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vnmrvKE: 
Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice CA. 
Engineered by Nick Page. Mixed by Mark Needham 

at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles. CA. 
PY: programming, acoustic & electric guitars, bass, 

drums, organ, voice. Michael Beinhorn: synth. 
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Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice CA. 
Engineered by Nick Page. Mixed by Mark Needham 

at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles CA. 
PY: acoustic, electric & baritone guitars, bass, 

programming, percussion, synth, voice. 
Michael Beinhorn: electronic percussion. 
Dave Grohl: drums. Rami Jaffee: organ. 

Zach Shaeffer: piano. Tim Walker: electric guitar. 
Dave Grohl appears courtesy of 

Roswell Records/The RCA Records Label. 

uiracom 
Produced by Ken Andrews. 

Recorded at Red Swan Studios, Los Angeles, CA. 
Mixed at Larrabee Studios, West Los Angeles, CA. 

PY: acoustic guitar, voice. Ken Andrews: electric guitars, 
bass guitar, synthesizers, programming. Tim Dow: drums. 

ram 
Produced by Tony Berg. 

Recorded & Mixed by Shawn Everett at Zeitgeist Studio, Los Angeles, CA. 
PY: drums, bass, acoustic & electric guitars, synth, percussion, voice. 

Tony Berg: electric guitar, horns. Shawn Everett: programming. 

THE M\: 
Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice, CA & Zeitgeist Studio, 
Los Angeles, CA. Addtional production by Tony Berg. 

Engineered by Nick Page at 41 Market St. Mixed by Shawn Everett. 
PY: drums, acoustic & electric guitars, voice. 

Michael Beinhorn: Mini-Moog, electronic percussion. 
Rami Jaffee: B3 organ. Joe Kennedy: piano. 

Martie Maguire: fiddle. Natalie Moines: backing vocals. 
Zach Shaeffer: bass. Farmer Dave Sher: melodica. 

Natalie Maines & Martie Maguire 
appear courtesy of Open Wide/Columbia. 
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Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice. CA. 
Engineered by Nick Page. Mixed by Mark Needham 

at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles, CA. 
PY: drums, acoustic & electric guitars, 

electronic percussion, piano intro, voice. 
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Tim Walker: Electric guitar. 
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Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice CA. Engineered by Nick Page. 
Mixed by Mark Needham at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles, CA. 
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Michael Beinhorn: electronic percussion, synth boss. Sid Jordan: electric bass. 
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Produced by Butch Walker & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice, CA. Engineered by Karl Egsieker. 
Mixed by Mark Needham at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles, CA. 

PY: acoustic guitar, voice. 
Michael Guy Chislett: electric guitar. Darren Dodd: drums. 

Butch Walker: synth strings, piano, bass, percussion. 

3rifnDIDI50LRTI0n: 
Produced by Evan Frankfort & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at Evan's house j 
in Lake Arrowhead, CA. Mixed by Evan Frankfort. 

PY: drums, bass, harmonica, percussion, acoustic 
& electric guitars, voice. Evan Frankfort: piano, electric guitar. 

bROtvEH bOTTLE: j 
Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice. CA. Engineered by Nick Page. 
Mixed by Mark Needham at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles, CA. 

PY: drums, bass, acoustic guitar, electronic percussion, voice. j 
Joe Kennedy: piano. Farmer Dave Sher: steel guitar. 

Tim Walker: electric guitar. Marc "Doc" Dauer: electric guitar 

nOUJDOYOUGOOP: I 
Produced by Tony Berg. [ 

Recorded & Mixed by Shawn Everett. ■ 
Recorded at Zeitgeist Studio, Los Angeles, CA. | 

PY: drums, bass, acoustic & electric guitars, ; 
synth strings, percussion, voice. 

ICE AGE: | 
Produced by Michael Beinhorn & Pete Yorn. 

Recorded at 41 Market St., Venice. CA. Engineered by Nick Page. 
Mixed by Mark Needham at Ballroom Studios, Los Angeles, CA. 
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GEORGIEbOY: | 

PY: drums, bass, acoustic & electric guitars, percussion, voice. 
Tony Berg: Farfiso organ. Shawn Everett: saxophone, programming. 

bflflDbTflfD in THE 5RY: 
Produced by Tony Berg. 

