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Side A


1.
Beautifully Out Of Place (2:51)

Sierra Hull: vocals, mandolin

Mike Seal: electric guitar
Alex Hargreaves: fiddle
Justin Moses: acoustic guitar
Viktor Krauss: bass

Jano Rix: drums

Angel Snow: background vocals

2.
Middle Of The Woods (2:39)

Sierra Hull: vocals, acoustic guitar, octave mandolin, mandolin

Sam Reider: piano

Mike Seal: electric guitar

Viktor Krauss: bass

Jano Rix: drums

Elise Hayes: background vocals

3.
How Long (4:49)

Sierra Hull: vocals, tenor guitar, mandola

Bryan Sutton: acoustic guitar

Stuart Duncan: fiddle

Viktor Krauss: bass

Justin Moses: banjo
Ronnie Bowman: background vocals

4.
25 Trips (2:59)

Sierra Hull: vocals, mandolin

Alex Hargreaves: fiddle

Nathaniel Smith: cello

Ethan Jodziewicz: bass
Jano Rix: drums

5.
Ceiling To The Floor (4:05)

Sierra Hull: vocals, acoustic guitar

Paul Franklin: pedal steel

Kai Welch: background vocals

6.
The Last Minute (3:49)

Sierra Hull: mandolin

Bryan Sutton: acoustic guitar

Stuart Duncan: fiddle
Justin Moses: dobro
Viktor Krauss: bass

Side B


1.
Escape (3:06)

Sierra Hull: vocals, acoustic guitar, baritone electric mandolin

Josh Kaler: pedal steel, synths

Viktor Krauss: bass

Jano Rix: drums
Angel Snow: background vocals 


2.
Poison (3:14)

Sierra Hull: vocals, mandolin

Bryan Sutton: acoustic guitar

Stuart Duncan: fiddle

Justin Moses: dobro

Viktor Krauss: bass

Ronnie Bowman: background vocals
Molly Tuttle: background vocals


3.
Waiting (3:30)

Sierra Hull: vocals, octave mandolin

Mike Seal: electric guitar

Viktor Krauss: bass

Jano Rix: drums


4.
Everybody’s Talkin’ (4:24)

Sierra Hull: vocals, acoustic guitar

Katie Pruitt: background vocals 


5.
Envy (2:25)

Sierra Hull: vocals, mandolin, octave mandolin

Alex Hargreaves: fiddle

Nathaniel Smith: cello

Viktor Krauss: bass


6.
Less (2:27)

Sierra Hull: vocals, mandolin, octave mandolin, percussion

Alex Hargreaves: fiddle

Christian Sedelmeyer: fiddle

Nathaniel Smith: cello

Ethan Jodziewicz: bass

7.
Father Time (4:03)

Sierra Hull: vocals, acoustic guitar, octave mandolin

Alex Hargreaves: fiddle

Nathaniel Smith: cello

Ron Block: background vocals

Mindy Smith: background vocals

Angel Snow: background vocals
OUTSIDE JACKET CREDITS    
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Beautifully Out Of Place 
You believe in me
But I can’t see what you see 
How long is it gonna take me 
to trust myself? 

I’ve been stuck here so long 
Gotta find a way to move on 
I gotta get on outta here
I gotta let go of this fear 

Oh I swore I wouldn’t let it go this far
Now another year, I’m stuck here in the dark 

Maybe I’m beautifully out of place
like the moon hides out in the sun lit day 
When morning comes I won’t be afraid 
Maybe I’m beautifully out of place
And it won’t be long till I find my way
At least that’s what you say 

You believe in me
But I can’t see what you see 
How long is it gonna take me 
To trust myself? 

Middle Of The Woods 

In the middle of the woods
Once upon a time
I read a few pages in a book of rhyme 
It said I wanna love the people
who love to be deceitful, who love to lie 

And if I wanna know your secrets 
Then I can’t stay safe or sound
I want the truth where I can see it 
Even if I hit the ground 

Won’t you whisper in my ear
So I can hear you better
With all these voices in my head
I haven’t heard a word you’ve said 

In the middle of the woods
Once upon a day
I tried my best to figure out the words to say
With a stumble and a fall, then a heaven phone call 
I found my way 

But if I wanna know your secrets 
Then I can’t stay safe or sound 
Ain’t no good to just believe it 
Cause they say the world is round 

