|a| Termina

s




Recorded 2017 and 2018 at DefﬁmtweAugm StuchO’SQL

-
i Mixed and Mastered at Cgskwhme Studl% X
o b * -
All songs written and perfermed by Cask J. Themsen ST

Produced by Cask J. Thomson and Doc James Chillblains

Backing vocals on Drowning in March: Danni Blythe

Ty Il
Ja

Com

T

Mistress and Untaitiful originslly 8 2008 Cursed Legscy, sppearing on Death of & Hero {2008} AD-CLDOAH

THANK YOU:
urn, Father, Sister Steph and nephew Christian. Nanny Hazel, Nanny Sheila {RIF‘] and Joseph (RIP mi abuelo - fer all
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ME WiTHOUT Y0U ; MISTRESS - ;
Thers s a place inside my dreams. Ay unnalicesble to you?
. Where | can ser you and me - Wisthat you coukd see this
50 beautiful incredibly ¢ Andiam mh'll"g mm apy \

Buat | know it cannot be
| wanna shaw the workt around me
. | warina telf juest what yau mean g me
| = Yau break my hears evary time that | sge.
Me withawt yesd
There wits @ time when | was pmwd
That | could even figure Nltuﬂf .
That time has gane, you've mwg n_n Tl
| wisn that you had stuck araund
Maiyte we will be tegether in the Tuitiisd

ol exeaty
't read it spesiod om
THE wishel Ihe seasans chan the it refiecied its over
Your mother and your father. raised you, Embmssd wau and now you'ne gane
“And.ai¥ | wish i had aaid was soodbye
ity that P lied

ol
Wi you're mane mayke soah you'll see
at caukd have done better. | should have done better:
1 1 pramised you that it walld be just fine

But | et heard from you inyesrs -~ \When it was ot
Do you evar think Bboutus .- Muwu you stabbed my beck a milion times
And what we could have beeri?. e il Buirts

| knaw you wers the ona fram ma
1 hope they never find your bidy

and W:nuohsd at me and with love that you sware on your life.
1 can't believe | admitted Id lied
Time will heal thess scars, Heal them fram aur hearts,

DROWNING IN MARCH

Plaas Teave me nov.

A5 tha water covars the cailing
Tﬂémfcl embramg iy face

I'm s hiere where no one can|
And ¥m ed out of piaca

Wil you el the: world  tried! iy b
And tell tnam Lmeant nohaem.
I gmly yaus cousd unmﬂ'
What Friad becar

NS FIRST REDEMFTION.
gave you my hofesty, T you
i in this rack hard bad | ry not to phiy

HEap bt beside,
3 ries it ot fiueh rhare oen 112662 g o what he future bri

aaurc,an\zwﬁ(r(eu aut

Discardgd likaa shwplrﬂtmll@)‘
Where did yall lagt see Mamny Thyimg high raw forced 1o land (Helding on se

Heep an 7
ﬂ!hﬁn!.lhls rangor waiting forever far an mawu
‘Well | read your letiens and boy did | pray
Pull theoovers ter me. make surk | stay swake WP sbiee
“iou stand abave ma and the Earth as it quakes The slcohal sinks 1o the botterm
“You sit cantempt and watch me break Aléing with iy new found stardoen
Well | offered my problems, counied my Blessings each dgw
Bt wher | gat on g Anees, yau simply tdmed gway
Hetpt my harEs fagether tight, and refused to go astray
You kept me walting, now its too late

Dt | i awazy ar wos | kidnappe:

Dot het it end ke this
Please justgive me ane mare chance

Wil you teflpur Gitle girs At IMSOMY2 gy i raim s o ligit
= epch
E:lqur::a ,T:::‘::::;:y And the smell i unnening
The giaund is hard
Thlswlmbeme et of it Lau!
L |
|K"U“ggtyw~,£§m“m | hitwe & shadow | can't stand

this peomise lan't sl that great
;?or\ha.hmg that I'm serving
Dart care much for grasms s they siip fmm my hand

TIME

U&Jsﬁm&l ‘bt you always di

1 hape you found what yairware Icaking for

AN do you favewhat you always wanted
Deym ever think what sl have been?

ot I'm losIng My falth | pdhing bk, qmlnmenymmg

Hafwy o, ;mseemsimﬁspanermmo The cavers can't be taken off me now

~ We cried eut far help in this bitile fyou weren't

UNFAITHRUL

Don't ki what you see in his epes but | hope he's worth it
Lately it's baen no suprise but we can get thraugh this

I know 1 sholidnt give second chances

Sometimes it's ot that easy just ta leave

| know thatd shouldn't bather leoking past it

But fately | fsel hurt and dessived

Ian'thelp but think about you and him

AR how Ie hed you againat the wall

Pl never be able to trust wu again

WONDERING FOREVER

| wish we could go back

Ta before we ware single

| Btways mede yau lsugh

And there was no time for simple.
You and | Spent every day

Gelting to know each oifier

Then we both went our saparate ways
And we foursd new lovers

And that yolra happy together How could you ba so unfeithfe?
el you get whn&yw wiand and more? I dar't know what was in your mind but | hoge | was there
il wondening farever and lately | can't get it gut.of my head oft how | wish that you cared

[eh Fwish that you cared]

#And | know that | shouldn't stidy what hapgened
But It urts more ot o kow

Obsession thoughts have become such 3 habit
Fknow Ml have 1o let you go. :

Di 3o think about Fe wher peu gat urdressad?
Did yau wanper if we'd Rave arything left?

