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1. Soul Selfie
2. Shotin the Heart
3. Man in the Moon
4. The Lady Vanishes
5  Ugly Love
6. The InTformation
/. Bad Bouys
8. BlacRk Lights
O. End Times
10. Let Your Heart Be Broken
11. Antimatter Blues
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Travelling through alternative dimensions of music, sound and lyrics, the
Limbonauts continue on a noble if probably futile quest to solve the
mysteries of life, the universe and everything, or at the very least find
someone who can tell them what really happened at the end of the last
season of Lost.

In the latest action packed episode, the Limbonauts grapple with the
mysterious power of LOVE in all its many tentacled aspects and come face to
face with their mirror selves.

Can love survive in an age of apocalypse? Does the possibility of love justify
sapient consciousness and the ultimate meaninglessness of existence? In a
multiverse where everything is possible, does anything really matter?

And so on, and so what?

Stay tuned for the Antimatter Blues.
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Calling all receivers
Sceptics and believers
Your attention please

Great Dictators
Lovers and Haters
Alphas and Betas
Natives, Refugees

The future beckons
Stick out your neck-and
Gimme fifteen seconds

(Or maybe more)

We wanna be famous
Who can blame us?

It’s not the same as
Being unknown and poor

Shine your phone light in the centre
of this Big Black Hole

Pause the scroll

Take control

Send me a selfie of your soul



Peel back your skin

Let me take a look in-

Side where everything bleeds
Crack open the bone

Is anyone home?

Tell me what do you need?

To shake inhibition
Break prohibition
Make a connection
Rattle my cage
Shatter the mirrors
Pull all the triggers
Stand and deliver
Your coming of rage

Shine your phone light in the centre
of this Big Black Hole

Pause the scroll

Take control

Send me a selfie of your soul

And if it’s ever going to happen
Make it happen

Let it happen to me

We’re on the crest of a wave
Are you feeling brave?

Do you wanna be free?







MUST'VE BEEN ANOTHER TIME

WHEN | FIRST SAW HER FACE

WE WERE LOCKED N LOADED

WRONG TIME, WRONG PLACE

SHE SAID “YOUR MONEY OR YOUR LIFE"
ALL | SAW WAS SPARKS
LANDSLIDE / JOYRIDE

LOVE ARRIVES

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART

A KILLER IN THE RAIN

A SHOT IN THE HEART

A BULLET WITH YOUR NAME (ON IT)
A SHOT IN THE HEART

AN ARROW FIRED IN FLAMES

YOU SEE IT COME, YOU BETTER RUN
BEFORE IT TEARS YOUR APART

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART

THE QUALITY OF MERCY
WAS NOT HER STRONGEST SUIT
YOU SAW THE WHITES OF HER EYES
YOU KNEW SHE WAS GONNA SHOOT,
POURING OIL FROM HER TOWER
WHILE | SCALE HER RAMPARTS
EARTHQUAKE / SOUL ACHE
LOVE BREAKS

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART

A KILLER IN THE RAIN
A SHOT IN THE HEART
A BULLET WITH YOUR NAME (ON IT)
A SHOT IN THE HEART

AN ARROW FIRED IN FLAMES

YOU SEE IT COME, YOU BETTER RUN
BEFORE IT TEARS YOUR APART

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART

BLINDFOLDED & BUSTED

| GAVE HER MY LAST CIGARETTE
SHE HANDED ME A PISTOL

TO PLAY RUSSIAN ROULETTE
SHE SAID “WHEN YOU REACH THE FINAL END
I'M JUST GETTING READY TO START”"

BLIND SIDE / BLACK EYED

LOVE DIES

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART

LIKE A KILLER IN THE RAIN

A SHOT IN THE HEART

A BULLET WITH YOUR NAME (ON IT)
A SHOT IN THE HEART

AN ARROW FIRED IN FLAMES

YOU SEE IT COME, YOU BETTER RUN
BEFORE IT TEARS YOUR APART

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART

WOULD I DO IT ALL AGAIN?

