
STACY KRAY 
MY LAST EYE 



S
T

A
C

Y
 K

R
A

Y
 

M
Y
 L

A
S

T
 E

Y
E

 

1. someday 

2. hot & cold 

3. tonight 

4. big bad; wolf 

5. so low (elllot'ssong) 

6. coming 'round 

7. drugs from a drive- 

thru lane 

8. an easy peace 

9. the one, the only ... 

10. avalon 

11. freeze 

12. call out the cavalry 
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someday 

you said there are some things better left unsaid 
I said the unknown is all I really want to know 
you dream her long and lean 
picture perfect from a magazine 
when she stops you on a rainy day 
will you send her away 
thinking someday we'll have it all 
and on that someday she will call 
on that someday, with all our problems solved 
on that someday, a house of cards will fall 

they say there are some loves better left unloved 
the way you hold my hand can be so underhanded 
I paint her eyes in blazing green 
will she raise her fists, will she make a scene 
when she stops you on a rainy day 
and demands her parade 
thinking someday we'll have it all 
and on that someday she will call 
on that someday, with all our problems solved 
on that someday, a house of cards will fall 

someday may come any day 
or someday may be miles away 
someday, a silly game we play 
will someday find us someday 
and on that someday we'll have it all 
and on that someday she will call 
on that someday with all our problems solved 
on that someday, on that someday 
someday . . . 

hot and cold 

at high noon you are cherishing me 
while the sky unfolds 
but by one you are burying me 
six feet down below 
hot and cold, hot and cold 
you run hot and cold 

yesterday you found me irreplaceable 
a kindred soul 
now you're slamming the door in my face again 

here we go 
hot and cold, hot and cold 
you run hot and cold 
and still I trust you, eat from your hand 
but you are crushing what dares to land 

boiling currents they churn and they turn 
under ice and snow 
alpine flowers sprout burnt by the sun 
until nothing grows 
hot and cold, not and cold 
you run hot and cold 
you run hot and cold 

and still I trust you, eat from your hand 
but you are crushing what dares to land 
you run hot and cold . . . 

tonight 

what's your hurry 
are you worried 
about the wonders you might miss 
eyes unlocking 
you're fast talking 
your aim is steady but your focus drifts 
you could go anywhere 
you could do anything 
tomorrow, but you're nere with me tonight 

long to wander 
over yonder 
marveling at the glitter and shine 
you're revolving 
well, I'm calling 
and what you pass will soon be out of line 
I might go anywhere 
I might do anything 
tomorrow, but I'm nere with you tonight 
we'll set the skies alight 
tonight 
I lie within your sight 
but only tonight. . . 

you train your vision 
on far flung missions 

with all engines blazing 
while you're appraising 
and calculating 
I grow impatient 
tonight 
we'll set the skies alight 
tonight 
I lie within your sight 
tonight.. . 
(I see morning, coming toward me 
now it's morning, and you fall from 
my view) 

big bad wolf 

thought 1 heard a mockingbird 
well, this might sound absurd 
were you threatening me? 
I'm dazzled by your charms 
no need now for alarm 
but I can't guarantee 
there is war, war, war inside me 
there is war, war, war inside me 

put down the tea and cakes 
drop your scarlet cape 
ana stay for a spell 
we make a charming couple 
the faithful fool ana the ne'er-do-well 
you'll be warm, warm, warm beside me 
you'll be warm, warm, warm beside me 

these hands, these hands 
the best to hold you tight 
keep you safe in the deepest, darkest night 
ana these eyes, these eyes 
though of a foreign hue 
are the best to look right through you 
with this mouth, this mouth 
I wear a frozen grin 
but the best tinge of crimson 

you're in a war zone, a war zone 
there's no room to flee 
so come on closer, get closer 
and let me see 

