Grand, in vast cathedrals they fight

Wish you up from a holy hollow oak
Knowing ravens screaming nevermore

On sacred ground, material chains, they choke
Taliesin and the sidhe at the summons door

(1.2)

That's the way

That's the way

The way

That's the way

Sing your song to another day
That's the way

(Lead after 1)
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Templiers massacred under holy hoaxes

Church sold its soul for the Templar gold

Druid's lacrimation for trees of old

But we won't be burned again----------- no never again

(after 2)

That's the way to watch the moon rise

Gotta be on your way by the morning's light

Can't wait no more on your hand and hear those lies
Forever's written, | turn left and you go right

Harlot and Hanged Man

Taking time to read my mind

The tea and tarot cards collide

You’re above and I'm below

I thought that's what you didn’t want to know

You embrace what you would not take
Take what's yours and take what's mine
That's the way to be the dog and the snake
You must die, | see the signs

(Chorus)
She's a harlot, kill her now
Beat her brains and push her down

Same as what | said before
You took what's yours and took what's mine
(Repeat chorus)
Wait in darkness for so long
Went to the light, but took to long
The light it hurts my eyes
That's the price you pay for lies

Copyright © 2005 Shaun G. McNamara
No copying or reproduction without express permission



Original Lyrics for The Therapy You Need album

Jesus Christ please help me

Jesus Christ save my soul

He said, did I make you

Cause | never saw one like that before
(Chorus)

He's a Hanged Man, kill him now

Beat his brains and push him down

Same as what | said before
You took what's yours and took what's mine
(Repeat chorus)

Field of flies

Poetic beginning:

A leaf falls from on high and burns in the fire
My soul rises up from a funeral pyre

And flies through the trees to a sky with no sun
The moon falls upon me.

Like dark rainbows in the bottom of the sea
Her dress comes undone.

-end

Sick to the bone
Though I don't know why I'm so cold
Leavin this earth faster than | can speak

Have you seen your mother girl?
Lost in another world
And a poor man that can't seem to find his soul

I'm waiting on a Sunday noon
For a train | thought would be comin soon
Seems like another life mother despair
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(Chorus)

But that's not the way in the field of flies honey
Down on a southern cross

Here | am------- Starman--------- Hate rage on

That's not the way in the field of flies honey
Down on a southern cross
Avalon--------- Sacrifice----------- Come and take me home

Lyin in my grave
Lied to all my life it seems
Till I made this warm coffin my home

Waking from a strangled dream
A nightmare of Darkness and screams
Pay an ironic price when you open up your eyes

Life is a savage garden | guess
A real melancholy circus
A place of psycho sad clowns and deserted little towns

Lady Dear

Hey Saint Peter, what's that smoke?
Twisted garden, ashes of a root

Something crawling, in a black valley

Trees on fire, the sun has gone away (today)

Feel that wind, bracken briar ooh

Saturated red, vermilion stew

Sleep tonight, hanging by your grace

Frozen lake, your screams fill this place (and I)
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(Chorus)
Lady dear
Eyes on fire
Ides of March
Midsummer

Sumerian staircase, feeds my dream

Sleep must come; the hour is filled with fear

The ledge of devastation, drawing me down

Search for answers, grave in the ground (white lies)

Silver hand, wringing at the moon

Frozen lake, you wanted this so soon (and I)
Guess the smoke of your brain has all blown away
The sun does not rise on this black Sunday (and 1)

Realm

Whatever happened to old England?
What ever happened to John?

We have seen the last long summer
Richard, the winter has come

His ladies in white have turned against him

Close your village doors

Time again the fields bring dismay
Run from the charging castle horse
Should have seen this last Beltane

His ladies in white have turned against him

Don't they see what they've done?
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This is the end of the realm

What will be will be, we will never see
Don't they see what they've done?
This is the end of the realm

What will be will be, we will never see

Shadows cast in castles fair
Demon knight comes to see
Sword falls final through the air
Queen no longer comes to thee

His ladies in white have turned against him

Close your village doors

Time again the fields bring dismay
Run from the charging castle horse
Should have seen this last Beltane

His ladies in white have turned against him

Necromancer's Dance

Didn't I make you cry?

Didn't | see the tears fall from your eyes?
Why are you still around

Is it fear of what you have not found?
We won't be back again

No, we won't be back this way again

Here you are woodland time

Bring me my wine

The berries you ate, they brought you here by my side
Sweet leaves of falling fire
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Burn me alive
Nails driven through my heart only open my eyes

Don't you see the lies?

Have you learned how to despise?
Why are you still around

Is it fear of what you have not found?
We won't be back again

No, we won't be back this way again

Climb to the tower, love

Evil sunrise

Love is a permanence that | surely despise
Rainbow around your head

Can't touch those lies

We walk through the orchard, necromantic surprise

The Beast of the Autumn Leaves

Capo 2" Fret

(verse F to E)

She waits in a room of gold

Stands and lights a cigarette

Waits for a victim so bold

Wonders how he thinks he’ll manage it

(Chorus A)

There's a story so old

Of peace and inner sanctum

Doesn't matter when it's already sold
To the highest bidder pandemonium

(verse 2)
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We meet on a summer street
Motions me with tanned hands

But she can't see. She can’t see

The Beast of the autumn leaves, and

Chorus)

There's a story so old

Of peace and inner sanctum

Doesn't matter when it's already sold
To the highest bidder pandemonium

(verse 2)

Sweat drips from hip salaciously

Becomes a tongue of fire (uhh ---- ohhhhhhhh)
Back of her knee waiting graciously

Bell rings for the choir

Chorus)

There's a story so old

Of peace and inner sanctum

Doesn't matter when it's already sold
To the highest bidder pandemonium

(verse 2)

Soft velvet pap caresses meek
Respondent cries from a liar

You see the green man isn't weak
Raise a curtain of fire

(ending)

Leaves of brown and leaves of red

The beast of the autumn leaves isn't dead

Kicking through leaves I still don't see what they see
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I see a beautiful black and vermilion you'll never forget
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