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Driftin’ Too Far from Shore

I didn’t know that you’d be leavin’

Or who you thought you were talkin’ to
[ figure maybe we're even

Or maybe I'm one up on you

I send you all my money

Just like I did before

I tried to reach you honey

But you're driftin’ too far from shore

Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore

Driftin’ too far from shore

[ ain’t gonna get lost in this current
I don’t like playing cat and mouse
No gentleman likes making love to a servant

Especially when he’s in his father’s house

I never could guess your weight, baby
Never needed to call you my whore

[ always thought you were straight, baby
Bur you’re driftin’ too far from shore

Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore

Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore



Well these times and these tunnels are haunted
The bottom of the barrel is too
I waited years sometimes for what I wanted

Everybody can’t be as lucky as you

Never no more do | wonder

Why you don’t never play with me anymore
At any moment you could go under

"Cause you’re driftin’ too far from shore

Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore
Driftin’ too far from shore

You and me we had completeness

I give you all of what I could provide
We weren't on the wrong side, sweetness
We were the wrong side

I've already ripped out the phones, honey
You can’t walk the streets in a war

[ can finish this alone honey

You're driftin’ too far from shore
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Maybe Someday

Maybe someday you’ll be satisfied

When you’ve lost everything you’ll have nothing left to hide

When you’re through running over things like you're
walking "cross the tracks

Maybe you'll beg me to take you back

Maybe someday you'll find out everybody’s somebody’s fool

Maybe then you'll realize what it would have taken to keep
me cool

Maybe someday when you’re by yourself alone

You’'ll know the love that I had for you was never my own

Maybe someday you'’ll have nowhere to turn

You'll look back and wonder 'bout the bridges you have
burned

You'll look back sometime when the lights grow dim

And you'll see you look much better with me than you do
with him

Through hostile cities and unfriendly towns

Thirty pieces of silver, no money down

Maybe someday, you will understand

That something for nothing is everybody’s plan

Maybe someday you’ll remember what you felt

When there was blood on the moon in the cotton belt

When both of us, baby, were going through some sort of
a test

Neither one of us could do what we do best

[ should have known better, baby, I should have called your
bluff
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[ guess I was too off the handle, not sentimental enough
Maybe someday, you'll believe me when 1 say

That I wanted you, baby, in every kind of way

Maybe someday you'll hear a voice from on high

Sayin’, “For whose sake did you live, for whose sake did you
die?”

Forgive me, baby, for what I didn’t do

For not breakin’ down no bedroom door to get at you

Always was a sucker for the right cross

Never wanted to go home 'til the last cent was lost

Maybe someday you will look back and see

That I made it so easy for you to follow me

Maybe someday there’ll be nothing to tell

I’m just as happy as you, baby, I just can’t say it so well
Never slumbered or slept or waited for lightning to strike
There’s no excuse for you to say that we don’t think alike
You said you were goin’ to Frisco, stay a couple of months
[ always like San Francisco, I was there for a party once
Maybe someday you'll see that it’s true

There was no greater love than what I had for you
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Brownsville Girl
(with Sam Shepard)

Well, there was this movie I seen one time

About a man riding 'cross the desert and it starred Gregory
Peck

He was shot down by a hungry kid trying to make a name
for himself

The townspeople wanted to crush that kid down and string
him up by the neck

Well, the marshal, now he beat that kid to a bloody pulp

As the dying gunfighter lay in the sun and gasped for his last
breath

“Turn him loose, let him go, let him say he outdrew me fair
and square

[ want him to feel what it’s like to every moment face his

death”

Well, I keep seeing this stuff and it just comes a-rolling in

And you know it blows right through me like a ball and
chain

You know I can’t believe we've lived so long and are still so
far apart

The memory of you keeps callin’ after me like a rollin’ train

[ can still see the day that you came to me on the painted desert
In your busted down Ford and your platform heels
I could never figure out why you chose that particular place

[0 meet
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Ah, but you were right. It was perfect as I got in behind the

wheel

Well, we drove that car all night into San Anton’

And we slept near the Alamo, your skin was so tender and
soft

Way down in Mexico you went out to find a doctor and
you never came back

I would have gone on after you burt I didn’t feel like letting
my head get blown off

Well, we’re drivin’ this car and the sun is comin’ up over the
Rockies

Now I know she ain’t you but she’s here and she’s got that
dark rhythm in her soul

But I’'m too over the edge and I ain’t in the mood anymore
to remember the times when I was your only man

And she don’t want to remind me. She knows this car
would go out of control

Brownsville girl with your Brownsville curls
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon above
Brownsville girl, show me all around the world
Brownsville girl, you're my honey love

Well, we crossed the panhandle and then we headed towards
Amarillo

We pulled up where Henry Porter used to live. He owned a
wreckin’ lot outside of town about a mile

Ruby was in the backyard hanging clothes, she had her red
hair tied back. She saw us come rolling up in a trail of dust

She said, “Henry ain’t here but you can come on in, he’ll be

back in a little while”
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Then she told us how times were tough and about how she
was thinkin’ of bummin’ a ride back to from where she started

But ya know, she changed the subject every time money
came up

She said, “Welcome to the land of the living dead.”
You could tell she was so broken hearted

She said, “Even the swap meets around here are getting
pretty corrupt”

“How far are y’all going?” Ruby asked us with a sigh

“We're going all the way 'til the wheels fall off and burn

"Til the sun peels the paint and the seat covers fade and the
water moccasin dies”

Ruby just smiled and said, “Ah, you know some babies
never learn”