come on closer and closer 
get next to me 
if I'm an illness, you're the cause 
it's you who got me lost 
in polite fantasy 
now that you can feel my breathing 
our hearts can beat in harmony 
and you are warm, warm, warm inside me 
you are warm, warm, warm inside me 

so low (elliot's song) 

can't take no credit for my eyes or my name 
got a lot to answer for in this life just the same 
with winner's luck to set me up 
how did l ever go so low? 
and it's the me of long ago 
I'm just dying to show you 
dragons would lay down in these arms 
too shaky now to hold you 
a rising sun phenomenon 
how did I ever go so low? 
and if you gave me your heart 
I'd surely break it 
if I'm still in charge 
so stop waiting 

'cause all your endless valentines 
and your hopeless hoping 
their golden accolades 
none of these can keep me floating 
with seven seas to buoy me 
how did I ever go so low? 
and if you gave me your heart 
I'd surely break it 
you say, "the best things are hard 
so take it and just try to make it" 
but I've shaken off heaven's glow 
how did I ever go so low? 

coming 'round 

I'd shut my mouth and still these hands 
to hear him . . . whisper my fear 
but I don't think he's coming 
I don't think he's coming 'round 



I'd break my heart and shed this skin 
to feel him . . . moving in me 
but I don't think he's coming 
I don't think he's coming 'round 
I would use my last breath to reveal him 
cut him loose of the robes that conceal him 
but I only find the signs 
of a love that's deaf and blind 

I'd lay down my life 
and lose my mind 
to know him ... or to just say hello 
but I don't think he's coming 
I don't think he's coming 'round 
I would use my last breath to reveal him 
cut him loose of the robes that conceal him 
but I only find the signs 
of a love that's deaf and blind 

but still I hope somehow 
they say he can be found 
ana so I scrape and bow 
and wait to be spellbound 
but I'm coming 'round 

I would use my last breath to reveal him 
cut him loose of the robes that conceal him 
but I only find the signs 
of a love that's deaf and blind 
but if I should find the mastermind 
then I'd break his heart, and I'd still his hands 
and he'd hear me, and he'd know sorrow 
and he'd feel, yes he'd feel 
what we feel, what we feel 
'cause what we feel, heaven don't heal 

drugs from a drive-thru lane 

eah, I knew the rules 
ut never thought you'd be so cruel 

I heard the sirens 
felt the pressure boiling over 
but what did 1 see? 
surely, that ain't me 
you say we're not the same 
as you lay on me the blame 

drugs from a drive-thru lane 
little pills to dull the pain 
now I'm on t.v. 
wedding picture made the paper 
they say I tried to run 
slower than a gun 
and you say we're not the same 
as you lay on me the blame 

you found my fatal flaw 
people can't just break the law 
you'd never stoop to put yourself 
in my position 
but what about the time 
you blow that stop sign 
will he say "you're all the same" 
as he lays on you the blame? 

an easy peace 

fire met her eyes the night 
she picked that fight 
licked his wound and smiled 
sinking that first bite 
she'd been growing frantic in his static hand 
gradually abandoned the plan 
I was stuck in traffic when they broke the news 
woke to find she'd fallen for a comic book ruse 
they were singing glorias on the radio 
celebrating the dues I owe 
telling me, I'd been let go 
well maybe I just wanted a tow 
an easy peace, what she held before 
heal me, to my rotted core 
with the thunder of beating drums 
throw me back to where I'm from 
an easy peace 

shadow took a turn while she erased the day 
circling to find a waif half-turned away 
all she saw was blindness in the universe 
uplifted paw unleashed a curse 
pushing her, she'd been set free 
hut maybe she just needed belief 
an easy peace, what she held before 
heal me, to my rotted core 

with the thunder of beating drums 
throw me back to where I'm from 
an easy peace 
peace, it seemed so easy 
just close the routes to doubt 
but she could never see 
the light in what he said was right 
an easy peace, what she held before 
heal me, to my rotted core 
with the thunder of beating drums 
throw me back to where I'm from 
an easy peace . .. heal me ... 
release ... me 

the one, the only 

I race through blank space 
for a glimpse of his face 
climb out of time 
on the line of my kite tonight 
cupid, skip the moonlight 
kill the stars 
I have traveled this far 
for the one 
the only sun 