Recorded & Mixed by Shawn Everett ot Zeitgeist Studio, Los Angeles, CA. 
PY: drums, bass, acoustic & electric guitars, percussion, voice. 

Tony Berg: electric guitar. Shawn Everett: programming. 

A&R: Tim Devine 

Vetu special thanks to eveiyone at Columbia Reccids. 
Red/Red Ink and SOflV 5U1Q for all of upui assistance. 

Thank uou to EVERYOflE who has helped alon^ the wau. 
You know who uou are. 

PY. 
MANAGEMENT: The Firm 

9465 Wilshire Blvd., Sixth Floor, Beverly Hills, CA 90212 (310) 860-8000 

BOOKING: William Morris Agency 
One William Morris Place, Beverly Hills, CA 90212 (310) 859-4000 

INTERNATIONAL BOOKING: Heller Skelter 
The Plaza, 535 Kings Road, London, England SW10 0SZ, United Kingdom 

44 (20)7376 8501 

LEGAL: Barnes Morris Klein Mark Yorn Barnes & Levine P.C. 
1424 Second Street, Third Floor, Santa Monica, CA 

90401 (310)319-3900 

MASTERED BY Stephen Marcussen 
at Marcussen Mastering, Hollywood, CA 

ART DIRECTION & DESIGN BY Brandy Flower 
SPECIAL THANKS TO Eric Johnson 

PHOTOGRAPHY BY Jim Wright 

rETEvonn.com 
mYbrnCE.COfTWETEYORn 

coLum&mREcoRDs.corn 
I - «. | © 2006 SONY BMG MUSIC ENTERTAINMENT / © 2002 (Track 3), 2006 SONY BMG MUSIC ENTERTAINMENT / Manufactured by Columbia Records, A Division of SONY BMG MUSIC ENTERTAINMENT / 550 Modison Avenue, New York, NY 

feQ IVK 10022-3211 / Distributed by Red Distribution / "Columbia" and ~ Reg. U.S. Pat. & Tm. Off. Marca Registrada. / WARNING: All Rights Reserved. Unauthorized duplication is a violation of applicable laws. This Compact Disc was manufac- 
I—_U tured to meet critical quality standards. If you believe the disc has a manufacturing defect, please call our Quality Management Department ot 1-800-255-7514. New Jersey residents should call 856-722-8224. 82796 92892 2 



In the beginning 
They had valuable traits 

Just don't mention anything to him 
All we ask of you 

Is to break both his leas 
For the trouble 

Caused as vampyre 
They don't even care about us 

In the backs of their cars 
It's too hot to handle 

Too cold to shovel 
In the beginning 

They had positive traits 
Just don't mention 
Everything to him 
All we ask of you 

Is a stake through the heart 
For the troubles caused as vampyre 
And they don't even care about us 

In the bocks of their cars 
It's too hot to handle 

Too cold to shovel 
They don't even know about us 

In the backs of their cars 
It's too hot to handle 

Too cold to shovel 
Too cold to shovel 

Too cold to shovel... 

FOR. US 
Ask yourself 

What do you think about us? 
I was in the station 

Working on something for us 
You say your empjy mind 

I watched you fall out of Ld 
and scrape up your back 

Well, maybe 
This life is like the drug 
This life is like the drug 

Ask yourself 
What do they say about us? 

I was in the station 
Cooking up something for us 

You say your empty mind 
Is easy when it's drugged 

I watched you fall out of bed 
and scrape up your back 

Well, maybe 
This life is like your bed 
This life is like your bed 

I've seen you fall between 
Everywhere we go 

They want to love you, baby 

More than you know 
I've seen the storm inside you 

: All through the day 
I krjow it never leaves you 

Not in that way 
(Yeah) 

I've seen your empty mind is easy 
when it's drugged 

I've watched you fall out or bed 
and then scrape up your back 

Well, maybe 
This life is like your head 
This life is like your head 

This.life is like your head... 
Ask yourself, ask yourself 

Yeah, ask yourself 

UflDEKCOVER. 
Say we'll talk, and I won't mind 

If there's a cause you know I never tried 
And I'll love you like the one I used to know 

And if you never had the time, yeah 
That's an ordinary problem 

And I said I'd lie to have a place to go 
And you held and you tried 

I could never find another 
If you walk me to the car park, I won't go 

To my left, I sow the time 
Flash and fall, it seemed to swallow you 

I could love you like the sister I never bad 
Drawing circles in your concrete 

I will know your every move 
And j'll send ya, I'll send ya 
And’you held and you tried 

