Take Comfort

[G#m,
E, 
B, 
F#-C#m]
C:
Take comfort in, the lies that are told,

The times that you hold by your side all alone
 
Take comfort in, the lies that are told,

 
The lives that you hold by your side …   {riff}
Standing on top of a world without balance

Sitting below in a basement unhinged


Mind’s kept so secret, soul is still searchin’

Emptied to reach it, now nothing’s left turning
But if there’s an entrance, then there’s an exit

Out of the fences of the dependence

And now left wide open, shattered and broken

Fight it alone, against all that was stolen…

[Chorus]
{riff}

G#m


 
B

   F#m

And you don’t know,  when it’s over.
G#m


 
B

   C#m

And you don’t know,  when it’s over…

I:
E,


G#m,

F,#
G#m
- F#

Gone over the edge, once again,

Lost on your own, but you weathered the sin,

It took something from you deep from within,

Like water running over a fresh cut of skin.

When one is too much, and a thousand’s not enough

You can’t bear the weight, but must feel the touch

And one is turned in..to what is not them

Again… you 

[Chorus]
{riff}

Take Comfort

Take comfort in, the lies that you told,


the times you’re alone with

The times that you hold in a life you were sold

wrestle with the unknown





Times you were sold           
you know your beside you alone

Don’t let your mind grow into the unknown

The Times You’re alone with the ones that you hold.

The life you were sold is the one you have chose.

Take comfort in, the lies that you hold

The lies that you know are the ones/lives you were sold   (and the times….)

Take comfort in, The signs have shown

See how you’ve grown so use to what’s known

Standing on top of a world without balance

Sitting below in a basement unhinged
(on the fringe)/support

Mind’s kept so secret, soul is still searchin’

I find I can t/reach it, nothing’s worth learning (left working)

There’s an entrance in the fences (next to the exits)

Where the mind’s dependence….   Opens   (of this sentence,  it just deepens)
Left wide open, shattered and broken

And the feeling is stolen…

Sitting in distance, in different

Reached into the flame, but you got burnt,

Lessen the pain, and now lessons learned

In need of just something, and it helped at first

But then after that, it only gets worse.

Words

And I just hate the way it hurts

It helps at first, but then it gets worse 

Find the focus, people go unnoticed

As the feelings do focus, these things I now notice (go w/o notice)

Feelings that falter

The keep is un-kept, lessons learned un-left 

I cannot afford to further this feeling

I’m going to die to a deeper meaning

And so you just watch them, suffer in shame

As simple as weather placing the blame

The hunger’s so tempting, it always stays in me

(nothing seems to satisfy) always empty

They kill for the cause/cure,  with an intention so pure

Hung by a thread, hanging onto every word that was said.
And you don’t know,  when it’s over..

Gone over the edge, once again,

Then tried to stop it before it began 

Callings to be heard, but it’s hard to listen

Fallin’ beneath like the sound to the sirens
· Below to the sounds of the sirens

When one is too much, and a thousand’s not enough

Against the will, but knew it would happen

Thought it was over, but now uncertain.

Scattered like stones, into the deep of the ocean

Tend to, the cinders of the fire

And one is turned in to what is not them,

By the best of intentions..

Notes:

…severe contempt and discontent with the commonplace

… total rejection of reality

… Intensely dissatisfied with the world.