Something about that movie though, well I just can’t get it
out of my head

But I can’t remember why I was in it or what part I was
supposed to play

All I remember about it was Gregory Peck and the way
people moved

And a lot of them seemed to be lookin’ my way

Brownsville girl with your Brownsville curls
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon above
Brownsville girl, show me all around the world
Brownsville girl, you're my honey love

Well, they were looking for somebody with a pompadour

[ was crossin’ the street when shots rang out
I didn’t know whether to duck or to run, so I ran
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“We got him cornered in the churchyard,” I heard somebody
shout

Well, you saw my picture in the Corpus Christi Tribune.
Underneath it, it said, “A man with no alibi”

You went out on a limb to testify for me, you said I was
with you

Then when I saw you break down in front of the judge and
cry real tears

It was the best acting I saw anybody do

Now I've always been the kind of person that doesn’t like to
trespass but sometimes you just find yourself over the line

Oh if there’s an original thought out there, I could use it
right now

You know, I feel pretty good, but that ain’t sayin’ much.
I could feel a whole lot better

If you were just here by my side to show me how

Well, I'm standin’ in line in the rain to see a movie starring
Gregory Peck

Yeah, but you know it’s not the one that I had in mind

He’s got a new one out now, I don’t even know what it’s about

But I'll see him in anything so I'll stand in line

Brownsville girl with your Brownsville curls
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon above
Brownsville girl, show me all around the world
Brownsville girl, you’re my honey love

You know, it’s funny how things never turn out the way
you had ’em planned
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The only thing we knew for sure about Henry Porter
is that his name wasn’t Henry Porter

And you know there was somethin’ about you baby that I
liked that was always too good for this world

Just like you always said there was somethin’ about me you

liked that I left behind in the French Quarter

Strange how people who suffer together have stronger
connections than people who are most content

[ don’t have any regrets, they can talk about me plenty when
I'm gone

You always said people don’t do what they believe in,
they just do what’s most convenient, then they repent

And I always said, “Hang on to me, baby, and let’s hope
that the roof stays on”

There was a movie | seen one time, I think [ sat through it
twice

[ don’t remember who [ was or where I was bound

All T remember about it was it starred Gregory Peck, he
wore a gun and he was shot in the back

Seems like a long time ago, long before the stars were torn
down

Brownsville girl with your Brownsville curls
Teeth like pearls shining like the moon above
Brownsville girl, show me all around the world
Brownsville girl, you're my honey love
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Under Your Spell
(with Carol Bayer Sager)

Somethin’ about you that I can’t shake
Don’t know how much more of this I can take
Baby, I'm under your spell

I was knocked out and loaded in the naked night
When my last dream exploded, I noticed your light
Baby, oh what a story I could tell

It’s been nice seeing you, you read me like a book
If you ever want to reach me, you know where to look
Baby, I'll be at the same hotel

I'd like to help you but I'm in a bit of a jam
I'll call you tomorrow if there’s phones where [ am
Baby, caught between heaven and hell

But I will be back, I will survive
You'll never get rid of me as long as you're alive
Baby, can’t you tell

Well it’s four in the morning by the sound of the birds
I'm starin’ at your picture, I'm hearin’ your words
Baby, they ring in my head like a bell

Everywhere you go it’s enough to break hearts

Someone always gets hurt, a fire always starts

You were too hot to handle, you were breaking every vow
[ trusted you baby, you can trust me now
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Turn back baby, wipe your eye
Don’t think I'm leaving here without a kiss goodbye
Baby, is there anything left to tell?

I'll see you later when I'm not so out of my head
Maybe next time I'll let the dead bury the dead

Baby, what more can 1 tell?
Well the desert is hot, the mountain is cursed

Pray that I don’t die of thirst
Baby, two feet from the well
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Band of the Hand
(It’s Hell Time, Man!)

Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand

Down these streets the fools rule
There’s no freedom or self respect
A knife’s point or a trip to the joint
[s about all you can expect

They kill people here who stand up for their rights
The system’s just too damned corrupt

[’s always the same, the name of the game

[s who do you know higher up

Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand

The blacks and the whites

Steal the other kids’ lives

Wealth is a filthy rag

So erotic so unpatriotic

So wrapped up in the American flag

The witchcraft scum exploiting the dumb
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Turns children into crooks and slaves
Whose heroes and healers are real stoned dealers
Who should be put in their graves

Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand

Listen to me Mr. Pusherman

This might be your last night in a bed so soft

There are pimps on the make, politicians on the take
You can’t pay us off

We're gonna blow up your home of Voodoo
And watch it burn without any regret

We got the power, we're the new government
You just don’t know it yet

Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand

For all of my brothers from Vietnam
And my uncles from World War II
I've got to say that it’s countdown time now

We're gonna do what the law should do

And for you pretty baby

[ know your story is too painful to share

One day though you'll be ralking in your sleep
And when you do, | wanna be there
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Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand
Band of the hand

037









I fegy 1/ | tttne) o ek i 2 ey
%%M“%mgmw?ﬂ f,(f’ \?

12ef o i Sl’ﬂ
)7 Yﬂ«ﬂluﬂﬂuw ﬂM‘{‘& ‘

Aﬁj}f}:%i.ﬁ‘-] HudA Sdluty 4l rW“" rﬁgm :

Ttk w("h«t-w’, L;FP: % M“"“q

X thyoght ¢
N Lo T Jo ”;{;

o f‘?““" A LT s ity

~&
T St Loy 4 |
"\t o

L2t Wi 3
on """)l‘#a uk F‘u\ someelse / L “‘f"" 9&' 1‘-‘(6 :-;

L bt catdd . oy e '35’“

Lhhew wisvt we were 4 mu:dkrc
gelka 12 Sy ~
(&nﬁém& fhvoﬂh—pf bt L ke, ‘- titnsy =«43m1' )

ARl T~

{ )uuvspn,

W‘frhkes I hek
JJ"LJ;-‘HMELN Very v w‘m‘

_. J’I’hu”
We d!ﬁm %FTT-I?T'., lw,,‘fo(w i Ca b Azd
: w«» ]

sad ) Yo j’hJ/l"‘
g
Y
3
=, é\
3
5
&
3
f

lont il o
A

? 5
i
f

¥

~f

;

|

=

§

ALLS 4V
il
' §i
:H

3
%’

N

:

?

