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Today — Lyrics

Here | Am — Kilner © 2006

Here I am just for you/I’ll fly if you want me to/soar above the clouds with you/everything I live
for is in you/Here in this place/every move you make speaks of grace/uncomfortable when you
stare/look there’s my heart over there

Your love breaks my heart/breathing in you is the greater part/cannot breathe without you
here/living alone is my greatest fear/Oh the safest place/I’'m looking upon a flawless face/open
my eyes and | still believe/greatest love anyone’s received

And you wake me up to my humanity/and you take my hand and I’'m running with you/I’m with
you, I’'m with you, I’'m with you, I’'m with you

Girl you’ve opened up my soul/taken my life and made me whole/sweet nothings in my
ear/given me the hope to never fear/Every day | adore/every Kiss | want one more/embrace me
close to you/it’s in your arms that I get through

Rome — Kilner © 2008

Pain blankets everyone/and we cannot see the rising sun/and the battle has just begun for the
world/peace is our battle cry/burdened people they live to die/and the chaos reveals evil’s plans
unfurled

And we can’t see that this is the longest night/our creeds, our beliefs, have welcomed this raging
plight/but stay with me we mustn’t give up our fight/for freedom, for one world/one life

We oppress all the people we fear/and there’s no hope for love in here/so I call on the winds of
life to blow through here

Freedom is, freedom is, freedom’s when we ride the wind/and soar

I believe that it’s time for change/all these things that we know throw them away/no more race,
no creeds, religious war, throw them all away

And we can see that daybreak is our song/when freedom reigns our wait it won’t be long/but stay
with me we mustn’t give up our fight/for freedom, for one world, one life

The Voice (feat. Vanessa Shuttleworth) — Kilner © 2007
The groanings of the earth get stronger still/the beauty of the waters growing to kill/all the people

who refuse to save the planet/Picture now all the people and all the dead/“listen to the
observers,” Mother Wisdom said, “or the planet you claim to love will surely die!”



Jack Frost — Kilner © 2007

This winter things are really gonna change/this winter nothing’s gonna be the same/and I haven’t
even seen you yet this year you’ve gone away/I really miss you without you problems all around
the world/can’t live without you terror spreading ‘cross the land/and I haven’t even seen you yet
this year you’ve gone away

Disease spreads across the earth/there is no more promised land/the earth is about to vomit us/out
into barren land

Please help us bring back the cooler days/and please surround us from this emergency we must
escape/and I haven’t even seen you yet this year you’ve gone away

The Russian Effect — Hawksworth/Kilner © 2004

She sweeps the place with her cutting green eyes/forcing revelations of secrets and lies/standing
apart with her expensive perfume/how can one woman just conquer the room?/

She only reveals what she wants you to see/opposites it’s true but she completes me
Sarcasm cuts when she wields a sword/and she brings tears to your eyes with one misplaced
word/though swallowing her advice can be the bitterest pill/but the truth she does tell appreciate

it you will

You’ll fall under her spell with the way her voice rings/she can ask you to do the most difficult
things/exotic and cold and imperious true/has anyone been more there for you?

Overbearing and stern but it’s for your protection/she doesn’t let her friends leave without her
strange affection

Closure — Kilner/McCurry/Mclintyre/Mcintyre © 2001

So close your deep blue eyes/show me where you’ve been/I know that you are tired/so touch
your voice within/l know that you hate me/you look upon me when 1 sleep/l turn over in such
great haste/so fast in my keep

Oh baby/I’m running to you/Oh baby/hey ya ya ya ya/hey ya/hey ya ya ya ya/hey ya

I look into your blues eyes/touching fire deep inside/I know that you’re an angel/with hell held
deep inside



Her — Kilner © 2003

When you gonna love yourself/When you gonna love yourself baby/Wrists and knives and blood
won’t protect you from unlove/a spirit here, a spirit there/a gift from above/There’s something in
your life/that chains you to a tree/there’s something in your spirit that wants to break free

When you gonna love yourself/when you gonna love yourself baby/and the boys all think you’re
great/and your eyes are full of hope/and we think that you are light in the night

The spirits are alive/words change you on the inside/I’m free when you are free/and now I can

fly

When you gonna love yourself/when you gonna love yourself baby/now your chains are off so
run/you behold the rising sun/and we think that you are light in the night

But oh look at you now/you are flying away/but oh look at you now/you are flying/when you
gonna love yourself/when you gonna love yourself baby

Why Don’t We Drop Our Guns? — Khashmanian/Kilner © 2007

Black smoke billows ‘cross an empty sky from the fires the war has fed/the burnt ground below
flows crimson soaked with the blood of the dead/gaping holes and severed limbs torn faces with
ripped out eyes/orphaned children blown to bits the survivors left to ask why

The suicide bomber blows himself to bits in the crowded shopping mall/he may have been only
twelve years old but he answered that powerful call/retaliation is swift and cruel, vengeance is
the rallying word/like one more death could make things right for he who lives by the drawn
sword

And the war machine leaves the carnage left to rot away in the sun/and the only unanswered
question is, “Why can’t we drop our guns?”

Chalk outlines on the pavement cold show where the victim met the heat/but it never seems to be
enough to get the handguns off the street/we hear the news from our pretty homes do we know
what it’s all about/a ghetto kid feels trapped and lost he sees a gun as his ticket out

And the next day brings more violence but is the killing ever really done/why can’t we make
anybody see that we’ve got to drop our guns/and our leaders are all fast asleep but maybe one
day there will be one/who will wake up and make everybody see that we’ve got to drop our guns

The Conquering Lion (feat. Joanna Dockrill, Vanessa Shuttleworth) — Kilner © 2003
Gonna lay down my burdens by the riverside/gonna lay down my burdens by the riverside/and

the conquering lion takes them away/and the conquering lion saves the day/and the conquering
lion takes them away



