









































vs and hep ente eur jump!’ ene
rest lequacicus. '

it banter cortinued for some time as | was led up @ ramp inte @
small crafi resembling rething mere thar a subway car. The briefing |

received could have beer considerably briefer, and basically informed me |

that | was to pilet the craft in search of a plaret full of cand pecple whe

helieved that those from other plarets ware either gods or monsters,
depending or how helpful they wara, | suppese their plar was to lead
these sand peeple; whe relthaumt™ETTEd yetito |6 he glow of their
own sun, had harnessed some magrificent military force, against my
pecple. | krew | wauld be killed for a traiter if | ever mcncged to return,

hut | wase't giver much cheice in the matter.
| sernse arcther. Why must they try2 So many have died upon the

surfmpewlirmestaelill far toq strong. | will achieve balance. Farewell | bid
yourairange craft, both red endilue,

|d smell'so prefty on the wast side of town where

ctured the dreamns, living us en the east side. In ne
case c~t"‘\ vssinthe flig. Dfeams cray since the eagles began to
rot in.their nests, got youkger | nd died as rl'dr'rcr‘ Trus, whe
the reboets made us satisfiad v srtralled thewarld Hy
cnece agair becametheqoal Te rﬂomlfﬂfhlrc waster g
dead@iehild, altheugh when itfs segan they had livad ful
process would come to an end; we had just begur to understand t‘wc
Standing under was re pcs’ii‘icn icr us. ne sir. Of course, @ reclization ha
met with yiclerce, and seme of the factories had begqur to shut down,
AL | waited three years before my handing off ceremeny,

in the west, as we all de areund that magic. Se a your
course i still carry her. To this day and beyord. But.en

thy the smell remains ha@sas e

ether stin y o anthsee
pevef || ¢

,;. )‘ e

child wistidlie wring. | el the average was enly
folf. As time 4 qain the lovely spiral towards apathy, and for e
fa i rad nething. By ther The Whele Town stunk. | lef: a

| abe as i wallowed through the corpses of infants and smiled
- ie, me¢ Well, | rever. Say such things to @ cynical greme discovering

the embrys, Deserve what you get.

Morphine Alcoholic

LLERCL L R athy of birth
Only moments ¢ YARLEY T
LIERCN IS ad bitterly brushed
round
W WA e room spins
down
OLTELN WA feel the pain
' Eye  ou made me
- ll'f‘ o s ‘dCI)’
ore ™% 11 in my gut
or too much

guns scorching my forehead

e been dreaming and soiling my
own bed
Jesus hates me and he wants me
dead
Jesus hates me and he wants me
dead
Jesus hates me but he can't he is
rotting in the ground
Happiness
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Rldlng inis darkness on her perfed 5||ver r
Chargln up rhe tumplke really hlgh on y’ .

: n:ﬁa Sll?‘ anc Hi@n p:%,m }-
na fig Qatdl

This is your higkislen8
Haven't knowg Vra
| justwanted (ERE

It

g yex ati _your birthday song
BRI this is your birthday song
BEool for you

N

Sirth day to you

Just an old fodille
Like they usex
Just an oI achi

We just goftcrfigieliiieg@etelee ship hidin on the comet's path
When we're makin lofs of sense and yet everything seems
wrong

That is when you say to yourself we're playin another drug
song




clean at all, she rushed to her bed and curled up tight, wishing that she,
ike the little girl, could comfort herself with a thumb.

What chaotic hell broke loose that morning! First the father
shouted and stormed like a greying cloud, then the mother with her shrill T
hunderclaps drew a raginggtorZen? of sound from within her body. All the LGUgh "& éy@u’* '
while the boy, that hideous boy, danced and laughed while pointing and commifirg
aughing. Shivering, she wanted to shrink and die among the ant carcasse there
crowding the narrow slot of the tv stand. The girl silent with thumb brough
engaged with mouth, carried her blanket to her and allowed her one and t |
gentle hug.

