27 IN A 7-ELEVEN

written by SHN 3min:Olsec

27 in a 7-Eleven I=1-1-1-1

I’m just thinking about what | could’ve Don’t wanna grow up _
done more in life Don’t wanna be tough i
Now I’m at the freezer section |F=d el el %
And | don’t remember what | came here Know I’m not a kid i
for But I still don’t know shit
Sounds right Too young to be this tire

Too old to play along
27in a7-Eleven Where did | go wrot
| still don’t have a clue what to do, what | &
want They say that
And I’m just staring at the glass, kind of Butlwass
JEEINE Back wi

Kind of wishing | could freeze myselfin
time

Now al

Filiesloatiest]

Don’t wanna grow up
Don’t wanna be tough
oLl <ligl

Know I’'m not a kid

But | still don’t know shit
Too young to be this tired
Too old to play along At
Where did | go wrong? \

27 in a 7-Eleven

Thinking if | leave now ~ L e

Will I really go to heaven? Produced by Samuel Tan, SHN, Sek Hao Ho.
Mixed and Mastered by Jeson Huang
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IT'S NOT FAIR. BABE!

written by SHN 2min:41lsec

Saturday morning, we met

By the car wash smoking cigarettes

And | thought your jokes were pretty lame
But you said them in such a pretty way
And I’ll admit

It isn’t like me, I’'m usually guarded

But maybe it was the way you took your
time

So we could talk while | finished mine

Ahh

The way you spoke was a work of art
Ahh

Baby | knew you’d break my heart

Still I took that drive with you all the way
till

You turned to me, said you couldn’t stay
still

So you pulled over, said it’s over

But I’m not sober from that high

And it’s not fair, babe!

It wasn’t me who wanted this in the first
place

Now I’m not just losing you

I’m lost

Wind in my hair, lights low

You played Elvis on the radio

Said you wanted to be like him when you
were young

Now | can’t help falling in love

And I, | know

It isn’t like me, ’m usually in reality

But the way you danced for me

Made it seem like all the world’s a dream

Ahh

The way you spoke was a work of art
Ahh

Baby | knew you’d break my heart

[chorus]
I'm

Just a wreck in a dress

Flagging down, every next

Passing car, hiding scars

Maybe they’ll take me in

‘Cause when you left, | did too

Yeah | left my heart with you

Do you still see me in the rear view?

'‘Cause | took that drive with you all the
way till

You turned to me, said you couldn’t stay
still

So you pulled over, said it’s over

But I’'m not sober from that high

And it’s not fair, babe!

It wasn’t me who wanted this in the first
place

Now I’m not just losing you

Ahh
Baby | knew you’d break my heart
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4 And | remember your hand on my lap

and the windows down

Bury our past with the radio loud
All I really need is you and me and tt
road

So baby drive slow

We're 18 in a fever dream
Talking 'bout everything that we could be

And all I really know is anywhere with you,

I'd go
So baby drive slow

| remember feeling lucky in the passenger
seat

There was something greedy in the way
that you kissed me

And | remember your hand on my lap
and the windows down

Bury our past with the radio loud

All I really need is you and me and the
road

we could be
And all | rec : th

\nd | remember your hand on my lap

‘and the windows down
mﬁt,ﬁwyour«past with the silence so loud
All I really need is you and me and the

Talkmg 'bout everything that we could be

And all | really know's we're heading down
a dead-end road
So baby drive slow
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_Inthe pictures I'm not i

| go over every detail like an analyst

And you call me a friend

So Why don’t | feel okayjust being me
«;ﬁf And god, | hate the way you made me
- hate myself for so long

| don’t want to care
But I'd do
Anythmg to feel less uncool

;{‘ff-l’m tired of feeling like there’s something

wrong with me

The way | act, the words | speak
| don’t want to care

But | do

But | do

want to care but,

Anytl s uncool

I’'m tired g like there’s something

wrong wit

The way | am or who | want to be
| don’t want to care

But | do

Oh ldon’t, | don’t

| don’t want to care

But I’d do

Anything to feel less uncool

I’m tired of feeling like there’s somethlng
wrong with me
The way | act, the words | spe.ak
| don’t want to care
But | do
But | do