\

):z

iffmm ~s':F ;"“‘7““

LA ik h‘-uﬂ-«fv\AtL i‘l-' ;f‘mhl-c'ﬂa-»hu“!

Wey |5 fMua.‘?k,(I seid Gy o Mfﬁf%

4 M?’f-hl/t o s i ST e

w “f"ﬁwﬂmf'm M hh\“l.v-kl
Q)ﬁfﬁzﬁuﬁ ﬁ._(

ﬁf*fh yen L]
'—é‘

¥\

.,.z ';s_



WIRIRAL

Down in the Groove
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Death Is Not the End

When you’re sad and when you're lonely
And you haven’t got a friend

Just remember that death is not the end
And all that you've held sacred

Falls down and does not mend

Just remember that death is not the end

Not the end, not the end
Just remember that death is not the end

When you're standing at the crossroads
That you cannot comprehend

Just remember that death is not the end
And all your dreams have vanished

And you don’t know what’s up the bend
Just remember that death is not the end
Not the end, not the end

Just remember that death is not the end

When the storm clouds gather 'round you
And heavy rains descend

Just remember that death is not the end
And there’s no one there to comfort you
With a helpin’ hand to lend

Just remember that death is not the end
Not the end, not the end

Just remember that death is not the end

Oh, the tree of life is groﬁring

Where the spirit never dies
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And the bright light of salvation shines
In dark and empty skies

When the cities are on fire

With the burning flesh of men

Just remember that death is not the end
And you search in vain to find

Just one law-abiding citizen

Just remember that death is not the end

Not the end, not the end
Just remember that death is not the end
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Had a Dream About You, Baby

[ got to see you baby, I don't care
[t may be someplace, baby, you say where

[ had a dream about you, baby
Had a dream about you, baby
Late last night you come a-rollin” across my mind

You got the crazy rhythm when you walk
You make me nervous when you start to talk

[ had a dream about you, baby
Had a dream about you, baby
Late last night you come a-rollin’ across my mind

Standin’ on the highway, you flag me down
Said, take me Daddy, to the nearest town

[ had a dream about you, baby
Had a dream about you, baby
Late last night you come a-rollin’ across my mind

The joint is jumpin’

[t’s really somethin’

The beat is pumpin’

My heart is thumpin’

Spent my money on you honey
My limbs are shakin’

My heart is breakin’
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You kiss me, baby, in the coffee shop
You make me nervous, you gotta stop

I had a dream about you, baby
Had a dream about you, baby
Late last night you come a-rollin” across my mind

You got a rag wrapped around your head
Wearing a long dress fire engine red

I hiad a dream about you, baby

Had a dream about you, baby
Late last night you come a-rollin’ across my mind
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Night After Night

Night after night you wander the streets of my mind
Night after night don’t know what you think you will find
No place to go, nowhere to turn

Everything around you seems to burn, burn, burn

And there’s never any mercy in sight night after night

Night after night
Nighr after night

Night after night some new plan to blow up the world
Night after night another old man kissing some young girl
You look for salvation, you find none

~ Just another broken heart, another barrel of a gun

Just another stick of dynamite night after night

Night after night
Night after night

Night after night you drop dead in your bed
Night after night another bottle finds a head
Night after night I think about cutting you loose
But I just can’t do it, what would be the use?

So I just keep a-holding you tight night after night

Night after night
Night after night
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Political World

We live in a political world

Love don’t have any place

We're living in times where men commit crimes
And crime don’t have a face

We live in a political world

Icicles hanging down

Wedding bells ring and angels sing
Clouds cover up the ground

We live in a political world
Wisdom is thrown into jail

It rots in a cell, is misguided as hell
Leaving no one to pick up a trail

We live in a political world
Where mercy walks the plank

Life is in mirrors, death disappears
Up the steps into the nearest bank

We live in a political world

Where courage is a thing of the past
Houses are haunted, children are unwanted
The next day could be your last

We live in a political world
The one we can see and can feel
But there’s no one to check, it’s all a stacked deck

We all know for sure that it’s real
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We live in a political world
In the cities of lonesome fear
Little by little you turn in the middle

But you're never sure why you're here

We live in a political world

Under the microscope

You can travel anywhere and hang yourself there
You always got more than enough rope

We live in a political world

Turning and a-thrashing about

As soon as you're awake, you're trained to take
Whart looks like the easy way out

We live in a political world
Where peace is not welcome at all
It's turned away from the door to wander some more

Or put up against the wall

We live in a political world

Everything is hers or his

Climb into the frame and shout God’s name
But you're never sure what it is
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Where Teardrops Fall

Far away where the soft winds blow
Far away from it all
There is a place you go

Where teardrops fall

Far away in the stormy night
Far away and over the wall
You are there in the flickering light

Where teardrops fall

We banged the drum slowly

And played the fife lowly

You know the song in my heart

In the turning of twilight

[n the shadows of moonlight

You can show me a new place to start

['ve torn my clothes and I've drained the cup
Strippin’ away at it all
Thinking of you when the sun comes up

Where teardrops fall

By rivers of blindness

In love and with kindness

We could hold up a toast if we meet
To the cuttin’ of fences

To sharpen the senses

That linger in the fireball heat
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Roses are red, violets are blue
And time is beginning to crawl
[ just might have to come see you