I could never find another 
If you walk me to die car park, I won't go 

And we held and we tried 
There was hardly lust between us 

I will love you, I won't let go 
'Cause we arf one inside these walls 

Undercover 
We are one inside these walls 

Undercover 
We arh one inside these walls 

Undercover 
We are pne and we are wanted 

We are one 
Andyou held and you tried 

I could never find another 
If you walk me to the car park, I won't go 

And we held and we tried 
There was hardly lust between us 

I will Jove you, I won't let go 
We are one (undercover) 

POLICIES 
Policies drive a nation 

Don't tell you their role 
Polices drive a nation 

Don't tell you their role 
Clearly think 

Clearly see 
Gonna take you over 
Gonna take you over 

Prophecies drive a nation 
Don't take the low road 
Policies drive vacations 

Don't take the low road 
Clearly think 

Clearly see 
It's gonna take you over 

Gonna take you over 
Hey, boy, are you cut with that? 
Hey, boy, ore you cut with that? 

I've gone over 
I got everything that I've got! 

1,2,3,41 
Policies drive a notion 

Don't tell you their roles 
Clearly sees 

Clearly thinks 
It's gonna take you over 

bonna take you over 
Hey, boy, are you cut with that? 
Hey, boy, are you cut with that? 

I've crossed over 
I've crossed over 

Boy, are you cut with that? 
Hey, boy, are you cut with that? 

I've gone over 
I crossed over 

(Over) 

the mm 
Walk me out by the water's edge 

Oh, my brother 
I'm coming down 

We are young 
We are almost there 

And the man keeps coming 'round 
I don't know who was right 

Or what they saw in you that night 
But here we are under moonlight 

Words... cannot describe 
Walk me out in the morning sun 

Oh, sweet momma 
I'm coming down 

We are young 
We are almost there 

And the man keeps coming 'round 
And I don't know who was right 

Or what they saw in you that night 
Here we are under moonlight 

Words cannot describe 
It's clear to me 

You're like 
The oceans and the light 

Try and you'll remember what you used to oe 
It's clear to me this day will take you for a ride 

A place that you once longed to be 
And there it is... 

I don't know who was right 
Or what they saw in you that night 

Here we are under moonlight 
Words... cannot describe 

Walk me out 
By the water's edge 

Oh, my brother 
I'm coming down 

We were young 
We are almost there 

And the man keeps coming 'round 
The man keeps coming 

ttoe rm right 
Cadillac Boy 

And all he wants to do is work 
How can you make him feel? 

I was let down in your photographic whirl 
I was in love with it 
It's so much harder 

Than this 
So much harder 

Than this 
I was in the door 

Didn't feel like doing work 
We're staring out 

We're starting now 
You see me go 

You feel like doing work 
We're storting now 
We're starving now 

I let you go, you never put me out 
Stop it now 

Just stop now... 
And soy, "I will." 

Soy, "I will." 
Maybe I'm right 
Maybe I'm right 

Maybe I'm right on, right on, right on 
You see me go and you feel like doing work 

We're storing out 
We're storting now 

I let you go, you never put me out 
Stop it now 

Just stop now 
And say, "I will." 
Just say, "I will." 



Or whot they sow in you thot night 
Here we ore under moonlight 

Words connot describe 
It's tleor to me 

You're like 
The oceons and the light 

Try ond you'll remember whot you used to oe 
It's dear to me this day will take you for a ride 

A place that you once longed to be 
And there it is... 

I don't know who wos right 
Or what they saw in you that night 

Here we are under moonlight 
Words... cannot describe 

Walk me out 
By the water's edge 

Oh, my brother 
I'm coming down 

We were young 
We are almost there 

And the man keeps coming 'round 
The man keeps coming 

f* rm m\\] 
Cadillac Bov 

And all he wants to do is work 
How can you make him feel? 

I was let down in your photographic whirl 
I was in love with it 
It's so much harder 

Than this 
So much harder 

Than this 
I was in the door 

Didn't feel like doing work 
We're staring out 

We're starting now 
You see me go 

You feel like doing work 
We're starting now 
We're starving now 

I let you go, you never put me out 
Stop it now 

Just stop now... 
And soy, "I will." 

