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‘11ke a poor fool in his prime/trying

to read ‘your portrait
~ you can hear me talk .

1s your heart made of stone/ _ 3
: or solid rock? .
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Saved

(with Tim Drummond)

[ was blinded by the devil

Born already ruined

Stone-cold dead

As I stepped out of the womb

By His grace I have been touched
By His word I have been healed
By His hand I've been delivered
By His spirit I've been sealed

I've been saved

By the blood of the lamb
Saved

By the blood of the lamb
Saved

Saved

And I'm so glad

Yes, I'm so glad

I'm so glad

So glad

I want to thank You, Lord
[ just want to thank You, Lord
Thank You, Lord

By His truth I can be upright
By His strength I do endure
By His power I've been lifted
In His love I am secure
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He bought me with a price
Freed me from the pit

Full of emptiness and wrath
And the fire that burns in it

I've been saved

By the blood of the lamb
Saved

By the blood of the lamb
Saved

Saved

And I'm so glad

Yes, I'm so glad

I'm so glad

So glad

I want to thank You, Lord
I just want to thank You, Lord
Thank You, Lord

- Nobody to rescue me

Nobody would dare

I was going down for the last time
But by His mercy I've been spared
Not by works

But by faith in Him who called
For so long I've been hindered
For so long I've been stalled

['ve been saved

By the blood of the lamb
Saved
By the blood of the lamb
Saved
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Saved

And I'm so glad

Yes, I'm so glad

I'm so glad

So glad

I want to thank You, Lord

I just want to thank You, Lord
Thank You, Lord
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Covenant Woman

Covenant woman got a contract with the Lord
Way up yonder, great will be her reward
Covenant woman, shining like a morning star
I know I can trust you to stay where you are

And I just got to tell you

I do intend

To stay closer than any friend

[ just got to thank you

Once again

For making your prayers known
Unto heaven for me

And to you, always, so grateful

[ will forever be

['ve been broken, shattered like an empty cup

I'm just waiting on the Lord to rebuild and fill me up

And I know He will do it "cause He’s faithful and He’s true

He must have loved me so much to send me someone
as fine as you

And I just got to tell you

[ do intend

To stay closer than any friend

[ just got to thank you

Once again |
For making your prayers known
Unto heaven for me

And to you, always, so grateful
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I will forever be

Covenant woman, intimate little girl

Who knows those most secret things of me thar are hidden
from the world

You know we are strangers in a land we’re passing through

I'll always be right by your side, I've gor a covenant too

And I just got to tell you

[ do intend

To stay closer than any friend

[ just got to thank you

Once again

For making your prayers known
Unto heaven for me

And to you, always, so grateful

[ will forever be

016



A AR A7

fres TR —Y]

FRBE A PR 27
fRé: T RBURAR W
FRAE N PR fLE At A

IRAEFRAB N AL, 1B AN LA TR Ak

PRI T —~5 T A IR

PRATIF T BARER EROTT, X1 TROT ANt 58 14
PRI TR A DB — B

FeRE MR iee 47

(GRS T e S
FeRE MRt A 7
TR IRIRE T R A YK
FeRE N IRiLE T 47

FUA— B A, PREERNE KR C T iR s
fis B LIV, EREE N

1.418% - A2 ) 5:7 : "AETEHLIBEHE, WEKETCHE,"

017



HERE M i T S O PR T B Al 5 5 7
e, PROREGES, BARERH T
RAE AL A

g T —YInes
FHE AR iseett 47
PrRE s 73R4 dn

FRIEHARE R PRTT5 7

IR EA TR AAHE —

RATE T H BN ES , &5 URFMfar &b I
T ER Z4, ibE#icaEIRA.CH
M, A e, HRSBRHHA

e fE A IR it 47

1. (580 - ERB) 3:8 ;. “ERBFLIBAEHRK, 2FLRHEN, #TSE
HEANETS,"

2. (8 - LIBHR$B) 6:16 : "I/ NEBFEHFER, TJLIRRBEE—
PRI K AT

018



What Can I Do for You?

You have given everything to me
What can I do for You?

You have given me eyes to see
What can I do for You?

Pulled me out of bondage and You made me renewed inside

Filled up a hunger that had always been denied

Opened up a door no man can shut and You opened it up
so wide

And You've chosen me to be among the few
What can I do for You?

You have laid down Your life for me
What can I do for You?

You have explained every mystery
What can I do for You?

Soon as a man is born, you know the sparks begin to fly

He gets wise in his own eyes and he’s made to believe a lie

Who would deliver him from the death he’s bound to die?

Well, You've done it all and there’s no more anyone can
pretend to do

What can I do for You?

You have given all there is to give
What can I do for You?

You have given me life to live
How can 1 live for You?
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I know all about poison, I know all about fiery darts
I don’t care how rough the road is, show me where it starts

Whatever pleases You, tell it to my heart
Well, I don’t deserve it but I sure did make it through

What can I do for You?
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Solid Rock

Well, I'm hangin’ on to a solid rock

Made before the foundation of the world

And I won’t let go, and I can’t let go, won’t let go

And I can’t let go, won’t let go and I can’t let go no more

For me He was chastised, for me He was hated

For me He was rejected by a world that He created
Nations are angry, cursed are some

People are expecting a false peace to come

Well, I'm hangin’ on to a solid rock

Made before the foundation of the world

And I won’t let go and I can’t let go, won’t let go

And I can’t let go, won’t let go and I can’t let go no more

[t’s the ways of the flesh to war against the spirit
Twenty-four hours a day you can feel it and you can hear it
Using all the devices under the sun

And He never give up ’til the battle’s lost or won

Well, I'm hangin’ on to a solid rock
Made before the foundation of the world
And I won'’t let go and I can’t let go, won’t let go

And I can’t let go, won’t let go and I can’t let go no more
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Pressing On

Well I'm pressing on

Yes, I'm pressing on

Well I'm pressing on

To the higher calling of my Lord

Many try to stop me, shake me up in my mind

Say, “Prove to me that He is Lord, show me a sign”

What kind of sign they need when it all come from within

When what's lost has been found, what’s to come has
already been?

Well I'm pressing on

Yes, I'm pressing on

Well I'm pressing on

To the higher calling of my Lord

Shake the dust off of your feet, don’t look back

Nothing now can hold you down, nothing that you lack
Temptation’s not an easy thing, Adam given the devil reign
Because he sinned I got no choice, it run in my vein

Well I'm pressing on

Yes, I'm pressing on

Well I'm pressing on

To the higher calling of my Lord
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In the Garden

When they came for Him in the garden, did they know?

When they came for Him in the garden, did they know?

Did they know He was the Son of God, did they know that
He was Lord?

Did they hear when He told Peter, “Peter, put up your
sword?

When they came for Him in the garden, did they know?

When they came for Him in the garden, did they know?

When He spoke to them in the city, did they hear?
When He spoke to them in the city, did they hear?
Nicodemus came at night so he wouldn’t be seen by men

Saying, “Master, tell me why a man must be born again”
When He spoke to them in the city, did they hear?

When He spoke to them in the city, did they hear?

When He healed the blind and crippled, did they see?

When He healed the blind and crippled, did they see?

When He said, “Pick up your bed and walk, why must you
criticize?

Same thing My Father do, I can do likewise”

When He healed the blind and crippled, did they see?

When He healed the blind and crippled, did they see?

Did they speak out against Him, did they dare?

Did they speak out against Him, did they dare?

The multitude wanted to make Him king, put a crown
upon His head

Why did He slip away to a quiet place instead?
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Did they speak out against Him, did they dare?
Did they speak out against Him, did they dare?

When He rose from the dead, did they believe?

When He rose from the dead, did they believe?

He said, “All power is given to Me in heaven and on earth”

Did they know right then and there what the power was
worth?

When He rose from the dead, did they believe?

When He rose from the dead, did they believe?
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Saving Grace

If you find it in Your heart, can I be forgiven?

