Delivecy

ne's postec bcund

hit the charts without a sound
frzom somebody: undecrground

dused to lie ceside it

i dont recogniza it now

integrity

it's just a way to sell the package
i don't know what happened but

we gotta build a nev one yea

ve gotta tear this mothec down

i'm not buying

delivacy

waskwell now ve find

when the sheep are left to lead the blind
settle down it's party time

feed it to the msésswmsmnasses
fitting in is still a crime

smfiyou have yet to capture me

ever feel like you've been cheated?

Tragic City

i arrived with no direction
psychologically disconnected
there's a story behind every town
everybody needs solid ground

you only see what you want to

i bec that's more than you're looking for

the hotels ceach for the sky

and the poocr men drink till they die

and the cope kXeep you under their eye i
why do they want control of your life
in tragic city

like any other town

tragic city bound

everybody needs a niche to fill

i want something to contribute to

i watched life take another turn
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Bgiag ft

i smell some trouble

i smell delight

there's a little spider
crawling up my vatecpipe
i'm feeling dangerous

going through a stage

have to leacn to pick it up
and turn another page
litcle paranoid but i'am
littledugly but i'm not
bring it rzight up to me
i'm a moth that needs a
i'm burning lowbeams
watching your taillights
have to keep my distance
let the pieces fall in cight

i don't play stupid games

and i don't put on a show

}00\ guaranteed i'm good to go

i think i could leacn to like it
i think it castes just fine

moce than a little

if youre gonna invite it

give me enough to make it mine
i'm a moth that needs a flame

not afraid
afraid
gicl

flame

Bad Apple

one bad apple

can be all that it takes

you can pick it right off of the vine
and never tell by the taste

it robs the pleasure

undecmining mother natuces' design
but if you're taken by fruit
you've got a lust for the juice
than you never know what

can't put a price on what i've learned
:verybody needs something to build
there's a void that's never filled

"y aem.nq avery aye .
out it's

T=2aca

Upside

Down

he had vision

like a one-eyed man in 3-D shades
following his own chacade
anythingé to juxtapose

way below zero

she enceced the coom

like a total eclipse of the sun
pointed like a loaded gun
anything to take control

wvay below zeco

vhen you take on more than

you can hold

mother mother really way downtown
gotta find a way to tucn it acound
living inside outside upside dovn
he made a promise

so he gave his second best
plagued by oveczealousness
anything to coexist

there was a tremoc

now these bones be rattlin'

turn me into gelatin

anything to pull the pin

No Thanks:

Jay Harrington- bass

you're gonna bite

swim out of my head
spend the day in bed

one bad apple

cuin your whole day

Keeps you gunning acound to £ind it

Jim Fourniadis- backing vocals as i
on "Tragic City" and guitar oo B
pycotechnics on "Bad Apple” =
recorded and mixed at Supergenius, Flint, MI

by Jim Fourniadis Oct./Nov. 1995 e

produced by Jim Fourniadis and Bucket

Thanks to: Tango Ted; Jim Rat; Dan Russel; Joel and every
everryone at the Flint Local 432; Jerry Humphrey
and the rest of the Take No Prisoners crew; Bob
Farmer at Wanderlust Licht and Sound: all of our
friends in T.C.; Grog at Mutant Renegade; Chris
Spielman; Douglas Adams; Mike, Joel, Crow, &5 Tom
Servo:; JR's; Rubble's; The Back Room; Flint,MI;
WNMC; WFBE; trees; W.I.G; the Carpet Knights;
Breadfest; Smatch: Lack of Afro; Workhorse:
Biddy's Love Monkey; Power on Hold; 55FFER;
of Unusual®size; Peachfish: Dicked:

and Joseph I. Farmer R.I.P.

Rats

Newt, Rush, and otheedneo-nazis; the phony war on
drugs, which is really a war on our constitutional
rights and actually benefits the drug trade; defense
=ontractors, politicians, and anyone else that profits
from wac; pro-lifers who never said shit about the
300,000+ Iraquis and 100 or so Americans killed in the
Persian Gulf War.....s.0.c.0ce.Bite me.

and vou never nhave the right thing to say

“cestle with myself

i<makes me want to fly
Jne Jad apple

i gave in

Inside Outside

here in ouc daydceams
lies a thousand miles of sleep
pcessures come and go

change is nevez slov in passing

all that ve posess is mantled
cacried on the inside
falling through the crack
looking over the edge

hece on the outside

whece we channel

all that we cannot contain
faces come and

change is nevec free in passing

all that ve posess is mantled

Highee

mister christian tell me if you can

how can someone get so much
blood on theic hands

talk of love and peace

and freedom for all

but what i see

it doesn't equal that at all
bettec come clean with realit
throw away all the formality
own up to your spicituality

it's gonna be tne one to cun you ovec
you detter come up With a betterc stoc

cause i'm not paying
new world order
take me hignec
mistac chcistian will you com
zell me why wa've got o

say foc your sias

for your

Y

e again

fzom a aacnine tome a dSiggec one
nece comes the one

jonna cun you ovec

is iz 3o a2asy 3leeping under the weoc
nece zomes a cncopec o cnop Jff
scuc aeac

“ake ae aighec

zn13 n's %@ i3 j;ood a3 1L Jecs

i «1ll not
taKke De L2
i've jot:ta
taka ae T2

zne soucce
£ind tne cause

accept anything less

zne oridge drothec

For bookings or other info

Tucn Down

did i lose my grip

ocr am i holding on too tight
am i chasing down some

long tall shadows

of some former life

they've got you digging with a h
and pounding with aspade
making due with what we've got
till all our debts ace paid
tucn the music down

i'm ¢ y to come up

ve ain't found no treasuce
got lost out on the trail

to all of you without a clue
you think ve can't prevaial
ve are forced to undecstand
what makes no sense at all

and we've grown up running
for our lives

befoce we leacn to crawl

i think i've got a reason

go ahead fill up youc cup

you can't tucn it off

come out from what you build
around yourself

too busy looking for the truth
you thought it was hiding

but you had it all the time
waiting foc the reason

that it should come to this
take the most impoctant thing
and hold on to it

doing time under the wine

let go of the past

pick up all the broken pieces
give you back something

you can't throw acround

don't let time catch you napping
time won't wait around

sheltered on the inside

hece on the outside

vhere we act as they portrcay
chances come and go

never let it be abandoned
all that we posess is mantled
carried on the inside

make the silence shattec
sick of this crude matter
tuzn me into enezgy

don't have enough

focr what you ask me

i carry you right hece insice
behind these eyes it's you
burst upon my senses

touch me whece it's endless
covered by this moctal blanket
more than i can conceive

i caccy vou cight hec inside
behind these eyes it's you

contact Bucket at:
734 Webster
Traverse City, MI
49686

Zzain of Thought

s time to throw away

nat you can't dust off

it's time to own up

zc the parts you may have lost
reality came crashing down

iz made such a horcrible sound
can't say i didn't need it
zaz't say i didn't stumble in
i think

iz passes by as guick as you can olink
it's time to ventilate
now that the fire has d
cnn run from your feelings
: from your hears you cannot
i smoll my blood on the rail
it's underneath my fingecnail
t say i'll never repeat it
can't say there's nothing left
i guess

if there's some so-called target that i've missed
zunavay train

take control of the game
i'z gonna s it through
i'a gonna see it right *= "
that's the strongest p.stucte 1
that's the biggeet break that i can -ond

the fog

hide

to solve




