TEMPO OF THE TIMES

Tempo of the Times
Breaking news — there is a massive debt
We interrupt this with a major threat
And this just in what we're about to get
And the worst hasn't happened yet
(you can bet)

It’s the Tempo of the Times

I can't handle another scandal

Tempo of the Times

Too much slime going ‘round

Just the Tempo of the Times

Next disaster is coming faster

(Glitz and glitter, twits on twitter)

Tempo of the Times

Think that I'm slowing down
One expert says that the world is flat
Two expert say they don't agree with that
Three expert say that my ass is fat
And everyone accepts it as fact

(what's with that?)

Getting smarter from the cable news?
Only if they all agree with you
You only view your half of what's true
It's how we make ev’ryone lose

BRAD ELIAS

re'sOnly Us (Arms Open) - =" And when you leave
bes and villages and clans L You'll take a little piece of me
We feared the night and fought to keep ourlands And when | go
ur werf was eased with willing hands J'll have a piece of you, J know
s opened We chip away
© towns and cities and then states - At rougher edges every day
e When we collide
Or when we shamble side by side
For every notch we make reveals
a surface more refined
And every word we hurl creates
an impact in our minds
‘Cause whether we spar or we agree
All will see
We left our mark
We fanned a flame out of a spark
. Not just a trace
The hope of what togetherwe can be 4 Not just another empty space
The patience with the ones who cannot see Two minds, One heart
le’'ve our arms open The roots entwined
but the branches grew apart
Two roads, same start
One destination

(sing the blues) Mossy What | want though our stated goals depart
We watch the news when there's decisions to make 7 want to 6e alone; I need you near me What | need Two mipds, One heart
Used to tell us what was real, what was fake 7 want to Aold it in; need you to hear me What | get We rub a bit
But now they slice the truth like it was cake T want affection but I also need my space s hever We ha‘ve the friction and the grit
After this commercial break 7 want to Rave controt; noed to Ge guided quite the same Two different worlds
(for frosted flakes) T want to share 6ut I need it one-sided Wwhat | have Have put the poh’sh on the pearl
Things were simpler not so long ago 7 have a Groken part that T cannot replace What | keep Jt's not a choice
Or maybe hidden so that I didn’t know Why do desires direct my choice (in a decision) \hat | leave To drown out the other voice
Can’t we get back to that panic-free zone Try to decide to give a voice (to indecigion) I's messy to explain That must be he'zard
As long as I can keep my iPhone 7 seok the signal in the noise ‘Cause it's messy Although we cringe gt every word
(I’'m not alone) in my brain So we can be an object lesson
That Bucket My heart Gelieves in Love; my head denies it to the ones we ‘lmo‘w
P've had the pleasure of many long years My hoart wite eabm your stress; my head supplics it That we can still dissent
And the pain of much shorter days T Rave no process Row detect which thought is true without descend‘mg to that low
I'd tell you about some aiter one or two beers My head is Cogical; my heart's erratic And value the view we cannot see
But some I would rather not say My head ig serious; heart's a fanatic Perfectly
Harvest memories while they are here J am conflicted by myself so can’t 6lame you g Mevy Whateuer
‘Cause they’re all gonna rot away Now T am vexed with this unrest (in a decision) might say Mevy Chuistmas
That bucket’s got a hole in it Doubts have depressed my 341l and chost (with indocigion) Ox Happy ‘7("&‘{‘"/‘
1i there was gold then fime hias stolen it How can T fmow the road that's Gost i o might get fended
That perfect thought - I was just holding it Swegt Spot " T ,"‘“f e
But it's slipping fast away I grew up inside the Baby Boomer Bubbl 9 . ’M W o et
That bucket's leaking quite a lot grew ap inside he paby Doomer DALDlE I trauelled ta Bing joy inte our day.
Fordetting things that I forgot Never worrigd about the coming meal W%&‘MM s there a war on Chuistmas
Remember things tat I could not ﬁadl a.llght.qzrload of tr.lals, toils, and troubles I»u;ﬁa.fwﬂgm Qnd axe they fighting back?
. . Can’t imaging how a failurg would feel i Qnd can my friendly gueeting
Cause it Hever wos ".'al Way. I was whitg and so the privilege expected “The i of % see Be seen as seme attach?
Remember the (ime back in ‘89 Stablg familg and chareh and school Fabe it as J intended
The night we wrote our names on that wall? . Lo aimple as can Jake itas
" ever fell too far; | always felt protected Oh- bano O’L of!"™" Or water off your back
Just me and you and, well, was it Drew And | believed | did the Golden Rale ?‘“ﬁ“ﬁ‘,ﬂy So e a Htappy Semethis
And a couple girls I don’ lrec,':ll" The good | did unto others The u.bwe nd a W
N (maybe my wite?) N Was for frignds and family Your singi 5 fuuds ﬂm’n Qet the good cheer flowing
1T were a writer and you read my Memoit . 1 oy oo as brothers W oy A Qo we all fang tagethor
Would you be delighted or would you be bored? g - = "0t e ”;'g iy w‘”“f""“‘fml Fhore's & tots e st
But i you dread there’d be scandals aplenty bt a But he juat turnes Fhere's a in opite of
" - ! pon the Sweet Spot Qnd, made that sound, Political weather
The book, like my head, like all that I've said No thought about the have-nots vy Ok Oloolt’ So have Mowy Whateuer!
Is perfectly empty Charity was not taught [ 9‘:‘;?“ “"éﬁ""“w“’“ Can J put up a manger
Stupid in Love By lhg winnzfs in Thg Sweet Spot Now oBaessions, sifuations (%vSn_zmuu'm% aadé
There's a song in my step Ingzllimto the Sweet Spot s within gou Jt's justa dwmuwa
There's a spring in my heart orgot about the poor lot o continue: W%Itfo Not a nebellious act
All these words seemed so absurd flang on (o what | got . M“Mﬁ' Wayo, Ofoh!""  We can cxeate division
But now I'm singing my part Sitting pretty in ‘}j‘z Sweet Spot So I said Back to him, But what's the use in that?
Like a hand in a shoe 1t the gnd of the industrial revolation MWWMWM Qnd see the lights all blinfing
Or a foot ina glove Mosl of our resoarees have bz;?n spent Sunival chances slim Same ned and seme are blue
T'm a victim of Pogsn’t sgem like there’s an gasier solution MW T fnow what you axe thinking
Being stupid in love Than to bucklg down anq pay lhal rgm mﬁrml! Ghis can M us, too
Stupid in Love But our debt ar.ld greed is grOW1ng like & cancer 7 off wil be QK. " But thete's a common meaning
There's a buzz in my head {ind ?h? planel’s at ”,“Z fipping point I "‘"4‘“9" Of" Wayn, Ob-oh! Juot let the light ohine through
Always calling inill Pollhelanﬁ §nd religion havg no an.squr " Ww‘“‘
Butterflies before my eyes @251 and prlghizsi 121?d to disappoint M ﬁemum.ofluuuﬁxm Fidings of comfert and joy
Concentration is nil 1@'0 cargening towards the void Juwmw
oo e do R i *“r“‘zu.‘,,,., ki
inhali S Y o n
2]:: ;n:)\ggr::%:gool}gh Not what we Igave our kids ) ? 4 SUPPORT HUMANTY
Being stupid in love We're riding out the Sweet Spot ym i ‘zw | COME TO YOU THIS EVTING FATHFUL MEMBER
Stupid in Love No thought that there’s no jackpot Fain i do M OILY ASKING YOU 1O DO YOUR PRT
Friends all view my life with muted terror Prudgznt plans were not taught amwa. FOR £ACt DOMANION YOU WILL ill REMEMBER
Hope there's some solution to my state ‘gfgz }2‘]21 ‘I“]r;:’onfr:; g’v;;; ‘i‘g‘é“z‘ Spot gmémmﬁth&”m%ugL ou %?sfsg”;gm{;g#fﬂ fIFRESHER START
g . A $ S z
o T, o o D
Stupid in Love Tji.ang on to Wr.lat we got ) THE LITTLE LIGHT YOU SHiN
Got a brand new tattoo . Sitting pretty in the Sweet Spot AN UAST A LONG, LOTG TIME
And a piercing right there We're the Me Generation Thowas fustc THERE' AUWATS JO I GENEROSITY
Shave or dyed - let her decide It's all about me! This cod tast a plrMMt TO THOSE IOT BLESSED S WE
What I should do with my hair Taste of Love ?@;ZWW‘ mmtéugbt%?lggng HCH Y CORIER
Might be joining a cult 1could say that ] want you, say that | need you et nr THEHOMELES, JOBIESS. D T UIDERDAID
Start to sacrifice doves But the truth is plain on my face ; o CH THEY b SR, FLER, AL, WARAER
Willing hostage of You could try to deny it youre wanting toeryie 7 ATHEYBE LS 211D Wit YOUR DOTATON ADE
Being stupid in love But there’s tension in your efmbrace s ’Zj;‘;”;:;f;”’ s "
Stupid in Love will wait £or the right time for you e o e .
Friends all view my life as a disaster %Ut until chat happgns we C;:n t:y something new /Mm/t;m//rfz whole ot worse JUSTTHITIK ABOUT THE BENEFITS YOU'RE GETTING
Hope +this poor condition soon will pass Baby, I am not counselling haste Add it sure coulie t hart i SHARING MEMBER OF HUMAMITY
? Yo W be my Thamas Austic i LITTLE SACRIFICE BUT MO REGRETTING