Guess I owe You some kind of apology

I've escaped death so many times, I know I'm only living
By the saving grace that’s over me

By this time I'd-a thought I would be sleeping
In a pine box for all eternity

My faith keeps me alive, but I still be weeping
For the saving grace that’s over me

Well, the death of life, then come the resurrection
Wherever | am welcome is where I'll be

[ put all my confidence in Him, my sole protection
[s the saving grace that’s over me

Well, the devil’s shining light, it can be most blinding
Burt to search for love, that ain’t no more than vanity

As I look around this world all that I'm finding

[s the saving grace that’s over me

The wicked know no peace and you just can’t fake it
There’s only one road and it leads to Calvary

[t gets discouraging at times, but I know I'll make it
By the saving grace that’s over me

033



T i 1 g7

P& T, Fl&tF g7
P& T, Fi&d 7 g

ol & &7 2 DL HB & T g 7
FARRE I 7 T g7
L E\FR, b IABIRY
Mk fl i, “EIHE” 2

s 75, JBRE S %Y
I TS, L 1752
FeThF TG, IS 77

I C WA 2 Sl
HEACH 547

EHRENRT Eaa) | &
ERKIHRIFEREESE?

1. (540 - DRESE) 7:21, HPERIR . "FAMAAMLS AR . ' BARFIA
RRM, FNXEETENA, EFHREE! 7

034



FeHiEs g, BROH&EZS

14 85 K L e
He A B 23 7K i
EEREEEEERE
AR A R AR 7

W4 T, Wi 77

REREART ZH7

R AR HHFIR?
T PIESE N H CH R
i VR B % L7

fls s 7, EIRE FlaE Y
& 4 1 g7

Pl 4F 3 W H| T g7
1L G i X A MR A 91 T g7

1.41859- LI|IE$H ) 27:1. "2HEH, BFISELAMN@BEHHNXTIATES,
WEBRITAE "

035



T e T PO K 0 T T g7
Bl Em A ¥ 7 g?

Ml T, RERCHEZY

1. IEXSE2W, BRENETRE, X (4 BxRR) 16:13-16.

036



Are You Ready?

Are you ready, are you ready?
Are you ready, are you ready?

Are you ready to meet Jesus?

Are you where you ought to be?

Will He know you when He sees you
Or will He say, “Depart from Me”?

Are you ready, hope you're ready
Am [ ready, am [ ready?
Am I ready, am I ready?

Am I ready to lay down my life for the brethren
And to take up my cross?

Have I surrendered to the will of God

Or am [ still acting like the boss?

Am I ready, hope I'm ready

When destruction cometh swiftly

And there’s no time to say a fare-thee-well
Have you decided whether you want to be
In heaven or in hell?

Are you ready, are you ready?

Have you got some unfinished business?
[s there something holding you back?
Are you thinking for yourself
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Or are you following the pack?

Are you ready, hope you're ready
Are you ready?

Are you ready for the judgment?

Are you ready for that terrible swift sword?
Are you ready for Armageddon?

Are you ready for the day of the Lord?

Are you ready, | hope you're ready
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City of Gold

There is a City of Gold

Far from the rat race that eats at your soul
Far from the madness and the bars that hold
There is a City of Gold

There is a City of Light

Raised up in the heavens and the streets are bright
Glory to God—not by deeds or by might

There is a City of Light

There is a City of Love

Surrounded by stars and the powers above

Far from this world and the stuff dreams are made of
There is a City of Love

There is a City of Grace
You drink holy water in sanctified space
No one is afraid to show their face

In the City of Grace

There is a City of Peace

Where all foul forms of destruction cease

Where the mighty have fallen and there are no police
There is a City of Peace

There is a City of Hope
Above the ravine on the green sunlit slope
All I need is an axe and a rope

To get to the City of Hope
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I’m heading for the City of Gold

Before it’s too late, before it gets too cold
Before I'm too tired, before I'm too old

I'm heading for the City of Gold
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Shot of Love

I need a shot of love, I need a shot of love

Don’t need a shot of heroin to kill my disease

Don’t need a shot of turpentine, only bring me to my knees
Don’t need a shot of codeine to help me to repent

Don’t need a shot of whiskey, help me be president

I need a shot of love, I need a shot of love

Doctor, can you hear me? | need some Medicaid

[ seen the kingdoms of the world and it’s makin’ me feel
afraid

What I got ain’t painful, it’s just bound to kill me dead

Like the men that followed Jesus when they put a price
upon His head

I need a shot of love, I need a shot of love

I don’t need no alibi when I'm spending time with you

['ve heard all of them rumors and you have heard 'em too
Don'’t show me no picture show or give me no book to read
[t don’t satisfy the hurt inside nor the habit that it feeds

[ need a shot of love, I need a shot of love
Why would I want to take your life?
You've only murdered my father, raped his wife

Tattooed my babies with a poison pen
Mocked my God, humiliated my friends

052



[ need a shot of love, I need a shot of love

Don’t wanna be with nobody tonight

Veronica not around nowhere, Mavis just ain’t right

There’s a man that hates me and he’s swift, smooth and near
Am I supposed to set back and wait until he’s here?

I need a shot of love, I need a shot of love

What makes the wind wanna blow tonight?

Don’t even feel like crossing the street and my car ain’t
actin’ right

Called home, everybody seemed to have moved away

My conscience is beginning to bother me today

I need a shot of love, I need a shot of love

[ need a shot of love, I need a shot of love
[f you're a doctor, I need a shot of love
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Heart of Mine

Heart of mine be still

You can play with fire but you’ll get the bill
Don’t let her know

Don’t let her know that you love her

Don’t be a fool, don’t be blind

Heart of mine

Heart of mine go back home

You got no reason to wander, you got no reason to roam
Don’t let her see

Don’t let her see that you need her
Don’t put yourself over the line
Heart of mine

Heart of mine go back where you been

I£'ll only be trouble for you if you let her in
Don’t let her hear

Don’t let her hear you want her

Don’t let her think you think she’s fine
Heart of mine

Heart of mine you know that she’ll never be true

She’ll only give to others the love that she’s gotten from you
Don’t let her know

Don’t let her know where you're going
Don’t untie the ties that bind
Heart of mine

Heart of mine so malicious and so full of guile
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Give you an inch and you’ll take a mile
Don’t let yourself fall

Don’t let yourself stumble

If you can’t do the time, don’t do the crime
Heart of mine
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Property of Jesus

Go ahead and talk about him because he makes you doubt

Because he has denied himself the things that you can’t live
without

Laugh at him behind his back just like the others do

Remind him of what he used to be when he comes walkin’

through

He’s the property of Jesus
Resent him to the bone
You got something better
You've got a heart of stone

Stop your conversation when he passes on the street

Hope he falls upon himself, oh, won’t that be sweet

Because he can’t be exploited by superstition anymore

Because he can’t be bribed or bought by the things that you
adore

He’s the property of Jesus
Resent him to the bone
You got something better
You've got a heart of stone

When the whip that’s keeping you in line doesn’t make him
jump

Say he’s hard-of-hearin’, say that he’s a chump

Say he’s out of step with reality as you try to test his nerve

Because he doesn’t pay no tribute to the king that you serve
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He’s the property of Jesus
Resent him to the bone
You got something better
You’ve got a heart of stone

Say that he’s a loser "cause he got no common sense

Because he don’t increase his worth at someone else’s
expense

Because he’s not afraid of trying, "cause he don’t look at you
and smile

'Cause he doesn’t tell you jokes or fairy tales, say he’s got no

style

He’s the property of Jesus
Resent him to the bone
You got something better
You've got a heart of stone

You can laugh at salvation, you can play Olympic games

You think that when you rest at last you'll go back from
where you came

But you've picked up quite a story and you’ve changed since
the womb

What happened to the real you, you've been captured but
by whom?

