
GOLDSTAR: Queen of Broken Hearts 

Love is like a chessboard
And the Queen reigns

Love is like a broken (i) 
And the Queen pays 

Love is like a cry 
And the Queen rains

Love is like a crying sword
And the Queen slain.
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MY WAY
(The queen is dead….)

Now we do it my way

Now we do it my way

Now we do it my way

Now we do it my way

Now we do it my way


NOW WE DO IT

Now we do it


Now we do it my way

Now we do it my way


See see see see

We’re gonna gonna do it my way

Si si si si now we’re gonna do it


My way see see

We’re si simply gonna do it my way si see


Yes


See see now we’re gonna do it my way

Si si si si simply gonna do it my way


See see see si simply gonna do it my way

Babe we’re gonna do it my way


Gonna do it my way

Gonna do it


It’s my way 

It’s my way


Gonna do it my way now


Does a Queen make mistakes?

So many moves this chessboard she can take  


(The Queen has risen)

Loyalty my sovereignty I vowed our promise royalty


Like a man’s world 

Yet she’s still moving

In this man’s world 


The pawn revives her by the order of the King

He’s mad 

Cause he knows he ain't gonna win in this 

Man’s world


In this man’s world

Where we’re gonna do it my way


See si now we’re gonna do it my way

In this man’s world


Where we’re gonna do it my way


And we’ll find some liberation when we start to accept the burning sensation

That we can move on fire with a salty reminder of our story


Why can’t we burn together ?




Bleeding Alone
A hard enclosure don’t mean you’re open


A heart in code…

Fuck


A heart enclosure don’t mean you’re broken

A heart enclosure don’t mean you’re broken

A heart enclosure don’t mean you’re broken


And I see you

I see myself

Just us two 


Royalty from the resistance 

Royalty from the resistance of innocence


And synthesis of opponent color

That’s a heavy crown you wear 


And I cannot share the weight you bear 

On the bandaid just making the soft


Bleeding Alone

You’re Bleeding Alone

You’re Bleeding Alone

You’re Bleeding Alone


	       And I guess I’m no better  
	 	 	 	 	          Royalty reckons the purpose of play


    	     & I guess I’m the Queen of broken hearts now


Royalty we met resistance of purpose approach in the power of play

So stay with me


No no no that’s not how it’s gonna end

You’re guarded heart is


Bleeding Alone


And your Queen just a mirror, your song.


You’re Bleeding Alone

Let me go now


Love is in the air


You’re Bleeding Alone 

This ain’t the throne


So just let it go

Let me go


Let me go

Let it go


Until you do it can’t come back to you

Love is in the air now.




Love is blind (when no won’t work)
I didn’t see I was hurting you


Cause they say love is blind


I just needed a minute


Figure out what was mine


They say one kiss is all it takes


But for us we held hands 


Never wanted to let it go


100 lifetimes of that


And despite the things said and done


Can’t forget where our love born


Swinging where gravity can’t sum


I wanna forget that our love war


I wore you


I wore you out


I war you


I war it down


I swore you


I swore at you now


Baby I didn’t see I was hurting you


This love is blind


This love like a rhyme


This love is a crime


This love is blind 

This love like a rhyme


This love is a crime 

This love is blind


This love is blind 

This love is a crime 

This love is blind 

This love like a rhyme


This love is a crime


This love is blind


This love is a crime


This love is blind 



And I hope I can forget…


I can’t see


No no no no


I can’t say no


No no no no


It won’t let me


I lit a fire and it won’t go out


Even if I leave it 


Mars is in full eclipse


And I’m left to my Venus tricks


Never baby that’s why you’ll love me


Yes never ever baby that’s why it’s crazy 

Cause there’s no unknown


I can’t say no


No no no no I hope I’m not imaginary


I want you to love me without it


No


When I love you won’t work I can’t live without it


No


And no, I hope I can forget you


When no won’t work


When no won’t work


When no won’t work


When no won’t work…


You’re not gonna take NO for an answer are you ?


