MALLARY WILSON

Varionce 1is 0 six song €P about how we as humans experience
ond grieve the inevitability of change. €ach song has o
corresponding lyric video ond t-shirt.

All songs written and performed by Andrea Morie
specifically for this project. It is hord to express my
grotitude for her emotional openness on her own experience
of loss. Thanlc you. Thanl< you.
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SONG 1
DAGGER

MALLARY WILSON

Do

GRAPHIC DESIGN

DAGGER

I did the best I could
I did the best 1 could
ALl my intentions
misunderstood
misunderstood

I did the best I could
Go on and leave me now
Go on and leave me now
Tried form the words but I
didn’t Iknow how

didn’t Iknow how

Go on and leave me now
Go on an leave me now
Go on and leave me

I don’t Iknow how 1t should
I don’t Iknow how 1t should
You say the dagger

of love 1s real

of love 1s real

I don’t Iknow how 1t should
I don’t Iknow how 1t should
I don’t Iknow how 1t should
I don’t Iknow how 1t should

Is the blade sharp enough
1S 1t
1s 1t
1s 1t
1s 1t

feel
feel

feel
feel
feel
feel

0o you want your proof in blood

do you
do you
do you
do you

Is the blade shatp enough

1s 1t
1s 1t
1s 1t
1s 1t

Will 1t ever be enough?
Will it?

I wonna teor 1t apart
I wonna teor 1t apart
Find o way to

Malke o new stort

malke o new stort

I wanno teor 1t aport
I wanno teor 1t aport
I wanno teor 1t aport
I wanno teor 1t aport

Is the blade shoarp enough
1s 1t
1s 1t
1s 1t
1s 1t

Do you want your proof in blood
do you
do you
do you
do you

Is the blade sharp enough
1S 1t
1S 1t
1S 1t
1S 1t

Will i1t ever be enough?
Will it?

SP20



SONG 1
DAGGER

FRONT BACK

MALLARY WILSON GRAPHIC DESIGN SP20



SONG 2
FEEL

[CCL

MALLARY WILSON

GRAPHIC DESIGN

FEEL

Eat the edges of solitude

taste the ash and honey

choke on it slowly

Songs long rotting in my teeth

I'm not transformed like I thought [ would be

Outside of my body

I'm sinking in the floor
I feel everything at once
I feel nothing at all
nothing at all

nothing at all

nothing at all

I feel everything at once feel nothing at all
I feel everything at once I feel nothing at all
I feel everything at once feel nothing at all
I feel everything at once feel nothing at all
I feel everything at onceI feel nothing at all
I feel everything at onceI feel nothing at all

Touch the crumbling columns
Hidden in solace

Shaking beneath you

Spiders living the corner by my bed
are they in my head now

weaving their webs

the threads

shivering in my eyes

I see everything at once

I see nothing at all
nothing at all
nothing at all

I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all
I see everything at once I see nothing at all

I feel everything at once I feel nothing at all
I feel everything at once I feel nothing at all
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SONG 3
The Driving Song

[eMember
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THE DRIVING SONG

We drive the winding roads
in silence

follow headlights into

the darkness

Juniper trees on both sides

to the canyon

We drive to remember

We drive to forget

I dreamt of blue skies

high up in the mountains
sitting in the backseat

I was just a kid

So mundane in the happiness
You'll be leaving soon

and I'm not ready yet
You'll be leaving soon

and I'm not ready yet

We are moths blindly seeking the

light

Delicate creatures flickering in

the night

Running from running towazrds the

ledge

Daylight’s coming soon and I'm

not ready yet

Daylight’s coming soon and I'm

not ready yet

Not ready yet
I'm not ready
I'm not ready
I'm not ready

I'm not ready

What is home now?

Half the house is empty
Do I go now?

