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A shotgun and a telecaster
Words all lined up in a row, so unhappy!
Alone in the city streets

Don’t you hate the sound of gunshots?

Singing until I wreck my voice
Wasting all this time it’s never ending
Now that I've finally gotten my hands on you

I can’t be letting go now, can I

“The solo concert was a smash hit!”
My head is full of Shojo manga
I’'m all out of ammo

Guess I’ll turn back here

How many times have I taken advantage of these perfect

circumstances laid out in front of me?
To this disgrace of a life I'll bid “bye-bye”

I think my ride’s just about here

Always looking for what’s wrong, leaving my head spinning

Looking back on the past, won’t somebody teach me how?

I have everything I could possibly need
Are you sure...?

Alright...

If you say so...

I guess you could say I'm lucky

Repeating the same 39 seconds, going round and round

I saw it, does that mean I’'m happy?
There’s no way in hell!

No matter how much my sound I lay down
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No endings or beginnings ever come around
So basically, that means, there’s no damn point!

You just don’t seem to get it, do ya?

Beyond the screen
She was falling
An upside-down girl

An adult’s world.

A shotgun and a telecaster
No more words, how unlucky!
I’m all beat up, it’s game over

Doesn’t it hurt just to look at?

Stumbling so miserably
I gave up on “one more time”
Rolling on and on was a blunder

And each one had you rolling in laughter

“The solo concert was a smash hit”
Sentimental after the festival
It’s a unanimous breakup

Guess i’ll turn around here

Singing until I wreck my voice
Wasting all this time it’s never ending
Now that i’ve finally got my hands on you

Say, how are you faring?

Haunting dreams keep me restless

It’s the fate of one whose forgotten how to make mistakes

Just make me into who I wish I was already!
“There’s nothing left”
...really?

...really?
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Why, oh why, is that “happy”?
With muddled mind and empty eyes at four in the morning
And wherever I end up, is that “happy”?

But I'm just so damn tired!

Why, oh why, is that “happy”?
Sprawled on this path with no end I can see
It’s crumbling, it’s crumbling, all around me

At any rate, seems you’re in my way!
y y y way

I guess you could say ’'m happy

Repeating the same 39 seconds, going round and round
I saw it, does that mean I’'m lucky?

Strange, cause there’s no reward in sight

I’m just laying down sound,

No endings or beginnings ever come around

So basically, that means, there’s no damn point!

Yeah, I’ll be jumping off right away then!

Beyond the screen
She was falling

An upside-down girl
An adult’s world

Is that...?
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Lonely Girl is endlessly chasing dreams always out of
reach
The unresting clamor in her head, always stirring inside,

hear it churning inside

“I'm just fine” Lonely Girl mutters

Have even the words slipped from her grasp?
Failed again, failed again

Obsessing over mistakes over and over

Come on, it’s time to roll on once again!

One more time, One more time
“I’ll roll on again today”
The girl said, the girl said

Breathing meaning into every word!

“Is it ok now?”
“Not just yet , we still can’t see what’s ahead

so we’ll hold our breath for now”

Rolling Girl looks back on what she’s lost
Chasing that hue, always just out of reach
Voices screech, blending all up in her head, always mixing

around, hear them mixing around

“I'm just fine” Rolling Girl mutters
Have even the words slipped from her reach?
She just doesn’t care, however this ends

Climbing up a hill she knows she’ll fall from

One more time, One more time
Please let me roll on again today

The girl said, the girl said
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Hiding the meaning with her silence!

“How about now?
“Just a little more, we should see something soon,

so we’ll hold our breath, for now”

One more time, One more time
“I’ll roll on again today”
The girl said, the girl said,

Breathing laughter into every word!

“How about now?”
“It’s ok now, you’re also getting tired aren’t you?

So we’ll stop our breath right now
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Istill can’t find it

The sand flows down

If a simple answer is to be found then

I wonder if I could break this colored glass?

Why can’t I run away?
I’'m caught between the door
Collecting all my disappointments is as dull as stacking

building blocks

I’m sick and tired of relying on the time I've lost
I could care less what happens
Meaning and reasoning, bury both in the scenery

It’s begun

The creak of the hinge sounds to the solitary

And that’s how I, alone, ensnared a colorless rainbow in
my hands

I'looped in on myself
I took to the stand
Even if i'm mistaken
Let’s dance!

