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“FIFLBRT” MBS, 984, AAMKIK 7 HIH HIZ L
(Elizabeth Cady Stanton Visionary Award) Z59b#; « i w =,
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HIFER, WEaAREREE, BESIAN. ARERN “KE”
XA RAG T R IR E ZHETAKE, {2 (Angel) HERRKFRZ
(Rolling Stone) HJ—RIIXRTEHERAERZHEAT, FHEME
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H2” ; NEREZLBEH 4, JIFEREHIHRES, REF[RAIZE,
FrUAEMBEERE, MEEw, AEBFH
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1.What impress you most in this film?
2. Who is your favorite character? List your reasons.
3. How do you think of the song?
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Spend all your time waiting for that second chance
For the break that would make it okay

There's always some reason to feel not good enough
And it's hard at the end of the day

| need some distraction or a beautiful release
Memories seep from my veins

Let me be empty and weightless and maybe

I'll find some peace tonight

In the arms of the Angel fly away from here



From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel
You are pulled from the wreckage of your silent reverie

You are in the arms of the Angel; may you find some comfort here
So tired of the straight line, and everywhere you turn

There're vultures and thieves at your back

The storm keeps on twisting, you keep on building the lies

That make up for all that you lack

It don't make no difference, escape one last time

It's easier to believe

In this sweet madness, oh this glorious sadness

That brings me to my knees

In the arms of the Angel fly away from here



From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel
You are pulled from the wreckage of your silent reverie

You are in the arms of the Angel

May you find some comfort here

In the arms of the Angel

May you find some comfort here
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Spend all your time waiting for that second chance
EZBRTARIETYE, EFFRIRAIEIE

For the break that would make it OK

S —IREEN, — IR

There's always some reason to feel not good enough
HBBERE, IEAKERRHE

And it's hard at the end of the day
RetABRIREE, AALERR

| need some distraction or a beautiful release
BAEKSONERT, BIFETEERIREN

Memories seep from my veins

1ICIZiZ1EFHY MK

Let me be empty and weightless and maybe
SHTREARINT], R

I'll find some peace tonight
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In the arms of the Angel fly away from here

EXFERINMEZHR, mEENFmE

From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel
YEIKEEEE AR, $ESAEDIIOFER

You are pulled from the wreckage of your silent reverie
MIRAFRZIERIRMER B LA

You are in the arms of the Angel; may you find some comfort here
EXRERINEZF,; BREBIIRE

So tired of the straight line, and everywhere you turn
RETEREE, RESNTHESEA (R LU, REFESR
ST BE? )

There're vultures and thieves at your back

B aWREERS /e (R SeRIERSS MR

S ?)

The storm keeps on twisting you keep on building the lies



That make up for all that you lack
ERIBEAMSHIBNE

It don't make no difference, escape one last time
AR A, T "&=Er0E" e

It's easier to believe

IBRBABE RS ZE

In this sweet madness, oh this glorious sadness
AREHZERYEAER, BRI ERI=S

That brings me to my knees

—E#BEH DR

In the arms of the Angel fly away from here
EXRFERINMEZF, mENiFTE

From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel
YEIKEZRESHE, §BES AEIHTO5HN




You are pulled from the wreckage of your silent reverie
MIRIFRLIBRISIEPE AR
You are in the arms of the Angel; may you find some comfort here

EXRERNMEZT; BIRSILRRE

In the arms of the Angel; may you find some comfort here

EXRERNMEZT,; BIREILRRE



Spend all your time waiting for that second chance

For 1 that would make it okay

There's always some 2 to feel not good enough
And it's hard at the end of the day

| need some 3 or a beautiful release

Memories seep from my veins

Let me be 4 and weightless and maybe

I'll find some peace tonight

In the arms of the Angel 5 from here




From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel

You are 6 from the wreckage of your silent reverie

You are in the arms of the Angel; may you find some comfort here

So tired of the 7 line, and everywhere you turn

There're vultures and thieves at your back

The storm keeps on 8 , you keep on building the lies

That make up for all that you lack

It don't make no 9 , escape one last time

It's easier to believe

In this sweet 10 , oh this glorious sadness

That brings me to my knees



In the arms of the Angel fly away from here
From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel

You are pulled from the wreckage of your 11 reverie

You are in the arms of the Angel

May you find some 12 here

In the arms of the Angel

May you find some comfort here
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Spend all your time waiting for that second chance

For 1 the break that would make it okay

There's always some 2 reason {o feel not good enough
And it's hard at the end of the day

| need some 3 distraction o 5 peautiful release

Memories seep from my veins

Let me be 4 €mpty and weightless and maybe

I'll find some peace tonight

In the arms of the Angel 5_fly away  from here




From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel

You are 6 _pulled  from the wreckage of your silent reverie

You are in the arms of the Angel; may you find some comfort here

So tired of the 7__straight line, and everywhere you turn

There're vultures and thieves at your back

The storm keeps on 8 twisting | you keep on building the lies

That make up for all that you lack

It don't make no 9 difference, escape one last time

It's easier to believe

In this sweet 10 Madness  oh this glorious sadness

That brings me to my knees



In the arms of the Angel fly away from here
From this dark, cold hotel room, and the endlessness that you feel

You are pulled from the wreckage of your 11 silent _reverie

You are in the arms of the Angel

May you find some 12 comfort here

In the arms of the Angel

May you find some comfort here