I shade the milky way 
and bathe in his rays 
wind through curving lines 
to look him in the eye tonight 
stupid, cut the headlights 
abandon ship 
for a freefall trip 
to the one 
the only sun 

I deny a million miles 
on the strength of his smile 
harness every spark 
as I tumble through the dark tonight 
he's the brightest spotlight 
blinding white 
and he's mine all right 
the one ... he's the only one ... 
the only .. . 
I come before you to give a child his due 

I will follow you 'til my glass sky 
bleeds through 
I rely on you 
I look up at you and my last eye burns blue 
I will fall on you when this lost child 
comes due 
I rely on you . . . 

avalon 

I hear a whisper cross a field 
and I trip in your heels 
I hold your palm in my locket 
when the calm comes stalking 
ah, avalon 
I catch your breath, regain my poise 
I can't remember your voice 
when you told me I mattered 
left alone doubts gather 
ah, avalon 
I shut the door but you can turn the key 
I'll wait it out if you just help me believe 
show me something that I know is real 
'cause I'm looking for a sign 

ten thousand knocks will rock the night 
how I will savor daylight 
my spirit breaks, I am shaken 
will you be there to wake me 
ah, Avalon 
I shut the door but you can turn the key 
I'll wait it out if you just help me believe 
show me something that I know is real 
'cause I'm looking for a sign 
won't you ring my wind chimes 
I'm a mess, it's the least you can do 
and blowing out this candle 
is more than I can handle 
I'm restless, restless for you 
I feel a chill lay down beside me 
are the stars aligning? 
ah, avalon 
I shut the door but you can turn the key 
I'll wait it out if you just help me believe 
show me something that I know is real 
'cause I'm looking for a sign 



I shut the door but you can turn the key 
I'll wait it out if you just help me believe 
show me something that I know is real 
'cause I'm feeling left behind 

freeze 

I could take you, I could waste you 
but can't eradicate you 
you get me going, then you're gone 
if I watch you, then I've lost you 
after all this I thought you'd slow 
but you're coming on so strong 
your pulse is constant 
mine weak and unstable 
but I will be chasing you 
long as I'm able 
I beg you to freeze, give me space to think 
but you just tease, say it's not space I need 
as you undo what continues with you 

I could save you, I could make you 
I'd even celebrate you 
but your direction is all wrong 
when a minute sets the limit 
the hare and tortoise can't win 
it's you they're racing all along 
you've got some nerve 
though you're heartless and empty 
regardless of how fast I run 
you have been there already 
I beg you to freeze, give me space to think 
but you just tease, say it's not space I need 
as you undo what was new ... 

I want to turn you in- side out 
I want to spin you round and round 
I want to turn you in- side out 
I want to spin you round and round 
and round and round and round 
tick tock, unlock 
tick tock, unlock 
but you just tease 
say it's not space I need 
as you undo 
what continues with you ... 
what continues but you? 

call out the cavalry 

when I make my last stand 
I will stake it on brilliant romance 
I will give up everything 
with a faith unwavering 
so call out the cavalry 
I'm coming through 
and I'll find a way 
I will get to you 

if I'm given only one wish 
life's riches I can resist 
health and happiness I'd let go 
for one moment just so you'd know 
to call out the cavalry 
I'm coming through 
and I'll find a way 
I will get to you 

when I have just one day 
you will find me carriedf away 
from my moorings, I'd cut loose 
leave a raft of petty excuse 
so call out the cavalry 
I'm coming through 
and I'll find a way 
I will get to you 
call out the cavalry 
I'm coming through 
and where there's a will 
there's a way to you 
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