A SHOT IN THE HEART

OR HANG MY HEAD IN SHAME?

A SHOT IN THE HEART

NO ONE ELSE TO BLAME

| SEE HER COME / I’'M GONNA RUN
RIGHT INTO HER ARMS

LIKE A SHOT IN THE HEART



THE MAN IN THE MOON




| am the Man in the Moon,
And | stand here all alone
Looking down at you,

So very far from home
Like a child’s balloon
Reflected in a pool of stars
A half-remembered tune
Waxing and waning in your heart
Dragging on the tides
Of your bloody lagoon
Can you feel me deep inside?
I am the Man in the Moon

I am the eye in the sky
A spy in the ever after
Casting shadows on your mind
A silver breath of icy laughter
The sun's neglected bride
Singing of love and disaster
And things you cannot hide
From the night's oldest master
A lantern for the sleepless
Piercing dreams like a harpoon
Tell me all your secrets
| am the Man in the Moon

Do you ever spare a thought for me?
As | walk my frozen seas
More alone
Than anyone should ever be?

| am the Man in the Moon
Shining my lamp light
On beggars and tycoons
Priests and acolytes
Beneath my glare lover's swoon
Lone wolves howl and mad dogs fight
Turtles spawn and moth's cocoon
Synchronised by satellite
Still | keep my lonely eye on you
From Rangoon to Brigadoon
You are the one who makes me blue
| am the Man in the Moon
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; Paths turnin Wrong‘

Into an unfarm—h
I've been. hete’ be%‘o 3
" But now all Imes a‘r e

Was it all |Hu5|0n?
Time slowed to a crawl-

-.
naar

Smoke bombs and confuswnw "w"‘_'z’-'i""’

Greet her entrance to the hall :
He was feeling kind of reckless ~
- She was feeling kind of brave. - '
Something seemed to break loose
When she turned to look his way

Two worlds collided,

Fires ignited when they kissed
Temporarily blinded VALY
No good could come of thls i 3
Hearts would be broken! {1t ,
Lives bent out of shape AR
Before a word WwWas spoken ‘ \A
Guests\were choklng ata Wake

A

1A
3 mThe ma |c¥an draws a bIade

From his cabinet of swords

Maybe he forgot to say

The magdic words

His beautiful assistant

Wraps her bandages and leaves
His Wife.is weeping in the distance
He has nothing up his sleave =
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Did she exist before'| met her?
~She was here a now she’'s gone
Will she waste away as | forget her

. T|I only perfume lingers on?

. Or in a.world divided

% Is she crying out my name?
s erything's lop-sided

: e'turns to pain

- - Two worlds collided,
Fires |gn|ted when they kissed
Temporarily blinded

No good could come of this
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She's an itch | gotta scratch
A masterpiece of abstract art
My perfect mismatch

Ugly love

Ugly love

Love ugly

Ugly love




Deep in the dead of morning

A voice came on the line

No intro, no warning

Said I'm gonna blow your mind

Do you wanna get rich quick?

Are you looking for a good time?

A quick fix to squeeze the pips?

The deeds to a long lost diamond mine?

| got the information

| got the word before it hits the street

| got background news on inside trading
| got the bones, | got the meat

| opened the blind, | saw the light
Tuned into a deeper vibration

The price is right, tonight’s the night

| got the information

Met her at a penthouse party
Dealing cocktails at the door

She had a voice the colour of money

| knew I'd heard her somewhere before
She said I'm looking for a man with a vision
Are you looking for an edge?

Here's the knife, make an incision

Take a walk with me off the window ledge

| got the information

| got the word before it hits the street

| got background news on inside trading
| got the bones, | got the meat

| opened the blind, | saw the light
Tuned into a deeper vibration

The price is right, tonight’s the night

| got the information
-




Invisible ink on the blueprints

The lies behind the facts

Think for yourself or don’t think

Does it add up or subtract?

Who said one and one is two?

