The Treats – Sir Unicorn album lyrics


Yahweh Won’t Look the Other Way

Next time you give a sermon on the mount

You better prepare, you better make it count

I know to me you always will be bound, but 

For every love lost, another love is found

I won’t look the other way

If you decide you’re not saving the day

I saw you watch her hiking up her skirt

I saw her watch you unbutton your shirt

Sorry, my boy, for as sweet as she can be

All you can taste is salt in here with me

I won’t look the other way

If you decide you’re not saving the day

I won’t look the other way

When Mary pulls you right out of the fray

On

Lily got off in the nick of time

She’s diggin’ up diamonds on her daddy’s dime

Oh no, don’t you know no shame?

I’m on, and I feel no pain

Mindy got off on the fourth of July

She’s pedalin’ peppers for a Sheppard’s pie

Oh no, don’t you know no shame?

I’m on, and I feel no pain

Everybody’s Got to Go Sometime(s)

Willy found Anny on a corner in a storm

Her face was cold, but her eyes were warm

He held his stance, stopped his rain-dance,

And pushed his fingers into his eyes

A thousand years later in the morning light

Of a morning window, there’s a morning fight

About a tiff about a row about a spat 

About a thousand years prior

Then Willy got a letter, ‘Uncle Sam’ was the return address

He read it 50 times, then he dropped it to the floor with the mess

Everybody’s got to go sometime

Anny spent the evening in her favorite chair 

With her favorite pen, and her koala bear

The koala wasn’t talking so she

Pushed her fingers into her eyes

Willy stepped down over the creaky stair

With his hammer in his hand to the landing where

That hammer hit the floor 

Like the way a jumper tries

Anny’s chair was empty now, except for the koala bear

Underneath the animal was written on the cushion with care

Everybody’s got to go sometime
Anny found Willy on the attic floor

His face was cold but his eyes were warm

She held her breath, looked to her left,

And pushed her fingers into her eyes

Her imagination, well, it just wouldn’t budge

For she had run it ragged, and it held a grudge

Over the faces and the places that 

It broke its back to deny

Then, underneath the calendar, a message on the chipping paint

She read if 50 times, and then she said it in the voice of a saint

Everybody’s got to go sometime

Headroom

Head reeling, but my eyes are straight

Head reeling with the feeling, in the living room

Can’t turn from a real debate

Can’t help what all takes place in the womb

Somebody’s gonna ask your name

Somebody’s gonna put you in a vacuum

Head reeling but my eyes are straight

Head reeling to the cut of the jib of the headroom

If you can’t get along with a mean little dog

Better cut through the fog for a second

and find some head room

Purr cycle on the one cuts

Purr cycle on the one that says it’s true

Cold marble and a hand full of mutts

Cold shoulder on the road that’s given to you

Somebody’s going to raise some hell

Somebody’s going to spell it out to you

Head reeling but my eyes are straight

Head reeling to the cut of the jib of the headroom

If you can’t find a line that will bide you some time

Better cut through the womb for a second

and find some headroom

If you can’t get along with a mean little dog

Better cut through the fog for a second

and find some head room

Head reeling, but my eyes are straight

Head reeling with the feeling, in the living room

Can’t turn from a real debate

Can’t help what all takes place in the womb

Somebody’s going to raise some hell

Somebody’s gonna put you in a vacuum

Head reeling but my eye’s are straight

Head reeling to the cut of the jib of the head room

Walk on By

Oh my dear what a perfect night

What would you do if I stopped by?

Would you greet me at your door with a lullaby?

I know that you won’t so I’ll just walk on by

If I catch my death of cold, get sick and die

Would you thank your lucky stars while you cry?
I could catch my death of cold get sick and die

But I know that I won’t, so I’ll just walk on by

The Brief Ballad of the So-So Kid

So, when the kid rolls into town

On the back of a horse

And he take a look around

So, the kid, he’s 17

But the girl was 29,

And she was looking for a fling

“She says she cannot love me

I guess she won’t even have me now”

“I won’t be like her father

Why would she even bother now”

So, the kid he recognize

When he look into her eyes

That here love was full of lies

So, he ride off in dismay

The girl, she quietly say

“Don’t you go away”

“I won’t be like her father

Why would she even bother, now

And then she wants to see me

And she won’t even leave me now

Sir Unicorn

Miss Angelene was caught in a tempest

And all of her main sails were torn

When out of the mist came a ship like a war chest

And on that ship’s stern was Sir Unicorn

Unicorn, with accord he pulled her on board

then he pulled her off to the side

and he smiled as he said, with a bow of his head

“Miss Angelene won’t you be my bride”

Miss Angelene, head spinning and green

Hovered and fingered her dress

And when she looked up, she clung to his cuff and said

“I don’t know why but my answer is yes”

Sir Unicorn since the day he was born

Had never once doubted the day

But first to the captain, he brought her forth

“Cause a man can’t do nothing here without his say”

The captain looked softly at Miss Angelene, and thought,

Maybe she won’t, but she shall

To his dismay, Unicorn heard him say

Miss Angelene, won’t you be my gal?
Sir Unicorn, rolled in like a storm

Stomping and readying his brawn

With his stomach in place, he got in his face, and said

We shall, my captain, touch swords at dawn

The captain’s sword was polished and perfect

He held it with vigilant scorn

And he swung it hard, but he couldn’t swing it

As hard as the sword of sir unicorn

Sir Unicorn stood, then he pushed back his hood

And he pulled off his unicorn mask 

It was miss angelene, with a nod and a lean, said 

‘Free of that captain you all are, at last’

