THE PROMETHEANS

Josh:

There are stories with beginnings, and stories with endings.

And then there are stories whose beginning is the ending, whose endings begin another, whose particulars seem quite familiar. They are stories we know and live, and have lived and continue living. 

Stories about love. Stories about hate. Stories about losing, or gaining, or rising or falling. Stories with morals, stories we recognize,

Because they are ours. 

Because they are ours.

The planting. The striving. The ending in nothing.

And we bring back stories, these craved reliefs of a humble art.

We're All Alright

(Instrumental Intro)

We are The Prometheans

We are the witnesses

The children of others

The makers of meals

The eaters of apples

The users of forks.

We are pranksters.

Lunatics.

Poets.

Golden from sun and late nights.

We glow

And shine like stars.

These nighttime princes

And undersea warriors

We churn. 

We know the dark. We live in it.

We are a small group of people living on the Isle of the Blessed, in the middle of a very brown river.

We gather multicolored eggs from our own chickens and eat them for breakfast.

We are mostly omnivorous, except for those who are vegetarians, and except that one guy in the corner who only eats veal parmesan.

We strum instruments, often with abandon and occasionally with purpose.

We are very good at Scary Stories, Hide and Seek, Sardines, and Freeze Tag.

We walk from there to there to there

Run fast, away and towards.

We move in twos and maybe threes and some of us walk alone.

We are not the time we spend

Cleaning our fingernails

Touching teeth on teeth.

We are I and I am we and we are you.

And sometimes them. 

But never us.

Cmaj9, Cmaj9/A, Cmaj9/E

We can ride a velvet cloud to the milk and honey seas

Riding in a bit white balloon on a paper wave of broken dreams

Everybody knows your name where shadows hover on the walls

Assembly lines like waterfalls, they're gonna drown us all

C, Am

Awaken, awaken now

Awaken, awaken now

Awaken, awaken now

You're breathing

And my god, I don't know how

F, G

But I'm alright

I feel fine

You're alright

You'll be fine

We're alright

We're all alright!

Cmaj9, Cmaj9/A, Cmaj9/E

We can keep the world outside

Have a place all to ourselves

Discover something beautiful

Away from everybody else

There's water coming under the door

Filling in all the empty cracks

And as it floods over the floor

We'll float up lying on our backs

We'll float up lying on our backs.

C, Am

Awaken, awaken now

Awaken, awaken now

Awaken, awaken now

We're breathing

And my god, I don't know how

F, G

But I'm alright

I feel fine

You're alright

You'll be fine

We're alright

We're all alright!

(Half-time Feel)

Alyse:  

And he saw that sun

And felt the soft glow on his face

Turning his eyelids peachy orange

He knew the heat

And the brightness

So brilliant

It can blind you.

And he wanted it.

He wanted to capture the flame

That fuels the universe. 

To tame and utilize

Sculpt and swallow

The greatest force 

He could imagine.

(Outro)

Alyse:

He wanted to cook his food

Watch bread rise

Boil water

Smoke

Anything at all.

Maybe

He saw the opportunity in the fire,

Like his reflection in a mirror.

Who wouldn’t want to feel the sparks 

of something magic 

humming on their fingertips?

You can hardly blame him.

Avalon

Dmaj9, G/A, D/G

Would you say this trip has met or exceeded expectations?

Lying on the beachsand, headphones playing good vibrations

Touching hands as the sun sets out across the sea beyond the dunes

Walking barefoot through the parking lots and back to our room

Am, Bm, G

Avalon, Avalon

Avalon, Avalon

Dmaj9, G/A, D/G

I hope the earth is turning backwards tonight

I hope the sun sets on the east coast tonight

I hope the earth is turning backwards tonight

I hope the sun sets on the east coast tonight

Alyse:

I am very good at layering. Layering, and bundling, and night vision. They are all sort of second nature. We do not really know the opposite of those things. We are evolutioned to believe that there is nothing but the cold and the freezing. There is warmth, of course, in the world. Move to Bermuda and roast on the beach. Or. In other people, other living things. You press them up to you, you huddle, and hold, and warmth is exchanged. But if you want to keep your wits about you, if you want to steer clear of the madness and lost hope that comes with all that huddling and holding….it’s a messy business, that huddling and holding. It gets confusing.

I would recommend the layering. Or the moving to Bermuda.

I might try my whole life to get back to where I am tonight

Sand painted on your skin, relucent in the twilight

When I am floating in a metal box, miles above the sea

I will remember how it used to be

Am, Bm, G

Avalon, Avalon

Avalon, Avalon

F. Michael:

Some of us are in love with the person we currently stand next to.

We doubt that they are aware of this.

It’s easier to be unaware.

To live in the dark.

To live without questioning,

To remain strange

To live without light.

The person we currently stand next to could be the answer to our great question

But more often than not it’s better—it’s easier—never to ask.

Sometimes, a light shines inside the person we currently stand next to.

And sometimes, they just want to move to Bermuda. 

Dmaj9, G/A, D/G

(Overlapping Section)

Adam:

Surety is fleeting 

like the sun

it comes and goes

and one day it will rise and never set again.

one day it will just go dark.