He’s the property of Jesus
Resent him to the bone
You got something better
You've got a heart of stone
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Lenny Bruce

Lenny Bruce is dead but his ghost lives on and on

Never did get any Golden Globe award, never made it to
Synanon

He was an outlaw, that’s for sure

More of an outlaw than you ever were

Lenny Bruce is gone but his spirit’s livin’ on and on

Maybe he had some problems, maybe some things that he
couldn’t work out

But he sure was funny and he sure told the truth and he
knew what he was talkin’ about

Never robbed any churches nor cut off any babies” heads

He just took the folks in high places and he shined a light in
their beds

He’s on some other shore, he didn’t wanna live anymore

Lenny Bruce is dead but he didn’t commit any crime

He just had the insight to rip off the lid before its time

I rode with him in a taxi once

Only for a mile and a half, seemed like it took a couple of
months

Lenny Bruce moved on and like the ones that killed him,

gone

They said that he was sick ’cause he didn’t play by the rules
He just showed the wise men of his day to be nothing more

than fools
They stamped him and they labeled him like they do with
pants and shirts
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He fought a war on a battlefield where every victory hurts
Lenny Bruce was bad, he was the brother that you never had
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Watered-Down Love

Love that’s pure hopes all things

Believes all things, won’t pull no strings

Won't sneak up into your room, tall, dark and handsome
Capture your heart and hold it for ransom

You don’t want a love that’s pure
You wanna drown love
You want a watered-down love

Love that’s pure, it don’t make no false claims
Intercedes for you ’stead of casting you blame

Will not deceive you or lead you into transgression
Won'’t write it up and make you sign a false confession

You don’t want a love that’s pure
You wanna drown love
You want a watered-down love

Love that’s pure won't lead you astray

Won't hold you back, won’t mess up your day

Won't pervert you, corrupt you with stupid wishes

It don’t make you envious, it don’t make you suspicious

You don’t want a love that's pure
You wanna drown love

You want a watered-down love

Love that’s pure ain’t no accident
Always on time, is always content
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An eternal flame, quietly burning
Never needs to be proud, restlessly yearning

You don’t want a love that’s pure

You wanna drown love
You want a watered-down love
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The Groom’s Still Waiting at the Altar

Prayed in the ghetto with my face in the cement

Heard the last moan of a boxer, seen the massacre of the
innocent

Felt around for the light switch, became nauseated

She was walking down the hallway while the walls
deteriorated

West of the Jordan, east of the Rock of Gibraltar
I see the turning of the page

Curtain risin’ on a new age

See the groom still waitin’ at the altar

Try to be pure at heart, they arrest you for robbery

Mistake your shyness for aloofness, your silence for snobbery

Got the message this morning, the one that was sent to me

About the madness of becomin’ what one was never meant
to be

West of the Jordan, east of the Rock of Gibraltar
I see the burning of the stage

Currtain risin’ on a new age

See the groom still waitin’ at the altar

Don’t know what I can say about Claudette that wouldn’t
come back to haunt me

Finally had to give her up 'bout the time she began to want
me

But I know God has mercy on them who are slandered and
humiliated

074



I'd a-done anything for that woman if she didn’t make me
feel so obligated

West of the Jordan, east of the Rock of Gibraltar
I see the burning of the cage

Curtain risin’ on a new stage

See the groom still waitin’ at the altar

Put your hand on my head, baby, do I have a temperature?

I see people who are supposed to know better standin’
around like furniture

There’s a wall between you and what you want and you got
to leap it

Tonight you got the power to take it, tomorrow you won't
have the power to keep it

West of the Jordan, east of the Rock of Gibraltar
[ see the burning of the stage

Curtain risin’ on a new age

See the groom still waitin’ at the altar

Cities on fire, phones out of order

They're killing nuns and soldiers, there’s fighting on the
border

What can I say about Claudette? Ain’t seen her since
January

She could be respectfully married or running a whorehouse
in Buenos Aires

West of the Jordan, east of the Rock of Gibraltar
[ see the burning of the stage

Currain risin’ on a new age

See the groom still waitin’ at the altar
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Dead Man, Dead Man

Uttering idle words from a reprobate mind
Clinging to strange promises, dying on the vine
Never bein’ able to separate the good from the bad
Ooh, I can’t stand it, | can’t stand it

I’s makin’ me feel so sad

Dead man, dead man
When will you arise?
Cobwebs in your mind
Dust upon your eyes

Satan got you by the heel, there’s a bird’s nest in your hair

Do you have any faith at all? Do you have any love to share?

The way that you hold your head, cursin’ God with every
move

Ooh, I can’t stand it, I can’t stand it

What are you tryin’ to prove?

Dead man, dead man
When will you arise?
Cobwebs in your mind
Dust upon your eyes

The glamour and the bright lights and the politics of sin
The ghetto that you build for me is the one you end up in
The race of the engine that overrules your heart

Ooh, I can’t stand it, I can’t stand it

Pretending that you're so smart
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Dead man, dead man
When will you arise?
Cobwebs in your mind
Dust upon your eyes

What are you tryin’ to overpower me with, the doctrine or
the gun?

My back is already to the wall, where can I run?

The tuxedo that you're wearin’, the flower in your lapel

Ooh, I can’t stand it, I can’t stand it

You wanna take me down to hell

Dead man, dead man
When will you arise?
Cobwebs in your mind
Dust upon your eyes
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In the Summertime

[ was in your presence for an hour or so

Or was it a day? I truly don’t know

Where the sun never set, where the trees hung low
By that soft and shining sea

Did you respect me for what I did

Or for what I didn’t do, or for keeping it hid?

Did I lose my mind when I tried to get rid

Of everything you see?

In the summertime, ah in the summertime
In the summertime, when you were with me

I got the heart and you got the blood

We curt through iron and we cut through mud
Then came the warnin’ that was before the flood
That set everybody free

Fools they made a mock of sin

Our loyalty they tried to win

But you were closer to me than my next of kin
When they didn’t want to know or see

In the summertime, ah in the summertime
In the summertime when you were with me

Strangers, they meddled in our affairs
Poverty and shame was theirs
But all that sufferin’ was not to be compared

With the glory that is to be
And I'm still carrying the gift you gave
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IC’s a part of me now, it’s been cherished and saved
[c'll be with me unto the grave
And then unto eternity

In the summertime, ah in the summertime
In the summertime when you were with me
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Trouble

Trouble in the city, trouble in the farm
You got your rabbit’s foot, you got your good-luck charm
But they can’t help you none when there’s trouble

Trouble
Trouble, trouble, trouble

Nothin’ but trouble

Trouble in the water, trouble in the air
Go all the way to the other side of the world, you’ll find
trouble there

EVOU.iOﬂ even ain' no soiu iOI'l Oor rroubie
Revolut t lution for troubl

Trouble

Trouble, trouble, trouble
Nothin’ but trouble

Drought and starvation, packaging of the soul
Persecution, execution, governments out of control
You can see the writing on the wall inviting trouble

Trouble
Trouble, trouble, trouble
Nothin’ but trouble

Put your ear to the train tracks, put your ear to the ground
You ever feel like you’re never alone even when there’s
nobody else around?
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Since the beginning of the universe man’s been cursed by
trouble

Trouble
Trouble, trouble, trouble
Nothin’ but trouble

Nightclubs of the broken-hearted, stadiums of the damned

Legislature, perverted nature, doors that are rudely slammed
Look into infinity, all you see is trouble

Trouble
Trouble, trouble, trouble
Nothin’ but trouble
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Every Grain of Sand

In the time of my confession, in the hour of my deepest
need

When the pool of tears beneath my feet flood every newborn
seed

There’s a dyin’ voice within me reaching out somewhere

Toiling in the danger and in the morals of despair

Don’t have the inclination to look back on any mistake

Like Cain, I now behold this chain of events that I must
break

In the fury of the moment I can see the Master’s hand

In every leaf that trembles, in every grain of sand

Oh, the flowers of indulgence and the weeds of yesteryear

Like criminals, they have choked the breath of conscience
and good cheer

The sun beat down upon the steps of time to light the way

To ease the pain of idleness and the memory of decay

[ gaze into the doorway of temptation’s angry flame
And every time I pass that way I always hear my name
‘Then onward in my journey I come to understand
That every hair is numbered like every grain of sand

[ have gone from rags to riches in the sorrow of the night

In the violence of a summer’s dream, in the chill of a wintry
light

In the bitter dance of loneliness fading into space

In the broken mirror of innocence on each forgotten face
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I hear the ancient footsteps like the motion of the sea

Sometimes I turn, there’s someone there, other times it’s
only me

[ am hanging in the balance of the reality of man

Like every sparrow falling, like every grain of sand
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Let’s Keep It Between Us

Let’s keep it between us

These people meddlin’ in our affairs, they’re not our friends
Let’s keep it between us

Before doors close and our togetherness comes to an end
They’ll turn you against me and me against you

"Til we don’t know who to trust

Oh, darlin’, can we keep it between us?

Let’s keep it between us

We've been through too much tough times that they never
shared

They’ve had nothing to say to us before

Now all of a sudden it’s as if they've always cared

All we need is honesty

A little humility and trust

Oh, darlin’, can we keep it between us?

I know we're not perfect

Then again, neither are they

They act like we got to live for them
As if there just ain’t no other way

And it’s makin’ me kind of tired

Can we just lay back for a moment

Before we wake up and find ourselves in a daze that’s got us
out of our minds?