Where teardrops fall
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Everything Is Broken

Broken lines, broken strings

Broken threads, broken springs
Broken idols, broken heads

People sleeping in broken beds

Ain’t no use jiving, ain’t no use joking

Everything is broken

Broken bottles, broken plates

Broken switches, broken gates

Broken dishes, broken parts

Streets are filled with broken hearts
Broken words never meant to be spoken

Everything is broken

Seem like every time you stop and turn around
Something else just hit the ground

Broken cutters, broken saws
Broken buckles, broken laws
Broken bodies, broken bones
Broken voices on broken phones

Take a deep breath, feel like you're chokin’
Everything is broken

Every time you leave and go off someplace

Things fall to pieces in my face

Broken hands on broken ploughs
Broken treaties, broken vows
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Broken pipes, broken tools
People bending broken rules

Hound dog howling, bullfrog croaking
Everything is broken
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Ring Them Bells

Ring them bells, ye heathen

From the city that dreams

Ring them bells from the sanctuaries
'Cross the valleys and streams

For they're deep and they're wide
And the world’s on its side

And time is running backwards
And so is the bride

Ring them bells St. Peter

Where the four winds blow

Ring them bells with an iron hand
So the people will know

Oh it’s rush hour now

On the wheel and the plow

And the sun is going down

Upon the sacred cow

Ring them bells Sweet Martha

For the poor man’s son

Ring them bells so the world will know
That God is one

Oh the shepherd is asleep

Where the willows weep

And the mountains are filled

With lost sheep

Ring them bells for the blind and the deaf
Ring them bells for all of us who are left
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Ring them bells for the chosen few

Who will judge the many when the game is through
Ring them bells, for the time that flies

For the child that cries

When innocence dies

Ring them bells St. Catherine

From the top of the room

Ring them from the fortress

For the lilies that bloom

Oh the lines are long

And the fighting is strong

And they’re breaking down the distance
Between right and wrong
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Man in the Long Black Coat

Crickets are chirpin’, the water is high

There’s a soft cotton dress on the line hangin’ dry
Window wide open, African trees

Bent over backwards from a hurricane breeze
Not a word of goodbye, not even a note

She gone with the man

In the long black coat

Somebody seen him hanging around

At the old dance hall on the outskirts of town

He looked into her eyes when she stopped him to ask
If he wanted to dance, he had a face like a mask
Somebody said from the Bible he'd quote

There was dust on the man

In the long black coat

The preacher was a-talkin’, there’s a sermon he gave
He said, “Every man’s conscience is vile and depraved
You cannot depend on it to be your guide

When it's you who must keep it satisfied.”

It ain’t easy to swallow, it sticks in the throat

She gave her heart to the man

In the long black coat

There are no mistakes in life some people say

And it’s true sometimes you can see it that way

I went down to the river but I just missed the boat
She went with the man

In the long black coat

079



There’s smoke on the water, it’s been there since June
Tree trunks uprooted, "neath the high crescent moon
Feel the pulse and vibration and the rumbling force
Somebody is out there beating on a dead horse

She never said nothing, there was nothing she wrote
She went with the man

In the long black coat
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Most of the Time

Most of the time

I’'m clear focused all around

Most of the time

I can keep both feet on the ground

I can follow the path, I can read the signs
Stay right with it when the road unwinds
I can handle whatever I stumble upon

I don’t even notice she’s gone

Most of the time

Most of the time

It’s well understood

Most of the time

I wouldn’t change it if [ could

I can make it all match up, I can hold my own

I can deal with the situation right down to the bone
I can survive, I can endure

And I don’t even think about her
Most of the time

Most of the time

My head is on straight

Most of the time

I'm strong enough not to hate

I don’t build up illusion ’til it makes me sick

I ain’t afraid of confusion no matter how thick

I can smile in the face of mankind

Don’t even remember what her lips felt like on mine
Most of the time
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Most of the time

She ain’t even in my mind

I wouldn’t know her if I saw her
She’s that far behind

Most of the time

I can’t even be sure

If she was ever with me

Or if | was with her

Most of the time

I'm halfway content

Most of the time

I know exactly where it went

[ don’t cheat on myself, I don’t run and hide
Hide from the feelings that are buried inside
I don’t compromise and I don’t pretend

[ don’t even care if | ever see her again

Most of the time
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What Good Am I?

What good am I if I'm like all the rest

If I just turn away, when I see how you’re dressed
If I shut myself off so I can’t hear you cry

What good am I?

What good am [ if I know and don’t do

If I see and don’t say, if I look right through you
[f I turn a deaf ear to the thunderin’ sky

What good am I?

What good am I while you softly weep

And I hear in my head what you say in your sleep
And I freeze in the moment like the rest who don’t try
What good am I?

What good am [ then to others and me

If I've had every chance and yet still fail to see

If my hands are tied must I not wonder within

Who tied them and why and where must I have been?

What good am I if I say foolish things

And I laugh in the face of what sorrow brings
And I just turn my back while you silently die
What good am [?
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Disease of Conceit

There’s a whole lot of people suffering tonight
From the disease of conceit

Whole lot of people struggling tonight

From the disease of conceit

Comes right down the highway

Straight down the line

Rips into your senses

Through your body and your mind

Nothing about it that’s sweet

The disease of conceit

There’s a whole lot of hearts breaking tonight
From the disease of conceit

Whole lot of hearts shaking tonight

From the disease of conceit

Steps into your room

Eats your soul

Over your senses

You have no control

Ain’t nothing too discreet

About the disease of conceit

There's a whole lot of people dying tonight
From the disease of conceit

Whole lot of people crying tonight

From the disease of conceit

Comes right out of nowhere

And you're down for the count

From the outside world
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The pressure will mount
Turn you into a piece of meat
The disease of conceit

Conceit is a disease

That the doctors got no cure
They've done a lot of research on it
But what it is, they’re still not sure

There’s a whole lot of people in trouble tonight
From the disease of conceit

Whole lot of people seeing double tonight
From the disease of conceit

Give ya delusions of grandeur

And a evil eye

Give you the idea that

You're too good to die

Then they bury you from your head to your feet
From the disease of conceit
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What Was It You Wanted?

