
Lyrics to the 'Doctors and Dates' mini-album
by Dave Hughes

1. CITY OF US

There's a sadness in the city with no singing in the streets.
A broken-hearted state of pity where the only hope was a breach of peace.

Break away from the loop of time and from all the other storylines,
A shattered dream of a life confined by the walls we've built up in our minds.

Wooah, Shine a light on the city of darkness
Wooah, This is the City of Us

There's a sympathetic panic in all the thoughts inside my head
A disregarded action plan for when we find out we've been misled.
Castaway The Warning Signs and learn to tead Between the lines

We Killed The Author Long Ago, and so our futures sitting there undefined.

2. Luath St Stories
Come sit down, it's getting cold outside.
Come sit down, it's getting cold outside*.

I'm a simple man with an appetite 
For rage and love and a fire inside.

Come sit down, it's getting cold outside.

With a deck of cards, I built myself a home
With a deck of cards, I built myself a home

Now I lie awake at night alone,
contemplating all the things I've done

To this deck of cards that a built myself a home.

My body's trying to kill me from inside,
My body's trying to kill me from inside.

I've got old man hands and a crooked spine,
And I'm short of breath all the time

My body's trying to kill me from inside.

Well the doctor says I'll grow out of it some day
The doctor says I'll grow out of it some day,

But for 30 years it's the same charade,
Prescription pills and I'm on my way,

The doctor says I'll grow out of it some day.

There's strangers shouting out in the street below
There's strangers shouting out in the street below

With a cry of "Help!", blood is shed,
I'm glad it's him not me that's dead.

It's all gone quiet down in the street below.



Here today gone tomorrow,
They say what doesn't kill you makes you stronger,

If you last a day you can last much longer,

I'm not going anywhere right now
I'm not going anywhere right now
I'm not going anywhere right now

Right Now.

3. The Boneman
The bone man is smiling as he fills his cart up,

A stock-pile of riches to rags we discard
Slag-heaps of gold while we covet brass

The treasure that's fleeting and not built to last,

Isn't it great, the shit they can sell you
Life from a photo that's sold in a store.

Anger and madness, pulled out of the thin air,
I'm ashamed to say, i'm trapped in their snare

All of the things that I've ever bought,
never seemed missing or given much thought.

Metals and plastics, and modern desires,
Trinkets you may use but none you require.

Isn't it great, the shit they can sell you
Life from a photo that's sold in a store.

Anger and madness, pulled out of the thin air,
I'm ashamed to say, i'm trapped in their snare

4. Call off the coastguards
The map was drawn before my birth, filled with tales of lore and mirth,

I'm looking for an answer of logic not of rhyme;
one that feels so easy, and moves to fit the times

Call off the coast-guards, I think I see the shore boys
Call off the coast-guards, I think I'm coming home

I'm waking up relentless,
the script has left the stone 

So, call off the coast-guards I think I'm coming home.

The road is long and the street lights dark, filled with faces heading back;
 I'm looking for companions with nothing left to owe

Those that fight their demons and reap the seeds they sow.



The scheme? It never went to plan,  we ditched our flags and tried to run.
But conscience strikes and heart attacks were no match against the tolling bells

The dreams of old-school did me well but now:
You'll find me in the depths collecting coins from wishing wells.

5. Doctors and Dates
I've spent a long time living with a pain in my back
a fear of being frustrated and then taking the flack.

It's like a time bomb ticking deep in size of me, counting down to mystery.
My body is covered in hundreds of marks from a lifetime of itching away.
They say a scar's a tattoo that was chosen by fate to map out your history.

I'm trying to get away, away from uncertainty
I'm trying to get away, away from uncertainty

I'm not trying to be the hero.
I'm just starting from zero.

I've taken a long hard look at the state of my act and the friendships that have stayed intact.
But, i'm learning more from the faces I knew, who went astray and never looked back. 

So now my diary is full of doctors and dates after a lifetime of running away.
It's a long dark road that I travel each day to brighten up my eulogy

So many times, I've gone past your door without stopping by.
So many times, I've gone past your door without stopping by.
Time after time, I've gone past your door without stopping by

I don't know why.

6. Queen of the Drama Queens
She's always fabricating, she knows the art of the small white lie.

From Shanghai to Glasgow, you can hear her whispering.
False Start, Second Hand, I couldn't tell you what I've done.

Gather and sow, these sheets together and learn a tale from the tapestry

Woah-la la la, she's the queen of the drama queens

She's always taking pride in everything that comes to light.
An omnipresent misanthrope whos always holding the better hand.

False Start, Second Hand, I couldn't tell you what I've done.
Gather and sow, these sheets together and learn a tale from the tapestry

Don't look at every flame, you'll only miss your bridges being burnt.
If you set off, on the wrong foot then you're always on the run.



7. History, Sis'
Heading out east there's a great big hole where I buried my past and my problems whole.

Now I'm playing a part, and I've picked a role of a fool who found love and it saved his soul.

Now, I ain't saying that it was a waste of time. 
But I'm sure you'd think twice if you were given the time.

Now, I ain't saying that it was a waste of time but I could have done better to read the signs
I could have done better.

When you come on back after moving away,
you think you ain't changed but you don't feel the same.

So you pick apart all the things that you had and you sit around waiting 
for something to start.

For every path there's a brand new route,
for each to his own, for lust and desire.

So you make a list of all the things that you want
And you set out once more to settle the score.