There must be something we’re overlooking here

We better drop down now and get back behind the lines

There’s some things not fit for human ears
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Some things don’t need to be discussed
Oh, darlin’, can we keep it between us?

They’ll tell you one thing and me another
"Til we don’t know who to trust
Oh, darlin’, can we keep it between us?

Let's keep it between us

Before it all snaps and goes too far

[f we can’t deal with this by ourselves

Tell me we ain’t worse off than they think we are
Backseat drivers don’t know the feel of the wheel
But they sure know how to make a fuss

Oh, darlin’, can we keep it between us?

Can we keep it between us?
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Caribbean Wind

She was the rose of Sharon from paradise lost

From the city of seven hills near the place of the cross

[ was playing a show in Miami in the theater of divine
comedy

Told about Jesus, told about the rain

She told me about the jungle where her brothers were slain

By a man who danced on the roof of the embassy

Was she a child or a woman, I can’t say which

From one to another she could easily switch

We went into the wall to where the long arm of the law
could not reach

Could I been used and played as a pawn?

[t certainly was possible as the gay night wore on

Where men bathed in perfume and celebrated free speech

And them Caribbean winds still blow from Nassau to
Mexico

Fanning the flames in the furnace of desire

And them distant ships of liberty on them iron waves so

bold and free

Bringing everything that’s near to me nearer to the fire

She looked into my soul through the clothes that I wore
She said, “We got a mutual friend over by the door
And you know he’s got our best interest in mind”

He was well connected but her heart was a snare

And she had left him to die in there

There were payments due and he was a little behind
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The cry of the peacock, flies buzz my head

Ceiling fan broken, there’s a heat in my bed

Street band playing “Nearer My God to Thee”

We met at the steeple where the mission bells ring

She said, “I know what you’re thinking, but there ain’t
a thing

You can do about it, so let us just agree to agree”

And them Caribbean winds still blow from Nassau to
Mexico

Fanning the flames in the furnace of desire

And them distant ships of liberty on them iron waves so
bold and free

Bringing everything that's near to me nearer to the fire

Atlantic City by the cold grey sea

[ hear a voice crying, “Daddy,” I always think it’s for me
But it’s only the silence in the buttermilk hills that call
Every new messenger brings evil report

'Bout armies on the march and time that is short

And famines and earthquakes and hatred written upon walls

Would I have married her? I don’t know, I suppose
She had bells in her braids and they hung to her toes
But I kept hearing my name and had to be movin’ on
[ saw screws break loose, saw the devil pound tin

[ saw a house in the country being torn from within

I heard my ancestors calling from the land far beyond

And them Caribbean winds still blow from Nassau to

Mexico
Fanning the flames in the furnace of desire
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And them distant ships of liberty on them iron waves so
bold and free

Bringing everything that’s near to me nearer to the fire
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Need a Woman

It’s been raining in the trenches all day long, dripping down
to my clothes

My patience is wearing thin, got a fire inside my nose

Searching for the truth the way God designed it

The truth is I might drown before I find it

Well I need a woman, yes I do

Need a woman, yes | do

Someone who can see me as [ am

Somebody who just don’t give a damn

And I want you to be that woman every night
Be that woman

I've had my eyes on you baby for about five long years

You probably don’t know me at all, but I have seen your
laughter and tears

Now you don’t frighten me, my heart is jumping

And you look like it wouldn’t hurt you none to have a man
who could give ya something

Well I need a woman, oh don’t 1

Need a woman, bring it home safe art last

Seen you turn the corner, seen your boot heels spark
Seen you in the daylight, and watched you in the dark
And I want you to be that woman, all right

Be that woman every night

Well, if you believe in something long enough you just
naturally come to think it's true
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There ain’t no wall you can’t cross over, ain’t no fire you
can’t walk through

Well, believing is all right, just don’t let the wrong people
know what it’s all about

They might put the evil eye on you, use their hidden powers
to try to turn you out

Well I need a woman, just to be my queen
Need a woman, know what I mean?
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Angelina

Well, it’s always been my nature to take chances

My right hand drawing back while my left hand advances
Where the current is strong and the monkey dances

To the tune of a concertina

Blood dryin’ in my yellow hair as I go from shore to shore

I know what it is that has drawn me to your door

But whatever it could be, makes me think you've seen me
before

Angelina

Oh, Angelina. Oh, Angelina

His eyes were two slits that would make a snake proud
With a face that any painter would paint as he walked
through the crowd

Worshipping a god with the body of a woman well endowed
And the head of a hyena

Do I need your permission to turn the other cheek?

If you can read my mind, why must I speak?

No, I have heard nothing about the man that you seek
Angelina

Oh, Angelina. Oh, Angelina

In the valley of the giants where the stars and stripes explode
The peaches they were sweet and the milk and honey flowed
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[ was only following instructions when the judge sent me
down the road
With your subpoena

When you cease to exist, then who will you blame
I've tried my best to love you but I cannot play this game
Your best friend and my worst enemy is one and the same

Angelina
Oh, Angelina. Oh, Angelina

There’s a black Mercedes rollin’ through the combat zone
Your servants are half dead, you're down to the bone

Tell me, tall men, where would you like to be overthrown
Maybe down in Jerusalem or Argentina?

She was stolen from her mother when she was three days old

Now her vengeance has been satistfied and her possessions
have been sold

He’s surrounded by God’s angels and she’s wearin’

a blindfold
And so are you, Angelina

Oh, Angelina. Oh, Angelina

[ see pieces of men marching, trying to take heaven by force

[ can see the unknown rider, I can see the pale white horse

In God’s truth tell me what you want and you’ll have it
of course

Just step into the arena

Beat a path of retreat up them spiral staircases
Pass the tree of smoke, pass the angel with four faces
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Begging God for mercy and weepin’ in unholy places
Angelina

Oh, Angelina. Oh, Angelina
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You Changed My Life

[ was listening to the voices of death on parade

Singing about conspiracy, wanted me to be afraid
Working for a system I couldn’t understand or trust
Suffered ridicule and wanting to give it all up in disgust

But you changed my life

Came along in a time of strife

In hunger and need, you made my heart bleed
You changed my life

Talk about salvation, people suddenly get tired
They got a million things to do, they’re all so inspired
You do the work of the devil, you got a million friends

They’ll be there when you got something, they’ll take it all
in the end

But you changed my life

Came along in a time of strife

I was under the gun, clouds blocking the sun
You changed my life

Well, the nature of man is to beg and to steal

I do it myself, it’s not so unreal

The call of the wild is forever at my door

Wants me to fly like an eagle while being chained to the
floor

But you changed my life
Came along in a time of strife

119



From silver and gold to what man cannot hold
You changed my life

[ was eating with the pigs off a fancy tray

I was told I was looking good and to have a nice day
[t all seemed so proper, it all seemed so elite

Eating that absolute garbage while being so discreet

But you changed my life

Came along in a time of strife

From silver and gold to what man cannot hold
You changed my life

You were glowing in the sun while being peaceably calm
While orphans of man danced to the beat of the palm
Your eyes were on fire, your feet were of brass

In the world you had made they made you an outcast

You changed my life

Came along in a time of strife

From silver and gold to what man cannor hold
You changed my life

There was someone in my body that I could hardly see
Invading my privacy making my decisions for me
Holding me back, not letting me stand

Making me feel like a stranger in a strange land

But you changed my life
Came along in a time of strife

You come down the line, gave me a new mind
You changed my life
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My Lord and my Savior, my companion, my friend
Heart fixer, mind regulator, true to the end
My creator, my comforter, my cause for joy
What the world is set against but will never destroy

You changed my life

Came along in a time of strife

You came in like the wind, like Errol Flynn
You changed my life
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Jokerman

Standing on the waters casting your bread

While the eyes of the idol with the iron head are glowing

Distant ships sailing into the mist

You were born with a snake in both of your fists while a
hurricane was blowing

Freedom just around the corner for you

But with the truth so far off, what good will it do?