What was it you wanted?

Tell me again so I'll know
What's happening in there
What’s going on in your show
What was it you wanted
Could you say it again?

I'll be back in a minure

You can get it together by then

What was it you wanted

You can tell me, I'm back

We can start it all over

Get it back on the track

You got my attention

Go ahead, speak

What was it you wanted

When you were kissing my cheek?

Was there somebody looking
When you give me that kiss
Someone there in the shadows
Someone that I might have missed?
[s there something you needed
Something I don’t understand
What was it you wanted

Do I have it here in my hand?

Whatever you wanted
Slipped out of my mind
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Would you remind me again

If you’d be so kind

Has the record been breaking
Did the needle just skip

[s there somebody waiting
Was there a slip of the lip?

What was it you wanted

[ ain’t keeping score

Are you the same person
That was here before?

Is it something important?
Maybe not

What was it you wanted?
Tell me again I forgot

Whatever you wanted

What could it be

Did somebody tell you

That you could get it from me

[s it something that comes natural
Is it easy to say

Why do you want it

Who are you anyway?

Is the scenery changing

Am [ getting it wrong

Is the whole thing going backwards
Are they playing our song?

Where were you when it started
Do you want it for free

What was it you wanted

Are you talking to me?
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Shooting Star

Seen a shooting star tonight

And I thought of you

You were trying to break into another world
A world I never knew

[ always kind of wondered

If you ever made it through

Seen a shooting star tonight

And I thought of you

Seen a shooting star tonight

And I thought of me

If T was still the same

If I ever became what you wanted me to be
Did I miss the mark or overstep the line
That only you could see?

Seen a shooting star tonight

And I thought of me

Listen to the engine, listen to the bell

As the last fire truck from hell

Goes rolling by

All good people are praying

[’s the last temptation, the last account

The last time you might hear the sermon on the mount

The last radio is playing
Seen a shooting star tonight

Slip away

Tomorrow will be
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Another day
Guess it’s too late to say the things to you
That you needed to hear me say

Seen a shooting star tonight
Slip away
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Series of Dreams

[ was thinking of a series of dreams

Where nothing comes up to the top

Everything stays down where it’s wounded

And comes to a permanent stop

Wasn’t thinking of anything specific

Like in a dream, when someone wakes up and screams
Nothing too very scientific

Just thinking of a series of dreams

Thinking of a series of dreams

Where the time and the tempo fly

And there’s no exit in any direction

'Cept the one that you can’t see with your eyes
Wasn’'t making any great connection

Wasn't falling for any intricate scheme
Nothing that would pass inspection

Just thinking of a series of dreams

Dreams where the umbrella is folded

Into the path you are hurled

And the cards are no good that you're holding
Unless they’re from another world

In one, numbers were burning

In another, I witnessed a crime

In one, I was running, and in another
All [ seemed to be doing was climb
Wasn'’t looking for any speécial assistance
Nort going to any great extremes
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I'd already gone the distance
Just thinking of a series of dreams
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Dignity

Fat man lookin’ in a blade of steel
Thin man lookin’ at his last meal
Hollow man lookin’ in a cottonfield
For dignity

Wise man lookin’ in a blade of grass

Young man lookin’ in the shadows that pass
Poor man lookin’ through painted glass

For dignity

Somebody got murdered on New Year’s Eve
Somebody said dignity was the first to leave
[ went into the city, went into the town

Went into the land of the midnight sun

Searchin’ high, searchin’ low
Searchin’ everywhere | know
Askin’ the cops wherever I go
Have you seen dignity?

Blind man breakin’ out of a trance
Puts both his hands in the pockets of chance
Hopin’ to find one circumstance

Of dignity

[ went to the wedding of Mary Lou

She said, “I don’t want nobody see me talkin’ to you”

Said she could get killed if she told me what she knew
About dignity
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[ went down where the vultures feed

[ would’ve gone deeper, but there wasn’t any need
Heard the tongues of angels and the tongues of men
Wasn’t any difference to me

Chilly wind sharp as a razor blade
House on fire, debts unpaid
Gonna stand at the window, gonna ask the maid

Have you seen dignity?

Drinkin’ man listens to the voice he hears

In a crowded room full of covered-up mirrors
Lookin’ into the lost forgotten years

For dignity

Met Prince Phillip at the home of the blues

Said he’d give me information if his name wasn’t used
He wanted money up front, said he was abused

By dignity

Footprints runnin’ ’cross the silver sand
Steps goin’ down into tattoo land

[ met the sons of darkness and the sons of light
In the bordertowns of despair

Got no place to fade, got no coat
I’'m on the rollin’ river in a jerkin’ boat
Tryin’ to read a note somebody wrote

Abourt dignity
Sick man lookin’ for the doctor’s cure

Lookin’ at his hands for the lines that were

And into every masterpiece of literature
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For dignity

Englishman stranded in the blackheart wind
Combin’ his hair back, his future looks thin
Bites the bullet and he looks within

