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Living the Blues

Since you've been gone

I've been walking around

With my head bowed down to my shoes
I've been living the blues

Ev'ry night without you

I don’t have to go far

To know where you are
Strangers all give me the news
I've been living the blues
Ev'ry night without you

[ think that it’s best

I soon get some rest

And forget my pride

But I can’t deny

This feeling that I

Carry for you deep down inside

If you see me this way

You'd come back and you’d stay
Oh, how could you refuse

I've been living the blues

Ev’ry night without you
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Minstrel Boy

Who's gonna throw that minstrel boy a coin?
Who's gonna let it roll?
g
Who's gonna throw that minstrel boy a coin?
Who's gonna let it down easy to save his soul?
g

Oh, Lucky’s been drivin’ a long, long time

And now he’s stuck on top of the hill

With twelve forward gears, it’s been a long hard climb
And with all of them ladies, though, he’s lonely still

Who's gonna throw that minstrel boy a coin?
Who's gonna let it roll?
8
Who’s gonna throw that minstrel boy a coin?
Who's gonna let it down easy to save his soul?
g 4

Well, he deep in number and heavy in toil
Mighty Mockingbird, he still has such a heavy load
Beneath his bound’ries, what more can I tell

With all of his trav’lin’, but I'm still on that road

Who's gonna throw that minstrel boy a coin?
Who's gonna let it roll?

Who's gonna throw that minstrel boy a coin?
Who's gonna let it down easy to save his soul?
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If Not for You

If not for you
Babe, I couldn’t find the door
Couldn’t even see the floor

I'd be sad and blue

If not for you

If not for you

Babe, I'd lay awake all night
Wait for the mornin’ light
To shine in through

But it would not be new

If not for you

If not for you

My sky would fall

Rain would gather too

Without your love I'd be nowhere at all
I’d be lost if not for you

And you know it’s true

If not for you

My sky would fall

Rain would gather too

Without your love I'd be nowhere at all
Oh! what would I do

If not for you

If not for you
Winter would have no spring
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Couldn’t hear the robin sing
[ just wouldn’t have a clue
Anyway it wouldn’t ring true

If not for you
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Day of the Locusts

Oh, the benches were stained with tears and perspiration
The birdies were flying from tree to tree

There was little to say, there was no conversation

As 1 stepped to the stage to pick up my degree

And the locusts sang off in the distance

Yeah, the locusts sang such a sweet melody

Oh, the locusts sang off in the distance

Yeah, the locusts sang and they were singing for me

I glanced into the chamber where the judges were talking
Darkness was everywhere, it smelled like a tomb

I was ready to leave, | was already walkin’

But the next time I looked there was light in the room
And the locusts sang, yeah, it give me a chill

Oh, the locusts sang such a sweet melody

Oh, the locusts sang their high whining trill

Yeah, the locusts sang and they were singing for me

Outside of the gates the trucks were unloadin’

The weather was hot, a-nearly 90 degrees

The man standin’ next to me, his head was exploding
Well, I was prayin’ the pieces wouldn’t fall on me
Yeah, the locusts sang off in the distance

Yeah, the locusts sang such a sweet melody

Oh, the locusts sang off in the distance

And the locusts sang and they were singing for me

I put down my robe, picked up my diploma
Took hold of my sweetheart and away we did drive
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Straight for the hills, the black hills of Dakota
Sure was glad to get out of there alive

And the locusts sang, well, it give me a chill

Yeah, the locusts sang such a sweet melody

And the locusts sang with a high whinin’ trill
Yeah, the locusts sang and they was singing for me
Singing for me, well, singing for me
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Time Passes Slowly

Time passes slowly up here in the mountains

We sit beside bridges and walk beside fountains
Catch the wild fishes that float through the stream
Time passes slowly when you're lost in a dream

Once I had a sweetheart, she was fine and good-lookin’
We sat in her kitchen while her mama was cookin’
Stared out the window to the stars high above

Time passes slowly when you're searchin’ for love

in’t no reason to go in a wagon to town
Ai
in’t no reason to go to the fair
Ai g
Ain’t no reason to go up, ain’t no reason to go down
Ain’t no reason to go anywhere

Time passes slowly up here in the daylight

We stare straight ahead and try so hard to stay right
Like the red rose of summer that blooms in the day
Time passes slowly and fades away
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Went to See the Gypsy

Went to see the gypsy

Stayin’ in a big hotel

He smiled when he saw me coming
And he said, “Well, well, well”

His room was dark and crowded
Lights were low and dim

“How are you?” he said to me

I said it back to him

I went down to the lobby

To make a small call out

A pretty dancing girl was there
And she began to shout

“Go on back to see the gypsy
He can move you from the rear
Drive you from your fear
Bring you through the mirror
He did it in Las Vegas

And he can do it here”

Outside the lights were shining
On the river of tears

I watched them from the distance
With music in my ears

I went back to see the gypsy

It was nearly early dawn

The gypsy’s door was open wide
But the gypsy was gone
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And that pretty dancing girl

She could not be found

So I watched that sun come rising
From that little Minnesota town
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Winterlude

Winterlude, Winterlude, oh darlin’

Winterlude by the road tonight

Tonight there will be no quarrelin’

Ev'rything is gonna be all right

Oh, T see by the angel beside me

That love has a reason to shine

You're the one I adore, come over here and give me more
Then Winterlude, this dude thinks you're fine

Winterlude, Winterlude, my little apple
Winterlude by the corn in the field
Winterlude, let’s go down to the chapel

Then come back and cook up a meal

Well, come out when the skating rink glistens
By the sun, near the old crossroads sign

The snow is so cold, but our love can be bold
Winterlude, don’t be rude, please be mine

Winterlude, Winterlude, my little daisy
Winterlude by the telephone wire
Winterlude, it’s makin’ me lazy

Come on, sit by the logs in the fire

The moonlight reflects from the window
Where the snowflakes, they cover the sand
Come out tonight, ev'rything will be tight
Winterlude, this dude thinks you’re grand
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If Dogs Run Free

If dogs run free, then why not we
Across the swooping plain?

My ears hear a symphony

Of two mules, trains and rain
The best is always yet to come
That’s what they explain to me
Just do your thing, you'll be king
If dogs run free

If dogs run free, why not me

Across the swamp of time?

My mind weaves a symphony

And tapestry of rhyme

Oh, winds which rush my tale to thee
So it may flow and be

To each his own, it’s all unknown

If dogs run free

If dogs run free, then what must be
Must be, and that is all

True love can make a blade of grass
Stand up straight and tall

In harmony with the cosmic sea

True love needs no company

It can cure the soul, it can make it whole
If dogs run free
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New Morning

Can’t you hear that rooster crowin’?

Rabbit runnin’ down across the road

Underneath the bridge where the water flowed through
So happy just to see you smile

Underneath the sky of blue

On this new morning, new morning

On this new morning with you

Can’t you hear that motor turnin’?

