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1.
Soapbox (1:36)
Amythyst Kiah – guitars, vocals
Tony Berg – 12 string acoustic guitar

2.
Black Myself (3:21)
Amythyst Kiah – acoustic guitar, vocals
Kane Ritchotte – drums, percussion
Wendy Melvoin – bass 
Blake Mills – electric guitar, slide guitar
Tony Berg – samples, piano
Gabe Noel – upright bass

3.
Wild Turkey (4:32)
Amythyst Kiah – vocals
Tony Berg – acoustic guitar, banjo, bass
Patrick Warren – keyboards, strings
Gabe Noel – bass
Ethan Gruska – Mellotron, celeste, whistle, samples
Kane Ritchotte – drums
Patrick Taylor – slide guitar

4.
Hangover Blues (4:04)
Amythyst Kiah – acoustic guitar, vocals, handclaps
Kane Ritchotte – drums, handclaps
Blake Mills – slide guitar
Tony Berg – keyboards
Gabe Noel – bass
Elijah Welles – handclaps
Will Maclellan – loops
Jamie Dick – percussion
Grant Dermody – harmonicas

5.
Fancy Drones (Fracture Me) (3:37)
Amythyst Kiah – guitar, vocals
Kane Ritchotte – drums
Tony Berg – bass harmonica, Mellotron

6.
Firewater (3:39)
Amythyst Kiah – acoustic guitar, strum stick, vocals
Kane Ritchotte – percussion 
Patrick Warren – strings, keyboards
Will Maclellan – kaleidaloop 

7.
Tender Organs (4:45)
Amythyst Kiah – vocals 
Ethan Gruska – keyboards, Wurlitzer, samples
Kane Ritchotte – drums, percussion
Will Maclellan – bass, kaleidaloop


Tony Berg – guitar
Kyle Snuffer – horns
Erin Dalton – string arrangements
Nicole Misterly – violins
Ben Sollee – cellos
Patrick Taylor – lead guitar

8.
Ballad Of Lost (5:14)
Amythyst Kiah – lead vocals, guitar
Rich Hinman – pedal steel guitar
Gabe Noel – bass
Ethan Gruska – piano
Amy Ray – background vocals

9.
Sleeping Queen (3:51)
Amythyst Kiah – vocals
Kane Ritchotte – drums, percussion
Gabe Noel – bass
Tony Berg – Wurlitzer, electric guitar, mellotron
Patrick Warren – Mellotron
Daniel Ellsworth – keyboards
Taylor Green – piano
Kyle Snuffer – horns
Nicole Misterly – violins
Ben Sollee – cellos
Erin Dalton – string arrangements

10.
Opaque (3:47)
Amythyst Kiah – guitar, vocals
Kane Ritchotte – drums, percussion
Ethan Gruska – clavinet, samples
Wendy Melvoin – bass
Daniel Ellsworth – keyboards
Taylor Green – Wurlitzer