For dignity

Someone showed me a picture and I just laughed
Dignity never been photographed

[ went into the red, went into the black

Into the valley of dry bone dreams

So many roads, so much at stake
So many dead ends, I'm at the edge of the lake
Sometimes | wonder what it's gonna take

To find dignity
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Wiggle Wiggle

Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like a gypsy queen
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle all dressed in green
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle 'til the moon is blue
Wiggle 'til the moon sees you

Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle in your boots and shoes
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, you got nothing to lose
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like a swarm of bees
Wiggle on your hands and knees

Wiggle to the front, wiggle to the rear
Wiggle 'til you wiggle right out of here
Wiggle 'til it opens, wiggle 'til it shuts
Wiggle 'til it bites, wiggle ’til it cuts

Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like a bowl of soup
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like a rolling hoop
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like a ton of lead
Wiggle—you can raise the dead

Wiggle 'til you're high, wiggle 'til you’re higher
Wiggle 'til you vomit fire

Wiggle 'til it whispers, wiggle 'til it hums
Wiggle 'til it answers, wiggle 'til it comes

Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like satin and silk
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle like a pail of milk
Wiggle, wiggle, wiggle, rattle and shake
Wiggle like a big fat snake
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Under the Red Sky

There was a little boy and there was a little girl
~ And they lived in an alley under the red sky
There was a little boy and there was a little girl
And they lived in an alley under the red sky

There was an old man and he lived in the moon
One summer’s day he came passing by

There was an old man and he lived in the moon
And one day he came passing by

Someday little girl, everything for you is gonna be new
Someday little girl, you'll have a diamond as big as your
shoe

Let the wind blow low, let the wind blow high

One day the little boy and the little girl were both baked in
a pie

Let the wind blow low, let the wind blow high

One day the little boy and the little girl were both baked in

a pic

This is the key to the kingdom and this is the town
This is the blind horse that leads you around

Let the bird sing, let the bird fly

One day the man in the moon went home and the river
went dry
Let the bird sing, let the bird fly

The man in the moon went home and the river went dry
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Unbelievable

It’s unbelievable, it’s strange but true

[t’s inconceivable it could happen to you

You go north and you go south

Just like bait in the fish’s mouth

Ya must be livin” in the shadow of some kind of evil star
[t’s unbelievable it would get this far

[t’s undeniable what they’d have you to think

It’s indescribable, it can drive you to drink

They said it was the land of milk and honey

Now they say it’s the land of money

Who ever thought they could ever make that stick
It’s unbelievable you can get this rich this quick

Every head is so dignified

Every moon is so sanctified

Every urge is so satisfied as long as you're with me
All the silver, all the gold

All the sweethearts you can hold

That don’t come back with stories untold

Are hanging on a tree

[t’s unbelievable like a lead balloon

It’s so impossible to even learn the tune

Kill that beast and feed that swine

Scale that wall and smoke that vine

Feed that horse and saddle up the drum

It’s unbelievable, the day would finally come
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Once there was a man who had no eyes

Every lady in the land told him lies

He stood beneath the silver sky and his heart began to bleed
Every brain is civilized

Every nerve is analyzed

Everything is criticized when you are in need

It’s unbelievable, it’s fancy-free

So interchangeable, so delightful to see
Turn your back, wash your hands

There’s always someone who understands

[t don’t matter no more what you got to say
It’s unbelievable it would go down this way
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Born in Time

[n the lonely night

In the blinking stardust of a pale blue light
You're comin’ thru to me in black and white
When we were made of dreams

You're blowing down the shaky street
You're hearing my heart beat
In the record-breaking heat

Where we were born in time

Not one more night, not one more kiss
Not this time baby, no more of this
Takes too much skill, takes too much will
[t's revealing

You came, you saw, just like the law

You married young, just like your ma
You tried and tried, you made me slide
You left me reelin’ with this feelin’

On the rising curve

Where the ways of nature will test every nerve
You won't get anything you don’t deserve
Where we were born in time

You pressed me once, you pressed me twice
You hang the flame, you'll pay the price
Oh babe, thar fire

[s still smokin’

You were snow, you were rain
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You were striped, you were plain

Oh babe, truer words
Have not been spoken or broken .

In the hills of mystery

In the foggy web of destiny
You can have what’s left of me
Where we were born in time
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T.V. Talkin’ Song

One time in London I'd gone out for a walk

Past a place called Hyde Park where people talk

'‘Bout all kinds of different gods, they have their point of
view

To anyone passing by, that’s who they’re talking to

There was someone on a platform talking to the folks
About the T.V. god and all the pain that it invokes
“It’s too bright a light,” he said, “for anybody’s eyes

[f you've never seen one it's a blessing in disguise”

[ moved in closer, got up on my toes
Two men in front of me were coming to blows
The man was saying something "bout children when they’re

young
Being sacrificed to it while lullabies are being sung

“The news of the day is on all the time

All the latest gossip, all the latest rhyme

Your mind is your temple, keep it beautiful and free
Don’t let an egg get laid in it by something you can’t see”

“Pray for peace!” he said. You could feel it in the crowd
My thoughts began to wander. His voice was ringing loud
“It will destroy your family, your happy home is gone

No one can protect you from it once you turn it on”

“It will lead you into some strange pursuits
Lead you to the land of forbidden fruits
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It will scramble up your head and drag your brain about
Sometimes you gotta do like Elvis did and shoot the damn

thing out”

“It’s all been designed,” he said, “to make you lose your
mind

And when you go back to find it, there’s nothing there to
find

Every time you look at it, your situation’s worse

If you feel it grabbing out for you, send for the nurse”

The crowd began to riot and they grabbed hold of the man

There was pushing, there was shoving and everybody ran

The T.V. crew was there to film it, they jumped right over
me

Later on that evening, I watched it on T.V.
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10,000 Men

Ten thousand men on a hill
Ten thousand men on a hill
Some of 'm goin’ down, some of 'm gonna get killed

Ten thousand men dressed in oxford blue

Ten thousand men dressed in oxford blue

Drummin’ in the morning, in the evening they’ll be coming
for you

Ten thousand men on the move

Ten thousand men on the move

None of them doing nothin’ that your mama wouldn’t
disapprove

Ten thousand men digging for silver and gold
Ten thousand men digging for silver and gold
All clean shaven, all coming in from the cold

Hey! Who could your lover be?
Hey! Who could your lover be?
Let me ear off his head so you can really see!