Just cos you said it don't make it true
Some things get lost in translation
But | got the information

Last time | saw her

She was running for president

Left me with a bill for her lawyers

& two months behind in the rent
The proud owner of some real estate
On the dark side of the moon

Worth a mint some day, just you wait
You'll all be singing a different tune

| got the information

| got the word before it hits the street

| got background news on inside trading
| got the bones, | got the meat

| opened the blind, | saw the light
Tuned into a deeper vibration

The price is right, tonight’s the night

| got the information
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P \We are the bad boys We are the mad boys R
Our fathers never loved us Social workers fear us

Raised by fists n gloves Girls they won't come near us d
Blows raining from above Our own families disappear us

We are thesad boys @ We are the lost boys
Our mothers could not tame us Our kingdom is a wasteland
Our teachers tried to blame Heaven is in our own hands
For their anger and their shame Don't even try to understand

> ' Give us love g Give us love
"

) = p . X you can't give us love
Give us porn, give us guns
Give me a room in the attic
And a semi-automatic
‘ Give us Andrew Tate
And something to hate
Give me a blow up doll ‘
* Before | blow up the world paseses

-

-
a - )
.- - Give me love






The Black Lights

Let the countdown begin
You never see it coming
It's the original sin
Nothing comes from nothing
Was it the big bang?
The whole shebang?

Or just one of those nights?
| raised my fists
She blew me a kiss
| saw the Black Lights

She was heavier than silence
Lighter than the summer rain
There was no call for violence
She brought a whole world of pain
Blood n guts
No ifs n buts
| barely even put up a fight
We went toe to toe
And blow by blow
| saw the Black Lights

Blacker than a black hole
Blacker than a vampire's blood
Blacker than a black dog
Digging in the mud
It was a black day in Blackrock
Blacker than the blackest night
| was under attack
She was back in black
| saw the black lights

Woke up a year later
In a hospital bed
Heart battered like a moon crater
Doc says I'm lucky I'm not dead
I'm black n blue
All over you
Girl, you really gave me a fright
But | saw sights
Could put the world to rights
| saw the Black Lights



What do you think
Can you bend ti'r'p!s;
What message are you sen|
When all the words of warni
Fall on ears that are deaf, .
The blind and mute are wwling,

& you're trading your last breath

For nickels and dimes

You'll know it's END TIMES

End times, End times

Call it a new beginning

Amend times, pretend times

The loser crows he's winning

Take a mortgage on the future

Cash in shares on history

When you're picking out your sutures
Claiming Pyrrhic Victory

On empty sub-primes

You'll know its END TIMES
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End times, End Times

Everything must go
#You can offend time, misspend time
Can't pretend that you don’t know
“#The king is in his counting house
e = Counting his fool’s gold
e § @ Nothing left to spend it on
e His army’s on the road
Committing war crimes

In the name of END TIMES

. INTHE NAME OF LOVE & JUSTICE

. » FROM THE BELLY OF THE WHALE
9 ON'THE EDGE OF A MAD ABYSS
, LET SANITY PREVAIL

IN THE'NAME OF ALL WE HOLD DEAR
IN THE SLEET N SNOW N HAIL

IN THE EYE OF THE HURRICANE

LET SANITY PREVAIL

LET SANITY PREVAIL

RAISE THE COLOURS AND SET SAIL
LET SANITY PREVAIL

End times,#End times

What you gonna do?

