
believe 
 
 
you’re all over me, your trust i can see, am i mistaken? 
i don’t want her lies, she laughs as she cries, will i be forsaken? 
 
i wanted to be with you 
i wanted to believe in you 
 
faith in your eyes was real, how does it feel to be lied to? 
i am sick of your shit, i still regret what i felt for you 
 
i wanted to be with you 
i wanted to believe in you 
 
i wanted to be with you 
i wanted to believe in you 
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brainchild 
 
 
i’m bogged down, but i’m fine 
pushed around for the last time 
feel the pain in my eyes 
 
am i laughing at you 
or at the shit i’m pulled through? 
they’re rubbing salt in my eyes 
it’s easier for you, it’s easier to 
 
turn my back on you (i don’t wanna think about it) 
turn my back on you (i don’t wanna think about it) 
turn my back on you  
cause i don’t wanna think about it 
 
do think you make the grade? 
are you worth what you’re paid? 
i know that i’m not the same 
 
am i laughing at you? 
or at the shit i’m pulled through 
they’re rubbing salt in my eyes 
it’s easier for you, it’s easier to 
 
turn my back on you (i don’t wanna think about it) 
turn my back on you (i don’t wanna think about it) 
turn my back on you 
cause i don’t wanna think about it 
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better without me 
 
 
do you know what you're asking? 
do you think that you're understood? 
are you running away like you should? 
 
i know what you're thinking, 
if i stay it'll all work out 
but it seems you've been living in doubt 
 
save me now, cause i know i'll miss you 
i don't know how, but you cry when i kiss you 
 
i feel i took you for granted, 
you think we wasted the last two years, 
what's been going through your head is fear 
 
save me now, cause i know i'll miss you 
i don't know how, but you cry when i kiss you 
i'm so blind, are you leaving without me? 
i don't mind, you'll do better without me 
 
save me now, cause i know that i'll miss you 
i don't know how, but you cry when i kiss you 
am i so blind? are you leaving without me? 
i don't mind, you'll do better without me 
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walk 
 
 
what did i find? what am i falling into? 
my dream is sublime and rest is easy for you 
what could i say? you left and my life crumbled 
your dream is a crime and the rest is easy for you 
 
wanna play along and i can’t stop thinkin’ 
nobody else, get along, keep drinkin’ 
noone to call so i turn and walk away 
 
i won’t walk away, no 
i won’t turn away 
i won’t walk away 
 
oh where is my mind? what am i falling into? 
my life is sublime and rest is easy for you 
 
wanna play along and i can’t stop thinkin’ 
nobody else, get along, keep drinkin’ 
noone to call so i turn and walk away 
 
i won’t walk away, no 
i won’t turn away 
i won’t walk away 
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flirty beloved 
 
 
if i could be here forever, would you pay attention to me? 
if i danced around you, would you give me the time of day to say… 
 
that i can’t take it when your eyes are not on me 
i want you all to myself 
i can’t stand it when you spend time with out me 
getting to know someone else 
 
if i could brighten your greyest skies, would i mean a thing to you? 
if i could look past your lies, would you always tell me the truth? 
 
cause i can’t take it when your eyes are not on me 
i want you all to myself 
i can’t stand it when you spend time without me 
getting to know someone else 
 
could you be my guest of honour? 
but would i be the only one? 
 
i can’t take it when your eyes are not on me 
i want you all to myself 
i can’t stand it when you spend time without me 
getting to know someone else 
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living in a dream 
 
 
don’t you know it’s so bizarre? 
must i wish upon a star? 
this is too weird for me 
 
i can’t tell you how to hate, 
i control my own fate, 
this is too weird for me 
 
i’m living, in a dream (that you made for me) 
I’m living, in a dream (that you made) 
 
suspicion’s eating at my mind 
can you please be kind? 
show me where to go 
 
i know my angel’s name, 
but even she is not to blame, 
please just let me know 
 
i’m living, in a dream (that you made for me) 
I’m living, in a dream (that you made) 
 
i’m living, in a dream (that you made for me) 
I’m living, in a dream (that you made) 
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leader and loveless 
 
 
i’m the leader of lovesick,  
with this loneliness i hide from you 
it tears me up to be watching 
the life i could have spent with you 
 
would you cry if i told you i loved you? 
would you cry if you knew i was scared? 
would it hurt if you knew that it kills me,  
to be lying here alone in instead… 
 
ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh 
 
you’re the leader and loveless,  
it feels right to be apart from care 
i don’t mind that you’re happy without me,  
but your face is more than i can bear 
 
would you cry if i told you i loved you? 
would you cry if you knew i was scared? 
would it hurt if you knew that it kills me,  
to be lying here alone in bed… 
 
ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh 
 
‘cause when i break loose, and i know that i will 
it’s the fear on my back and the tears that you spill 
they’re controlling my life 
it’s the anger inside that control’s what you do to you 
 
ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh, ahhh 
 
‘cause when i break loose, and i know that i will 
it’s the fear on my back and the tears that you spill 
they’re controlling my life 
it’s the anger inside that control’s what you do to you 
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verbal whore 
 
 
i know about you and the things you say 
i cried on cue, my rep cannot be saved 
 
i’ll try to be nice, if you do the same 
but the words keep carrying on, it’s so old and so lame 
 
do you know how it feels? 
do you know how it hurts? 
do you? 
 
i was hoping you’d stop, it doesn’t seem like it 
this fight hurts more and more, but i will never quit 
 
do you know how it feels? 
do you know how it hurts? 
do you? 
 
whore!!! 
 
do you know how it feels? 
do you know how it hurts? 
 
do you know how it feels? 
do you know how it hurts? 
do you? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
written by: quintin bignell 
© 2000 no point intended 



useless 
 
 
yeah i really tried to be polite 
and to earn your currency  
you wanted me to cut my hair, to dress up for the job 
but i don’t really need security 
 
that’s me  
and i don’t wanna be like that 
don’t fill my life with shit like that 
it’s me 
 
the day i was supposed to try 
to prove that i possessed your qualities 
i failed to make the grade again, you threw me out the door 
guess i will never know security 
 
that’s me 
and i don’t wanna be like that 
don’t fill my life with shit like that 
it’s me 
 
that’s me 
and i don’t wanna be like that 
don’t fill my life with shit like that 
it’s me 
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watching you 
 
 
i wanted for you to see 
that i’d be happy inside your dreams 
did you notice that i was watching you? 
sometimes i wish that you were watching too 
 
i wanted you to be mine,  
and not the girl you try to be 
why? the face you make is a lie 
 
i understand you, and what you’ve made 
of the night that forgot the look i gave 
you waited, presuming fate 
hesitated, now its too late 
 
i wanted you to be mine, 
and not the girl you try to be 
why? the face you make is a lie 
 
it’s not a heart that’s made to be broken 
you think about it, but the words won’t be spoken 
we dream about it, but the dreams will never come true 
for me or you 
 
and i wanted you to be mine,  
and not the girl you try to be 
why? the face you make is a lie 
 
yeah i want you to be mine, 
and not the girl you try to be 
why? the face you make is a lie 
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apologize 
 
 
forgive me for the things that i have said 
i know you’re angry and you want me dead 
don’t wanna be lame so comfort me 
i know i’m to blame so comfort me 
 
i’m sorry, i apologize 
i’m sorry, i apologize 
 
i know what i said was way too mean 
i’ll make it up to you in bed, my name you’ll scream 
don’t wanna pout so comfort me 
i know what it’s about so comfort me 
 
i’m sorry, i apologize 
i’m sorry, i apologize 
i’m sorry, i apologize 
i’m sorry, i apologize 
 
i apologize…. 
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