Jokerman dance to the nightingale tune
Bird fly high by the light of the moon
Oh, oh, oh, Jokerman

So swiftly the sun sets in the sky

You rise up and say goodbye to no one

Fools rush in where angels fear to tread

Both of their futures, so full of dread, you don’t show one
Shedding off one more layer of skin

Keeping one step ahead of the persecutor within

Jokerman dance to the nightingale tune

Bird fly high by the light of the moon
Oh, oh, oh, Jokerman

You're a man of the mountains, you can walk on the clouds

Manipulator of crowds, you're a dream twister

You're going to Sodom and Gomorrah

But what do you care? Ain’t nobody there would want to
marry your sister

Friend to the martyr, a friend to the woman of shame
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You look into the fiery furnace, see the rich man without
any name

Jokerman dance to the nightingale tune
Bird fly high by the light of the moon
Oh, oh, oh, Jokerman

Well, the Book of Leviticus and Deuteronomy

The law of the jungle and the sea are your only teachers

In the smoke of the twilight on a milk-white steed
Michelangelo indeed could’ve carved out your features
Resting in the fields, far from the turbulent space

Half asleep near the stars with a small dog licking your face

Jokerman dance to the nightingale tune
Bird fly high by the light of the moon
Oh, oh, oh, Jokerman

Well, the rifleman’s stalking the sick and the lame

Preacherman seeks the same, who'll get there first is
uncertain

Nightsticks and water cannons, tear gas, padlocks

Molotov cocktails and rocks behind every curtain

False-hearted judges dying in the webs that they spin

Only a matter of time ’til night comes steppin’ in

Jokerman dance to the nightingale tune

Bird fly high by the light of the moon
Oh, oh, oh, Jokerman

It’s a shadowy world, skies are slippery grey
A woman just gave birth to a prince today and dressed him
in scarlet
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He'll put the priest in his pocket, put the blade to the heat

Take the motherless children off the street and place them
at the feet of a harlot

Oh, Jokerman, you know what he wants

Oh, Jokerman, you don’t show any response

Jokerman dance to the nightingale tune

Bird fly high by the light of the moon
Oh, oh, oh, Jokerman
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Sweetheart Like You

Well, the pressure’s down, the boss ain’t here

He gone North, he ain’t around

They say that vanity got the best of him

But he sure left here after sundown

By the way, that’s a cute hat

And that smile’s so hard to resist

But what’s a sweetheart like you doin’ in a dump like this?

You know, I once knew a woman who looked like you

She wanted a whole man, not just a half

She used to call me sweet daddy when I was only a child

You kind of remind me of her when you laugh

In order to deal in this game, got to make the queen
disappear

[t's done with a flick of the wrist

What's a sweetheart like you doin’ in a dump like this?

You know, a woman like you should be at home
That’s where you belong

Watching out for someone who loves you true
Who would never do you wrong

Just how much abuse will you be able to take?
Well, there’s no way to tell by that first kiss

What's a sweetheart like you doin’ in a dump like this?

You know you can make a name for yourself
You can hear them tires squeal

You can be known as the most beautiful woman
Who ever crawled across cut glass to make a deal
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You know, news of you has come down the line

Even before ya came in the door

They say in your father’s house, there’s many mansions
Each one of them got a fireproof floor

Snap out of it, baby, people are jealous of you

They smile to your face, but behind your back they hiss
What's a sweetheart like you doin’ in a dump like this?

Got to be an important person to be in here, honey

Got to have done some evil deed

Got to have your own harem when you come in the door
Got to play your harp until your lips bleed

They say that patriotism is the last refuge

To which a scoundrel clings

Steal a little and they throw you in jail

Steal a lot and they make you king

There’s only one step down from here, baby

It’s called the land of permanent bliss

What's a sweetheart like you doin’ in a dump like this?
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Neighborhood Bully

Well, the neighborhood bully, he’s just one man
His enemies say he’s on their land

They got him outnumbered about a million to one
He got no place to escape to, no place to run

He’s the neighborhood bully

The neighborhood bully just lives to survive

He’s criticized and condemned for being alive

He's not supposed to fight back, he’s supposed to have thick
skin

He's supposed to lay down and die when his door is kicked

mn

He's the neighborhood bully

The neighborhood bully been driven out of every land
He’s wandered the earth an exiled man
Seen his family scattered, his people hounded and torn
He’s always on trial for just being born

He’s the neighborhood bully

Well, he knocked out a lynch mob, he was criticized

Old women condemned him, said he should apologize
Then he destroyed a bomb factory, nobody was glad

The bombs were meant for him. He was supposed to feel

bad
He's the neighborhood bully

Well, the chances are against it and the odds are slim
That he’ll live by the rules that the world makes for him
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"Cause there’s a noose at his neck and a gun at his back
And a license to kill him is given out to every maniac

He’s the neighborhood bully

He got no allies to really speak of
What he gets he must pay for, he don’t get it out of love
He buys obsolete weapons and he won’t be denied

But no one sends flesh and blood to fight by his side
He’s the neighborhood bully

Well, he’s surrounded by pacifists who all want peace

They pray for it nightly that the bloodshed must cease

Now, they wouldn’t hurt a fly. To hurt one they would
weep

They lay and they wait for this bully to fall asleep

He’s the neighborhood bully

Every empire that’s enslaved him is gone
Egypt and Rome, even the great Babylon
He’s made a garden of paradise in the desert sand

In bed with nobody, under no one’s command

He’s the neighborhood bully

Now his holiest books have been trampled upon
No contract he signed was worth what it was written on
He took the crumbs of the world and he turned it into

wealth
Took sickness and disease and he turned it into health
He’s the neighborhood bully

What's anybody indebted to him for?

Nothin’, they say. He just likes to cause war
Pride and prejudice and superstition indeed
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They wait for this bully like a dog waits to feed
He’s the neighborhood bully

What has he done to wear so many scars?
Does he change the course of rivers? Does he pollute the
moon and stars?

Neighborhood bully, standing on the hill
Running out the clock, time standing still
Neighborhood bully
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License to Kill

Man thinks 'cause he rules the earth he can do with it as he
please

And if things don’t change soon, he will

Oh, man has invented his doom

First step was touching the moon

Now, there’s a woman on my block
She just sit there as the night grows still
She say who gonna take away his license to kill?

Now, they take him and they teach him and they groom
him for life

And they set him on a path where he’s bound to get ill

Then they bury him with stars

Sell his body like they do used cars

Now, there’s a woman on my block
She just sit there facin’ the hill
She say who gonna take away his license to kill?

Now, he’s hell-bent for destruction, he’s afraid and confused
And his brain has been mismanaged with grear skill

All he believes are his eyes

And his eyes, they just tell him lies

But there’s a woman on my block

Sitting there in a cold chill
She say who gonna take away his license to kill?
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Ya may be a noisemaker, spirit maker
Heartbreaker, backbreaker

Leave no stone unturned

May be an actor in a plot

That might be all that you got

"Til your error you clearly learn

Now he worships at an altar of a stagnant pool
And when he sees his reflection, he’s fulfilled
Oh, man is opposed to fair play

He wants it all and he wants it his way

Now, there’s a woman on my block

She just sit there as the night grows still
She say who gonna take away his license to kill?
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Man of Peace

Look out your window, baby, there’s a scene you'd like to
catch

The band is playing “Dixie,” a man got his hand outstretched
Could be the Fiihrer

Could be the local priest

You know sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

He got a sweet gift of gab, he got a harmonious tongue
He knows every song of love that ever has been sung
Good intentions can be evil

Both hands can be full of grease

You know that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

Well, first he’s in the background, then he’s in the front
Both eyes are looking like they’re on a rabbit hunt
Nobody can see through him

No, not even the Chief of Police

You know that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

Well, he catch you when you’re hoping for a glimpse of the
sun

Catch you when your troubles feel like they weigh a ton

He could be standing next to you

The person that you’d notice least

I hear that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

Well, he can be fascinating, he can be dull

He can ride down Niagara Falls in the barrels of your skull
[ can smell something cooking
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[ can tell there’s going to be a feast
You know that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

He's a great humanitarian, he’s a great philanthropist

He knows just where to touch you, honey, and how you like
to be kissed

He'll put both his arms around you

You can feel the tender touch of the beast

You know that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

Well, the howling wolf will howl tonight, the king snake
will crawl

Trees that've stood for a thousand years suddenly will fall

Wanna get married? Do it now

Tomorrow all activity will cease

You know that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace

Somewhere Mama'’s weeping for her blue-eyed boy

She’s holding them little white shoes and that little broken
toy

And he’s following a star

The same one them three men followed from the East

I hear that sometimes Satan comes as a man of peace
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Union Sundown

Well, my shoes, they come from Singapore

My flashlight’s from Taiwan

My tablecloth’s from Malaysia

My belt buckle’s from the Amazon

You know, this shirt I wear comes from the Philippines
And the car I drive is a Chevrolet

[t was put together down in Argentina

By a guy makin’ thirty cents a day

Well, it’s sundown on the union
And what’s made in the U.S.A.
Sure was a good idea

"Til greed got in the way

Well, this silk dress is from Hong Kong

And the pearls are from Japan

Well, the dog collar’s from India

And the flower pot’s from Pakistan

All the furniture, it says “Made in Brazil”

Where a woman, she slaved for sure

Bringin’ home thirty cents a day to a family of twelve
You know, that’s a lot of money to her

Well, it’s sundown on the union
And what’s made in the U.S.A.