Worse and worse the torrents grew, sweeping her away,
ollowed closely by her family. The waye 20.strong for her to s n th
against, and she beat against t ould the WO)’ it LGUgh AbOUt
never see dry land again. This fin im h ppy to b
drenched, and the floor surroundi ,
nightmare. Each day, facing it el
close to breaking, and as/@'nervous he

As a child she ha J@gide tolrt
staying at her grandp ,( =nt's place vhile
etreat to "work things Fough ’

|6 ma was a némous old bqg s|
> andipops was a fat, uh s
m,ldnlght meals with'a healthy dosi

on_oo I &

they

) ) or

e

t

day, th

. 4 I had en\o¥
w sje to p| c for fear of bt
9/ when ndr ed, " \ é\’fs' S, an

"-' u'" she to /-and

e rain c er f@ce, a
‘éh  began t« gqllop hard, rushing with.all of the

e CC Srgdrever edétward. Ad thé sky darkened further, S
s_l‘a nd her way into a culvert and slept ’th e days.

Eventually her mind beganto serve hef,”
waking, she found that some tosthe trees Were beginning fo
he trees that were found grow. ‘ the street 6Fher house.
aster she ran, begging any bﬁr power that might be staring down 10 .
earth to guide her back to that warm house. When she finc ally burst uf x‘,

he lawn, that precious/lawn that she had I"alled\to sight for nearly four
week;(there was not @ car in the driveway. Elf found herself stafing, I, ®

they were all the
and they will all be theﬁ, |
mavbe i will ioin them .

L“



And she is everywhere | live
I'm always dying for today

| don't think that she even knows
If she did | might just die

Kg€p on liying with these lies
That Phave to tell myself
As this disease slaughtefgiile
An grimly shed' g weight

| barely remember when she died. My parents seef
)mewhat relieved, and i had one less playmate to share my: silk
- joyous sunrises with. Apparently euthanasia involves some s
uid injected into the intended victim' %i Flt’ring, i thoug
at. That WasJ:he laslwe#felt forc ?Emk for a while.

Staring pgst‘llt af'fer t

Not the rat, 1 am the ship

" Slowly drowning in the bay

‘ And the wmd began to blow

hand gets froze
to take its place In myjp

%ljms nnghts i Qon g0t
Please ptgp‘calllng torme in,
sleep, as restless nights do Joro
"auty make!l need d 1t 18 v
§oBgeparation but this isjnot the And the wind began to blow (Where "alb gel nowmeSIdes)
) 'ther own me or drop me into __Then lcouldn't feel my face (My hand is so alone...)
your torgotten dusty closet, but do | J hate it when.my hand getsfroze (The rest of me-is too'but
not linger on possibility. \ Fwon!tlet it show)

| need your hand to take its place In my pocket (So I'll

smoke another bowl fuck another girl)

» | keep telling me you're right but | won't let you know




Recorded in Durham CT 2002-2003
Recorded and Produced by Chad
All songs ©2003 Precious Litle
Precious Little is:

Chad C. theMagpnificent- Guitar,
Vocals, Synth, Sax

Chaas- Drums, Vocals

Thanks to special guest Cassie for
vocals on “Dearest P”

Design and Artwork by Chad

© 2003 Precious Little

All video content

©2003 Precious Little

Concept by Chad

Thank you: Lee Pam Jer + the boys
Chaas’s Ma Porto and of course our
Fans. Y'all were great.

Into the Light

| called you up last night and told you I sleep
in on weekends

And then you said we should take a trip to
the beach

And | said no, that night you dreamed about
ani difranco

You wanted to meet her, and | said no again
Into the light into the light is where i go
when i am afraid of me

I'm sorry | did not want to watch you cry

But this is all over now

You know how much of an asshole | can be
Goodnight | go goodnight | am into the light

’l. 1 'T'Déyt.b kicks his closest friends like
Broken rotting dogs.

Sprinting about, this lunatic
Stretches across the world

The heaviest quilt

Only to make us stone cold.
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PN g AT A
Luna sent a muse fo \.,;,‘V i
me get inside of youl™ |
White light is there any other kind@#
Now every thought you've lost to think

o'}
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fism of our age
thread pulls us away
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And | would give it all back = '« " b w5 A g he
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