Ten thousand women all dressed in white
Ten thousand women all dressed in white
Standin’ at my window wishing me goodnight

Ten thousand men looking so lean and frail

Ten thousand men looking so lean and frail

Each one of 'm got seven wives, each one of 'm just out of jail
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Ten thousand women all sweepin’ my room
Ten thousand women all sweepin’ my room

Spilling my buttermilk, sweeping it up with a broom
Ooh, baby, thank you for my tea !
Baby, thank you for my tea !

[t’s so sweet of you to be so nice to me
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2%x2

One by one, they followed the sun
One by one, until there were none
Two by two, to their lovers they flew
Two by two, into the foggy dew

Three by three, they danced on the sea
Four by four, they danced on the shore
Five by five, they tried to survive

Six by six, they were playing with tricks

How many paths did they try and fail?

How many of their brothers and sisters lingered in jail?
How much poison did they inhale?

How many black cats crossed their trail?

Seven by seven, they headed for heaven
Eight by eight, they got to the gate
Nine by nine, they drank the wine
Ten by ten, they drank it again

How many tomorrows have they given away?
How many compared to yesterday?

How many more without any reward?

How many more can they afford?

Two by two, they stepped into the ark
Two by two, they step in the dark
Three by three, they're turning the key
Four by four, they turn it some more
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One by one, they follow the sun
Two by two, to another rendezvous
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God Knows

God knows you ain’t pretty
God knows it's true

God knows there ain’t anybody
Ever gonna take the place of you

God knows it’s a struggle

God knows it’s a crime

God knows there’s gonna be no more water
But fire next time

God don’t call it treason

God don’t call it wrong

It was supposed to last a season
But it’s been so strong for so long

God knows it’s fragile

God knows everything

God knows it could snap apart right now
Just like putting scissors to a string

God knows it’s terrifying
God sees it all unfold

There’s a million reasons for you to be crying
You been so bold and so cold

God knows that when you see it

God knows you've got to weep

God knows the secrets of your heart
He'll tell them to you when you’re asleep
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God knows there's a river

God knows how to make it flow

God knows you ain’t gonna be taking
Nothing with you when you go

God knows there’s a purpose

God knows there’s a chance

God knows you can rise above the darkest hour
Of any circumstance

God knows there’s a heaven

God knows it’s out of sight
God knows we can get all the way from here to there
Even if we've got to walk a million miles by candlelight
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Handy Dandy

Handy Dandy, controversy surrounds him
He been around the world and back again
Something in the moonlight still hounds him

Handy Dandy, just like sugar and candy

Handy Dandy, if every bone in his body was broken he
would never admit it

He got an all-girl orchestra and when he says

“Strike up the band,” they hit it

Handy Dandy, Handy Dandy

You say, “What are ya made of?”

He says, “Can you repeat what you said?”
You'll say, “What are you afraid of?”

He'll say, “Nothin’! Neither 'live nor dead.”

Handy Dandy, he got a stick in his hand and a pocket full
of money

He says, “Darling, tell me the truth, how much time I got?”

She says, “You got all the time in the world, honey”

Handy Dandy, Handy Dandy

He’s got that clear crystal fountain
He's got that soft silky skin

He’s got that fortress on the mountain

With no doors, no windows, no thieves can break in

Handy Dandy, sitting with a girl named Nancy in a garden
feelin’ kind of lazy
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He says, “Ya want a gun? I'll give ya one.” She says, “Boy,
you talking crazy”

Handy Dandy, just like sugar and candy

Handy Dandy, pour him another brandy

Handy Dandy, he got a basket of flowers and a bag full of
SOITOW

He finishes his drink, he gets up from the table, he says

“Okay, boys, I'll see you tomorrow”

Handy Dandy, Handy Dandy, just like sugar and candy

Handy Dandy, just like sugar and candy

152



JMAEFF

5

e, RELERAER
WA, R LmES
fi, 7 3% 3% ) A2 2L ik M 4

WAEH T, RFT L LhE [
WA T, RFER L T
ft A AN L, R A

WEEHT, AE0EE BRIk
AR EE, XREF IR LR

WAEHT, S JLIAR )L 5
MAEIE T, LA ) Lt A
Joi 5 B TEDT K R

WP T, EE'EiEHE
fil i Sk R AEMLTE , AL AY o JLATTR G 2

1. EEH, KANEDNZEIF BT .

153



WIEF T, PR R
WA, HEWREA T
BOXFEES, S Mo 3K 4 kg

WAEH T, IPAAEN A
TR T, MR BANGTH

WAEH T, WP T

WEHT, MR 7
ML, FAE, KRR

154



Cat’s in the Well

The cat’s in the well, the wolf is looking down
The cat’s in the well, the wolf is looking down
He got his big bushy tail dragging all over the ground

The cat’s in the well, the gentle lady is asleep
Cat’s in the well, the gentle lady is asleep
She ain’t hearing a thing, the silence is a-stickin’ her deep

The cat’s in the well and grief is showing its face
The world’s being slaughtered and it’s such a bloody
disgrace

The cat’s in the well, the horse is going bumpety bump
The cat’s in the well, and the horse is going bumpety bump
Back alley Sally is doing the American jump

The cat’s in the well, and Papa is reading the news

His hair’s falling out and all of his daughters need shoes

The cat’s in the well and the barn is full of bull
The cat’s in the well and the barn is full of bull
The night is so long and the table is oh, so full

The cat’s in the well and the servant is at the door
The drinks are ready and the dogs are going to war

The cat’s in the well, the leaves are starting to fall

The cat’s in the well, leaves are starting to fall
Goodnight, my love, may the Lord have mercy on us all
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Love Sick

I'm walking through streets that are dead
Walking, walking with you in my head
My feet are so tired, my brain is so wired
And the clouds are weeping

Did I hear someone tell a lie?

