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I’ve had the idea for this for quite some time—think | wrote the first verse in Utah. Call it my “punk” phase. I’ve
never had the chutzpah to finish this off....til now. Tada!!

I am rainbow monochrome, the only shade of gray

I am a unique duplicate, another novel cliché

I am Jerusalem peace, the blessed holy heathen

I am unconquered conquest, the discovered incognita

I am toxic paradise, the desiccating rain

I am ice warm tropics cold, the stillness of a hurricane
I am loquacious silence, I am impromptu planned

I am the part of common sense you'll never understand

Chorus
I have looked into your face with iridescent eyes
You have never seen me you have never even tried

I am wayward deference, the friendly renegade

I am a blemished masterpiece, a tuneless serenade

I am the expert neophyte, the authenticated fake

And | am the fairly certain choice that you will be compelled to make

Bridge?
If I ask you to cleave which way would you go? (x2)

I am clearly nebulous, the illustrious mundane

I am the only parallel that goes against the grain

Am | too complicated that you can’t understand?

I am the sparrow in the bush for the two birds in your hand