That’s what happened, that’s what hap-happened

Inside a rust-covered box no voice can reach
Everything from toy soldiers to glass slippers come
hurling right at me

And they shattered.

The splintering sound dragged the hurt into the spotlight
again
Stories i’m sick of made me scatter the impulse to topple

the tower of building blocks
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They called my speechless body a doll
That can’t even become toy, just ordinary joy and anger,
grief and pleasure, stacking up and up

I’ve lost

Sweet lies lined up at the end of the night

How can I go back?

Memories of stacked up blocks, I burned the image into
my retinas

I made itin time
This was the last
Rushing in

Even if ’'m mistaken

Repeating

What happened?
What happened?
What happened?

Over and over

I'looped in on myself
I took to the stand
Even if i'm mistaken
Let’s dance!

That’s what happened, that’s what hap-hap-pened

It’s begun

The creak of the hinge sounds to the solitary

And that’s how I, alone, ensnared a colorless rainbow in
my hands

And it shattered.
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The things I want to convey: not found

I don’t even have the brain to put it into words

My pathetic self is just left spitting out incoherent sounds

I want this melody to reach it
Riding some brazen musical note

Is that my talent?

I can’t see it anymore
This single player game of despair

I’m just waiting for that fluttering lie, so far away

Closing in on 0 seconds
Who will come next?
And just like that, ’'m weeping

Right by your side

Ah, just once more, I want to be spellbound
I can’t help my eyes blurring with tears

But not a drop falls

When I think of those ordinary days
I feel like something is lost
I’'m simply chasing after you

So why am I filled with sorrow?

The ordinary people, they looked so lovely

I can only try and put myself in their place

After closing, what comes next is just hollow
How did I come to weep?
Guess 1'll take a breather

Right by your side
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Abh, just once more, I want to be spellbound
I can’t help my eyes blurring with tears

And they all overflow.

This damned wish, not made for anything’s sake
I’m simply chasing after you

So why am I filled with sorrow?

When I think of those ordinary days
I feel like something is lost
I’m simply chasing after you

So why am I filled with sorrow?

The ordinary people, they looked so lovely
I can only try and put myself in their place

The ordinary people, they looked so lovely
I can only try and put myself in their place
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Don’t get your hopes up

Sentimental to the point of agony

The look of ordinary life is cold, ain’t it
How does it feel to be lifted way up high?

C’mon, get over here

Ah, but that’s a story of long ago
Waiting for a dark, dark night
Just then, I passed someone by

I deliberately, willfully, avoided them

I just, want to go somewhere far away
All by myself, and rest, close my eyes
But that seems so sad

I’'m completely wiped, at the end of this road

Second try was a failure

I got my hopes for nothing

How does it feel to repeat that menial work over and
over?

There’s nowhere to run

You’ve realized that by now, haven’t you?

I don’t want to get my hopes up, not for a third failure
If you look into the face of ordinary life
How does it feel to be lifted way up high?

C’mon, get over here

Don’t get your hopes up

Talented to the point of agony

Smash the spotlight to pieces!

How does it feel to be lifted way up high?
There’s nowhere to run

This place is simply the top of the globe
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Don’t get your hopes up

Sentimental to the point of agony

The look of ordinary life is cold, ain’t it
How does it feel to be lifted way up high?

C’mon, get over here
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I fell in love
It was like foam

That dissolved from my heart

The blue sky is wistfully clear

Is all well on the other side?

In the mornings, the afternoons, throughout the night
I’m alone

Lightly brushing away my tears

Again! That voice, it’s so much like yours...

“I'miss you.”

That voice that floated through the sky now blends with
air

“May I be able to grasp your hand.”

Yes, that’s my wish.

I’m alone

Abandoning the journey, I gaze up at the clouds
I wonder, where is my destination?

The blue sky gently pulls away

As if trying to keep me from reaching the other side

I glimpsed it, your warmth
If I could just reach out and touch it,

How can I call these scattered affections fleeting?

