


A  S E V E N - S O N G  E P

W R I T T E N  A N D  P E R F O R M E D  B Y

C L O N E S  O F  T H E  Q U E E N

R E C O R D E D  A N D  M I X E D  O C T O B E R  1 1 T H – 1 4 T H ,  2 0 1 0

M A S T E R E D  N O V E M B E R  3 R D ,  2 0 1 0

R E L E A S E D  D E C E M B E R  9 T H ,  2 0 1 0

V O C A L S  B Y  A R A  L A Y L O

G U I T A R  B Y  P A U L  B A J C A R

E L E C T R O N I C S  B Y  M A T T H E W  M C V I C K A R

P R O D U C E D  B Y  M A N N Y  N I E T O

E N G I N E E R E D  B Y  D E M I T R I  M A R M A S H

M A S T E R E D  B Y  S H A N E  S M I T H

I L L U S T R A T I O N S  B Y  D A N A  P A R E S A

C L O N E S O F T H E Q U E E N . C O M / G A T E

GATE

http://clonesofthequeen.com/gate
http://clonesofthequeen.com/gate


CHASE

The line above the sky is drawn
With light that's streaking from a star

Was it the girl
Was it the girl next door?

The chase it has begun
These lovers from above they come 

They come

Oh I see her running from

Their lies, these fools and the sun
They circle round and round 

They go
Was it the girl
Was it the girl next door

Oh I see her laughing from

The chase twas her that begun
They circle round and round they go
Was it the girl

Was it the girl next door?

Oh how cunning are her ways
My heart it softens as I gaze
At the girl 

At the girl next door!

WINDOW

Feels like heaven now 

I'm living in two worlds right now with you 
Feels like I'm falling now 

The other life I don't exist to you

I'm looking through a window of your life and all I see is love 

I'm dreaming of a life without you and all I see is sorrow 

Dreams are all fading now 
My life involves a fantasy of you 
Life is a wasting now 

It's time I end those thoughts with you

The killer's watching, eyes aglow
His hands are red from blood that's drawn

Your world is my world

TALISMAN

It's all a blur
He tried to place his hand up my skirt
Why didn't I push him away?

It's chemical

How I can place myself in this haze
That didn't happen anyway

What have I done?
To discourage any fated craze

Hope has run out
It's best for me to run away
All of my fingers are in place

It's magical

The more I drink, the less I pray
The honesty in what I say

What have I done?
To discourage anyone to stay

Love has run out
It's best for you to run away

HELPLESS

These fields are calling for water to flow
Charred by the heat of their guns of old

Selfish are we, us daughters of man
Building these walls as high as we can

We're blinded by dreams of promised lands
Destroying everything that he commands

Helpless, I'm feeling selfless
Childless, I am afraid 

GALAXIES

I dream of a waterfall in galaxies so dark
Wondering what my mother felt when I was very small

Disco lights above me twirled while I stood there in awe

Standing at the edge of Mars

Jumping on moons and stars

Drifting in a sea of clouds in galaxies so dark
Flying like my mother taught when I was very small
Blue and red lights shifting while I stared at in awe

Standing at the edge of Mars

Jumping on moons and stars

WE

We are the light that makes you feel like the sun shines bright
We are the spark that makes the fires burn at night

We are the might that makes you feel like dark glows right

We are the mark that makes the cowards run in fright

Lost a few; they hide in the dark

Wanting to ignore the light in my heart

We are the light that makes you feel like the sun shines bright
We are the spark that makes the fires burn at night

Bribed a few; they smile in the dark
Trying to avoid the light in their heart

We are the light that makes you feel like the sun shines bright
We are the spark that makes the fires burn at night

We are the might that makes you feel like dark glows right

We are the mark that makes the cowards run in fright

WINGS

You're in love with my hand

Held at the gate, far away
You're in love with my hand

You're in love with my gun
Go on the account

Pieces of eight
You're in love with my gun

When all the creatures of the night explore
Don't forget to cry in my regard

You're in love with my hand
Held at the gate, far away

You're in love with my hand

Don't forget to cry in my regard
Oh, wi' a wannion
Oh, I'd love to start

When all the creatures of the night explore

Amaze you with the night that I behold

You're in my hand
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