And I realize

How much that darkness is.

Regardless of the noise we make

Hitting

Kicking

Screaming

Regardless of 

The songs we sing

The children we have

The money we make

The darkness will always be more.

In fields

With stars

With rain

And skin

And confusion.

It always seems to come back to this.

Carolina

We are human. They tell us we are incomplete. They tell us to search for the answers. And we search, and we search, and we search. And we found him. The seed. We put it in the ground and we watched it. He told us of an eternal light, and he promised it to us. And we watered the seed and we watched it. And we sunned it, and we watched it, and we watered it and sunned it and we watched it. And we watched and watered and sunned and hoped and prayed and watered and sunned and wished and loved and kept and held and sunned and watered and kissed and held and sunned and mooned and watered and we watched it. And we watched it. And it grew. And it grew. 

And it grew into a man who knew the answer to our questions. And it grew into a man who said he found light. And it grew into our hope, and it grew into our warmth, and we found warmth in it, in Him. 

And maybe we were putting all of our multicolored eggs into one basket, but I guess that’s what creating a martyr is.

G, Bm/F, C

So I came upon the answer

In a note you wrote for me

And it was like a song

And I was hanging on to a dying melody

So you leave and so you disappear

I hope someday I see your face again

'Cause yeah, my dreams are few

But they are all of you, and you are all of them

C, G, C, Em

I don't know who you're trying to fool

Nobody ever remembers the ones they leave behind

G, F, C

So go out and make it on your own

Go out and do it all alone

You're already gone

You're already gone

G, Bm/F, C

Well, I don't know where it all went wrong

Because I don't really know what's right

Oh, can't you see?

Life is short, and we

We are dying all the time

C, G, C, Em

I don't know who you're trying to fool

Nobody ever remembers the ones they leave behind

C, G

You keep looking but you'll never find it

You'll keep paying but you just can't buy it

You keep chasing but you'll never catch it

You'll keep trying but you just can't match it

No, no you won't

No, no, no...

TEXT TO OVERLAP SONG:

Adam:

There as a lot of anticipation as to what I was capable of. I, of course, anticipated, and hoped, and moved forward in my planning. But mostly other people looked at me and where they hoped I’d go and where I ended up going, and they told me-

They looked upon me with an unchanging focus.

They wanted me to save them from the selves they come up against in the darkness.

They sought knowledge, they sought answers,

They searched within their natural confines for something greater than themselves.

And they called upon me, and why did they call upon me?

Because—I am a man who has been bestowed upon with A Greater Purpose.

And rather than shirk that responsibility,

Rather than cower in the ever-present night,

I answered their call.

I gave to them 

The opposite of Darkness.  I brought them Light.

The Desert

(intro w. tremolo guitar)

Am / D

Am / D

A, Am, A, Fadd13, Dm7

A, Am, A, Fadd13, Dm7

Verse chords:A, Am, A, Fadd13, Dm7(same as end of intro)

Chorus: F, D, F, D, F, D, Am

Adam:

They wanted me to find the other thing.

The one that made them dance.

The one that purred in their veins like motor oil.

The one that 

Made them want brightness

the quiet little flame in each person

made them care about diamonds

that are made to catch light

and refract refract refract

Fireflies

Lightning in the trees

Fire on the tongue

In the throat

In the hair

red hot

white hot

Color 

Glow in the dark

Neon

Blindness

cataracts

Solar eclipses bright enough 

To burn out the irises of their eyes

Life equals heat

And somehow I lost my immediate connection to the past

But they didn’t care

They wanted fire

Real fire

Funny sparks

Silent slow burning bliss

To cook meat with it and lick off the salt

All analogies metaphors syllogisms similes

Lies.

And I gave it to them.

I balled up my paternity

My loyalties

My freedoms

Into tiny balls of paper and ashe in the palm of my hands.

A lightning bolt strikes in the western sky

And sets the earth on fire

I am there, watching the sun go by

Blinded by desire

CHORUS

Don't let me down, no, Don't let me down, no,

Don't let me down

Grab the goods, we're busting out of here

We're gonna rule the world

Out on the road, pressed up on the steering wheel

We're gonna make the pavement curl

CHORUS

Don't let me down, no, Don't let me down, no

Don't let me down.

(Instrumental Bridge)

Chorus

Don't let me down, no, Don't let me down, no

Don't let me down.

Stars

All:

Fire is the rapid oxidation of a combustible material releasing heat, light, and various reaction products such as carbon dioxide and water. 

--

My hypothesis deals with the relation between known opposites. Fire and water, they are opposites. Fire and water, they were meant to fall in love. Even though they can’t stay there. Even though they cannot stay.

--

Maybe what’s hard is aiming for intangible things, is filching from things with no line or boundary. Things that are concepts, that are chaos, that are reactions rather than molecular structure. I filled 27 measuring cups with river water consecutively. Stealing fire would be much harder.

--

After the Flame, I sat and watched. I brought stones, and threw them in it. I let them burn. And then, when I took them out, they blistered my hand, they were indeed hot. But still smooth. Still stones.