Automobile comin’ into style

Comin’ down the road for a country mile or two
So happy just to see you smile

Underneath the sky of blue

On this new morning, new morning

On this new morning with you

The night passed away so quickly
It always does when you're with me

Can’t you feel that sun a-shinin’

Groundhog runnin’ by the country stream

This must be the day that all of my dreams come true
So happy just to be alive

Underneath the sky of blue

On this new morning, new morning

On this new morning with you

So happy just to be alive
Underneath the sky of blue
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On this new morning, new morning
On this new morning with you
New morning...
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Sign on the Window

Sign on the window says “Lonely”

Sign on the door said “No Company Allowed”
Sign on the street says “Y’ Don’t Own Me”
Sign on the porch says “Three’s A Crowd”
Sign on the porch says “Three’s A Crowd”

Her and her boyfriend went to California

Her and her boyfriend done changed their tune
My best friend said, “Now didn’ I warn ya
Brighton girls are like the moon

Brighton girls are like the moon”

Looks like a-nothing but rain...
Sure gonna be wet tonight on Main Street...
Hope that it don’t sleet

Build me a cabin in Utah

Marry me a wife, catch rainbow trout
Have a bunch of kids who call me “Pa”
That must be what it’s all about

That must be what it’s all about
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One More Weekend

Slippin’ and slidin’ like a weasel on the run

I'm lookin” good to see you, yeah, and we can have some fun
One more weekend, one more weekend with you

One more weekend, one more weekend’ll do

Come on down to my ship, honey, ride on deck
We'll fly over the ocean just like you suspect
One more weekend, one more weekend with you
One more weekend, one more weekend’ll do

We'll fly the night away
Hang out the whole next day
Things will be okay

You wait and see

We'll go someplace unknown
Leave all the children home
Honey, why not go alone
Just you and me

Comin’ and goin’ like a rabbit in the wood

I'm happy just to see you, yeah, lookin’ so good

One more weekend, one more weekend with you

One more weekend, one more weekend’ll do (yes, you will!)

Like a needle in a haystack, 'm gonna find you yet

You're the sweetest gone mama that this boy’s ever gonna
get

One more weekend, one more weekend with you

One more weekend, one more weekend’ll do
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The Man in Me

The man in me will do nearly any task

And as for compensation, there’s little he would ask
Take a woman like you

To get through to the man in me

Storm clouds are raging all around my door
I think to myself I might not take it anymore
Take a woman like your kind

To find the man in me

But, oh, what a wonderful feeling
Just to know that you are near
Sets my heart a-reeling

From my toes up to my ears

The man in me will hide sometimes to keep from bein’ seen

But that’s just because he doesn’t want to turn into some
machine

Took a woman like you

To get through to the man in me
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Three Angels

Three angels up above the street

Each one playing a horn

Dressed in green robes with wings that stick out
They've been there since Christmas morn

The wildest cat from Montana passes by in a flash
Then a lady in a bright orange dress

One U-Haul trailer, a truck with no wheels

The Tenth Avenue bus going west

The dogs and pigeons fly up and they flutter around
A man with a badge skips by

Three fellas crawlin’ on their way back to work
Nobody stops to ask why

The bakery truck stops outside of that fence
Where the angels stand high on their poles

The driver peeks out, trying to find one face

In this concrete world full of souls

The angels play on their horns all day

The whole earth in progression seems to pass by
But does anyone hear the music they play

Does anyone even try?
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Father of Night

Father of night, Father of day

Father, who taketh the darkness away
Father, who teacheth the bird to fly
Builder of rainbows up in the sky
Father of loneliness and pain

Father of love and Father of rain

Father of day, Father of night

Father of black, Father of white

Father, who build the mountain so high
Who shapeth the cloud up in the sky
Father of time, Father of dreams

Father, who turneth the rivers and streams

Father of grain, Father of wheat

Father of cold and Father of heat

Father of air and Father of trees

Who dwells in our hearts and our memories
Father of minutes, Father of days

Father of whom we most solemnly praise
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I'd Have You Any Time

(with George Harrison)

Let me in here, I know I've been here
Let me into your heart

Let me know you, let me show you
Let me roll it to you

All T have is yours

All you see is mine

And I'm glad to have you in my arms
I'd have you any time

Let me say it, let me play it

Let me lay it on you

Let me know you, let me show you
Let me grow it on you

All T have is yours

All you see is mine

And I'm glad to have you in my arms
I'd have you any time

Let me in here, I know I've been here
Let me into your heart

Let me know you, let me show you
Let me roll it to you

All T have is yours

All you see is mine

And I'm glad to have you in my arms
I'd have you any time
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Watching the River Flow

What's the matter with me

[ don’t have much to say

Daylight sneakin’ through the window
And I’'m still in this all-night café
Walkin’ to and fro beneath the moon
Our to where the trucks are rollin’ slow
To sit down on this bank of sand

And watch the river flow

Wish I was back in the city

Instead of this old bank of sand

With the sun beating down over the chimney tops
And the one I love so close at hand

If T had wings and I could fly

I know where I would go

But right now I'll just sit here so contentedly

And watch the river flow

People disagreeing on all just about everything, yeah

Makes you stop and all wonder why

Why only yesterday I saw somebody on the street

‘Who just couldn’t help but cry

O, this ol river keeps on rollin’, though

No matter what gets in the way and which way the wind
does blow

And as long as it does I'll just sit here

And watch the river flow

People disagreeing everywhere you look
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Makes you wanna stop and read a book

Why only yesterday I saw somebody on the street

That was really shook

But this ol’ river keeps on rollin’, though

No matter what gets in the way and which way the wind
does blow

And as long as it does I'll just sit here

And watch the river flow

Watch the river flow

Watchin’ the river low

Warchin’ the river low

But I'll sit down on this bank of sand
And watch the river flow

059



A

MR, B E R A

T 0 2 30 i A 5 Ak
RILF25i A AR T AR
A% BMEEIRE, TEPFBEF M ' L
292 AT (] S 5 15 ()

AREL, 2T PRI B

It 5 R AR B AR —

L T RAAALE

M, TES-E A B B R

SoREWE T, HESEOLEA

M, XER{EA HMAZE, BILENIRILTF RS
R, BRSO —BUR I AR

KA A i FACIL B 7556

B AE L TRER A —HE RS 0
HHl—H, — U1 A AR ith A 4

LT A

1. BHEF M, EXHBDINEETAEN, ERUERFZ=HESH
HETF T HEI RIS .

060



e A — A I f) 57 247 U 4k
M, (51T AT AR Y A

R D, kA %R

Fe e i) CHL AN B M, JLTR R IE R
23 IR B O ATULIA) 2K A9 il
MBEA, BN EF R R

Wz AR T e

W FE BRI B EE ] Ak
A0, 2B RAR
Lfkm FRA AR

061



When I Paint My Masterpiece

O, the streets of Rome are filled with rubble
Ancient footprints are everywhere

You can almost think that you’re seein’ double
On a cold, dark night on the Spanish Stairs
Got to hurry on back to my hotel room

Where I've got me a date with Botticelli’s niece
She promised that she’d be right there with me
When I paint my masterpiece

Oh, the hours I've spent inside the Coliseum

Dodging lions and wastin’ time

Oh, those mighty kings of the jungle, I could hardly stand
to see ‘em

Yes, it sure has been a long, hard climb

Train wheels runnin’ through the back of my memory

When I ran on the hilltop following a pack of wild geese

Someday, everything is gonna be smooth like a rhapsody

When I paint my masterpiece

Sailin’ round the world in a dirty gondola
Oh, to be back in the land of Coca-Cola!

