


1. Luna 7. Decide

2. The Hero 8. This Life

3. Rise 9. Wrong

4. Never Back Down 10. Free at Last

5. Animal 11. Why

6. Hang Tight 12. Can’t Hold Me D¢

Mark Romans: Drums ang
Stuart Brooke Richardsor
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Luna is the latin name for the Moon, as well as for the Roman goddess of the Moon.

Luna is a concept album which complements Silver’s alboum The Fire. The two albums are meant to repre-
sent the polar opposites represented by the Sun and the Moon (recording began simultaneously for both
albums, with most of the drum tracks for both albums being recorded over a 2-day period).

Some of the many associations with Luna are: nighttime, darkness, water, mirrors, blackness, the subcon-
sious mind, negative emotions, materialization/manifestation/crystalization, the lower astral world, preg-

nancy and reproductive energies, etc.

The name Silver indicates a state tantamount to that of Gold. In other words, not yet perfected (but under-
going the long and arduous process).
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Track 1: Luna

(Luna is an instrumental song leveraging
sounds and a vibe which corresponds well
with the Moon. It contains tensions which
are pregnant with material boldness and
confident adventure, but with undertones
of darker sympathies including carnal emo-
tions, aspirations of personal empire, politi-
cal fatigue, and much more which remains
unstated...)



Track 2: The Hero

| fly and | fly around the Sun - the things | carry weigh a ton

| don’t know how this happened again - It wears me out, a shot to my
adrenaline

My enemy appears at the gate, he’s looking for a fight and not about to
hesitate

My super-powers are low, I’'m not ready for a showdown — but this clown
jumps up, begins to throw down

Sparks fly, but he wins this round — collects my rent, and I’'m down

| fly and | fly around the Sun - the things | carry weigh a ton
The seasons come, and the reasons go — slowing down the Hero

| concentrate to recover my strength — against the clock, if | could only
guess the length

Ultrasonically | pick up a scream, its shooting through the silence like a
laser-beam

| jump up to my feet, I’'m preparing for the low-down — as | race across the
street, and then | slow down

The party has just unwound — my head drops down

| fly and | fly around the Sun - the things | carry weigh a ton
The seasons come, and the reasons go — slowing down the Hero

This Light | carry shines so bright — but why | can’t remember

With this fight | try to make it right, but I’'m losing control of my soul

And when I've flown so high, it’s colder than December

| fall back down to touch the ground — I’'m starting to know, I’'m not falling
alone

As | attempt to wash the dirt from my hands, the water is as dirty as a
caveman

A few feet right in front of me, the most familiar of my mortal enemies
My super-powers are low — I’m not ready for a showdown

So | extend my hand to let him know now — we can befriend our fears

But | only touch the mirror

| fly and | fly around the Sun — I’'m glad I’'m not the only one
The seasons come, and the reasons go — slowing down the Hero




Track 3: Rise

| don’t want to complain, but I'd rather go home
| am worn by the rain, and my fuel line’s low
| wish | could sit by the water and
watch the sky like flames

Light years and dust, left over trust
the high minds rise
heart felt advice, the blow on the dice
the high minds rise

While the game is in play the illusions flow
As | watch the display resolutions grow
It’s harder to pull back the trigger,
than leave it all there for dead -
 Light years and dust, left over trust
. the high minds rise
Heart felt advice, the blow on the dice
the high minds rise .

Light years at night, As long as they’re bright
-~ thehighmindsrise
In order to leap, meet the tail as a dive
the high minds rise




Track 4: Never Back Down

A little voice keeps telling me to never back down, never
back down
It’s a presence that seems to be ever around
And though it’s never any louder than neighboring sounds,
its presence abounds
| believe when it’s telling me to never back down

With all those currents that pull me under, it’s never a
wonder that
Everyone’s so eager to exit the fight — they don’t like to
fight

That little whisper keeps telling me ‘never back down, don’t
you ever back down’
As an ally I’'m thinking it’s the best I've found
And though | often feel like I’'m still gonna drown, | rally
around
Because the voice that tells me to never back down

And with all those currents that pull me under, it’s never a
wonder that
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Track 5: Animal
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Track 6: Hang Tight

In the dead of night all is still except for me
| can’t release the mind
| realize as life washes over me
there’s no controlling Time