Somehow

Now, with hands that don’t tremble, I'll pass “now”

I’ll never forget that

Days spent simply remembering the palm of your hand,
I want to cry

Even if you, who floated through the sky, now dissolve
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Nights spent waiting for you, with bated breath
The door to my heart closes shut

The things I want to say

The things you want to convey

All tangle and melt away into the darkness

I just want to be myself, i’m tired of pretending
I just want to smile from my heart!
I don’t want you to bother with me

Please let me be alone

I won’tlet you in

Playing hide and seek all on my own

This dream of mine, so innocent and selfish
Don’t see me

Justlet go of me

Smile with those innocent eyes!

Things like “next time we meet up”
Just become meaningless cracks in my heart
living alone within them

Life stops for no one, tension dampens the air

Nights spent waiting for you with bated breath
Am I going to run away from my own heart?
My words

They’re my own, to shape as I wish

If they ever carried meaning someday

I won’tlet youin
I’ll play hide and seek

This delusion of mine, so innocent and selfish
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Idon’t want it
I don’t want to see myself

So smile with those innocent eyes!

I won’tlet you in

Playing hide and seck all on my own

This dream of mine, so innocent and selfish
Don’t see me

Justlet go of me

So smile with those innocent eyes!

i won’tlet youin
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Thinking back to distant days, now

I hear a voice calling out to you and me
If I were stained with the hue within you
The colors that bridged the sky

Check the feel of it

Let the distant past slip away

If I connect a line to a line

Right now

From this place

A thunderous roar echoes

Fly into the vast sky!
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I woke up from blissful dreams to find my brain
chamber invaded by some incomprehensible thing
called “love”

and ever since then

My heart chamber has been helplessly torn into two
There was no capacity to control it in the first place
Amidst the words, spilling out vague, generally
innocent emotional arguments

I crave the eyeballs to somehow verify my current

location—this is life!

Why is everyday nothing but this?

Doing this, doing that, then sayonara baby—

This heart, two-sided, faces reality and runs from it
“Is there anything good anywhere?”

I asked my topsy-turvy self.

Self-questioning, self-answering, others questioning,

me answering, dragging it all around—aaaaah!

I just reached out for it instinctively

But there’s nothing I want to say

It hurts, so I touch, I gasp, feeling like I was on the
verge of heaven

No matter what, no matter how, whether it’s
forwards, backwards, this way, or that way

Let’s jump over there right now!

Let’s fall crazy in love!

I’m all tight in the chest

Blown away by this overpowering taste
The life-size of my two-faced self
Threatening to tie me up

Plastered over my retinas
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Let’s get all lovey-dovey already!

I want to see you! I do! I do! I don’t! No!

I woke up from wretched dreams to find my brain
chamber invaded by some incomprehensible thing
called “love” and ever since then—

My heart chamber has been helplessly torn into two
There was no way for limiters to control it in the first
place

So it’s mostly spread around vague innocent disasters,
pregnant with ego

And somehow it seems to have grasped the words to

confirm my current location.

Why is everyday nothing but this?

Doing this, doing that, then sayonara baby—

This heart, two-sided facing reality and running from
it

“Is there anything good anywhere?”

I asked my topsy-turvy self

Self-questioning, self-answering, others questioning,

me answering, dragging it all around—aaaaah!

I just reached out for it instinctively

But there’s nothing I want to say

It hurts, so I touch, I gasp, feeling like I was on the
verge of heaven

No matter what, no matter how, whether it’s
forwards, backwards, this way, or that way

Jump over there right now!

Blindly hating it
Making plans to go today
Making you say “no matter what”

Wait for the other face of my life-sized self!
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Track 10: In the Grey Zone L —J—2IZT

Seductively tempting
Impulsively singing
Let’s get all lovey-dovey already!

Mostly, love, none!

Let’s fall crazy in love!

I’m all tight in the chest

Blown away by this overpowering taste
The life-size of my two-faced self
Threatening to tie me up

Plastered over my retinas

Let’s get all lovey-dovey already!

Love, love, love, love, none!


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=mQ6P8Ie9V50&list=PLX83LnszEUuk0QfeT_RCHVoN1FaiD4F8J&index=10
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Take me away from this world
This world with no direction for me
Take the knot into your hands

and unravel the unknown solution-on-on-on

There is nothing to learn from this meaningless era
Let’s bid farewell, “Goodbye, dear neighbor”

I’ll meet you in my fantasy world!

Entangled, intertwined, and mixing together!