11.
Soapbox (Reprise) (2:35)
Amythyst Kiah – vocals 
Tony Berg – drums, percussion, Rhodes, 12 string acoustic guitar
Erin Dalton – piano, string arrangements
Nicole Misterly – violins
Ben Sollee – cellos
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Soapbox 
Don't wanna to hear your soapbox speech
Don't wanna know how you would do it 
Don't wanna know how it should be 
‘Cause I don't care what you think 
You can keep your sophistry
Save my brain from atrophy 
I have my own hand that feeds 
So I don’t need what you think 
Don't wanna to hear your soapbox speech
Don't wanna know how you would do it 
Don't wanna know how it should be 
‘Cause I don't care what you think 
You can keep your sophistry
Save my brain from atrophy 
I have my own hand that feeds 
So I don’t need what you think 
Black Myself 
I wanna jump the fence and wash my face in the creek
But I'm black myself
I wanna sweep that gal right off her feet
But I'm black myself
I’m tired of walkin' 'round with no shoes on
But I'm black myself
And your precious God ain't gonna bless me
'Cause I'm black myself
Is you washed in the blood of your chattel?
'Cause the lamb's rotted away
When they stopped shipping work horses
They bred their own anyway
Black Myself 
I don't pass the test of the paper bag
'Cause I'm black myself
I pick the banjo up and they sneer at me
'Cause I'm black myself
You better lock your doors when I walk by
'Cause I'm black myself
You look me in my eyes but you don't see me
'Cause I'm black myself
Is you washed in the blood of your chattel?
'Cause the lamb's rotted away
When they stopped shipping work horses
They bred their own anyway
Black Myself
Black Myself
I don't creep around, I stand proud and free
'Cause I'm black myself
I go anywhere that I wanna go
'Cause I'm black myself
I'm surrounded many lovin' arms
'Cause I'm black myself
And I'll stand my ground and smile in your face
'Cause I'm black myself
I washed away my blood and tears
I've been born brand new
There's no more work horses
But still some work to do
'Cause I'm black myself (Black myself)
'Cause I'm black myself (Black myself)
'Cause I'm black myself
‘black myself
'black myself
‘black myself
'black myself (Black myself)
‘black myself
'black myself
'Cause I'm black my-
Black my–, black myself
Wild Turkey
Late at night when I feel alone 
I cry in darkness scream into the unknown 
‘Cause she’s never coming back 
No, she’s never coming back 
Body in water for days and days
Hopes for a safe return were hopes in vain 
‘Cause she’s never coming back 
No, never coming back 
When I was seventeen
I pretended not to care
Stayed numb for years to escape despair 
When your soul dies
You just can't hide it
Everyone can tell 
Oh lord, will I ever feel right again
Tried so hard to be automaton 
Body of steel and wire circuits for my backbone 
‘Cause she’s never coming back 
No, never coming back 
Wild Turkey in the car seat 
The bottles empty, I hope it gave her some relief
‘Cause she’s never coming back 
No, never coming back 
When I was seventeen
I pretended not to care
Stayed numb for years to escape despair 
When your soul dies
You just can't hide it
Everyone can tell 
Oh lord, will I ever feel 
When I was seventeen
I pretended not to care
Stayed numb for years to escape despair 
When your soul dies
You just can't hide it
Everyone can tell 
Oh lord, will I ever feel 
Will I ever feel
Right again
Hangover Blues 
Woke up this morning
Feeling bad
Had the worst hangover
That I’ve ever had 
I know that my baby had it going on 
And if I did it all over again, 
I’d do the same damn thing, anyhow
And if I did it all over again, 
I’d do the same damn thing, anyhow
Eyes are like switchblades 
Breathe of cigarettes 
Lord knows I’d like to look but I was scared to death 
I know that my baby had it going on 
You had my hands and knees and loins shaking leave me speechless every time
You had my hands and knees and loins shaking leave me speechless every time
I know that my baby had it going on 
And if I did it all over again, 
I’d do the same damn thing, anyhow
And if I did it all over again, 
I’d do the same damn thing, anyhow
Same damn thing, anyhow
Same damn thing, anyhow
Fancy Drones (Fracture Me) 
Fracture Me
Fracture Me
Fracture Me 
Take what you need 
‘Cause it hurts to think 
Fracture Me  
Fracture Me 
Fracture Me 
Leave nothing here
‘Cause it hurts to feel
Our birth, by design, a farce
A cell turned to a machine 
Via screens and magazines 
My feet are ravaged with atrophy 
From the leather shoes on my feet, my identity 
The brain never waking from the pills they prescribe to me
Just fancy drones going through the motions 
Just fancy drones going through the motions 
Fancy drones 
Fracture Me 
Take what you need 
Fracture Me 
‘Cause it hurts to think
Fracture Me 
And leave nothing here
Fracture Me  
Fracture Me 
We’re just fancy drones 
We’re just fancy drones 
Fancy drones 
Going through the motions 
Fracture Me 
Firewater
Melancholy always seemed to work for me
Wistful and uncertain are my dreams
Stardust forms into shapes that never leave
Strange and wary they all seem 
I’m a ghost in the hall a haunt in the room
Everywhere I go impending doom 
How many spirits does it take to lift a spirit, 
I don't know, I don't know
‘Cause I got every spirit and I’m still laying here 
