
Barlow
Burning Days



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

Back Where I Started From 

I’ve been running round in circles
I have made some bad mistakes
Gone in all the wrong directions
Kept on falling for the fakes
I have always been a dreamer
Guess I should have stayed awake
Now it’s a hundred down the canyon
And I just can’t find the breaks

Every time I turn around I ‘m back where I started from 
Every time I try to run, back where I started from 
back where I started from 
back where I started from 

And the longer I keep running
The more I fall behind
And the hills they just keep coming
They’re getting harder to climb
I’m just looking for an answer
Wondering if I’ll ever find
The perfect day the perfect ending
The perfect hand to hold in mine

I want to jump the walls around me
I want to fall in to the sun
I want to feel your arms around me
Until the bindings come undone
We’ve been waiting for the moment
We’vfe been living on the run
We’ve been dreaming of the kingdom
But the kingdom never comes



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

The Beautiful Unknown

Drive, never close your eyes, run the yellow lights and sneak across the double lines
The freeway turns, I smell the tires burn
The warning signs dissolve; you’ve passed the point of no return
And the landing lights are waiting
 
Oh Oh Oh Oh, losing all the things I own
Oh oh oh ho I fall into the beautiful unknown
 
Your safety nets, they strangle with regret
And all the promises I made I meant but never kept
The story bends, don’t tell me how it ends
I’m more afraid of all the well-laid plans than accidents
And I know it’s out there somewhere
 
Oh Oh Oh Oh, losing all the things I own
Oh oh oh ho I fall into the beautiful unknown
 
I’m gonna find a heart to miss, and press the world against my lips
I’m going to find an open mouth to kiss, oh ya 
Give me something to miss oh to miss,
Drive never close your eyes
 
Oh Oh Oh Oh, losing all the things I own
Oh oh oh ho I fall into the beautiful unknown
 
I’m going to make it all alone
I fall into the beautiful unknown
I’m gonna find a heart to miss,
I’m going to find an open mouth to kiss, oh to kiss
 
And when it all all comes crashing in
You’ll find your way
And when the fire starts to dim
You’ll find your way
You will find your way



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

Billionaire 

I gotta sign on my door says 21 days to move
I got 21 bills say payment overdue
I got 21 dollars to my name
21 reasons to go insane
Now tell me, what am I gonna do
Oh oh tell me, what am I gonna do ?

Im gonna steal like a billionaire
Stuff my pockets with them golden shares
Walk around in a pin stripe suit
Ill get away with all that loot
And Ill never have to worry about paying my rent
Ill get a job with the president
Its time I get my share
Im gonna steal like a billionaire

I see them in their mansions on the hill
They killed the golden goose and we all got the bill
So where did all that money go
To the wall street hookers and the miles of blow
Now tell me, what am I gonna do ?
Oh oh tell me, what am I gonna do ?

Im gonna steal like a billionaire
Stuff my pockets with them golden shares
Walk around in a pin stripe suit
Ill get away with all that loot
And Ill never have to worry about paying my rent
Ill get a job with the president
Its time I get my share
Im gonna steal like a billionaire

We got pimps and thieves and gangsters at the bank
We should have made those pirates walk the plank

My neighbourhood is concrete, weeds and crack
Those jobs are gone and they’re not coming back
They say they’ve got no use for me
They’re closing all the factories
Now tell me, what am I gonna do
Oh oh tell me, what am I gonna do…

Im gonna steal like a billionaire
Stuff my pockets with them golden shares
Walk around in a pin stripe suit
Ill get away with all that loot
And Ill never have to worry about paying my rent
Ill get a job with the president
Its time I get my share
Im gonna steal like a billionaire



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

Burning Days

Oooh Oooh, Oooh Oooh
Oooh Oooh, Oooh Oooh

I need a change
A change of view
I am searching for, thirsting for, something new
Oh Oooh, Oh Oh

And July just blinks 
Right into December
Without a single touch, a single love, a memory to re-
member
Oh Oooh, Oh Oh
Oh Oooh, Oh Oh

Ive gotta stop burning days
Stop getting in my own way
Stop burning days
Get back on that perfect wave
Stop Burning days

Now my slow motion life
Is fast forward wasting
Ive had champagne trips and candy lips but I cant recall 
the tasting
Oh Oooh, Oh Oh
Now sometimes we draw lines
And sometimes we surrender
And the firelight that burns so bright is fading into embers
Oh Oooh, Oh Oh
Oh Oooh, Oh Oh

Ive gotta stop burning days
Stop getting in my own way
Stop burning days
Get back on that perfect wave

Im walking down that road again
Im flicking ashes at the rain

Oooh Oooh, Oooh Oooh

Stop burning days
Oooh Oooh, Oooh Oooh
Stop burning days

Ive gotta stop burning days
Stop getting in my own way
Stop burning days
Get back on that perfect wave
Stop Burning Days



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

Get Out Of My Head 

These are the nights I shouldn’t drink
I think the thoughts I shouldn’t think
I say the things I shouldn’t say
Whiskey babbling away
 
This is the bed we used to break
Where all the love we used to make
The crazy things you used to say
Stuck in the bedroom of my brain
 
So get out of my head now
You snuck inside again
So get out of my head now
Should of never let you in
 
I know I swore I wouldn’t swear
Oh well fuck it I don’t care
You’re an itch I just can’t scratch
Right down the middle of my back
 
So I threw all your stuff away
But the memory chose to stay
I thought it would be easy
What a crazy thing to say
 
So get out of my head now
You snuck inside again
So get out of my head now
Should have never let you in
 
So get out of my head now
I thought I locked the door
So get out of my head now
Don’t come around no more
 
From my cerebellum to my frontal lobe
You stole all the funny from my funny bone
 
I heard you found another bed
You crawled into another head
You’d think it’d give me some relief

But you’re a permanent disease
 
Chorus
No More No More



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

Undertow

We were beautifully bored
And every bottle was smashed
And the weatherman roared
And the ocean was glass
 
You were broken on the inside
I was I was sealing up the cracks
So we jumped in the boat
And we never looked back
 
And we’re sailing, pointed in the wrong direction
Fighting against the flow
We’re a long long way out
Drowning in our own reflection
Caught in the undertow
 
So we threw out the slack
And we fired the flare
We should have looked at the map
But we just didn’t care
 You were spinning like a searchlight
I was jealous as a trap
So we prayed for the shore
As we sunk in the black
 
Chorus
 
It’s the end of the holiday
It’s the end of the world……
 
Chorus



BARLOW BURNING DAYS

Alive

When my time comes and you put me in the ground
Well don’t you have your heads hanging down
Don’t you worry don’t you cry
I lived while I was still alive
 
So take me to my grave with pride
Used up and warn out from the ride
Sliding sideways skid marks worldwide
Take me to my grave with pride
 
I lived while I was still alive
 
You liked my Jekyll oh you loved my Hyde
The devil couldn’t catch me if he tried
Now its one last road trip one last big surprise
I lived while I was still alive 
 
So take me to my grave with pride
Used up and warn out from the ride
Sliding sideways skid marks worldwide
Take me to my grave with pride
 
Alive-Alive
See the sun in your eyes
This is only good-bye
 
When my time comes and you put me in the ground
Well don’t you have your heard hanging down
Don’t you worry don’t you cry
I lived while I was still alive
 
I lived while I was still alive
 