Say, "I will." 
Maybe I'm right 
Maybe I'm right 

Maybe I'm right on, right on, right on 
You see me go and you feel like doing work 

We're staring out 
We're starting now 

I let you go, you never put me out 
Stop it now 

Just stop now 
And say, "I will." 
Just say, "I will." 

Maybe I'm right 
Maybe I'm right 

Maybe I'm right on, right on, right on 
I said, "Hey, baby, baby, I'll take you tonight." 

And I'll see you on the other side, sugar 
Your pleasant face, your crooked smile 

Maybe tomorrow is a lifetime away... 

mt mo 
Shame, pass the ticket along 

Are you outside or inside? 
You are in. 

So what you want to know? 
That everybody wants you? 

You're old enough to say 
whqt's really on your mina 

Shame, has to take it alone 
Are we not far between us 

We are here 
So what you gonna do 

When everybody loves you? 
You're ola enough to know 

what's really on their minds 
They wanted the same thing 
In love with the same thing 

They wanted it all 
So what you gonna do 

When everybody hates you? 
You're old enough to have known 

What was really on their minds 
They wanted the same thing 
In love with the same thing 
In love with the same thing 

They wanted the same thing 
In love with the same thing 

Wanted the same thing 
They wanted it all 

Sometimes it's pain 
; Sometimes it's hollow 

Never the same 
It'll change you tomorrow 

The sadness 
Doesn't matter when it's gone 

Girl in a red dress 
j Passes you by 

A hurried deception 
Gleam to her eye 

Like the weather will not hurt her 
when she's wrong 

You say you feel oil broke and discarded 
What's on your mind, baby? 
You know you'll get on well 

once you’ve started 
Over again 

This day is alive 
This day is alive 
This day is alive 

Take another chance if a turn for disaster 
is the best thing for you 

Oh, the difference is the lies 
I've told are true 

Do not tell your father 
the thoughts you've been thinking 

They'll burn him too long 
After all, it's the dream that holds up the sun 
Yeah, you want to have something that's real 

Well, give it some time, baby 
You're all wrapped in the words 

you're repeating over again 
This day is alive 
This day is alive 
This day is alive 

So now you tell me 
what you're gonna do to me 

You got a lot on your mind, baby 
You got so much that'll get through to me 

Without telling me lies 
You say you wanna stand up far something, alright... 

What's on your mind, baby 
Oh, you could stand here for nothing 

Or start it again 
Start it again 

This day is alive 
This day is alive 
This day is alive 

SPLENDID ISOmTIOfl 
I want to live alone in the desert 

I want to be like Georgia O'Keeffe 
I want to live on the Upper East Side 

And never go down in the street 
Like Michael Jackson in Disneyland 

Don't have to share it with nobody else 
Lock the gates, Goofy, take my hand 

And lead me through this world of self 
Splendid isolation 

I don't need no one 
Splendid isolation 
Splendid isolation 

I don't need no one 
Splendid isolation 

Don't want to wake up with no one beside me 
Don't want to take up with nobody new 

Don't want nobody coming by 
without calling first 

Don't want nothing to do with you 
I'm putting tinfoil up on the windows 

Lying down in the dark to dream 
I don't want to see their faces 

I don't want to hear them scream 
Splendid isolation 

I don't need no one 
Splendid isolation 
Splendid isolation 

I don't need no one 
Splendid isolation 

Don't want to wake up with no one beside me 
Don't want to take up with nobody new 

Don't want nobody coming by without calling first 
Don't want nothing to do with you 

bKOm &OTTLE 
Sandy, I don't recognize you 

So much has changed in your face 
I dream at night you managed to take me home 

And you could not get over my place 
And you say, "Hey, what you doin' here? 

I think that you would rather be there... 
And your love is like a broken bottle." 

Oh, Jesse what you done with yourself? 
I don't think you have to recognize me 

But we was walking alone 
and we had fun, fun fun 

I'm gonna buy you a new ride, baby 
Gonna buy you a new line, baby 

Something inside just walks me home 
Oh, Sally, I've seen you before 

You managed to take me home 
What were we doing? 