I don’'t recognize myself
I'm alone now
Everything is different
Everything is different

I'm not ready yet

We are moths blindly seeking the
light

Delicate creatures flickering in
the night

Running from running towazrds the
ledge

Daylights coming soon and I'm

not ready yet

Daylight’'s coming soon and I'm

not ready yet

We
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SONG 4
Anyway

MALLARY WILSON

GRAPHIC DESIGN

ALY

/\/)vu w—Le_@ es—e Coun mY\mmr

wad(. vhe.t_—/»zjofuu WLQQ_ Q_L\)—Q

/\/)o—uu-. Quwxazjs W"LQQ %L@Q thﬁi vwolen

O\_V\OA. so VHQ—\A)QQ Qtocw\ T sieriwn
th A

\ aY\Y\Qws w—u»zf owzf

-
\urY\Qe_ @ru\o&. O\.V\OA. Y\w*Y\QQ @heo\l&
WQ_ olﬂ O&LQ. Ow\o& @—Qw &w—owz

%ﬁt&.Y\Y\ZWS QV‘QQT.?OA.O\,\/Z (&
o L\/\.Ob OV o e VJO‘U\_

SOWAL Y\me \,«—LQ_Q %Lwo& vzjo—m
»ka WLQQ. nev-en en te:g souvae

e\,QO\_“Lt/‘LS SO K\QO\,
Mo e "
\ o T e ool e st:a;oé&r

%0"1 Ce:e masf/cr% wa QL{,Q
\ Qmamozj T s oche

\ rg\.O\.Y\.Y\Q.V\.S Q.\)‘Q."LvJO&_O\.\IZ

Y\Q.\?’Y\. (3 (AN [0 N Y\QO’Y\. (3 (X0

?QO’Y\Q_Q_ d(Le Ouvxd{. @Qw ou,\x-owzj

MQ'M Qo—\m WLQ@ me@l& ow
swAl Y\.O\_LV\_ W {w\ »er
x?jo—m WLQ_@ nev-e Q‘m C€:«L soowal

TOU LALL NEVER
Q& THE SRMXE

i\ﬂmY\Y\Qy\s QWQiVHO&vai
Lt/ng\.Y\Y\.(’_vxs G.\)-Q.‘va OA.O\.\/J

we a@@ O&LQ_ OxV\.O& 6@0@— mw—owz
LﬁmY\Y\ews uruvzjo&owy

om@'w\ Qe—v—e WLQQ mw,(& ow
sSowal Y\O\.LV‘\. (SN %va VBL‘)’UL
\?j&u wLQQ nev-en e»—e Ug:e souwal

,V)e—m WLQQ_ Q_O'\)'Q. Ow\\?jw—owb
’\/)o—w w—L@Q Qm}-@ mwvsza»b

ow WLQQ_ Q_WQ PNV W
LPA
C O\.Y\.Y\Q.V\.S w—vwz ow?j
,V)e—m WLQQ O&La O\_V\OA. @—Qo—w— mwm\»z
o w-LM. Qwe oA O

ow @m\o& mwo& o \,«LQQ ethK
! Ll !
vzio'u (@ oU-e &wxzziw&vb

'\/)m il weven be T samneo
ou will Love oo

- il e ol Blone rrony

o vl Love ansyirasy

Lrg\&Y\Y\Qws Q\)-vwzjo&o\_x/y

- vl Love oy

SP20



SONG 4
Anyway

FRONT BACK

MALLARY WILSON GRAPHIC DESIGN SP20



SONG 5 (Instrumental)
Through
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SONG 6
Slow Bloom

MALLARY WILSON

By
o

GRAPHIC DESIGN

SLOW BLOOM

Caught a glimpse of a holy self
It was just a ghost of something
else

I thought I could escape the
Wwanting

but the heart is an open mouth
the heart is an open mouth

the heart is an open mouth

In a dream I found the answers
But i awoke every time

[ wanted to be left alone

But your death is always at
your side

Your death is always at your
side

your death is always at your

side

There’s something in the depth

of me
[ feel it move in the dark
Slowly unfolding

the sum of these parts

Held the hope like it was water
trembling dripping from my
hands

It is all T have to offer

it is all i understand

There’s something in the depth
of me

[ feel it move in the dark
Slowly unfolding

the sum of these parts

There’s something in the depth
of me

[ feel it move in the dark
Slowly unfolding

the sum of these parts
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