I left Rome and landed in Brussels

On a plane ride so bumpy that I almost cried
Clergymen in uniform and young girls pullin’ muscles
Everyone was there to greet me when I stepped inside
Newspapermen eating candy

Had to be held down by big police

Someday, everything is gonna be diff rent

When I paint my masterpiece
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Wallflower

Wallflower, wallflower
Won't you dance with me?
I’'m sad and lonely too
Wallflower, wallflower
Won'’t you dance with me?
I'm fallin’ in love with you

Just like you I'm wondrin’ what I'm doin” here
Just like you I'm wondrin’ what’s goin’ on

Wallflower, walllower
Won't you dance with me?

The night will soon be gone

I have seen you standing in the smoky haze
And [ know that you’re gonna be mine one of these days
Mine alone

Wallflower, wallflower

Take a chance on me
Please let me ride you home
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George Jackson

[ woke up this mornin’

There were tears in my bed
They killed a man I really loved
Shot him through the head
Lord, Lord

They cut George Jackson down
Lord, Lord

They laid him in the ground

Sent him off to prison

For a seventy-dollar robbery
Closed the door behind him
And they threw away the key
Lord, Lord

They cut George Jackson down
Lord, Lord

‘They laid him in the ground

He wouldn’t take shit from no one
He wouldn’t bow down or kneel
Authorities, they hated him
Because he was just too real

Lord, Lord

They cut George Jackson down
Lord, Lord

They laid him in the ground

Prison guards, they cursed him
As they watched him from above
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But they were frightened of his power
They were scared of his love

Lord, Lord

So they cut George Jackson down
Lord, Lord

They laid him in the ground

Sometimes I think this whole world
Is one big prison yard

Some of us are prisoners

The rest of us are guards

Lord, Lord

They cut George Jackson down
Lord, Lord

They laid him in the ground
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like a poor fool in his prime/tryling to read your portrait
you can hear me talk

is your heart made of stome/
: or solid rock?

got fourteen feverse and five bellevers all dressed up
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Odds and Ends

I plan it all and I take my place

You break your promise all over the place
You promised to love me, but what do I see
Just you comin’ and spillin’ juice over me
Odds and ends, odds and ends

Lost time is not found again

Now, you take your file and you bend my head

I never can remember anything that you said

You promised to love me, but what do I know

You're always spillin’ juice on me like you got someplace to go
Odds and ends, odds and ends

Lost time is not found again

Now, I've had enough, my box is clean

You know what I'm sayin’ and you know what I mean
From now on you’'d best get on someone else

While you're doin’ it, keep that juice to yourself
Odds and ends, odds and ends

Lost time is not found again
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Million Dollar Bash

Well, that big dumb blonde
With her wheel in the gorge
And Turtle, that friend of theirs
With his checks all forged
And his cheeks in a chunk
With his cheese in the cash
They're all gonna be there
At that million dollar bash
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

It’s that million dollar bash

Ev’rybody from right now
To over there and back
The louder they come

The harder they crack
Come now, sweet cream
Don’t forget to flash
We're all gonna meet

At that million dollar bash
Ooh, baby, och-ee

Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

It’s that million dollar bash

Well, I took my counselor
Out to the barn

Silly Nelly was there

She told him a yarn

Then along came Jones
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Emptied the trash
Ev’rybody went down

To that million dollar bash
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

I¢’s that million dollar bash

Well, 'm hictin’ it too hard
My stones won’t take

I get up in the mornin’

But it’s too early to wake
First it’s hello, goodbye
Then push and then crash
But we're all gonna make it
At that million dollar bash
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

[’s that million dollar bash

Well, I looked at my watch
[ looked at my wrist
Punched myself in the face
With my fist

[ took my potatoes

Down to be mashed

Then 1 made it over

To that million dollar bash
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee

Ooh, baby, ooh-ce

It’s that million dollar bash
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Goin’ to Acapulco

I’'m going down to Rose Marie’s
She never does me wrong

She puts it to me plain as day
And gives it to me for a song

It’s a wicked life but what the hell
The stars ain’t falling down
I’m standing outside the Taj Mahal

I don’t see no one around

Goin’ to Acapulco—goin’ on the run
Goin’ down to see fat gut—goin’ to have some fun
Yeah—goin’ to have some fun

Now, whenever I get up

And I ain’t got what I see

[ just make it down to Rose Marie’s
‘Bout a quarter after three

There are worse ways of getting there

And [ ain’t complainin’ none

If the clouds don’t drop and the train don’t stop
I'm bound to meet the sun

Goin’ to Acapulco—goin’ on the run
Goin’ down to see fat gut—goin’ to have some fun

Yeah—goin’ to have some fun

Now, if someone offers me a joke
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I just say no thanks
I try to tell it like it is
And keep away from pranks

Well, sometime you know when the well breaks down
I just go pump on it some

Rose Marie, she likes to go to big places

And just set there waitin’ for me to come

Goin’ to Acapulco—goin’ on the run

Goin’ down to see fat gut—goin’ to have some fun
Yeah—goin’ to have some fun
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Lo and Behold!

[ pulled out for San Anton’

I never felt so good

My woman said she’d meet me there
And of course, I knew she would

The coachman, he hit me for my hook
And he asked me my name

[ give it to him right away

Then I hung my head in shame

Lo and behold! Lo and behold!
Lookin’ for my lo and behold

Get me outa here, my dear man!

I come into Pittsburgh

At six-thirry flat

I found myself a vacant seat

An’ I put down my hat

“What's the matter, Molly, dear
What's the matter with your mound?”
“What's it to ya, Moby Dick?

This is chicken town!”

Lo and behold! Lo and behold!
Lookin’ for my lo and behold

Get me outa here, my dear man!

[ bought my girl

A herd of moose

One she could call her own

Well, she came out the very next day
To see where they had flown
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I’'m goin’ down to Tennessee

Get me a truck ‘r somethin’

Gonna save my money and rip it up!
Lo and behold! Lo and behold!
Lookin’ for my lo and behold

Get me outa here, my dear man!