Won’t you whisper in my ear
So I can hear you better
With all these voices in my head
I haven’t heard a word you’ve said 

In the middle of the woods 
Once upon a time 
How Long
Throw down the anchor
Waters only getting deeper
You swallow the anger
Pride is strong but your body’s getting weaker 

At night you pray, you always say
You think the day will come
Then morning breaks, you’re still afraid 
To do what must be done

How long?
How far? How bad does it have to get?
How long?
How come you ain’t ready to go there yet 
As much as I love you and I wanna help 
Theres some things you gotta do for yourself 
How long? is too late
Is too gone? how long? 
Can you see the lighthouse 
Shining on you right now
Hold your breath and jump out 
Don’t look back, don’t ask how


You pray tonight to see a sign
Up in the stars above
But now it’s time, they’re all aligned 
Don’t pass the moment up

How long?
How far? How bad does it have to get?
How long?
How come you ain’t ready to go there yet 
As much as I love you and I wanna help 
There’s some things you gotta do for yourself 
How long? is too late
Is too gone? how long?

The flame has flickered long enough 
Black smoke filling up your lungs
If your gonna do it
Do it now 
Cause the ship is going down, down down 

The flame has flickered long enough 
Black smoke filling up your lungs
If your gonna do it
Do it now 
Cause the ship is going down, down down 

How long?
How far? How bad does it have to get?
How long?
How come you ain’t ready to go there yet 
As much as I love you and I wanna help 
There’s some things you gotta do for yourself 
How long? is too late
Is too gone? how long? 

25 Trips 
25 trips around the sun
Is long enough to make a fool out of anyone 
I've tried to keep my head on straight
To navigate the fate
I've done my best to wait 

But the clock is back up on the wall 
And even if I choose to look away 
The hand will fall
And the time will just keep tickin’ 

Hello time, will you slow down?
This is the best day of my life right now 
Hello time, are you listenin’?
If I close my eyes I'll be missing it
If you hear me will you slow down?
If you hear me will you slow down? 

Hello time, will you slow down? 
Hello, are you listenin’?
Hello time, will you slow down? 
Hello, are you listenin’? 

25 trips around the sun
Is enough to make you slow down 
I don’t wanna slow down
But I need to slow down 

Ceiling To The Floor 
I’m a little scared of heights 
Been that way all my life
My daddy held me to the ceiling 
And I still recall the feeling
Of holdin’ on too tight 

Then he’d laugh at me and say 
Darlin’ you don’t have to feel that way 
I’ve got my feet here on the ground 
Go on and just reach up there now 
It’s really not that far
From the ceiling to the floor 

Now on this early morning flight 
From up here in the sky
Maybe I’m finally letting go 
From the twenty-second row 
Thirty thousand feet below 
The ceiling to the floor 

And if I’m fallin’ down
Oh if I’m fallin’ down
Just go on and let me fall 
It’s really not that far
From the ceiling to the floor 

You know I never used to mind
All this standing in the spotlight
My voice would reach up past the curtains 
And I always felt so certain
I always felt so right 

But now I’m learning to confess 
When I feel a little nervous
It’s better to look up than down 
When that feeling comes around 
Daddy’s not here with me now 
To remind me of how 

How if I’m fallin’ down
Oh if I’m fallin’ down
Just go on and let me fall 
It’s really not that far
From the ceiling to the floor 

Escape
Open books and writing down
Thoughts moving round and round 
Despite everything I thought I’d learned 
Here I am again
With my whole world turned upside down 

I see your mouth movin’
But I can’t help from chosen not to listen 
And the more that I take this in
The more I wanna run
Cause the less time I would have been losin’ 

Take me away
I want to escape 

To a world, that’s not closin’ in 

Faces I don’t recognize 
Empty streets, anxious nights 
It’s all temporary in my head 
I pray I’ll wake to find
Peace instead this time 

Take me away
I want to escape 

To a world, that’s not closin’ in 
To a world, I can breathe again 
Oh, God, help me understand 
Where I’m goin’ 

Where am I going? 