Crying on the floor, on the floor 
So can you just leave me be 
Been drenched in firewater won't save me 
I’ll forsake the path of filth and fleas
Can you just leave me be 
Pensive stares are the only crowns I’ve ever gleaned
So in the dark I find the answers that I need
City lights are the only stars I ever see
How many nights until I finally can breathe 
How many spirits does it take to lift a spirit,  
I don't know, I don't know
‘Cause I got every spirit and 
I’m still laying here crying on the floor 
On the floor 
So can you just leave me be 
Been drenched in firewater won't save me 
I’ll forsake the path of filth and fleas
Can you just leave
Can you just leave
Can you just leave me be
Tender Organs
Sometimes when I wake up
I feel like, I feel like I’m dying 
And sometimes when I'm walking alone 
I feel like, I feel like crying 
Notice here, Notice here 
These tender organs rotting inside me 
Notice here, Notice here 
The hands that healed me, now they’re writhing
Some nights I get trapped in mind 
I put down my guitar 
And I pick up the bottle
And some nights I don't know where I’m going 
I stay out all night 
Searching for something new 
Notice here, Notice here 
These tender organs rotting inside me 
Notice here, Notice here 
The hands that healed me, now they’re writhing
Notice here 
Notice here 
Sometimes when I wake up 
I feel like, I feel like I’m dying 
Sometimes when I’m walking alone 
I feel like, feel like crying 
Notice here, Notice here 
These tender organs rotting inside me 
Notice here, Notice here 
The hands that healed me, now they’re writhing
Sometimes 
When I wake up 
I feel like, I feel like
Dying
Ballad of Lost 
Every time the wind blows 
My mind goes too 
My heart keeps on wandering 
And my head is in the clouds
When your name slips through my lips 
My heart falls through 
Don’t you know my eyes were brown 
Oh, but now they’ve turned to blue 
And I am lost, maybe I have always been 
And I believe that I can forgive 
Can I forget, never 
Oh, your eyes went wide
When I saw you with her 
You wanted to explain 
Well I just turned and walked away 
And I am lost, maybe I have always been 
And I believe that I can forgive 
Can I forget, never 
Someday you gonna find me,
Once ashes turn to doves
May peace bring me shelter to defeat the pain you cause me
But until then, I’ll still be
I am lost, maybe I have always been 
And I believe that I can forgive 
Can I forget, never 
Sleeping Queen 
I see Humans as they are
Great beauty and great horror they are made of
Can we share anything when our heads, our hearts, 
Our hands are empty, empty
Our hands are empty, empty 
My secrets are my own
Can you please leave me alone 
I’m trying to sleep 
I’m trying to sleep
Even if I’m wide awake 
I stay in a dream like state 
Just trying to stay alive 
Just trying to stay alive 
What of this world
Foucault was right, we just discipline and punish
There nothing left, my head, my heart, my hands 
are empty, empty, 
My head is empty, empty 
She came to my in a dream 
A siren with broken wings
But I’m trying to sleep 
I just want to sleep 
Her hair, her lips, her eyes I blame them for my demise 
But I’m trying to stay alive, trying to stay alive 
What of this world
Foucault was right, we just discipline and punish
There nothing left, my head, my heart, my hands 
are empty, empty, 
My heart is empty, empty 
See Humans as they are
Great beauty and great horror they are made of
Can we share anything when our heads, our hearts, our hands are empty 
Empty, 
Our hands are empty baby, empty 
Our hands are empty baby, empty 
Our hearts are empty baby, empty 
Trying to sleep 
Trying to sleep 
Opaque 
Yeah
In the rain in the darkness 
Underneath your Opaque coat 
Underneath your porcelain frame and jutting jaw  
There lives a scared rabbit 
Eyes wide and terrified
Your veneer of perfect grace 
Was just a mouse's masquerade 
Just like that, she washed away 
Washed away, washed away, washed away 
Just like that, she washed away 
She came crumbling down 
And washed away 
Every word kept a secret when you spoke to me of love 
How can I ever know if it was true 
Excuses made to avoid the truth 
Looks like I'll have to leave you 
Alone in this rain 
Just like that, she washed away 
Washed away, washed away, washed away 
Just like that, she washed away 
She came crumbling down. 
She stood there choking in the rain 
She shook her head and backed away 
She rather die than reach out for my hand 
She stood there choking in the rain 
She shook her head and backed away 
She rather die than reach out for my hand 
Just like that, she washed away
Washed away, washed away, washed away 
Just like that, she washed away 
She came crumbling down
She came crumbling down 
She came crumbling down 
And washed away 
Washed away  
Soapbox Reprise 
Don't wanna to hear your soapbox speech
Don't wanna know how you would do it 
Don't wanna know how it should be 
‘Cause I don't care what you think 
You can keep your sophistry
Save my brain from atrophy 
I have my own hand that feeds 
So I don’t need what you think 
Don't wanna to hear your soapbox speech
Don't wanna know how you would do it 
Don't wanna know how it should be 
‘Cause I don't care what you think 
You can keep your sophistry
Save my brain from atrophy 
I have my own hand that feeds 
So I don’t need what you think 