A today without me, ain’t it fun?
(aah)

Painted with morning dew, I'm all alone

At aloss for words, I’'m sulking in the evening glow
Painting a picture of the sleeping city, illuminated by the
moonlight

In my right hand, I hold nothing but endless regret

I hate, abhor, detest, loathe, and despise
Both yesterday and today.
Today, tomorrow, and everything after.

Dis-ap-pears.
(aaaaaah!)

Let’s break out, right here right now

Nothing wrong with that! That-that-that-tha-th-thh
Nights spent alone, crying myself to sleep

Nothing wrong with that!

Now! To a beautiful world where we don’t have to face
reality-ty-ty-ty-tyy

Gather up sorrows, one by one



Track 11: Falling out of Sync 4"t TL <

EoTER R The corpse has disappeared somewhere

ZORBISkFHE L= In the meantime, I just want to run away

[FI=HBEDE D HLE-DBEE->TFITS The feeling of you, with your back to me and that coy look
on your face—it’s out of sync

FEELMRLIZE DN

1.2030HNTE Once I'm done looking for mistakes

“BYHENED"BFEETLEST A voice calls out, 1-2-3

ERITH T BEABED RvAHSvAE Saying “something’s missing” is stylish, right?
Footsteps break into a run, echoing sut-ta-ka-rat-ta

BRIDOFEIHNTNT

EEIZBFAA T The right half is out of sync

(X EEICIEIIT The left half has blended into it

THSIYDESETESK That coy look on your face, it pisses me off

Some know-it-all bystander says
5 HE=-nlE

ELWNIHES-DTT, that’s right, i’ve come to hate you.
CETMITEATLMED? Can’t I just say “it disappeared somewhere”?
ZDGIZENRE LT I just want to get you out of here
EINHNEEMNMKD-T Pounding on an unbreakable window
HIE-DEREESENVELIZEL I doubted your senses

BRIDOFEFHTIT The right half is out of sync
ER/IZEITAATO: The left half has blended into it
[XITHETEEITERIL T That coy look on your face, it pisses me oft
I SERY DEHREIEES & Some know-it-all bystander says

ThTK EYHZT falling out of sync, just for now
FKhMBbA [F5T5~ in a direction, i don’t quite understand

FLTHITTELBLD D KIS almost as if nothing really happened at all.


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pQT8Q-N5-nM&list=PLX83LnszEUuk0QfeT_RCHVoN1FaiD4F8J&index=11
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Looking for mistakes only leave these painful, aching, scars
that will become days full of nothing but

misunderstandings

I want to force myself to look for mistakes
I want to see them, all by myself,
What might they be?

Grant me the strength to face them
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3 years ago, I was shot
Lured in by the voices of the voiceless

I’'m always running away from that fundamental song

Sick and tired of extending simple, meaningless lines
At the end of it all

Gnaw on that arrogant sound, spit it out and scrap it

3 seconds, in a world that stands still
Entangled in the chambers of my heart

I back down from the face-off, force myself to walk away

How many time has it been this way already
You sold me out
My self-conscious values

Even if I abandon them with silly jokes
They’ll still follow me

“I'stuttered out the wrong answer
I’'m just hopeless”

ven if I said something like tha
Even if T said thing like that

We’d have no ears to hear with, would we?

Has it started, all of it?

Has anything been lost?
“Ah, ’m exhausted”

The doll, growing conceited
Dances, and twirls, and prances,

Wherever it pleases!

All T want is to say “I love you”

Bunch the syllables, lined up in a row


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OgOqQo9TbEI&list=PLX83LnszEUuk0QfeT_RCHVoN1FaiD4F8J&index=12
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This thing called love now,

just how can it become forsaken and fade away?

“My hatred tripped me up” that’s what I said
Following along with this moment
And raced away with a ready, set go

In this empty room full of fantasy and delusion

3 years ago, I was shot
Lured in by the voice of the voiceless

3 years later, tracing the back with that pen I gave

Just how
I ponder whether to connect the simple, meaningless lines

As the road of entitled self-indulgence and avarice closes

Ah, anything and everything
I tucked it all away in a sinking room

Deceive the whispering night with back-handed words

“So from here on out, feel free to do whatever you want”
What happened?

Then I went missing for for a bit

Who was it that stirred up such a whirlwind of feelings?
The one who spread them around?
Even if T asked something like that

We’'d have no thoughts on it, would we?