What was it about? 
I guess it was the thought that counts 

And lovers bruise each other 
No, I don't wanna be like that 

And there's a courage in what you ask 
I'm gonna buy you a new ride, baby 
I'm gonna buy you a new line, baby 

Something inside just walks me home 
Yeah 

And lovers bruise each other 
No, I don't wanna be like that 

And there's a courage in what you ask 
I'm gonna buy you a new ride, baby 

Gonna buy you a new line, baby 
Something inside just walks me home 

I'm gonna get you a new ride, baby 
Gonna get you a new line, baby 

Something inside just walks me home 
Something inside just walks me home 

HOUJ DO YOU 00 on? 
Came back from the big career 

and turned it all around 
Yeah, see them over there? 

Ttiey did it just like you 
Oh, back to the beginning 

and start it all again? 
Never... 



How do you go on? 
Go on 

Now you go on... how'd you qo on? 
! You go 'rouna ogoin 

Wake up for the city lights 
Baby don't know me 

Baby don't understand 
Wake up for the city 

How'd you go on? 
Go on 

Now you go on 
How'd you go, how do you ao on? 

I Don't wait for me 
Tjiere's no lies between us 

Don't leave witp me the rest of our lives 
Don't wait for me 

Inere's no lies between us 
Don't leave with me the rest of our lives 

j How'd you go on? 
Go on 

| Now you go on 
How do you go... 

How do you go... on? 
How do you go on? 

; Go on 
i How do you go... on? 
Go back to the beginning 

and'start it all again... never 

ICE ftCf 
When winter comes 
Along these shores 

| Old Hollywood 
j We're knocking down 
: We're sifting through 
: We are the actual tigers 
I When winter comes 
. They leave behind us 

Throw your arms around my neck 
And hold me tightly 

There's a lot that we will get 
i I'm asking you... 

Let ypur diomond bracelet fall 
I Over the ice age 

Over the ice age 
j Those summer years 
i We'd follow them 
! In light of day 

In light of us 
We'll see it through 

When they're playing our song 
' Those summer years 
; Have long since gone 

Throw ydur arms around my neck 
1 And whisper softly 

Ojf a thing that we will get 
j I'm asking you... 

Let your diamond bracelet fall 
Over the ice age 
Over the ice age 

I want to go back 
I want to go back 

In future times 
We'll hold it closer 

Imagining 
We weren't older 
Yet, through it all 

They'll be playing our song... 
Throw your arms around my neck 

And whisper softly 
Of a thing that we will get 

I'm asking you... 
Let your diamond bracelet fall 

Over the ice age 
Over the ice age... 

QEOKQIE &OY 
Eighteen men went into the house 

And burned it to the ground 
Two men came out from the house 

Never went to town 
Everyone knew who the carpenter was 

Breaking everything 
Nathaniel was a lucky one 

He had to get his things 
Georgie Boy, oh, Georgie Boy 

Sister Anne-Marie and a 12-year-ola 
They left the burning town 

Rode for miles on a subway train 
That's how the legend went down 

And, yeah, now you've been fooled 
And now you can see that 

Nothing's gonna change 
It's the witches who know 

They only do what they want 
And then like to have someone explain 

Georgie Boy, oh, Georgie Boy 
Now you can move ana now you can sing 

Georgie Boy 
Now it's over when you can't ascribe 

You say now's the time for a different try 
But you have to tell 

Does running make that sound? 
Twenty years on 

It's a mission accomplished 
And everyone's feeling great 

He says, "No one's ever gonna trap me aown 
or make me make mistakes." 

So now what you do 
And now what you say 

Means nothing to the rest 
And you make a rich bitch 

And you know what you are 
Yeah, you find yourself in a purple dress 

Georgie Boy, oh, Georgie Boy 
And now you can move 

and now you can sing 
Georgie Boy, oh, Georgie Boy 

BfflDSlfflD in THE SKY 
Come with me 

To a place that we don't know 
Come with me 

I just want to say, "Hello." 
If you need some inspiration before we go 

Just know 
It's the way I have fallen in with you 
It's the way I have fallen in with you 

So come with me 
To a river I have seen 

On the way 
We can wash off in the stream 

Time is waiting for the lightning to arrive 
You can take my life 

But I'll never die 
You can tell 

That's the way I'll survive 
So here we are now 

A couple of fools 
Driving around here 

With nothing to do 
We just made a bad decision 

But that's alright 
You can take my life 

But I'll never die 
You can tell 

That's the way I'll survive 
Heading for 

The bandstand in the sky 
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