Now, I come in on a Ferris wheel
An’ boys, I sure was slick

I come in like a ton of bricks

Laid a few tricks on ’em

Goin’ back to Pittsburgh

Count up to thirty

Round that horn and ride that herd
Gonna thread up!

Lo and behold! Lo and behold!
Lookin’ for my lo and behold

Get me outa here, my dear man!
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~ Clothes Line Saga

After a while we took in the clothes
Nobody said very much

Just some old wild shirts and a couple pairs of pants
Which nobody really wanted to touch
Mama come in and picked up a book

An’ Papa asked her what it was

Someone else asked, “What do you care?”
Papa said, “Well, just because”

Then they started to take back their clothes
Hang 'em on the line

It was January the thirtieth

And everybody was feelin’ fine

The next day everybody got up

Seein’ if the clothes were dry

The dogs were barking, a neighbor passed
Mama, of course, she said, “Hi!”

“Have you heard the news?” he said, with a grin
“The Vice-President’s gone mad!”

“Where?” “Downtown.” “When?” “Last night”
“Hmm, say, that’s too bad!”

“Well, there’s nothin” we can do about it,” said the neighbor
“It’s just somethin’ we’re gonna have to forget”
“Yes, I guess so,” said Ma

Then she asked me if the clothes was still wet

I reached up, touched my shirt
And the neighbor said, “Are those clothes yours?”

I said, “Some of em, not all of ’em”
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He said, “Ya always help out around here with the chores?”

I said, “Sometime, not all the time”

Then my neighbor, he blew his nose

Just as Papa yelled outside

“Mama wants you t' come back in the house and bring
them clothes”

Well, I just do what I'm told

So, I did it, of course

I went back in the house and Mama met me

And then I shur all the doors
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Apple Suckling Tree

Old man sailin” in a dinghy boat

Down there

Old man down is baitin’ a hook

On there

Gonna pull man down on a suckling hook
Gonna pull man into the suckling brook

Oh yeah!

Now, he’s underneath that apple suckling tree
Oh yeah!

Under that apple suckling tree

Oh yeah!

That’s underneath that tree

There’s gonna be just you and me

Underneath that apple suckling tree

Oh yeah!

I push him back and I stand in line
Oh yeah!

Then I hush my Sadie and stand in line
Oh yeah!

Then I hush my Sadie and stand in line
[ get on board in two-eyed time

Oh yeah!

Under that apple suckling tree
Oh yeah!
Under that apple suckling tree
Oh yeah!



Underneath that tree

There’s just gonna be you and me
Underneath that apple suckling tree
Oh yeah!

Now, who's on the table, who's to tell me?
Oh yeah!

Who's on the table, who's to tell me?

Oh yeah!

Who should I tell, oh, who should 1 tell?
The forty-nine of you like bats out of hell
Oh underneath thar old apple suckling tree
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Please, Mrs. Henry

Well, I've already had two beers

I’'m ready for the broom

Please, Missus Henry, won’t you

Take me to my room?

I'm a good ol’ boy

But I've been sniffin’ too many eggs

Talkin’ to too many people

Drinkin’ too many kegs

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
I’'m down on my knees

An’ I ain’t got a dime

Well, 'm groanin’ in a hallway

Pretty soon I'll be mad

Please, Missus Henry, won’t you

Take me to your dad?

[ can drink like a fish

[ can crawl like a snake

I can bite like a turkey

[ can slam like a drake

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
I’'m down on my knees

An’ I ain’t got a dime

Now, don’t crowd me, lady

Or I'll fill up your shoe
I’m a sweet bourbon daddy
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An’ tonight I am blue

I’'m a thousand years old

And I'm a generous bomb

I'm T-boned and punctured

But I'm known to be calm

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
I'm down on my knees

An’ I aint got a dime

Now, I'm startin’ to drain

My stool’s gonna squeak

If I walk too much farther

My crane’s gonna leak

Look, Missus Henry

There’s only so much I can do

Why don’t you look my way

An’ pump me a few?

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please!
I'm down on my knees

An’ I ain’t got a dime
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Tears of Rage
(with Richard Manuel)

We carried you in our arms

On Independence Day

And now you’d throw us all aside
And put us on our way

Oh what dear daughter 'neath the sun
Would treat a father so

To wait upon him hand and foot
And always tell him, “No”?
Tears of rage, tears of grief

Why must I always be the thief?
Come to me now, you know
We're so alone

And life is brief

We pointed out the way to go

And scratched your name in sand

Though you just thought it was nothing more
Than a place for you to stand

Now, I want you to know that while we watched
You discover there was no one true

Most ev'rybody really thought

It was a childish thing to do

Tears of rage, tears of grief

Must I always be the thief?

Come to me now, you know

We're so low

And life is brief
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It was all very painless

When you went out to receive
All that false instruction

Which we never could believe
And now the heart is filled with gold
As if it was a purse

But, oh, what kind of love is this
Which goes from bad to worse?
Tears of rage, tears of grief
Must I always be the thief?
Come to me now, you know
We're so low

And life is brief
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Too Much of Nothing

Now, too much of nothing

Can make a man feel ill at ease

One man’s temper might rise

While another man’s temper might freeze
In the day of confession

We cannot mock a soul

Oh, when there’s too much of nothing

No one has control

Say hello to Valerie
Say hello to Vivian
Send them all my salary

On the waters of oblivion

Too much of nothing

Can make a man abuse a king

He can walk the streets and boast like most
But he wouldn’t know a thing

Now, it’s all been done before

It’s all been written in the book

But when there’s too much of nothing

Nobody should look
Say hello to Valerie

Say hello to Vivian
Send them all my salary

On the waters of oblivion

Too much of nothing
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Can turn a man into a liar

It can cause one man to sleep on nails
And another man to eat fire
Ev'rybody’s doin” somethin’

I heard it in a dream

But when there’s too much of nothing
It just makes a fella mean

Say hello to Valerie
Say hello to Vivian
Send them all my salary

On the waters of oblivion
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Yea! Heavy and a Bottle of Bread

Well, the comic book and me, just us, we caught the bus
The poor little chauffeur, though, she was back in bed
On the very next day, with a nose full of pus

Yea! Heavy and a bottle of bread

Yea! Heavy and a bottle of bread

Yea! Heavy and a bottle of bread

It’s a one-track town, just brown, and a breeze, too
Pack up the meat, sweet, we're headin’ out

For Wichita in a pile of fruit

Get the loot, don’t be slow, we’re gonna catch a trout
Get the loot, don’t be slow, we’re gonna catch a trout
Get the loot, don’t be slow, we’re gonna catch a trout

Now, pull that drummer out from behind that bottle
Bring me my pipe, we're gonna shake it

Slap that drummer with a pie that smells

Take me down to California, baby

Take me down to California, baby

Take me down to California, baby

Yes, the comic book and me, just us, we caught the bus
The poor little chauffeur, though, she was back in bed
On the very next day, with a nose full of pus