I can’t see


I can’t see


I can’t see…


beyond. 

 

 

 



Completed

If I was your door

And you were my portal

Where did our love go?


If I’m the avoidant and you the exploited

Where did our love show?


If I am the Queen

And you my King


(sing for me baby sing for me)

On thrones of trust and tenderness a ballad of devotion would ring


Sing for me

My love as we stroll down the avenue


Sing for me

Get a little high and cross each others barriers 


Sing for me

Cause heaven saw us swinging


And through you achieved completion

Through you achieved completion


If I am your door

And you are my portal


Where could our love go?

If I’m the women

And you the man


You the water

I the sand


And understand through our songs you sing for me

Through our music


We ache and long to be

Completed 


Completed

Completed

Completed


You only decorated silver

and that’s why I had to be Goldstar


I had to be Goldstar

To meet you

To meet you

To meet you

Completed




salt in the wound

All I really wanted to know was that you love me forever


You don't really


You don't really come around so often


Someone like you

Don't really come around so often


But I need time

Just as much as you need rhyme


Where have I been


For you.


Where have I been


For you.


Where have I been ?


Oh for you.


All you needed was a little of my touch


And all you ever asked in return was a little of my love


a little of my love


BUT we had open wounds s s s aaaarhhhghghghhrhghrhr

and we confused the salt with the sugar


oh make it stop to sting


make me stop to sing


about a little love


it's just a little love


Commanded by the Queen of Broken Hearts.

 



 

100 More

Met a hundred years ago


I was just wondering about

Hopein’ they’d do it


Then I was by myself

I met you


I met you I meant to

Huh


Yeah we met a hundred years ago

And we met a hundred years ago


And we’ll meet for a hundred more

Color in my life


Spooky tiki island vibes

You know that I’m your rhyme

Sweetened on a hurried while


Our hands just kept touch that spiral

We went viral we

We went viral we

We went viral we

We went viral we


Met a hundred years ago

And we met a hundred years ago


And we’ll meet for a hundred more 

Oh we’ll meet for a hundred more

We we’ll meet for a hundred more 
Yes we’ll meet for a hundred more

Oh we’ll meet for a hundred more


Meet for a hundred more

Meet for a hundred more

Meet for a hundred more

Meet for a hundred more


More

You’re the color in my life


Oh we’ll meet for a hundred more

Oh we’ll meet for a hundred more

Oh we’ll meet for a hundred more


Yeah we’ll meet

Oh spooky tiki


Where we’ll meet

Oh spooky tiki




I don’t see you anymore…


But good morning

I don’t see your face anymore


Still good morning

Hey we got work to do


	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Mi Amor

Still good morning


Showing up holding space reflecting on the ace we played

Mi Amor


But you’re famous

And you don’t need me anymore

Thanks for making me famous

For being your public whore


For you.

It’s a story in my head


I didn’t wanna do it like this

I can’t reach you anymore


….

I don’t feel you anymore


Famous now

You’re famous now


Cause you’re famous now

And you don’t need me anymore


We come from the same earth


from the same dirt


You’re famous

None of them poetry like me


No none of them are me

None of them poetry like me


Now you’re famous

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	      Inside without you


 ….


Hope you’re mine


…

And you don’t need me anymore


By me warm inside


How does it feel?

How does it feel that you’re public…

And I’ll love you for a hundred more


How does it feel that your public whore




But you were my portal 

I was your door


Now your famous

And you don’t need me anymore

Thanks for making me famous

For being your public whore

But I guess I was your door


Knock knock

S. I. N. G.


….

S. I. N. G. L


Another time in a hundred year…

After all we signed it my dear


But you’re famous

And you don’t need me anymore

Thanks for making me famous

For being your public whore


You were right

You put me on the map


Babyyy Behave Your Famous

ewhfiowv


I’m choking now.
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