The tiust | never gave yau just goes to shaw

Lasti I\eam.m*me h-amed with kids
16l Yo moveg cuerseas

A e Houss by tfie |sxe, cand|elit

Qi pash |mkgasmm

‘We' wers young, and-stidnadratd

Taking whatever we wdre desit

Bwtd ot my efforts dacay

And hiever saidhov | feit

Does he nokd you close when g sleep?
i likes the wiole workd knows)

rm wmtnatmwmn

WISTRESS PART II: SEE WHAT TOMGRACW BRINGS
You may anly see [t onca
o mey never See it again
Thare's.a good chance that whan tt's gone
That this will be the end of everthing
Yaucould let me go right now
Ang | wouldrt say anything
Buet I e it figred out
5ol will see what tamomow brings - 1l be Interesting
There's ane thing leff to say
Tgntiv Then [l have nothing to say o yoa
S0 Messiah: | am letting 2o ‘“foure the one that got away. .
Thaardk yau s | pleaded for your answer And |'ve get hothing left o lose
1 trlad savery hard to fix this cancer You mey decide 1o let ma go.
And whemmm And | wild hewe to accept iy fate
WWWW ¥ Em!wldhawwlctyauknw
Wiy Taith iacibow over 30 yeass ags ‘Betora [ tiought It wes toorlats
Still can't Bebeve it's besr stdsng auTe: pol the best 1ve et had
Nowlmanee(dstanﬂlufnlaaiﬂrgstlﬂ ‘Hovoura Tt e sl[ghthy closs
And yaU sy dant Have & hee Mow faire g and Tean say I'm glad
Heayen | aﬁrﬁkwmi can| Beeause Ive takon a now road
You They gee it only once

ONE FINAL REDEMPTION
| heseard your voioe an the radic
Praygd to neaven to redesm myself

5o Messiah; | am leting g0
Too young 100 late to understand

listaning}

I‘wﬂvéndlthrhm’ % Bust you will rever see it adain
v invertad my cross. 1 had I all figured out
Figting this tance: Sie what bamarrow brings, Bring it back agsin
‘waltad farever far an answsr

Whitn ot you going 1o tall e Bocausa | foal like the whale warld knows: {1 foe!

THESE SCARS.

THIS CHRISTMAS 3
This Chrigtmas | wanna be sang
Cos that's what happens every year i
This Christmas I'm not golng homa b
Begause yau ane net thers )
This Christmas will just ba the same
Na hot real no Christmas tree ;
So hereit is, merry Christmas from the bettorn of the bottle
Sa hare It s marry Christmas Ive got jack all.
Ttz Chrigimas ' going to ruin yours
45 you have always done mine
Theare will no faify lights-on your Christmas tree
This Chrestrras your wish will come trus
oull finglly b rid of me B,
The palice will came’visit yau ¢ H
And 1l be at the bottom of the seg

CUT ME OUT

You cut me dawn
* ¥ou build me up agnin
4 Yau break me out

S iy o e o friend
p ~ and lataly |
HiEue fiad nothing to do with you
- Thephone lights up
gomathing to prove
FAnich pdiybe | stifl bayve feelings

but I\ne m sy MGD‘}Q‘DWu again
“yillide caught me out
“Nauiie made it cloar again
You went an enaimy

3 Akl ' in feer again
% £ - But meybe s worth it
W - Maybe this i i% e than caneless sec?
4 | have taken away 3l that | have for you

| see the emails constantly corming through
zall me ug, you break me gown again
Maye | nead to say goodbye

FORGIVENESS
There will came & time:
“Whan you will ask for forgiveness

MISTRESS PART [1l: HAPFIER WITHOUT ME*
Aned &1l | wanit ta say is goedbye
Washing awsy ane mare maht
Ard all | ever want is a chance 1o agy
This fsn't baw | warted it to end ”
You, ¥ou promised ma that (twould bie just fine when

. .

it waas ot i
And how fm realising that we were never mare than Maybe at thal time
Trienda Yo will get it
{spaken] But maybe not

Maybe nat
Thare will be a pHace
Where the grass is gresner
And mayie in that placs
“You will find your demeanaur
You may be lost
Samply lost
There will be a time
Whare | decida to forgive

And 50 I was trug
Thiat time would firally heal these ssars
But | ean't say I'm truty happy withaut you
What's the paint of happiness If you can'tenjoy yaur
life:

And what's the paint of haopiness If you have na ane
1o share it with?

MESSENGERS PART I: SANDS OF KARANIS

Wie seak 10 Know Wity you have come |w|l|::::n:2:w{m:
Are you & God or the ghast of sameane? Al thet | st

‘Wa wish to know what wa have dons
To gessrve this fate, the chosen sons
Have you come ta take us beyond this plane?
‘W built these structures in your name
Messangers of Lhe shy
“fou came, you brought us life
Megsangers of the shy
Tha cult wil bring your fight
W B8e you come from the stars
Where da you come from is it far?

Wil you biass us with haalthy crope and rain?
Or 8 yeu intend to unleash mere pain?
The sands, may they guida you home
And bring good fortune 1o our Nome

find @l whal cost

Messengens of the sy
You came ¥ou brought us Iifa
essengers of the shy
Trc cult will bring your fight )
Messangers of the sky REWEAD COTSIDERED

Witness as we fall
Messangers of the sky
Wil you enslave us all?

HAVE ADY msommn
CIF:J%HE NOTHING 0N T
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