Poison
Poison
You are poison to me 
O true apothecary 
Stole my sanctuary 
Kissed my creation 
With your lips of poison 

Your drugs are quick, but my mind is quicker 
Thus I won’t let it die, but it might get sicker 
by your poison 

Dear William did not write this story’s death
So you cannot steal the honey from my breathe 

Oh with your poison 
You are poison to me 
O true apothecary 
Stole my sanctuary 
Kissed my creation 
With your lips of poison 

Your drugs are quick, but my mind is quicker 
Thus I won’t let it die, but it might get sicker by your poison 

I thought your elixir was my friend
But it was just a toxic mixture in the end 

Your drugs are quick, but my mind is quicker 
Thus I won’t let it die, but it might get sicker 
By your poison 
You are poison to me
O true apothecary 
Stole my sanctuary 
Kissed my creation 
with your lips of 
Poison 

Your drugs are quick, but my mind is quicker 
Thus I won’t let it die, but it might get sicker 
With your poison 
O true apothecary  
Stole my sanctuary  
Kissed my creation  
with your lips of

Poison

Waiting
If fear don’t kill me the waiting will 
I’ve never been good with surprise 
I finally gave you the ok to ask me 
So it’s only a matter of time 

Tuesday’s found it’s way to me 
Still there is no sign
By Saturday you look my way 
I read between the lines 

Twenty and four summers gone 
Coming up on another one
I feel each minute going by
Soon they won’t be here no more 

If fear don’t kill me the waiting will 
I’ve never been good with surprise 
I finally gave you the ok to ask me 
So it’s only a matter of time 

Twenty and five summers gone 
Coming up on another one
I feel each minute going by
Soon they won’t be here no more 

Everybody’s Talking
If ever my soul was satisfied
Those days are far behind me
I can hardly recall the feeling at all 
When worry didn’t trouble my mind 

Millions of miles I’ve traveled on 
And still no hope I find
So I’m standing still now
Till time can reveal how 
I’ll get myself back in line 

But everybody’s talkin’
But nobody knows what they’re talkin’ about 
It’s all gonna go like it’s gonna go
And there’s nothin’ I can do about it now 

Once in a while I tell myself
Should time forget to remind me 
That what lies ahead
Won’t be like I said
So why should I worry at all

All I can do is move along
Take it day by day
One step then another, ’til I discover 
The road I’m supposed to take 

But everybody’s talkin’
But nobody knows what they’re talkin’ about 
It’s all gonna go like it’s gonna go
And there’s nothin’ I can do about it now 

Envy 
Envy keep your eye off me 
Don’t even look my way 
Give me just a day of rest 
Don’t need compared today 

Envy I don’t envy you
The space you occupy
No one likes the way you talk 
Or the look that’s in your eye 

Oh, envy keep your eye off me 
Don’t even look my way
Give me just a day of rest 
Don’t need compared today 

Oh envy keep your eye off 
Keep your eye off of me 
Envy keep your eye off 
Keep your eye off of me 
Envy keep your eye off 
Keep your eye off of me 
Envy keep your eye off 
Keep your eye off of me 
Envy keep your eye off 
Keep your eye off of me 

Envy, how my heart can't stand
To feel you creeping in
It’s a game of shame and I’ll go insane 
If I let you win 

Envy, how my heart can’t stand
To feel you creeping in
It’s a game of shame and I’ll go insane 
If I let you win
No, you will not win 

Envy keep your eye off me 
Don’t even look my way 

Less
Cluttered mind with deadline 
Always behind time
Another day, another yes 
Another night without rest 
Someday there will be less 
Less to keep me up at night 

Don’t need you to sympathize
This ain’t a place for the weary kind 
No time to cry, no time to lose
But I’m losin’ patience payin’ dues 
Someday there will be less
Less to keep me up at night 

Father Time 
The words from the hymns of old 
Roll off her lips like water
She can’t remember your name
But she loves to hear you play anyway 

She’s in her early 80s 
But late in the stages 
Of fading away 

But the way that you love her
Makes me love you even more
How lucky we both are to be yours
With every note you play, every chord
The way that you love her makes me love you even more 

Quiet fills the living room
But breaks with every hour off the hour
It’s Christmas time here in June
As she’s singing those familiar tunes with you 

Little somethings from the past
That make us cry and make us laugh 
Oh they almost bring her back 

Father Time is moving along
Yeah he’s always flyin’ - like it’s nothin’ 
Father Time is moving along
Yeah he’s always flyin’ by 

Little somethings from the past
That make us cry and make us laugh 
Oh they almost bring her back 

The way that you love her
Makes me love you even more
How lucky we both are to be yours
With every note you play, every chord
The way that you love her makes me love you even more 