I can't wait to fail them any faster
Funds exhausted, but I had a blast

‘Though it’s late and the road has been rough

i W donfelt TIRENSE YOUR EMPTHY REDUCE THE MR
It's hot right to get only a taste o by grectst df

h f You W raie my frandations
%:;;Zegniogtei’mfi‘?g?:;g ’tso es:;‘tgeh ful ottt SO TANE THE IEEDED TIAE 1O RECOMSDER
o < ome oy be & oacoe of Iove Grot ke gospull sy BEFORE YOU GO BACK 1O YOUR UFE YO 6>
Nhen ¢ ; ean st ol bt at sy YOUNETHECHFICE TO ARG BAD UFEDETED
%‘ég:uﬂgi fr‘:zi'rfe‘s";'ytg;aeﬁeenough Lo widat ol T4 SURE WE AL AGREE THERE S SOMEOTE MORE I TEED
A taste Of love is sometimes enough gf‘f”’f,’:””f' . )
We've been hanging together nearly forever lly bol s fricte Words, Music, Vocals,

W can rever do that gpain

And we share our innermost thoughts Instruments, Recording,

Can we get from the friend zone & into the end zone;’:::;;/’;’/‘;””:“” Production — Brad Elias
When will my frustration stop @ w/zii If“/"" o fowt Angel Choir — Lucas Elias
Tl not saying that you have to begin “y Written & recorded 2016-2018

Cren thesgh you e losgaes aboe my dopth
Thoughts of this intmpac has casght my breath
What betle ic bt

Just give me a window and T'll dive right on in



