1. SCIENCE FRICTION 
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan & Denny Lloyd 

Man control the weather 
Man control the women
Man made the system we all have to live in
Man made machines
Spreading illness within us 
Man made machines putting man out of business

Science friction
Science friction

To think that you thought that the world is flat
It's a train of thought running off the track
In the 1400s in 3 wooden ships
Columbus and his friends took a little trip
Could they imagine living in a day
Where well-known facts are argued away
Cause it turns out silence is a beautiful sound
We can be pretty ugly and the world is round

Science friction
Science friction

Another tear shed is just a chemical reaction
Rich people just can't get no satisfaction
Ain't this life in a test tube fun?
What's born of this is gonna make you run
Ideas they may a seem
A flowing like a stream
But when wealth dictates control
Ideas no longer flow
The dam that builds up
Is surely gonna blow
Time is gonna show
We were quick to be too slow

Science friction
It’s science friction

Science friction
It’s science friction

Science friction
Science friction


2. CLOWN SHOW
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan & Bobby Bare Jr.

Scrawny women, cold sores and traffic
Headed out of town with all of their magic
In tip jars, bars and sanctuaries
Make room for every Tom, Dick, and scary

Welcome to the clown show
Pulling into town
It sucks you into the shadows as the sun goes down
Don’t be afraid of the clown show
Hurry right this way
We got a new ship of fools
Showin’ up everyday

Company men with artificial intelligence
Juggle the fate of the world for the hell of it
Sit with me on top of the Elephant
From up here it’s all self-evident

Welcome to the clown show
Pulling into town
It sucks you into the shadows as the sun goes down
Don’t be afraid of the clown show
Hurry right this way
We got a new ship of fools
Showin’ up everyday

All hail the needy nin-cum-poop
Marchin’ into town with his Halloween nudie suit
Old and hairy not ordinary
Into the coal mine you go canary

She invited us to her soft opening
She made it seem like no big thing
But when she opened her legs to sing
We became believers and she's the king

Welcome to the clown show
Pulling into town
It sucks you into the shadows as the sun goes down
Don’t be afraid of the clown show
Hurry right this way
We got a new ship of fools
Showin’ up everyday


3. LOST & ALONE
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan

Here comes another sundown
I'm a stranger in this town
Got an old Bic lighter and a bottle cap
For a dreadful needle in a wet haystack

Lost and alone
Lost and alone
How'd I end up so lost and alone?
Afraid of myself, afraid of my phone
I'd give anything to get back home

Here comes a runaway train
Of thought that's breaking my brain
Telling it to my invisible friend
Talking in circles again and again

Lost and alone
Lost and alone
How'd I end up so lost and alone?
Afraid of myself, afraid of my phone
I'd give anything to get back home

Sleeping at the bus stop
Getting hassled by the cops
The way I'm living killed my dreams
People look at me, but they don't

Lost and alone
Lost and alone
How'd I end up so lost and alone?
Afraid of myself, afraid of my phone
I'd give anything to get back home

Lost and alone
Lost and alone
How'd I end up so lost and alone?
Afraid of myself, afraid of my phone
I'd give anything to get back home
I’d give anything to get back home

4. LYDIA'S BOOTS
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan & Bobby Bare Jr. 

Hey pretty lady, can I please borrow your shoes?
All I wanna do is dance around in Lydia's boots

She claps and sings and says funny things easy like popping gum
She goes harder than Bea Arthur she's the golden one
When she walks in people talkin’ stop to watch her moves
As she goes they wish to know all her gaze imbues

All I wanna do is dance around in Lydia's boots
I just wanna be as beautiful as you
She's got the glamor I'm such a loser I'm so enamored she is the coolest
All I wanna do is dance around in Lydia's boots

How could I even try to step into her shoes?
But I'm a believer if I could be her I'd surely shake these blues
She waves her hand strikes up the band and I just melt away
Power chords go 1, 5, 4, she dances as she plays

All I wanna do is dance around in Lydia's boots
But I'll never ever look as beautiful as you
She's got the glamor I'm such a loser I'm so enamored she is the coolest
Hey pretty lady can I please borrow your shoes?

Disco balls on her dainty feet
I know they weren't made
For a man like me

She's got the glamor I'm such a loser
I'm so enamored she is the coolest
All I wanna do is dance around in Lydia's boots
Hey pretty lady, can I please borrow your shoes?


5. TWILIGHT ZONE BLUES [Explicit]
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan & Brian Wright

What happens if you touch it
It's just a little button
Maybe something maybe nothing
I wonder what it does
What happens if you touch it
What do I win?
If it feels good can I do it again?

What happens if you touch it
Does it sound the alarm
Does it call the police
Does it set off a bomb
Does the bottom drop out
Does it play you a song
What is it worth
What if something goes wrong

Button, button whose got the button
You don't know what it does
But you really wanna touch it
Button, button it must do something
There's only one way to get what's coming to you

What happens if you touch it
Are you set up for life
With a haunted house
And a beautiful wife
Does it build you up
Or cut you down to size
You might just love it
If you love a surprise

Button, button whose got the button
You don't know what it does
But you really wanna touch it
Honey, honey at the push of a button
You might get it all just to find out it ain't worth nothin'

What happens if you touch it
Will it shake up the streets
Will it rattle the cages
Is it quick, is it clean
What happens when you touch it
How much is enough
How hard do you push
When can you let up

Button, button whose got the button
You don't know what it does
But you really wanna touch it
Button, button I've never seen another
It's anybody's guess what could happen if you fuck this up

