
Ian McCulloch, Kansas
Coming upComing into viewCome and see what I've becomeI'm saving up my souvenirs for youYou can take them when I'm goneWhere I'm heading I can't tellDown to HeavenOr up to HellAnd if who we are is who we loveThen who put all this hate inside me?And if who we are is written in the starsWhen's someone gonna come and find me? I'm growing upGrowing into meKnowing now where I come fromI'm going back, going back to seeHow going right could go so wrong.Where I'm heading I can't tellDown to HeavenOr up to HellAnd if who we are is who we loveThen who put all this hate inside me?And if who we are is written in the starsWhen's someone gonna come and find me?Where the jewels will be revealedWhere the jewels the river gives in the pool where we liveIn the glow of shadows magic waters flowBurning upBurning up insideI don't want to feel the coldI'm turning 'roundTurning 'round to findAll that glitter turned to goldWhere I'm heading I can't tellNot to HeavenAnd not to HellAnd if who we are is who we loveThen who put all this hate inside me?And if who we are is written in the starsWhen's someone gonna come and find me?
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