Sure was a good idea
"Til greed got in the way

Well, you know, lots of people complainin’ that there is no work
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I say, “Why you say that for

When nothin’ you got is U.S.—made?”
They don’t make nothin’ here no more
You know, capitalism is above the law

It say, “It don’t count ’less it sells”

When it costs too much to build it at home
You just build it cheaper someplace else

Well, it’s sundown on the union
And what’s made in the U.S.A.
Sure was a good idea

"Til greed got in the way

Well, the job that you used to have

They gave it to somebody down in El Salvador

'The unions are big business, friend

And they're goin’ out like a dinosaur

They used to grow food in Kansas

Now they want to grow it on the moon and eat it raw
I can see the day coming when even your home garden

[s gonna be against the law

Well, it’s sundown on the union
And what’s made in the U.S.A.
Sure was a good idea

"Til greed got in the way

Democracy don’t rule the world
You'd better get that in your head
This world is ruled by violence
But I guess that's better left unsaid

From Broadway to the Milky Way
That’s a lot of territory indeed
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And a man’s gonna do what he has to do
When he’s got a hungry mouth to feed

Well, it’s sundown on the union
And what’s made in the U.S.A.

Sure was a good idea
"Til greed got in the way
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[and |

Been so long since a strange woman has slept in my bed

Look how sweet she sleeps, how free must be her dreams

In another lifetime she must have owned the world, or been
faithfully wed

To some righteous king who wrote psalms beside moonlit
streams

Iand I
In creation where one’s nature neither honors nor forgives

land |

One says to the other, no man sees my face and lives

Think I'll go out and go for a walk

Not much happenin’ here, nothin’ ever does

Besides, if she wakes up now, she'll just want me to talk
[ got nothin’ to say, ’specially about whatever was

land I

In creation where one’s nature neither honors nor forgives
[and I

One says to the other, no man sees my face and lives

Took an untrodden path once, where the swift don’t win
the race

[t goes to the worthy, who can divide the word of truth

Took a stranger to teach me, to look into justice’s beautiful

face
And to see an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth
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[and I
In creation where one’s nature neither honors nor forgives

[and I
One says to the other, no man sees my face and lives

Outside of two men on a train platform there’s nobody

in sight
They're waiting for spring to come, smoking down the track
The world could come to an end tonight, but that's all right
She should still be there sleepin’ when I get back

[and I
In creation where one’s nature neither honors nor forgives

land I

One says to the other, no man sees my face and lives

Noontime, and I'm still pushin’ myself along the road, the
darkest part

Into the narrow lanes, I can’t stumble or stay put

Someone else is speakin’ with my mouth, but I'm listening
only to my heart

['ve made shoes for everyone, even you, while I still
go barefoot

land 1
In creation where one’s nature neither honors nor forgives
[and 1

One says to the other, no man sees my face and lives
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Don’t Fall Apart on Me Tonight

Just a minute before you leave, girl

Just a minute before you touch the door
What is it that you're trying to achieve, girl?
Do you think we can talk about it some more?
You know, the streets are filled with vipers
Who've lost all ray of hope

You know, it ain’t even safe no more

[n the palace of the Pope

Don’t fall apart on me tonight

[ just don’t think that I could handle it
Don't fall apart on me tonight

Yesterday's just a memory

Tomorrow is never what it’s supposed to be

And I need you, yeah

Come over here from over there, girl

Sit down here. You can have my chair

[ can’t see us goin’ anywhere, girl

The only place open is a thousand miles away and | can’t
take you there

[ wish I'd have been a doctor

Maybe I'd have saved some life that had been lost

Maybe I'd have done some good in the world

'Stead of burning every bridge I crossed

Don’t fall apart on me tonight

[ just don’t think that I could handle it
Don’t fall apart on me tonight
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Yesterday's just a memory
Tomorrow is never what it’s supposed to be

And I need you, oh, yeah

I ain’t too good at conversation, girl

So you might not know exactly how I feel

But if I could, I'd bring you to the mountaintop, girl
And build you a house made out of stainless steel
But it’s like I'm stuck inside a painting

That’s hanging in the Louvre

My throat start to tickle and my nose itches

But I know that I can’t move

Don’t fall apart on me tonight

I just don’t think that I could handle it
Don't fall apart on me tonight
Yesterday's gone but the past lives on

Tomorrow’s just one step beyond
And I need you, oh, yeah

Who are these people who are walking towards you?

Do you know them or will there be a fight?

With their humorless smiles so easy to see through

Can they tell you what's wrong from what’s right?

Do you remember St. James Street

Where you blew Jackie P.’s mind?

You were so fine, Clark Gable would have fell at your feet
And laid his life on the line

Let’s try to get beneath the surface waste, girl
No more booby traps and bombs

No more decadence and charm

No more affection that’s misplaced, girl
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No more mudcake creatures lying in your arms

What about that millionaire with the drumsticks in his
pants?

He looked so-baffled and so bewildered

When he played and we didn’t dance

Don'’t fall apart on me tonight

[ just don’t think that I could handle it
Don’t fall apart on me tonight

Yesterday's just a memory

Tomorrow is never what it’s supposed to be

And I need you, yeah
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Blind Willie McTell

Seen the arrow on the doorpost
Saying, “This land is condemned
All the way from New Orleans
To new Jerusalem”

[ traveled through East Texas
Where many martyrs fell

And I can tell you one thing
Nobody can sing the blues

Like Blind Willie McTell

Well, I heard that hoot owl singing
As they were taking down the tents
The stars above the barren trees
Were his only audience

Them charcoal gypsy maidens

Can strut their feathers well

And I can tell you one thing

Nobody can sing the blues
Like Blind Willie McTell

There’s a woman by the river

With some fine young handsome man
He's dressed up like a squire
Bootlegged whiskey in his hand

Some of them died in the battle

Some of them survived as well

And I can tell you one thing

Nobody can sing the blues

- Like Blind Willie McTell
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Well, God is in His heaven

And we all want what’s His

But power and greed and corruptible seed
Seem to be all that there is

I'm gazing out the window

Of the St. James Hotel

And I can tell you one thing

Nobody can sing the blues

Like Blind Willie McTell
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Foot of Pride

Like the lion tears the flesh off of a man

So can a woman who passes herself off as a male

They sang “Danny Boy” at his funeral and the Lord’s Prayer

Preacher talking "bout Christ betrayed

It’s like the earth just opened and swallowed him up

He reached too high, was thrown back to the ground

You know what they say about bein’ nice to the right people
on the way up

Sooner or later you gonna meet them comin’ down

Well, there ain’t no goin’ back
When your foot of pride come down

Ain’t no goin’ back

Hear ya got a brother named James, don’t forget faces or
names

Sunken cheeks and his blood is mixed

He looked straight into the sun and said revenge is mine

But he drinks, and drinks can be fixed

Sing me one more song, about ya love me to the moon and
the stranger

And your fall-by-the sword love affair with Errol Flynn

In these times of compassion when conformity’s in fashion

Say one more stupid thing to me before the final nail is
driven in

Well, there ain’t no goin’ back

When your foot of pride come down
Ain’t no goin’ back
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There’s a retired businessman named Red

Cast down from heaven and he’s out of his head

He feeds off of everyone that he can touch

He said he only deals in cash or sells tickets to a plane crash

He’s not somebody that you play around with much

Miss Delilah is his, a Phillistine is what she is

She’ll do wondrous works with your fate, feed you coconut
bread, spice buns in your bed

If you don’t mind sleepin’ with your head face down in
a grave

Well, there ain’t no goin’ back
When your foot of pride come down
Ain’t no goin’ back