Yea! Heavy and a bottle of bread

Yea! Heavy and a bottle of bread

Yea! Heavy and a bottle of bread
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Down in the Flood

Crash on the levee, mama

Water’s gonna overflow

Swamp’s gonna rise

No boat’s gonna row

Now, you can train on down

To Williams Point

You can bust your feet

You can rock this joint

But oh mama, ain’t you gonna miss your best friend now?
You’'re gonna have to find yourself
Another best friend, somehow

Now, don’t you try an’ move me
You're just gonna lose

There's a crash on the levee

And, mama, you've been refused
Well, it’s sugar for sugar

And salt for salt

If you go down in the flood

It’s gonna be your own fault

Oh mama, ain’t you gonna miss your best friend now?
You're gonna have to find yourself
Another best friend, somehow

Well, that high tide’s risin’
Mama, don’t you let me down
Pack up your suitcase

Mama, don’t you make a sound

Now, it’s king for king
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Queen for queen

It’s gonna be the meanest flood

That anybody’s seen

Oh mama, ain’t you gonna miss your best friend now?
Yes, you're gonna have to find yourself

Another best friend, somehow
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Tiny Montgomery

Well you can tell ev’rybody
Down in ol’ Frisco

Tell 'em

Tiny Montgomery says hello

Now ev'ry boy and girl’s

Gonna get their bang

"Cause Tiny Montgomery’s
Gonna shake that thing

Tell ev'rybody

Down in ol’ Frisco

That Tiny Montgomery’s comin’
Down to say hello

Skinny Moo and

Half-track Frank

They're gonna both be gettin’
Outa the tank

One bird book

And a buzzard and a crow
Tell ’em all

That Tiny’s gonna say hello

Scratch your dad

Do that bird

Suck that pig

And bring it on home
Pick that drip

And bake that dough



Tell "em all
That Tiny says hello

Now he’s king of the drunks

An’ he squeezes, too

Watch out, Lester

Take it, Lou

Join the monks

The C.1.O.

Tell ’em all

That Tiny Montgomery says hello

Now grease that pig
And sing praise

Go on out

And gas that dog
Trick on in

Honk that stink
Take it on down
And watch it grow
Play it low

And pick it up

Take it on in

In a plucking cup
Three-legged man
And a hot-lipped hoe
Tell em all
Montgomery says hello

Well you can tell ev’rybody
Down in ol’ Frisco

Tell ’em all

Montgomery says hello
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You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere

Clouds so swift

Rain won't lift

Gate won't close
Railings froze

Get your mind off wintertime
You ain’t goin’ nowhere
Whoo-ee! Ride me high
Tomorrow’s the day

My bride’s gonna come
Oh, oh, are we gonna fly
Down in the easy chair!

I don’t care

How many letters they sent
Morning came and morning went
Pick up your money

And pack up your tent

You ain’t goin’ nowhere
Whoo-ee! Ride me high
Tomorrow’s the day

My bride’s gonna come
Oh, oh, are we gonna fly
Down in the easy chair!

Buy me a flute

And a gun that shoots
Tailgates and substitutes
Strap yourself

To the tree with roots
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You ain’t goin’ nowhere
Whoo-ee! Ride me high
Tomorrow’s the day

My bride’s gonna come
Oh, oh, are we gonna fly
Down in the easy chair!

Genghis Khan

He could not keep

All his kings

Supplied with sleep
We'll climb that hill no matter how steep
When we get up to it
Whoo-ee! Ride me high
Tomorrow’s the day

My bride’s gonna come
Oh, oh, are we gonna fly
Down in the easy chair!
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Don’t Ya Tell Henry

Don’t ya tell Henry
Apple’s got your fly

[ went down to the river on a Saturday morn
A-lookin’ around just to see who’s born

[ found a little chicken down on his knees

[ went up and yelled to him, “Please, please, please!”
He said, “Don’t ya tell Henry !
Don’t ya tell Henry

Don’t ya tell Henry

Apple’s got your fly”

I went down to the corner at a-half past ten
I's lookin’ around, I wouldn’t say when

I looked down low, I looked above

And who did [ see but the one I love

She said, “Don’t ya tell Henry

Don’t ya tell Henry

Don’t ya tell Henry

Apple’s got your fly”

Now, I went down to the beanery at half past twelve
A-lookin’ around just to see myself

I spotted a horse and a donkey, too

I looked for a cow and I saw me a few

They said, “Don’t ya tell Henry

Don’t ya tell Henry

Don'’t ya tell Henry

Apple’s got your fly”
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Now, I went down to the pumphouse the other night
A-lookin’ around, it was outa sight

I looked high and low for that big ol tree

I did go upstairs but I didn’t see nobody but me

[ said, “Don’t ya tell Henry

Don'’t ya tell Henry

Don’t ya tell Henry

Apple’s got your fly”
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Nothing Was Delivered

Nothing was delivered

And I tell this truth to you

Not out of spite or anger

But simply because it’s true

Now, I hope you won’t object to this
Giving back all of what you owe

The fewer words you have to waste on this
The sooner you can go

Nothing is better, nothing is best
Take heed of this and get plenty of rest

Nothing was delivered

But I can’t say [ sympathize

With what your fate is going to be

Yes, for telling all those lies

Now you must prOVidC SOme answers
For what you sell has not been received
And the sooner you come up with them
The sooner you can leave

Nothing is better, nothing is best
Take heed of this and get plenty rest

(Now you know)

Nothing was delivered

And it’s up to you to say

Just what you had in mind
When you made ev’rybody pay
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No, nothing was delivered

Yes, 'n’ someone must explain

That as long as it takes to do this

Then that’s how long that you’ll remain

Nothing is better, nothing is best
Take heed of this and get plenty rest
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Open the Door, Homer

Now, there’s a certain thing

That I learned from Jim

‘That he’d always make sure I'd understand
And that is that there’s a certain way
That a man must swim

If he expects to live off

Of the fat of the land

Open the door, Homer

I've heard it said before

Open the door, Homer

I've heard it said before

But [ ain’t gonna hear it said no more

Now, there’s a certain thing

That I learned from my friend, Mouse
A fella who always blushes

And that is that ev’ryone

Must always flush out his house

If he don’t expect to be

Goin’ 'round housing flushes

Open the door, Homer

I've heard it said before

Open the door, Homer

I've heard it said before

But I ain’t gonna hear it said no more

“Take care of all your memories”

Said my friend, Mick

“For you cannot relive them
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And remember when you're out there
Tryin’ to heal the sick

That you must always

First forgive them”

Open the door, Homer

I've heard it said before

Open the door, Homer

I’ve heard it said before

But I ain’t gonna hear it said no more
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Long-Distance Operator