It seems like the Earth is a world away from me
as | feel around in mine

It can’t be right living for just what we see
and dying to see the Light
It’s an uphill fight with oil underneath our feet
a slowly ascending climb

It feels like the Earth is a world away from me
as | swim against the tide

Hang tight, through the night
reach for the air to breathe
Do right, so you can’t go wrong
Aim high through the sky
unleash your mind to see
Thoughts fly, and carry you along

| feel so light, a leaf on the open wind
a breeze of hidden Light
Like a living kite, I’'m strung out but tethered in
forbidden to reach Heaven’s heights

ANC -f 2 Sun is a hundred million miles away

- -




Baresheet -- Farside "beaded” lunar horizon 2 - 2019

Baresheet -- Farside "beaded" lunar horizon -- 2019
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CIA -- Nearside "beaded" lunar horizon -- Project Corona, 1962

Track 7: Decide

| feel the Sun as it walks with me
| hear the clock and its ticking teeth
Add the numbers and tell me “how far along the Wheel”
| feel your hand as you reach for me
| touch the land underneath our feet
We catch the Sun as its falling, and feel some release

But deep in the night something fuels the fight
To find the light and bring it to you

Sometimes | do what | want to do
Sometimes | do what | need to
Indecision afflicted — | crawl on my knees

But deep in the night something fuels the fight
To find the light and bring it to you
But just because | fight, doesn’t make it right
In the night, | fly next to you

Demons and Angels try to make you do just what you might
Black and White will clash inside for you to decide
As one tries to make it right, a hundred push against his might
Black and White will clash inside for you to decide...

| hear the people that speak to me
They’re not telling me anything
| catch the Sun as its falling, and feel some release

But deep in the night something fuels the fight
To find the light and bring it to you
But just because | fight, doesn’t make it right
In the night, | fly next to you

Demons and Angels try to make you do just what you might
Black and White will clash inside for you to decide
As one tries to make it right, a hundred push against his might
Black and White will clash inside for you to decide...
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Track 9: Wrong

I'm getting out of the car, | push away from the seat
don't have to walk too far along the busy street
| didn't have an entertaining day
but I'm trying hard to keep a smile on my face
with a casual stride, and in a friendly way
| greet a passer by, just like | do every day
the response | get is like a minimal threat, puts me down

don't look at me wrong, | won't take it for long
if you can't get along, then you just don't belong
don't go up against the strong

break up the day with all the little errands to run
too many bills to pay, too little fun in the sun
messes un-messed, things put in place
and I'm trying hard to keep a smile on my face
with a casual stride, and in a friendly way
| greet the girl inside, but she just wants me to pay
with her glaring eyes, respect is denied

don't look at me wrong, | won't take it for long
if you can't get along, then you just don't belong
don't go up apainst the strong

don't make the easier harder
don't make this stranger an enemy now
and condemn the moment to sorrow
by turning it upside down

under the hundreds of layers
beneath the cover of memories past
down in the center in shadows
the other is laying down

don't look at me wrong, | won't take it for long
if you can't get along, then you just don't belong
don't go up against the strong




Track 10: Free at Last

(from the Yoga Sutras of Patanjali, Book I)
Egotism is but the perversion of spiritual being
Passion is the distortion of love
The mortal is the limitation of the immortal
When these false images give place to truth
then the spiritual man stands forth
luminous, as the sun, when the clouds disperse.

(from Martin Luther King Jrs famous speech)
| have a dream...The pursuit of happiness
| have a dream... We are free at last




Track 11: Why

why do | believe in what | want to see
and other things just don't really matter
and why always deceive myself in what | need
how long before | know any better

and now | concede the things that | didn't see
| should have looked deeper all along

why do some moments give, and others take away
one gets worse, and the next is better
and why do my beliefs remain in contant change
does one endure the rain any better

and now l've received the things that | should have seen
I'm trying to figure out what to change that's so wrong

why

tell me why | couldn't see a few feet in front of me

and now all the pleas are trying to escar
‘cause everyone is trying to free
omething to cure the need
oC eet in front of me
e .

and now | wonder hot ould L
to have you with me, to cure the need
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Photos circa 2003 (when most of these songs were written)
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