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e j . We will never fully realize that our story can be told in the same

manner as the other stories shown on lelevision, in movies, in
books and fairytales. '

To be a spectator to the challenges of a hero and witness his
struggles through (he filter of an artis(’s romantic ideals. .. is o me,
one ol the most pleasurable experiences in life.

We idealize and relate (o the characters, we daydream aboul them,
by being in their story, in being them, but it is in fact an escape
[rom our own extensive and seemingly insurmountable duties as
the hero of our own story, that draws us to immerse ourselves in
the stories of others. We cannot be in the audience and at the same
ume be on stage. To me, it is perhaps one the most diflicudt
restrictions of our reality, but without it, life would be pointless and

obsolete. ”
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Whatever time brings, I guess that life is a song.
| And under the smoky skies,

3Every muse that you call for the wrong reasons

i Will only give you heartache

What you already own.

You erase everything you create,

Just to see how it feels to be torn.

Very scary,for all of us here in our heads.
Must I worry, if I don't even know where I stand?
! Whatever time holds, I guess that life is a fight.
, And every step you take,

| You wonder where the next fist will strike.
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The Eatrlehas bequo, Where 1a S GRS k ¥ estinsensé, tout le monde est ici ce soir, tout le monde qui est
All around, inside and out, 4
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A’f‘d {‘f' s % fe:‘:;';gble‘ iijzr W e > msmg] |'intérieur. Je ne suis pas étonnée. A voir la grosse lune rouge en ce
this 1s r 2 5 5 ¥
if Sn tagining, how ao® get out of here? moment, je ne suis pas étonnée du tout. C’est la pleine lune de

»

2

juillet et je ne I’ai jamais vue d’aussi prés. D’aprés moi il y a
quelque chose de catalytique qui s’annonce. D’aprés moi je ne
ferai pas long feu. Peut étre que je. ¥ais me changer en loup garou
comme il était une fois sur I'ile d’Orléans ou peut-étre que je vais
me fairéécraser par la lune. Montréal est humide, effervescente,

| mélancolique et intemporelle. Moi je 1a fame et je la respire en
méme temps. 7
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yery scary, for all of us here in My heac;.‘VE e
Must I worry if I don't even know wheri slhwisil
Whatever time is, I guess thaz 1ife makes ¥

d to cure your troubled mind,
gﬁerything oi your path gets destroyed.t°1d-
Nothing leads to nothing, or so we are
So why not live it up, take a chance, _
Be brave and be bold.

£ us here in my head.

for all o know who I am?

Very scaryr £ 1 don't even

Must & worry 1
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