. IN, Samuel Tan
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ﬂ’ g 4min:14sec
;/ written by Jack Antonoff & Taylor Swift
Drowning in the Blue Nile What if he's written 'mine' on my upper
He sent me 'Downtown Lights' . thigh
| hadn't heard it in a while Only in my mind?
My boredom's bone-deep  One slip and falling back into the hedge
This cage was once just fine = maze

Am | allowed to cry? ~ Oh what a way to die

| My bedsheets are ablaze

I've screamed his name
Building up like waves
Crashing over my grave

Witho t ever touching his skin

‘ How \ be guilty as sin?

| dream of cracking g
Throwing my life to
Or the ocean rocks
Crashing into him to
He's a paradox

I'm seeing visions, am | bad

Or mad? Or wise? | \5

oll the stone away?

' g na crucify me anyway
fithe way you hold me

C ,,‘ 'what s holy?

Only in my mind? ol 1y ferlng propriety

One slip and falling back into 2% want from me

maze _, -"1//,4 how you've haunted me

Oh what a way to die

| keep recalling things we neve

Messy top lip kiss

How | long for our trysts

Without ever touching his

How can | be guilty a

W

What if he's written 'mine' o
thigh

'mine' on my upper

KIN

| keep these longing ‘\’ ) c 'ff’ L \\\» into the hedge

In lowercase insid A
Someone told me e ‘ \
There's no such th 5 we never did
Only your actions t
These fatal fantasie ysts
Giving way to labore g his skin
Taking all of me Sin?
We've already done i vn Lights'
If it's make-believe a while
Why does it feel like a '
We'll both uphold som



APOCALYPSE

written by SHN with TY:DEL

ing at it since last June
e you don’t hide it

on | still fight it

2r felt this way before

walk me home

say you love me through the telephone
At my doorstep, I’'m already

In my room but still you call me

say you don’t wanna go back home

your lips, my apocalypse
your lips, my apocalypse
it’s the end of the world as | know it
i’'m falling fast and i can’t control it
your lips, my apocalypse

pull mein
- you’re a meteor and I’m transfixed
there is magic in this moment
crash into my heart it’s stolen
the last line of my defenc

your lips, my apocalypse
your lips, my apocalypse

3min:24sec

your lips, my apocalypse

my heart, totally eclipsed

it’s the end of the world as | know it
I’m falling fast and | can’t control it
your lips, my apocalypse

babe

your lips, your lips
your lips, my apocalypse
(x2)

your lips, my apocalypse
your lips, my apocalypse
it’s the end of the world as | know it
I’m falling fast and | can’t control it
your lips, my apocalypse

your lips, my apocalypse
(x4)

by SHN, Timothy Long, Ritchie Retita,
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f‘ written by SHN

SHOTGUN

2min:30sec

Stuck somewhere between the then and
now
Waiting for someone to get me out
That’s when you pulled up
Said, “Get'in, honey. Why don’t we go for a
ride?”
And suddenly I’'m sitting backseat to my
own life

| -
Oh 1 didn’t know it then
But that’s where it all began
And I've been there ever since

But I’m tired of riding shotgun
Baby, all | wanna do is run

I’'ve been locked in for so long

(Ah, ah)

Oh I’'m tired of riding shotgun
Wanna feel like I've finally won
Take the wheel and drive wherever,
whenever | want

Took a while but then it finally bent
Going places | had never been

But never the ones | wanted to go to

‘Till ’'d opened the door and gotten rid of
you

Oh I didn’t know it then
But that’s where it all began
And I’ve been there ever since

But I’'m tired of riding shotgun
Baby, all | wanna do is run

I’ve been locked in for so long

(Ah, ah)

Oh I’'m tired of riding shotgun
Wanna feel like I’'ve finally won
Take the wheel and drive wherever,
whenever | want

Up the hill, through the trees
What’s it like to be free?