Suspend time, transcend time?
Pray to God and push on through
That object in the rear view

Is closer than it appears

The highway is a cul de sac

The ocean’s filled with tears
Yours n mine

Baby it's END TIMES

A glacier is on the lawn

Fire is raging in the clouds

The Beast is waiting to be born
Just gotta say it's name out loud
And make it rhyme

With the End Times

It's a new paradigm

It's the End Times

A sad pantomime

Baby it's END TIMES
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LET YOUR HEART BE BROKEN

Sometimes the day is hard

The morning dawn’s unwanted
The night reflects in cracks ‘n shards
Mirrors places that are haunted
By the ghosts of bad decisions
Words you'd rather left unsaid
You feel the blade’s incisions
Maybe you wish you were dead
To all the world of pain
Unrequited love's awoken

And you vow never again

To let your heart be broken

| know the path is rough, my love,
The slings and arrows that we suffer,
The turmoil we rise above

That's the way we soothe each other
And every blow hurts

& not every wound heals

But what your feel down in the dirt
Everybody feels,

As you grope towards the light

In the darkest of emotions

Keep your eyes on the prize,

And let your heart be broken

Let your heart be broken

Take your chances, come what may
Cos if your heart is open

Love will find a way

Love will find a way

To say the word unspoken

Take your chances, come what may
Let your heart be broken

Broken glass and broken roads
Broken windows, broken minds
Broken words and broken bones
Sometimes life seems so unkind
But nothing lives that goes untouched
By the ravages of time

Between the cracks and cuts
Reach the tendrils of the vine
There is no life behind the wall
In sterile chambers of the frozen
So take a risk and take a fall
And let your heart be broken

Let your heart be broken

Take your chances, come what may
Cos if your heart is open

Love will find a way

Love will find a way

To say the word unspoken

Take your chances, come what may,
Let your heart be broken
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The end of everything is a good place to start
Watch our universe collapse upon itself
A big black hole with a big black heart
. Frozen tears a supernova couldn’'t melt
Spooky action at a distance
Things you can’t undo
The line of least resistance
You're stuck to me like cosmic glue
Love'sia paradox .
* And thejrest is all voodoo
I've got thel ntlmatter blues

She said “I've forgetteEn moneu will ever know
And I'll forgetvyel to,o |f{t malkes, things easier”
| said “What's your name, Iove’7 ell me before you go
And I’ Il\bu myit on the. altar of amnesia.”
Ran@l@m access memories
@ut of date news
Half forg®tten lies .3
\.Misbegotten truths

.\ Crunching all the data
For answers you can't pijeve |
It'ssthe antlmatter}[g'ebs ‘

; ithlng Magtens, n@t’lmg matters
A

eothing's redlkelpeinothing’s true
multlverse of‘mmatched patterns

& I—‘qov; many versiems of me n you
) pened upkthe portal
A 'd (nade it all therway through
& left behlnd ‘the antimatter blues?

Did we pass through each other without leaving a trace?
Like atoms in a particle collider?

If there's no cause n effect then who won and lost this race?
Shall we toss a coin and risk it all on a decider?
Unifying theories
Of where n how n who
Away with the fairies
And all the rest of the crew
JUstsmez&athe Mad Hatter
Looking for clues
I've got the antimatter
I've got the Storm und Dranger
Beaten Battered
Antimatter Blues









Antimatter Blues (Limbonauts Vol.2)

All songs written, performed, sung, produced and engineered by the Limbonauts
Rocktastic lead guitar on Shot in the Heart and Antimatter Blues by Carlos Garcia
Spookadelic lead guitar on End Times by Hayden Parsey

Voodoo Back Vocals on End Times by Julie Harrington

All songs mastered by Louise McCormick at Manor Studio, Cobh, Ireland

Label: radiosapien

Publishing: Copyright Control

Press: Mercenary PR https://mercenarypublicity.com

Website: https://limbonauts.com

YouTube: https://www.youtube.com/@LIMBONAUTS

Instagram: https://www.instagram.com/limbonauts

TikTok: https://www.tiktok.com/@limbonautx

X: https://twitter.com/LIMBONAUTS

Blueskey: https://bsky.app/profile/limbonauts.bsky.social

Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/people/Limbonauts/61557885926977

Thank you for listening. Keep music human.



EVERYTHING
YOU KNOW
IS WRONG

https://limbbnauts.com/shop_/

A stylish range of t-shirts and drinking receptacles
to suit humans and other species is available at
reasonable prices from the limboshop at
limbonaut.com. Support your local aliens.
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