Long-distance operator

Place this call, it’s not for fun

Long-distance operator

Please, place this call, you know it’s not for fun
I gotta get a message to my baby

You know, she’s not just anyone

There are thousands in the phone booth
Thousands at the gate

There are thousands in the phone booth
Thousands at the gate

Ev'rybody wants to make a long-distance call
But you know they’re just gonna have to wait

If a call comes from Louisiana
Please, let it ride
If a call comes from Louisiana
Please, let it ride

This phone booth’s on fire
It’s getting hot inside

Ev’rybody wants to be my friend

But nobody wants to get higher

Ev'rybody wants to be my friend

But nobody wants to get higher
Long-distance operator

I believe I'm stranglin’ on this telephone wire
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This Wheel’s on Fire
(with Rick Danko)

If your mem’ry serves you well

We were goin’ to meet again and wait
So I'm goin’ to unpack all my things
And sit before it gets too late

No man alive will come to you

With another tale to tell

But you know that we shall meet again
If your mem’ry serves you well

This wheel’s on fire

Rolling down the road

Best notify my next of kin

This wheel shall explode!

If your mem’ry serves you well

I was goin’ to confiscate your lace
And wrap it up in a sailor’s knot
And hide it in your case

If T knew for sure that it was yours...
But it was oh so hard to tell

But you knew that we would meet again
If your mem’ry serves you well

This wheel’s on fire

Rolling down the road

Best notify my next of kin

This wheel shall explode!

If your mem’ry serves you well
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You'll remember you're the one
That called on me to call on them
To get you your favors done

And after ev'ry plan had failed
And there was nothing more to tell
You knew that we would meet again
If your mem’ry served you well
This wheel’s on fire

Rolling down the road

Best notify my next of kin

This wheel shall explode!
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Sign on the Cross

Now, I try, oh for so awflly long
And I just try to be

And now, oh it’s a gold mine
But it’s so fine

Yes, but I know in my head
That we're all so misled

And it’s that ol’ sign on the cross
That worries me

Now, when I was just a bawlin’ child
[ saw what I wanted to be

And it’s all for the sake

Of that picture I should see

But I was lost on the moon

As I heard that front door slam

And that old sign on the cross

Still worries me

Well, it’s that old sign on the cross
Well, it’s that old key to the kingdom
Well, it’s that old sign on the cross
Like you used to be

But, when I hold my head so high

As I see my ol’ friends go by

And it’s still that sign on the cross
That worries me

Well, it seem to be the sign on the cross. Ev'ry day,
ev'ry night, see the sign on the cross just layin” up



on top of the hill. Yes, we thought it might have
disappeared long ago, but I'm here to tell you, friends,
that I’m afraid it’s lyin’ there still. Yes, just a

little time is all you need, you might say, but I don’t
know 'bout that any more, because the bird is here and
you might want to enter it, but, of course, the door might
be closed. But I just would like to tell you one time,

if T don’t see you again, that the thing is, that the sign

on the cross is the thing you might need the most.

Yes, the sign on the cross

[s just a sign on the cross

Well, there is some on every chisel

And there is some in the championship, too
Oh, when your, when your days are numbered
And your nights are long

You might think you’re weak

But I mean to say you're strong

Yes you are, if that sign on the cross

If it begins to worry you

Well, that’s all right because sing a song

And all your troubles will pass right on through
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Quinn the Eskimo
(The Mighty Quinn)

Ev’rybody’s building the big ships and the boats
Some are building monuments

Others, jotting down notes

Ev’rybody’s in despair

Ev'ry girl and boy

But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here
Ev'rybody’s gonna jump for joy

Come all without, come all within

You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn

I like to do just like the rest, I like my sugar sweet
But guarding fumes and making haste

It ain’t my cup of meat

Ev'rybody’s 'neath the trees

Feeding pigeons on a limb

But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here

All the pigeons gonna run to him

Come all without, come all within

You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn

A cat’s meow and a cow’s moo, I can recite 'em all
Just tell me where it hurts yuh, honey

And I'll tell you who to call

Nobody can get no sleep

There’s someone on ev’ryone’s toes

But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here

Ev’rybody’s gonna wanna doze
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Come all without, come all within
You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn
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I Shall Be Released

They say ev’rything can be replaced
Yet ev'ry distance is not near

So I remember ev’ry face

Of ev'ry man who put me here

I see my light come shining

From the west unto the east

Any day now, any day now

I shall be released

They say ev'ry man needs protection
They say ev'ry man must fall

Yet I swear I see my reflection

Some place so high above this wall

I see my light come shining

From the west unto the east

Any day now, any day now

I shall be released

Standing next to me in this lonely crowd
Is a man who swears he’s not to blame
All day long I hear him shout so loud
Crying out that he was framed

[ see my light come shining

From the west unto the east

Any day now, any day now

[ shall be released
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Get Your Rocks Off!

You know, there’s two ol’ maids layin’ in the bed
One picked herself up an’ the other one, she said:
“Get your rocks off!

Get your rocks off! (Get ’em off!)

Get your rocks off! (Get "em off!)

Get your rocks off-a me! (Get 'em off!)”

Well, you know, there late one night up on Blueberry Hill

One man turned to the other man and said, with a blood-
curdlin’ chill, he said:

“Get your rocks off! (Get 'em off!)

Get your rocks off! (Get "em off!)

Get your rocks off! (Get "em off!)

Get your rocks off-a me! (Get 'em off!)”

Well, you know, we was layin’ down around Mink Muscle
Creek

One man said to the other man, he began to speak, he said:

“Get your rocks off! (Get 'em off!)

Get your rocks off! (Get 'em off!)

Get your rocks off! (Get 'em off!)

Get your rocks off-a me! (Get 'em off!)”

Well, you know, we was cruisin’ down the highway in a
Greyhound bus

All kinds-a children in the side road, they was hollerin’ at
us, sayin'’:

“Get your rocks off! (Get 'em off!)