Well, they’ll choose a man for you to meet tonight

You'll play the fool and learn how to walk through doors

How to enter into the gates of paradise

No, how to carry a burden too heavy to be yours

Yeah, from the stage they’ll be tryin’ to get water outa rocks

A whore will pass the hat, collect a hundred grand and say
thanks

They like to take all this money from sin, build big
universities to study in

Sing “Amazing Grace” all the way to the Swiss banks

Well, there ain’t no goin’ back
When your foot of pride come down
Ain’t no goin’ back

They got some beautiful people out there, man

They can be a terror to your mind and show you how to
hold your tongue
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They got mystery written all over their forehead

They kill babies in the crib and say only the good die young
They don’t believe in mercy

Judgement on them is something that you'll never see

They can exalt you up or bring you down main route

Turn you into anything that they want you to be

Well, there ain’t no goin’ back
When your foot of pride come down
Ain’t no goin’ back

Yes, I guess I loved him too
[ can still see him in my mind climbin’ that hill
Did he make it to the top, well he probably did and dropped
Struck down by the strength of the will
Ain’t nothin’ left here partner, just the dust of a plague
that has left this whole town afraid
From now on, this’ll be where you're from
Let the dead bury the dead. Your time will come
Let hot iron blow as he raised the shade

Well, there ain’t no goin’ back

When your foot of pride come down
Ain’t no goin’ back
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Lord Protect My Child

For his age, he’s wise

He’s got his mother’s eyes

There’s gladness in his heart

He’s young and he’s wild

My only prayer is, if | can’t be there
Lord, protect my child

As his youth now unfolds

He is centuries old

Just to see him at play makes me smile
No matter what happens to me

No matter what my destiny

Lord, protect my child

The whole world is asleep

You can look at it and weep

Few things you find are worthwhile
And though I don’t ask for much
No material things to touch

Lord, protect my child

He’s young and on fire

Full of hope and desire

In a world that’s been raped and defiled
If I fall along the way

And can’t see another day

Lord, protect my child

There’ll be a time 1 hear tell
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When all will be well

When God and man will be reconciled
But until men lose their chains

And righteousness reigns

Lord, protect my child
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Someone’s Got a Hold of My Heart

(Early version of “Tight Connection to My Heart™)

They say, “Eat, drink and be merry”

“Take the bull by the horns”

I keep seeing visions of you, a lily among thorns
Everything looks a little far away to me

Gettin’ harder and harder to recognize the trap

Too much information about nothin’

Too much educated rap

I’s just like you told me, just like you said it would be

The moon rising like wildfire
I feel the breath of a storm
Something I got to do tonight
You go inside and stay warm

Someone’s got a hold of my heart
Someone’s got a hold of my heart
Someone’s got a hold of my heart
You—

Yeah, you got a hold of my heart

Just got back from a city of flaming red skies

Everybody thinks with their stomach

There’s plenty of spies

Every street is crooked, they just wind around till they
disappear

Madame Butterfly, she lulled me to sleep
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Like an ancient river
So wide and deep
She said, “Be easy, baby, ain’t nothin’ worth stealin” here”

You're the one I've been waitin’ for
You're the one 1 desire

But you must first realize

I’m not another man for hire

Someone’s got a hold of my heart
Someone’s got a hold of my heart
Someone’s got a hold of my heart
You, you, you, you

Yeah, you got a hold of my heart

Hear that hot-blooded singer

On the bandstand croon

September song, Memphis in June

While they’re beating the devil out of a guy who's wearing
a powder blue wig

I been to Babylon

[ gotta confess

I could still hear the voice crying in the wilderness

What looks large from a distance, close up is never that big

Never could learn to drink that blood and call it wine
Never could learn to look at your face and call it mine

Someone’s got a hold of my heart
Someone’s got a hold of my heart
Someone’s got a hold of my heart
You—

Yeah, you got a hold of my heart
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Tell Me

Tell me—I've got to know
Tell me—Tell me before I go

Does that flame still burn, does that fire still glow
Or has it died out and melted like the snow

Tell me

Tell me

Tell me—what are you focused upon
Tell me—will it come to me after you're gone

Tell me quick with a glance on the side
Shall I hold you close or shall I let you go by
Tell me

Tell me

Are you lookin’ at me and thinking of somebody else

Can you feel the heat and the beat of my pulse

Do you have any secrets

That will only come out in time

Do you lay in bed and stare at the stars

Is your main friend someone who’s an old acquaintance of
ours

Tell me
Tell me

Tell me—what’s in back of them pretty brown eyes
Tell me—Dbehind what door your treasure lies
Ever gone broke in a big way

Ever done the opposite of what the experts say
Tell me
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Tell me

Is it some kind of game that you're playin’ with me
Am I imagining something that never can be

Do you have any morals

Do you have any point of view

Is that a smile I see on your face

Will it take you to glory or to disgrace

Tell me

Tell me

Tell me—is my name in your book

Tell me—will you go back and take another look
Tell me the truth, tell me no lies

Are you someone whom anyone prays for or cries

Tell me
Tell me
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Tight Connection to My Heart
(Has Anybody Seen My Love)

Well, I had to move fast

And I couldn’t with you around my neck
I said I'd send for you and 1 did
Whar did you expect?

My hands are sweating

And we haven’t even started yet
I'll go along with the charade
Until I can think my way out

[ know it was all a big joke
Whatever it was about
Someday maybe

I'll remember to forget

['m gonna get my coat

[ feel the breath of a storm

There’s something I've got to do tonight
You go inside and stay warm

Has anybody seen my love
Has anybody seen my love
Has anybody seen my love

[ don’t know

Has anybody seen my love?

You want to talk to me
Go ahead and ralk

Whatever you got to say to me



Won’t come as any shock

I must be guilty of something

You just whisper it into my ear

Madame Butterfly

She lulled me to sleep

In a rown without pity

Where the water runs deep

She said, “Be easy, baby

There ain’t nothin’ worth stealin’ in here”

You're the one I've been looking for

You're the one that’s got the key

But I can’t figure out whether I'm too good for you
Or you're too good for me

Has anybody seen my love
Has anybody seen my love
Has anybody seen my love
[ don’t know

Has anybody seen my love?

Well, they’re not showing any lights tonight
And there’s no moon

There’s just a hot-blooded singer

Singing “Memphis in June”

While they’re beatin’ the devil out of a guy
Who's wearing a powder-blue wig

Later he’ll be shot

For resisting arrest

I can still hear his voice crying

In the wilderness

What looks large from a distance

Close up ain’t never that big
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Never could learn to drink that blood
And call it wine

Never could learn to hold you, love
And call you mine
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Seeing the Real You at Last

Well, I thought that the rain would cool things down
But it looks like it don’t

I'd like to get you to change your mind

But it looks like you won’t

From now on I'll be busy

Ain’t goin’ nowhere fast

I’m just glad it’s over

And I'm seeing the real you at last

Well, didn’t I risk my neck for you
Didn’t I take chances?

Didn’t I rise above it all for you

The most unfortunate circumstances?

Well, I have had some rotten nights
Didn’t think that they would pass
I’m just thankful and grateful

To be seeing the real you at last

I’'m hungry and I'm irritable
And I'm tired of this bag of tricks
At one time there was nothing wrong with me

That you could not fix

Well, I sailed through the storm

Strapped to the mast
But the time has come
And I'm seeing the real you at last
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When I met you, baby
You didn’t show no visible scars

You could ride like Annie Oakley
You could shoot like Belle Starr

Well, I don’t mind a reasonable amount of trouble
Trouble always comes to pass

But all I care about now

Is that I'm seeing the real you at last

Well, I'm gonna quit this baby talk now

[ guess I should have known

I got troubles, I think maybe you got troubles

[ think maybe we’d better leave each other alone

Whatever you gonna do
Please do it fast

I'm still trying to get used to
Seeing the real you at last
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I’ll Remember You

I'll remember you

When I've forgotten all the rest
You to me were true

You to me were the best

When there is no more

You cut to the core

Quicker than anyone I knew
When I'm all alone

In the great unknown

I'll remember you

['ll remember you

At the end of the trail

I had so much left to do

[ had so little time to fail

There’s some people that

You don’t forget

Even though you’ve only seen 'm one time or two

When the roses fade
And I'm in the shade
I'll remember you

Didn’t I, didn’t I try to love you?
Didn’t I, didn’t I try to care?

Didn’t I sleep, didn’t I weep beside you
With the rain blowing in your hair?