It’s started, all of it.

Nothing has been lost.

“Ah, it’s torturous”
Play with it, throw it away, pick it up

Spinning round and round!
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All T want is to say “I love you”
Bunch the syllables, lined up in a row
This thing called love now,

Just how can it become forsaken and fade away?
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“My hatred tripped me up” that’s what I said
Following along with this moment
And raced away with a ready, set go

In this empty room full of fantasy and delusion
RIFES-TEERIT

BICEFETRATLERNEK
BF>THEEIS - TEOHAETNTFEIZEDS

With just the words “I love you”
How I long to drown in those syllabus

Feelings just get bottled up like this and suddenly all spill out
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Breaking down that hatred

I’ve become a doll that does nothing but cry out
And ran away with a ready set, go!

In this empty sky

That’s it, that’s right, The End



Track 13: World’s End Dancehall 7—J)LAT FR-Z 2 RAk—JL
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On the borderline dashed with mischief
Just beyond the staircase
Since there’s nothing good at all

Say, should I try to take that hand of yours?

That dance I clumsily stumbled through
Yeah, will we dance it on the altar?
Since I'm in a daze and my vision’s spinning

How about it? Right here, right now!

Shrill voices fill the room
Whirling with the lowest suggestions
Naturally, there’s nothing good at all

Come on, let’s let it all out!

The meaning that underpins those curt words
The reason we hatefully avoid each other’s faces
Even if I search and search

I can’t find them, but

Even if you lose your temper while blushing
Even if you laugh with eyes cast downwards

Stuft like that is just so boring!

Shall we dance with a hop and a step?

In this corner of the world, one two

Savor that slightly dizzy feeling of impending doom

In a blink, it might vanish
Shall we leave the next moment behind?
Spinning, spinning, spinning round and round

Getting drunk on this twirling world


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZB75e7vzX0I&list=PLX83LnszEUuk0QfeT_RCHVoN1FaiD4F8J&index=13
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A bystanders-only room
I race to board the last train
“Since there’s nothing good at all

Say, should I try to take this hand of yours?”

Somehow it feels different than normal
T’ll believe it a trick of fate
That dance I clumsily stumbled through

That’s right, let’s mock it with all our might

The reasons I repeat those tiresome movements
The reasons I step in time with the music
Even if I search and search

I won’t find them, so

When I’'m feeling sad I want to dance
When I feel like crying I want to laugh

I’'m sick and tired of that selfishness!

Shall we sing with a pop-like flair?
Before the world bows its head
Take the sound of my heart squeezing with love

I still won’t forget it.

My, what a gorgeous view!
The scenery from here
I’m sure not a single thing will change

So I crawl across the withered ground.

Shall we dance with a hop and a step?
In this corner of the world, one two

Savor that slight dizzy feeling of impending doom

In a blink, it might vanish

Shall we leave the next moment behind?
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Goodbye, take care.
BHAHERFIZES

I say to the world that’s ending



Track 14: Prism Cube 7J!)XLFa1—7J
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From this dark, dark world
It tells me, “cry”
I had a feeling nothing was there

I wonder if something happened

The things I desperately need to convey
I think there’s still a lot more

The words, used and discarded

I wonder if something happened

In my jumbled mind
I probably can’t hear it
I don't even have the time to remember

I can’t hear anything at all

Holding my tongue

Plugging my ears

Even if I'line up all my thoughts
These tangled emotions

Softly cry

A painful beginning

Was waiting for me

I unwaveringly believe in this amazing, beautiful joke!

From this painful, painful future
It tells me “don’t come”
I had a feeling nothing was there

I wonder if there’s something there

The things I desperately need to see

Are starting to annoy me, so I shut them out

Even the kindness I just stole


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nGdFI_O6QZs&list=PLX83LnszEUuk0QfeT_RCHVoN1FaiD4F8J&index=14
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I wonder what it became

“don’t stay here.

smile through lies”
The world is filled with twinkling lights

Locked away,

That sorrow is sparkling

It’s tough, so painful

I can’t say it in my own words
It’s too bright, I can’t see it!
the box that holds my heart

In this dark, dark world
How many times will I repeat myself ?
But I can’t bring myself to hate it

I wonder why that is
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