Get your rocks off! (Get "em off!)
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Get your rocks off! (Get "em off!)
Get your rocks off-a me!”
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Silent Weekend

Silent weekend

My baby she gave it to me
Silent weekend

My baby she gave it to me
She’s actin’ tough and hardy
She says it ain’t my party

And she’s leavin’ me in misery

Silent weekend

My baby she took me by surprise
Silent weekend

My baby she took me by surprise
She’s rockin’ and a-reelin’

Head up to ceiling

An’ swinging with some other guys

Silent weekend

Oh Lord, I wish Monday would come
Silent weekend

Oh Lord, I sure wish Monday would come
She’s uppity, she’s rollin’

She’s in the groove, she’s strolling

Over to the jukebox playin’ deaf and dumb

Well, T done a whole lotta thinkin’ 'bout a whole lot of cheatin’
And I, maybe I did some just to please

But I just walloped a lotta pizza after makin’ our peace
Puts ya down on bended knees
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Silent weekend

Man alive, I'm burnin’ up on my brain
Silent weekend

Man alive, I'm burnin’ up on my brain
She knows when I'm just teasin’

But it’s not likely in the season

To open up a passenger train
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Santa Fe

Santa Fe, dear, dear, dear, dear, dear Santa Fe
My woman needs it ev'ryday

She promised this a-lad she’d stay

She’s rollin’ up a lotta bread to toss away

She’s in Santa Fe, dear, dear, dear, dear, dear Santa Fe
Now she’s opened up an old maid’s home

She’s proud, but she needs to roam

She’s gonna write herself a roadside poem about Santa Fe

Santa Fe, dear, dear, dear, dear, dear Santa Fe
Since I'm never gonna cease to roam

I’m never, ever far from home

But I'll build a geodesic dome and sail away

Don’t feel bad, no, no, no, no, don’t feel bad
It’s the best food I've ever had

Makes me feel so glad

That she’s cooking in a homemade pad

She never caught a cold so bad when I'm away

Santa Fe, dear, dear, dear, dear, dear, dear Santa Fe

My shrimp boat’s in the bay

I won’t have my nature this way

And I'm leanin’ on the wheel each day to drift away from

Santa Fe, dear, dear, dear, dear, dear Santa Fe

My sister looks good at home
She’s lickin’ on an ice cream cone
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She’s packin’ her big white comb
What does it weigh?
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Pat Garrett & Billy the Kid
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Billy

There’s guns across the river aimin’ at ya
Lawman on your trail, he’d like to catch ya
Bounty hunters, too, they'd like to get ya
Billy, they don’t like you to be so free

Campin’ out all night on the berenda

Dealin’ cards ’til dawn in the hacienda
Up to Boot Hill they’d like to send ya
Billy, don’t you turn your back on me

Playin’ around with some sweet sefiorita
Into her dark hallway she will lead ya

In some lonesome shadows she will greet ya
Billy, you’re so far away from home

There’s eyes behind the mirrors in empty places
Bullet holes and scars between the spaces

There’s always one more notch and ten more paces
Billy, and you’re walkin’ all alone

They say that Pat Garrett’s got your number
So sleep with one eye open when you slumber
Every little sound just might be thunder
Thunder from the barrel of his gun

Guitars will play your grand finale
Down in some Tularosa alley
Maybe in the Rio Pecos valley
Billy, you're so far away from home
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There’s always some new stranger sneakin’ glances
Some trigger-happy fool willin’ to take chances

And some old whore from San Pedro to make advances
Advances on your spirit and your soul

The businessmen from Taos want you to go down
They’ve hired Pat Garrett to force a showdown
Billy, don’t it make ya feel so low-down

To be shot down by the man who was your friend?

Hang on to your woman if you got one
Remember in El Paso, once, you shot one

She may have been a whore, but she was a hot one
Billy, you been runnin’ for so long

Guitars will play your grand finale
Down in some Tularosa alley
Maybe in the Rio Pecos valley
Billy, you're so far away from home
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Knockin’ on Heaven’s Door

Mama, take this badge off of me

I can’t use it anymore

It’s gettin’ dark, too dark for me to see

I feel like I’'m knockin’ on heaven’s door

Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door

Mama, put my guns in the ground

I can’t shoot them anymore

That long black cloud is comin’ down

I feel like I’'m knockin’ on heaven’s door

Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
Knock, knock, knockin’ on heaven’s door
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On a Night Like This

On a night like this

So glad you came around

Hold on to me so tight

And heat up some coffee grounds
We got much to talk about

And much to reminisce

It sure is right

On a night like this

On a night like this

So glad you've come to stay
Hold on to me, pretty miss

Say you'll never go away to stray
Run your fingers down my spine
Bring me a touch of bliss

It sure feels right

On a night like this

On a nighe like this

I can’t get any sleep

The air is so cold outside

And the snow’s so deep

Build a fire, throw on logs

And listen to it hiss

And let it burn, burn, burn, burn
On a night like this

Put your body next to mine
And keep me company
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There is plenty a-room for all

So please don’t elbow me

Let the four winds blow

Around this old cabin door

If 'm not too far off

I think we did this once before

‘There’s more frost on the window glass
With each new tender kiss

But it sure feels right

On a night like this
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Going, Going, Gone

I've just reached a place

Where the willow don’t bend
There’s not much more to be said
It’s the top of the end

I'm going

I'm going

I'm gone

I’'m closin’ the book

On the pages and the text
And I don’t really care
What happens next

I'm just going

I’m going

I'm gone

I been hangin’ on threads

I been playin’ it straight

Now, I've just got to cur loose
Before it gets late

So I'm going

I’'m going

I’'m gone

Grandma said, “Boy, go and follow your heart
And you'll be fine at the end of the line

All that’s gold isn’t meant to shine

Don’t you and your one true love ever part”
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I been walkin’ the road
I been livin’ on the edge
Now, I've just got to go
Before I get to the ledge
So I'm going

I'm just going

I'm gone
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Tough Mama

Tough Mama, meat shakin’ on your bones

I’'m gonna go down to the river and get some stones
Sister’s on the highway with that steel-drivin’ crew
Papa’s in the big house, his workin’ days are through
Tough Mama, can I blow a little smoke on you?

Dark Lady, won’t you move it on over and make some room?
Rollin’ steady, sweepin’ through the country like a broom
Put your arms around me, like a circle 'round the sun

You got a pocket full of money but you can’t help me none
Shady Lady, the dress that you are wearin’ weighs a ton

Angel Baby, born of a blinding light and a changing wind
Drive me crazy, you know who you are and where you've been
Starin’ at the ceiling, standin’ on the chair

Big fires blazing, ashes in the air

Angel Baby, I wonder what you done back there

I’m crestfallen—the world of illusion is at my door
I hear you callin’, same old thing like it was before
Crawlin’ through the meadow like a lion in the den
Headin’ for the round-up at the rainbow’s end
Tough Mama, let’s get on the road again
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Hazel

Hazel, dirty-blonde hair

I wouldn’t be ashamed to be seen with you anywhere
You got something I want plenty of

Ooh, a little touch of your love

Hazel, stardust in your eye

You're goin’ somewhere and so am I
I'd give you the sky high above
Ooh, for a little touch of your love

Oh no, I don’t need any reminder

To know how much I really care

But it’s just making me blinder and blinder
Because I'm up on a hill and still you’re not there

Hazel, you called and I came

Now don’t make me play this waiting game
You've got something I want plenty of
Ooh, a litde touch of your love
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Something There Is About You

Something there is about you that strikes a match in me

Is it the way your body moves or is it the way your hair
blows free?

Or is it because you remind me of something that used to be

Somethin’ that crossed over from another century?