I’ve been on the road for so long
I’'ve forgotten how to stop

And if you’re missing me

Know that I’'m incomplete

And | promise you won’t catch up to me by
the time | stop

Oh | promise you won’t catch up to me by
the time | stop

Oh | promise you won’t catch up to me by
the time | stop

Oh | promise you won’t catch up to me by
the time | stop

Oh | promise you won’t catch up to me by
the time |, by the time |
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i can’t sleep, i'm too caffeinated

written by SHN 3min:06sec

| can’t sleep, I’m too caffeinated

Bet you’re laying down peacefully
Someone told me you’ve started dating
Two months in, are you kidding me?

Was | just a phase?
Was | something that you craved?
Something you just had to taste, mm

And is she so good, she made you forget
me?

Is she so wild that she drives you crazy?
Does she do all the things | never wanted
to?

And is she so permanent, she’s erased
me?

Is she the one? Well, what does that make
me?

Has she replaced all that | was to you?

| can’t help it, I’'m too invested
Stay up, stalking on Instagram
Jealous, you two look picture perfect
Wish that | didn’t give a damn

But was | just a phase?
Were you in it for the chase?
Was | just some big mistake? Ooh

And is she so good, she made you forget
me?

Is she so wild that she drives you crazy?
Does she do all the things | never wanted
to?

And is she so permanent, she’s erased me?
Is she the one? Well, what does that make
me?

Has she replaced all that | was,

all that | was,

all that | was to you?

Is she everything | couldn’t be?

Is she better than me?

Is she everything | wouldn’t be?
Does she make me easy to leave?

Is she so good, she made you forget me?
Does she do all the things | never wanted
to?

And is she so permanent, she’s erased me?
Is she the one? Well, what does that make
me?

Has she replaced all that | was to you?

Is she everything | couldn’t be?

Is she better than me?

Is she everything | wouldn’t be?
Does she make me easy to leave?
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USED TO

written by SHN & Samuel Tan

| can feel it Even if you don’t mis
There’s something underne surface Even if you don’t
| can see it s Even if you don’t lov
You across the counter, looking all I’'ll get used to it :
nervous Even if it’s not much

Even if it’s not true, ¢
| know that look on your face Even if you don’t lovi
| know what you want to say il .

do, let me go first

Even if you don’t miss me, kiss r
Even if you don’t want me, say you do

" Even if ygn’t love me like you used fn
I'll get used to it

Even if it’s not much, just touch.me l get used to it
Even if it’s not true, say we’ll pull thro P’ll get used to it

J 9

Even if you don’t love me like you used to lget used toit

I’ll get used to it » \s
| remember
Sitting on the floor of the apartment, RBroduiceaiby Samuel Tan, SHN
: Mixed and Mastered by Jeson Huang
soaking wet
And nothing else mattered ‘SHN - Vocals / Samuel Tan - Programming, Synths,
We didn’t have much but we laughed till Drums, Percussion
2am

| know that look on your face

But | don’t know how it all changed
All I know is | need you to stay

So

SHN
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Ooh t‘hi

Ah (J Ik : & : :
Oops, you €an call me Britney - h, Ioﬁdn’t thmkt
‘Cause | didit again\ " Oh Whé sa glri to oh
Falling forsomeboa

| probably

youldn’t ha e‘

Sad nights " g | % f
Another bad fight - % f
Another lesson | f g ;
Will never learn, right? | j 8 ]
| should’ve listened to my momr ¥ | ~f j

d.cut the drama HN & BE
Butl, |, 1,1 kinda likeit.so Pr H“"”,g 18

Is it you? Is it‘e?'ﬂi‘ﬂ"-'-“ s 148
Who's to take the blam
Is it how it’s:

Oram | just
The bigger the s
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