--

All:

I sought and received an answer,

But now I only feel eight thousand more questions.

All these Whys and Wheres and Hows remind me of

The answers I will never find.

Bm, Bm/D, Bm/E, Bm (verses)

D, G, D, G (chorus)

Bm, A, Bm, A (then it holds on a Bm before going into...)

Bm, G, Bm, G (epic instrumental section. The repeated line played on the guitar, there, by the way, is B, D, E, C#, D, F#, A, C#.)

Underneath the city light

In subway stops on winter nights

The roaming people look for something more

Standing in the alleyways and dancing over razorblades

The rain comes down and soaks their cardboard bones

CHORUS

Then you look up, you look up at the stars

And they don't seem all that, all that far apart, no

You were dead already, you were dead already

But they brought you back to life

You were dead already, you were dead already

But we brought you back to life

They find you when you're all alone

Impart what you don't want to know

And sell you souls that you don't want to own

(Short Break)

Far away where lions lie and liars lie awake at night

The children live in gold and marble homes

Climbing up the spiral stairs

You reach out for what is not there

And find from you the light of day has flown

(Instrumental Bridge)

Adam:

I held the lightning in my hand for the first time, and I did not believe it to be in my hand. The second time, I believed it, but I did not trust it. I knew it would be the death of me. The third time, I believed it, and I saw past death and saw lightness. It  danced in my hand. It showed me its humour.

The fourth time I believed it, I trusted it, and I entrusted it to another. I watched as he held it in his hand; he did not believe its truth. And then, and then, and then. Faith, and Humour, and Trust. The lightning became the lightness. And then, simply, Light.

CHORUS

Then you look up, you look up at the stars

And they don't seem all that, all that far apart, no

You were dead already, you were dead already

But they brought you back to life

You were dead already, you were dead already

But we brought you back to life

Walking Home

Josh: I want to walk

Adam: I want them to move.

Josh: Until I hit the spot in my eye. Where the sun hits the horizon.

Adam: I like to watch them walk.

Josh: To Stop there and  breath in all the brightness.

Adam: A simple unifying task of getting from one point to another.

Josh: Light without colour

Adam: To stare at the lines bodies make against the harsh geometry of concrete under swirls of light.

Josh: Remember the place where I first placed my faith.

Adam: And I cannot help but see the years they’ve lived.  The malleability of the ground they stand on

Josh:  Somewhere in between the lost cause. Of pressing forward. And the last pause.In falling back

Adam: The impact bone and muscle and sinew have seen without knowing.  

Josh:  They might just open their eyes and let the air in

Adam: They broke all my tendons, all the ones that let me move, like energy and opportunity and choice.  They ripped them up with speed and education, tales from the past that were not my own.  They broke them all and they called it: growth.

Josh: They broke all my limbs, all the things I stood on, like tradition, and intellect and faith.  They knocked them all down, with time and experience, harsh words that can never be taken back.  They broke them all and then they called it: change. 

Adam: And They broke all my bones, all the ones at the center,  like teeth and sensation and laughter.  The crushed them all to pieces, with excitement, and affection, expectation that fills you all the way up to the brim.  They broke them all and they called it: love.

BOTH: And when I woke up, all pieces and shallow parts, spread out under the morning of my self, I decided that I would learn to bend.  So that when they come back, and stand on my ribs, to pull apart the rest, they will not call it age, or emancipation or adulthood.  They will call it: freedom.

Somedays, I remember 

Walking Home

Through the backdoor of my mind 

And it felt like a lightning storm

had pulled me from the tide

And if you feel like that

You better not let it away

If you feel like I do

You better not let it away

This night, I'll remember walking home

With you inside my mind

And we'll go dancing in the rain 

That falls when I close my eyes

And if you feel like that

You better not let it away

If you feel like I do

You better not let it away

(Instrumental Bridge)

And if you feel like that

You better not let it away

If you feel like I do

You better not let it away

Well you don't need to worry bout dying

'Cause we have all been dead before

And though you probably don't remember it

You were dead just before you were born.

You were dead just before you were born.

Just before you were born.

Just before you were born.

Adam:Now

I fall into the east

As light falls around the earth

Curving over the edge of the soil,

Sliding out

Like food cooked with too much butter.

I am stuck in the corner of the world.

Someone has stuck me in the corner of the world.

I am

Filled only

With the same

Sam:The same hair and teeth

Alyse: same center of the eyes

Ryan:  same hands

I did something,

and so someone found it tiresome,

And all my chapters

End with people 

Shaina:Who will not stay

Fmike: who disappear

Ali: into the dust they came from.

Stuck in the corner of the world,

I am left to lament and live and relive my something,

the something I have done.

All:  And somehow the day got longer.

The last time I hoped for darkness

It never fell.

Someone will find it troubling.

Someone found it tiresome.

That someone stuck me in the corner of the world.

And somehow I became pragmatic.

I no longer stay up to see the stars

Hoping that people

Will give me answers.

All: So I am silent and detached,

Waiting.

All for the something I have done for some.

The something I did for all.

I do, for all.