Thought I'd shaken the wonder and the phantoms of my
youth

Rainy days on the Great Lakes, walkin’ the hills of old Duluth

There was me and Danny Lopez, cold eyes, black night and
then there was Ruth

Something there is about you that brings back a long-
forgotten truth

Suddenly I found you and the spirit in me sings

Don’t have to look no further, you're the soul of many
things

I could say that I'd be faithful, I could say it in one sweet,
casy breath

But to you that would be cruelty and to me it surely would
be death

Something there is about you that moves with style and
grace

I was in a whirlwind, now I'm in some better place

My hand’s on the sabre and you've picked up the baton

Somethin’ there is about you that I can’t quite put my finger
on
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Forever Young

May God bless and keep you always
May your wishes all come true

May you always do for others

And let others do for you

May you build a ladder to the stars
And climb on every rung

May you stay forever young

Forever young, forever young

May you stay forever young

May you grow up to be righteous
May you grow up to be true

May you always know the truth
And see the lights surrounding you
May you always be courageous
Stand upright and be strong

May you stay forever young
Forever young, forever young

May you stay forever young

May your hands always be busy
May your feet always be swift
May you have a strong foundation
When the winds of changes shift
May your heart always be joyful
May your song always be sung
May you stay forever young
Forever young, forever young
May you stay forever young
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Dirge

I hate myself for lovin’ you and the weakness that it showed

You were just a painted face on a trip down Suicide Road

The stage was set, the lights went out all around the old
hotel

I hate myself for lovin’ you and I'm glad the curtain fell

I hate that foolish game we played and the need that was
expressed

And the mercy that you showed to me, who ever would
have guessed?

I went out on Lower Broadway and I felt that place within

That hollow place where martyrs weep and angels play with

sin

Heard your songs of freedom and man forever stripped
Acting out his folly while his back is being whipped
Like a slave in orbit, he’s beaten ’til he’s tame

All for a moment’s glory and it’s a dirty, rotten shame

There are those who worship loneliness, I'm not one of
them

In this age of fiberglass I'm searching for a gem

The crystal ball up on the wall hasn’t shown me nothing yet

I've paid the price of solitude, but at last I'm out of debt

Can’t recall a useful thing you ever did for me

"Cept pat me on the back one time when I was on my knees
We stared into each other’s eyes ’til one of us would break
No use to apologize, what diff rence would it make?
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So sing your praise of progress and of the Doom Machine
The naked truth is still taboo whenever it can be seen
Lady Luck, who shines on me, will tell you where I'm at

I hate myself for lovin’ you, but I should get over that
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You Angel You

You angel you

You got me under your wing

The way you walk and the way you talk
I feel I could almost sing

You angel you

You're as fine as anything’s fine

The way you walk and the way you talk
It sure plays on my mind

You know I can’t sleep at night for trying
Never did feel this way before

I get up at night and walk the floor

If this is love then gimme more

And more and more and more and more

You angel you

You're as fine as can be

The way you smile like a sweet baby child
It just falls all over me

You know I can’t sleep at night for trying
Never did feel this way before

Never did get up and walk the floor

If this is love then gimme more

And more and more and more

You angel you
You got me under your wing
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The way you walk and the way you talk
It says everything



ARAN UL UL

BT vKEF AL
B AR U 87
TET M b B 23
;S A

i Mk LU 4
TR YRR
Py LA 3 TH
IRAN UL,

f [ & FK ME— P RE 45 T
YRR LA A
PRn] LA FR [R) fs
AKAS BT L

RUH 48 Bk
N

H R
M2 B e i

216



Tl fEvD

I RO 3 A

I IE S IR FDR
IEFRE T

(A 2 s ik EC B4t
IREAE K & S U8 6
HRECHIER

217



Never Say Goodbye

Twilight on the frozen lake
North wind about to break
On footprints in the snow
Silence down below

You’re beautiful beyond words
You're beautiful to me

You can make me cry

Never say goodbye

Time is all I have to give
You can have it if you choose
With me you can live

Never say goodbye

My dreams are made of iron and steel
With a big bouquet

Of roses hanging down

From the heavens to the ground

The crashing waves roll over me
As I stand upon the sand
Wait for you to come

And grab hold of my hand

Oh, baby, baby, baby blue

You'll change your last name, too
You've turned your hair to brown
Love to see it hangin” down
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Wedding Song

I love you more than ever, more than time and more than
love

I love you more than money and more than the stars above

Love you more than madness, more than waves upon the
sea

Love you more than life itself, you mean that much to me

Ever since you walked right in, the circle’s been complete
I've said goodbye to haunted rooms and faces in the street
To the courtyard of the jester which is hidden from the sun
[ love you more than ever and I haven’t yet begun

You breathed on me and made my life a richer one to live

When I was deep in poverty you taught me how to give

Dried the tears up from my dreams and pulled me from the
hole

Quenched my thirst and satisfied the burning in my soul

You gave me babies one, two, three, what is more, you saved
my life

Eye for eye and tooth for tooth, your love cuts like a knife

My thoughts of you don’t ever rest, they'd kill me if I lie

I'd sacrifice the world for you and watch my senses die

The tune that is yours and mine to play upon this earth

We'll play it out the best we know, whatever it is worth

What's lost is lost, we can’t regain what went down in the
flood

But happiness to me is you and I love you mare than blood
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It’s never been my duty to remake the world at large

Nor is it my intention to sound a battle charge

’Cause I love you more than all of that with a love that
doesn’t bend

And if there is eternity I'd love you there again

Oh, can’t you see that you were born to stand by my side

And I was born to be with you, you were born to be my
bride

You’re the other half of what I am, you're the missing piece

And I love you more than ever with that love that doesn’t
cease

You turn the tide on me each day and teach my eyes to see
Just bein’ next to you is a natural thing for me

And I could never let you go, no matter what goes on
"Cause I love you more than ever now that the past is gone
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Nobody 'Cept You

There’s nothing 'round here 1 believe in
"Cept you, yeah you
And there’s nothing to me that’s sacred
"Cept you, yeah you

You're the one that reaches me
You're the one that [ admire
Every time we meet together
My soul feels like it’s on fire
Nothing matters to me

And there’s nothing I desire
'Cept you, yeah you

Nothing 'round here I care to try for
"Cept you, yeah you

Got nothing left to live or die for
"Cept you, yeah you

There’s a hymn I used to hear

In the churches all the time

Make me feel so good inside

So peaceful, so sublime

And there’s nothing to remind me of that
Old familiar chime

"Cept you, uh huh you

Used to play in the cemetery

Dance and sing and run when I was a child
Never seemed strange
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But now I just pass mournfully by

That place where the bones of life are piled
I know somethin’ has changed

I’'m a stranger here and no one sees me

"Cept you, yeah you

Nothing much matters or seems to please me
"Cept you, yeah you

Nothing hypnotizes me

Or holds me in a spell

Everything runs by me

Just like water from a well

Everybody wants my attention

Everybody’s got something to sell

"Cept you, yeah you
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