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PREDATOR vs. ALIENS (512) 

TINY VICTORIES (484)  

MAGIC BULLET (104/143) 

GOT THAT CASH GOT US (511) 
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BLACK IN SUMMER (307) 
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PUSH PULL (279) 

COPIES WITHOUT ORIGINALS (259) 
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IN, OUT, ABOUT (488) 

ONE-NINE-SIX (196/513) 

INFORMANT (388) 

IN A TOWN TO THE EAST (473) 

WAITING (249) 

CECILIA (442) 

MARICEL (319) 

LONG YEAR (438) 

LAST EXIT (506) 

PAINTED WITH THE LIGHTS (198) 

TAPPED (515) 

THOUSAND LIGHTS (404) 
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WATER WISHES (381) (Lyrics/vocals: M. Mikowicz) Okay. Water wishes and pipe dream 

dreams your water wishes and pipe dream dreams taking loyal best friends, best trends for 

safety. Inverted microscopes. I'm leaving laughing because we shook hands with clear heads. 

We shook smiles and eye glances. You're screaming yourself asleep these nights. I'm waking 

myself up to see the sun rise. And Iôm keeping the answers locked up tight. And two accidents 

don't make it right. And I don't know if you'll see the sun rise. (2007 Gaithersburg) 

 

PREDATOR vs. ALIENS (512) A predator among aliens. Itôs better we donôt know what weôre 

doing. Itôs safer that we donôt care who weôre screwing. Every night, every hot, hot night weôre 

stealing all your little secrets for a little coin. Every day, every grueling day weôre pretending 

to be friends for a little noise (on tape). Itôs better that we donôt know who weôre hunting. Itôs 

safer that we donôt care. Itôs easy because we donôt mind. Itôll pass, so donôt think who weôre 

leaving and losing and screwing and bruising because on every night, on every, every hot, hot 

night weôre stealing all your little secrets for a little cash. Every day, every grueling day weôre 

pretending to be friends for a little while, because on every night, on every hot, hot night 

weôre mining all your little lies for a perfect line. Every second, every grueling second weôre 

thinking and tinkering and trying and mining for whys. Every night, every hot, hot night we 

are stealing. Every day, every sunlit/rainy day weôre pretending to be. Every minute, every 

stretched out minute weôre scheming. Every second, every passing/passed out second weôre 

praying/paying for reprieve/relief. This is what you wanted. (2009 Gaithersburg) 

 

TINY VICTORIES (484) (Lyrics/vocals: L. Carscadden; backup vocals: C. Nakassis) Thereôs a 

vicious thrill in ignoring signs and signals. As we press forward we clip our steps. Everybody 

wants to be the man on the inside, but no one wants to be the last man in. Hey, everyoneôs got 

somewhere else to be, their own trajectory, and I donôt mind. Hey, we live for tiny victories 

like these because they happen all the time. We live for tiny victories like these. Weôre held 

back but weôre reaching forward. Our little arms race in these few short feet, every other day 

we move a little closer. Even if they noticed what could they say? (2009 Chennai, 

Gaithersburg) 

 

MAGIC BULLET (104/143) Pay me. Pray with me. Wait for me. Stay with me. Think for me. 

Think through me. Drink my blood dry. Receive like bullets messages in your veins like óBuy! 

Buy! Buy!ô Chant like children magic in your mind like not my time, all the time. Could you 

buy my time/mind, could the image/word come from the top of the world, drop down to the 

slum's soles like not my time/óBye Bye Bye!ô My fist opened up five dollars fluttering in the 

wind, flying in the registerôs grip, like all the time. To be our thought, our laws/lives, our 

wants, our needs, my eyes, the needle frees our hearts, our minds, our burden to be. (2006 

Philadelphia) 

 

GOT THAT CASH GOT US (511) Tear it up. Rip it down. Make it turn. Want it more than. 

Take it with you away. Use it up to the end. No more causation, no more final causes: to cover 

our creeping depression, to explain our messy lives, to let us keep on keep on moving, to keep 

us from right compromise. (2009 Gaithersburg, Philadelphia) 

 

 

 

 
 