And with outward glee, they threw him in the sea

The crew chanted “brave Angelene”

And throughout the shouts, as they danced all about 

Only Sir Unicorn could not be seen

Up in the crow’s nest, Sir Unicorn pressed 

His fingers up under his ears

Then captain he laughed, as he pulled off his mask, and said

I’m still the one who’s in charge around here

The captain turned west, as the ship hit a crest and 

Remembered the day he was warned

About men he couldn’t break, like the one in the wake

Forever aquatic, Sir Unicorn

Half Asleep

I do recall when I lost it all

It took a while, I do recall

We’d move like rain on a window pain

With no regard for the weather vane

But it was turning, turning on the creep

All the while I was half asleep

Those summer nights on Chapel Hill

With promises we won’t fulfill

The time has rendered skin

Once full of wonder, now scattered thin

From which I’ll gather all that I can keep

Lie with the angels, half asleep

So now I’ll go to the edge of town

And look for peace on hallowed ground

And when those bells start ringing out

I hope it’s me they’re ringing about

And when I plunge down into the deep

I’ll sing the other half to sleep

I do recall when I lost it all

It took a while, I do recall

To Fear

Evelyn, what have I to fear?

Could you love everything you’re seeing?

Could you love another one but me?

Evelyn, what have I to fear?

Help Me Now

Towing along a line of rules that I can’t live without

But the gold that I have is surely fool’s that leave without a doubt

But there’s cold and my eyes so I don’t recognize

What I should allow

Only I can help me now

Only I can help me now

The window is dark when your eyes are new the night dissolves your hate

The sun comes up but you don’t want it to for fear that it’s too late

But there’s burn in your eyes so you don’t recognize

It’s time to take a bow

Only you can help you now

Only you can help you now

The windows gave out and the door shook loose the bricks fell to the ground

The masons were late but they had an excuse our footing was still sound

And the bones from our eyes were dropping like flies

Spelling out just how

Only you can help me now

Only you can help me now

Only I can help you now

Only you can help me now

The Warden
You were wrong

The warden’s wife ain’t named Jezebel

Ah… But you were right

His first son died in a wishing well

He knelt down to grab a nickel that wasn’t really there

It was just a full moon, reflected in the glare

When he gone

The warden breathe like a solar flare

The warden, ah…

He played on

An old man’s game by a young man’s rules

And he pawned

His father’s gold watch and his mother’s jewels

His house burned down and he didn’t even glance

As the flames met the sky, like a stiff slow dance

Dancing in circles with a rock stuck in its shoe

Jezebel, she returned

She say, “where’s my son, your new bride and your second kid?”

Warden say, “last two burned, 

And first one done what your daddy did”

Jezebel just laughed, she thought she was being had,

And it sounded like the life he’d always wished he’d had

So he turned
And opened her right up with a splitting axe

He went south

And the word is they haven’t found him yet

Word of mouth

Say near a wishing well is the best bet

When they bring him back here

I’m hoping we can share a cage

But it better be soon,

Cause thrift don’t stay with age

I’ve been saving up my nickels 

In my 2nd issue pillow case

Mistake
Odysseus leans and swells

But I don’t budge because I know all his tells

And everything he buys he sells

For more

Old Sisyphus wanders past

Hoping this night might be his last

Walking by like his heart’s in a cast

That tore

An apparition, it came to pass

Took a short cut through the glass

To the collection plate just as mass

Got (gave) out

Penelope has a wandering eye

I threw it a wink as it wandered by

Then it wandered home and forgot how to cry

Boo-hoo

I don’t want to make a mistake

I don’t want to make a mistake

Half a million dollars in my pocket

By the time I wake

Mary Margret asks her brother why

Why haven’t they found the guy?

Her brother wasn’t listening, he was cleaning his

Squirt gun

The volunteer brought his frying pan

He thought he’d use it if things got out of hand

One last chance to prove he’s a man

And a son

I don’t want to make a mistake

I don’t want to make a mistake

A half a million dollars in my pocket 

When I awake

I heard the sheriff whimper and sneeze

As he pleaded with his deputies

Somebody give me my stomach back, please

I’m through

And that one half behind the curtain

He’s only backlit so I can’t be certain

But it looks like it’s his sister he’s squirt’n

Shoot shoot

I don’t want to make a mistake

I don’t want to make a mistake

I’ll have a million dollars in my pocket 

By the time I wake

You see, it’s me they’re looking for

But when I ran, I had them all on the floor

No one got up ‘til I was well out the door

And gone

But tomorrow I’ll be on a plane

In my wallet a brand new name

I’ll be gone just as quiet as I came

Along

I don’t want to make a mistake

I don’t want to make a mistake

A half a million dollars in my pocket 

When I awake

We Had Fun

When we were small and every hall was jungle to explore

And every tree a symphony and every wall a door

We would sing 

We would sing 

We would sing

We’d sing of what the dawn might bring

With no restraint, we’d finger paint our world as we saw fit

See it, smell it, bite it, fight it, to make sense of it

We would paint

We would paint 

We would paint

Paint until the line felt straight

But slippery slopes and isotopes are straight lines to old age

You don’t swim a straight line when you swim with youthful rage

We would swim

We would swim

How we’d swim

Regarding neither life nor limb

But no one swims with spirit if they’ve not endured a drought

We didn’t know what hope was ‘til we found ourselves without

We had hope

We had hope 

We had hope

The beginning of the end of our rope

We had fun

We had fun 

We had fun