I'll remember you
When the wind blows through the piney wood
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It was you who came right through
It was you who understood
Though I'd never say

That I done it the way

That you’d have liked me to

In the end

My dear sweet friend

I'll remember you
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Clean-Cut Kid

Everybody wants to know why he couldn’t adjust
Adjust to what, a dream that bust?

He was a clean-cut kid

But they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

They said what’s up is down, they said what isn’t is
They put ideas in his head he thought were his

He was a clean-cut kid

But they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

He was on the baseball team, he was in the marching band
When he was ten years old he had a watermelon stand

He was a clean-cut kid

But they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

He went to church on Sunday, he was a Boy Scout
For his friends he would turn his pockets inside out

He was a clean-cut kid

But they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

They said, “Listen boy, you're just a pup”
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They sent him to a napalm health spa to shape up

They gave him dope to smoke, drinks and pills
A jeep to drive, blood to spill

They said “Congratulations, you got what it takes”
They sent him back into the rat race without any brakes

He was a clean-cut kid
But they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

He bought the American dream but it put him in debt
The only game he could play was Russian roulette

He drank Coca-Cola, he was eating Wonder Bread
Ate Burger Kings, he was well fed

He went to Hollywood to see Peter O’ Toole
He stole a Rolls-Royce and drove it in a swimming pool

They took a clean-cut kid

And they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

He could’ve sold insurance, owned a restaurant or bar
Could’ve been an accountant or a tennis star

He was wearing boxing gloves, took a dive one day
Off the Golden Gate Bridge into China Bay

His mama walks the floor, his daddy weeps and moans
They gotta sleep together in a2 home they don’t own
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They took a clean-cut kid
And they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did

Well, everybody’s asking why he couldn’t adjust
All he ever wanted was somebody to trust

They took his head and turned it inside out
He never did know what it was all about

He had a steady job, he joined the choir
He never did plan to walk the high wire

They took a clean-cut kid

And they made a killer out of him
That’s what they did
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Never Gonna Be the Same Again

Now you're here beside me, baby
You're a living dream

And every time you get this close

[t makes me want to scream

You touched me and you knew

That I was warm for you and then

[ ain’t never gonna be the same again

Sorry if I hurt you, baby

Sorry if I did

Sorry if I touched the place

Where your secrets are hid

But you meant more than everything
And I could not pretend

[ ain’t never gonna be the same again

You give me something to think about, baby
Every time [ see ya

Don’t worry, baby, I don’t mind leaving

I'd just like it to be my idea

You taught me how to love you, baby
You taught me, oh, so well

Now, I can’t go back to what was, baby
I can’t unring the bell

You took my reality

And cast it to the wind
And [ ain’t never gonna be the same again
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Trust Yourself

Trust yourself

Trust yourself to do the things that only you know best
Trust yourself

Trust yourself to do what's right and not be second-guessed
Don’t trust me to show you beauty

When beauty may only turn to rust

If you need somebody you can trust, trust yourself

Trust yourself

Trust yourself to know the way that will prove true in the end
Trust yourself

Trust yourself to find the path where there is no if and when
Don’t trust me to show you the truth

When the truth may only be ashes and dust

If you want somebody you can trust, trust yourself

Well, you're on your own, you always were
In a land of wolves and thieves

Don’t put your hope in ungodly man

Or be a slave to what somebody else believes

Trust yourself

And you won't be disappointed when vain people let you
down

Trust yourself

And look not for answers where no answers can be found

Don’t trust me to show you love

When my love may be only lust

[f you want somebody you can trust, trust yourself
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Emotionally Yours

Come baby, find me, come baby, remind me of where I
once begun

Come baby, show me, show me you know me, tell me
you're the one

[ could be learning, you could be yearning to see behind

closed doors
But [ will always be emotionally yours

Come baby, rock me, come baby, lock me into the shadows
of your heart

Come baby, teach me, come baby, reach me, let the music
start

[ could be dreaming but I keep believing you're the one I'm
livin’ for

And I will always be emotionally yours

It's like my whole life never happened

When I see you, it’s as if I never had a thought
I know this dream, it might be crazy

But it’s the only one I've got

Come baby, shake me, come baby, take me, I would be
satisfied

Come baby, hold me, come baby, help me, my arms are
open wide

[ could be unraveling wherever I'm traveling, even to foreign
shores

But I will always be emotionally yours
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g)(/kl;en the Night Comes Falling from the

Look out across the fields, see me returning

Smoke is in your eye, you draw a smile

From the fireplace where my letters to you are burning
You've had time to think about it for a while

Well, I've walked two hundred miles, now look me over
[t’s the end of the chase and the moon is high

It won’t matter who loves who

You'll love me or I'll love you

When the night comes falling from the sky

[ can see through your walls and I know you're hurting
Sorrow covers you up like a cape

Only yesterday I know that you've beén flirting

With disaster that you managed to escape

I can’t provide for you no easy answers
Who are you that I should have to lie?
You’ll know all about it, love

It']] fit you like a glove

When the night comes falling from the sky

I can hear your trembling heart beat like a river

You must have been protecting someone last time I called
I've never asked you for nothing you couldn’t deliver

I've never asked you to set yourself up for a fall

I saw thousands who could have overcome the darkness
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For the love of a lousy buck, I've watched them die
Stick around, baby, we're not through

Don’t look for me, I'll see you

When the night comes falling from the sky

In your teardrops, I can see my own reflection

It was on the northern border of Texas where I crossed the
line

I don’t want to be a fool starving for affection

I don’t want to drown in someone else’s wine

For all eternity I think I will remember
That icy wind that’s howling in your eye
You will seek me and you’ll find me

In the wasteland of your mind

When the night comes falling from the sky

Well, I sent you my feelings in a letter
But you were gambling for support

This time tomorrow I'll know you better
When my memory is not so short

This time I'm asking for freedom
Freedom from a world which you deny

And you'll give it to me now
I'll take it anyhow

When the night comes falling from the sky
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Something’s Burning, Baby

Something is burning, baby, are you aware?

Something is the matter, baby, there’s smoke in your hair
Are you still my friend, baby, show me a sign

Is the love in your heart for me turning blind?

You've been avoiding the main streets for a long, long while
The truth that I'm seeking is in your missing file

What'’s your position, baby, what’s going on?

Why is the light in your eyes nearly gone?

[ know everything about this place, or so it seems
Am I no longer a part of your plans or your dreams?
Well, it is so obvious that something has changed
What's happening, baby, to make you act so strange?

Something is burning, baby, here’s what I say

Even the bloodhounds of London couldn’t find you today
[ see the shadow of a man, baby, makin’ you blue

Who is he, baby, and what's he to you?

We've reached the edge of the road, baby, where the pasture
begins

Where charity is supposed to cover up a multitude of sins

But where do you live, baby, and where is the light?

Why are your eyes just staring off in the night?

I can feel it in the night when I think of you
I can feel it in the light and it’s got to be true
You can’t live by bread alone, you won’t be satisfied
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You can'’t roll away the stone if your hands are tied

Got to start someplace, baby, can you explain?
Please don’t fade away on me, baby, like the midnight train

Answer me, baby, a casual look will do
Just what in the world has come over you?

[ can feel it in the wind and it’s upside down

I can feel it in the dust as I get off the bus on the outskirts
of town

I've had the Mexico City blues since the last hairpin curve

[ don’t wanna see you bleed, I know what you need but it
ain’t what you deserve

Something is burning, baby, something’s in flames
There’s a man going 'round calling names

Ring down when you're ready, baby, I'm waiting for you
[ believe in the impossible, you know that I do
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Dark Eyes

Oh, the gentlemen are talking and the midnight moon is on
the riverside

They’re drinking up and walking and it is time for me to
slide

[ live in another world where life and death are memorized

Where the earth is strung with lovers’ pearls and all I see are
dark eyes

A cock is crowing far away and another soldier’s deep in prayer

Some mother’s child has gone astray, she can’t find him
anywhere

But I can hear another drum beating for the dead that rise

Whom nature’s beast fears as they come and all I see are
dark eyes

They tell me to be discreet for all intended purposes

They tell me revenge is sweet and from where they stand, I'm
sure it 1s

But I feel nothing for their game where beauty goes
unrecognized

All I feel is heat and flame and all I see are dark eyes

Oh, the French girl, she’s in paradise and a drunken man is
at the wheel

Hunger pays a heavy price to the falling gods of speed and
steel

Oh, time is short and the days are sweet and passion rules
the arrow that flies

A million faces at my feet but all I see are dark eyes
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