6. BALLAD OF AN EAST CANTON LOWLIFE
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan

Shoplifting at the Walgreens
My future's so bright
Arrested in my new shades
East Canton Lowlife

Born a white boy
Don't know why
I was raised up to never even try
East Canton Lowlife

I made it through the 8th grade
Before I got a real job
Before steel and iron and women
Put a curl into my back

Born a white boy
Don't know why
I was raised up to never ever cry
East Canton Lowlife
(Aw, put your helmet on)

I'm just a golden-hearted scumbag
Living through a small town
And I'm bad, but I’m good bad
I ain't evil

Born a white boy
Don't know why
I was raised up to believe a lie
East Canton Lowlife


7. NO ONE'S GONNA KNOW
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan, Brian Wright & Paul McDonald

Father, Son and Holy Ghost
Who eats fastest gets the most
Sounds like madness when you're close
Father, Son and Holy Ghost

You live with
What you can live with
All your heart can hold
You get away with
What you can get away with
When no one's gonna know

Lighten up, take it easy
She was shakin’, baby Jesus
Sounds like laughter when you hear her
She was shakin’ in the mirror

You live with
What you can live with
All your heart can hold
You get away with
What you can get away with
When no one's gonna know

You live with
What you can live with
All your heart can hold
You get away with
What you can get away with
When no one's gonna know
When no one's gonna know



8. SHIVER
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan & Jeff Ratner

One, two, three
Cheap empty bottles
In front of me
Laser lights
Move with the music
She moves just right
In time

Shakin' her hips
Swingin'
I wanna go where she goes in her mind
Lickin' her lips
Shiver
What does she see when she closes her eyes?

"Let's have fun"
She says as she straddles
Yet another drunk
Her degree in art
Her quick left hook
She's writing a children's book

Shakin' her hips
Swingin'
I wanna know where she goes in her mind
Lickin' her lips
Shiver
What does she see when she closes her eyes?
Shiver
I wanna know where she goes in her mind
Shiver

Where does she go when she closes her eyes?
Where does she go when she closes her eyes?
Where does she go when she closes her eyes?


9. CAN SHE GET AN AMEN
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan

She's grown tired of carrying the weight
Of proving her worthiness
To exist
So, she thought why not get out of the way
Of her adept ability
To persist?

Can she get an "Amen?"
Can she get an "oh, man?"
Can she feel the love she's always had in the palm of her hand?
Can she believe?
Can she be free?
Can she close her eyes for long enough to be
And just be?

I'm so scared of losing her touch
Makes me shake like a research monkey when I've had too much
Did who she loves, just disappear
In the folds of the skin, I been living in through the hardest years?

Can I get an "Amen?"
Can I get an "oh, man?"
Can I feel the love I always have in the palm of my hand?
Can I be me?
Can I be free?
Can I close my eyes for long enough to be
And just be?

Never has an angel looked so fantastic
Dressed like an Afghan clown on acid
Picking out groceries in aisle three
I clocked us both in the security camera
Told myself my favorite mantra, whatever this is meant to be, will be, will be

Can we get an "Amen?"
Can we get an "oh, man?"
Can we feel the love we've always had since the day we were fans?
Can we believe?
Can we be free?
Can we close our eyes for long enough to be
And just be?


10. THE REAL
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan & Todd Snider

Mother Nature's children
Of the revolution
Working class believers
Infinite love receivers

Give it up for the real
(Real mother truckers)
(Sweet sister lovers)
Give it up for the real

Gorgeous men on stages
Flawless beaten faces
Voguing in gas stations
Angels of our nation

Give it up for the real
(Real mother truckers)
(Sweet sister lovers)
Give it up for the real

Voices of the people
Fighting to be equal
Fighting for what's fair
Evil's folding like a chair
Tell of our true history
Violence that we must see
It's up to us to heal it
Sing this if you feel it

Give it up for the real
(Real mother truckers)
(Sweet sister lovers)
Give it up for the real

Give it up for the real
(Real mother truckers)
(Sweet sister lovers)
Give it up for the real

Oh, yeah!




11. THE DREAM COMES TRUE
Written by Aaron Lee Tasjan

One of these days
When the sunset fades
And night falls over this town
In a getaway car under a shooting star
I'll be gone and glory bound
Feels like flyin'
You're on my mind
Baby, this engine's got wings
She's a Silver Raven cryin’ and shakin’
Just listen to her sing

Broken believer
Underdog dreamer
Fallen angel of love
A smoke ring halo
In the neon bar glow
Is all I've known of heaven above
I followed a dream
Into the deep
But all I could think of was you
Cause the living between
Chasing the dream
That's the dream come true

Queen of the world
Mother of pearl
Hail, hail Rock'n'roll
Destiny failed you
Yet nothin’ derails you
It's tattooed on your soul
Leaner and meaner
She's scrappier now
But she found her home
In the quiet corners of Midwest basements
A revolution all alone

Broken believer
Underdog dreamer
Fallen angel of love
A smoke ring halo
In the neon bar glow
Is all I've known of Heaven above
I followed a dream
Into the deep
But all I could think of was you
Cause the living between
Chasing the dream
That's the dream come true

Broken believer
Underdog dreamer
Fallen angel of love
A smoke ring halo
In the neon bar glow
Is all I've known of Heaven above
I followed a dream
Into the deep
But all I could think of was you
Cause the living between
Chasing the dream
That's the dream come true