Did I hear someone’s distant cry?

You thrilled me to my heart, then you ripped it all apart
You went through my pockets when I was sleeping

I’m sick of love... but I’'m in the thick of it
This kind of love... I'm so sick of it

[ see lovers in the meadow

[ see silhouettes in the window

[ watch them 'til they’re gone and they leave me hanging on
To a shadow

[’m sick of love... I hear the clock tick
['m sick of love... I'm love sick

Sometimes the silence can be like the thunder
Sometimes I feel like I'm being plowed under
Could you ever be true? I think of you

And I wonder

['m sick of love... | wish I'd never met you
I'm sick of love... I'm trying to forget you
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Just don’t know what to do
I'd give anything to just be with you
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Dirt Road Blues

Gon’ walk down that dirt road, ’til someone lets me ride
Gon’ walk down that dirt road, 'til someone lets me ride
If I can’t find my baby, I'm gonna run away and hide

[ been pacing around the room hoping maybe she’d
come back

Pacing "round the room hoping maybe she’d come back

Well, I been praying for salvation laying 'round in a

one-room country shack

Gon’ walk down that dirt road until my eyes begin to bleed
Gon’ walk down that dirt road until my eyes begin to bleed

"Til there’s nothing left to see, ’tl the chains have been
shattered and I've been freed

I been lookin’ at my shadow, I been watching the colors
up above

Lookin’ at my shadow, watching the colors up above

Rolling through the rain and hail, looking for the sunny side

of love

Gon’ walk on down that dirt road ’til ’'m right beside
the sun

Gon’ walk on down until I'm right beside the sun

I’'m gonna have to put up a barrier to keep myself away
from everyone
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Standing in the Doorway

I’'m walking through the summer nights

Jukebox playing low

Yesterday everything was going too fast

Today, it’s moving too slow

I got no place left to turn

I got nothing left to burn

Don’t know if I saw you, if I would kiss you or kill you
[t probably wouldn’t matter to you anyhow

You left me standing in the doorway crying

[ got nothing to go back to now

The light in this place is so bad

Making me sick in the head

All the laughter is just making me sad

The stars have turned cherry red

I’'m strumming on my gay guitar

Smoking a cheap cigar

The ghost of our old love has not gone away
Don’t look like it will anytime soon

You left me standing in the doorway crying
Under the midnight moon

Maybe they’ll get me and maybe they won't
But not tonight and it won’t be here

There are things I could say but I don’t

I know the mercy of God must be near

I've been riding the midnight train

Got ice water in my veins

I would be crazy if I took you back
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It would go up against every rule

You left me standing in the doorway crying
Suffering like a fool

When the last rays of daylight go down
Buddy, you’ll roll no more

[ can hear the church bells ringing in the yard
[ wonder who they’re ringing for

[ know I can’t win

But my heart just won’t give in

Last night I danced with a stranger

But she just reminded me you were the one

You left me standing in the doorway crying
In the dark land of the sun

I'll eat when I'm hungry, drink when I'm dry
And live my life on the square

And even if the flesh falls off of my face

[ know someone will be there to care

[t always means so much

Even the softest touch

[ see nothing to be gained by any explanation
There are no words that need to be said

You left me standing in the doorway crying
Blues wrapped around my head
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Million Miles

You took a part of me that I really miss

[ keep asking myself how long it can go on like this

You told yourself a lie, that’s all right mama I told myself
one too

['m tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles from you

You took the silver, you took the gold

You left me standing out in the cold

People asked about you, I didn’t tell them everything
[ knew

Well, 'm tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles
from you

I'm drifting in and out of dreamless sleep

Throwing all my memories in a ditch so deep

Did so many things I never did intend to do

Well, I’'m tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles
from you

I need your love so bad, turn your lamp down low

[ need every bit of it for the places that I go

Sometimes I wonder just what it’s all coming to

Well, I'm tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles
from you

Well, I don't dare close my eyes and I don’t dare wink

Maybe in the next life I'll be able to hear myself think
Feel like talking to somebody but I just don’t know who
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Well, I'm tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles
from you

The last thing you said before you hit the street

“Gonna find me a janitor to sweep me off my feet”

I said, “That’s all right, you do what you gotta do”

Well, I'm tryin’ to get closer, I'm still a million miles from
you

Rock me, pretty baby, rock me ’til everything gets real

Rock me for a little while, rock me ’til there’s nothing left to
feel

And I'll rock you too

I’'m tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles from you

Well, there’s voices in the night trying to be heard

['m sitting here listening to every mind-polluting word

I know plenty of people who would put me up for a day or
tWo

Yes, I'm tryin’ to get closer but I'm still a million miles from
you
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Tryin’ to Get to Heaven

The air is getting hotter

There’s a rumbling in the skies

I've been wading through the high muddy water
With the heat rising in my eyes

Every day your memory grows dimmer

It doesn’t haunt me like it did before

['ve been walking through the middle of nowhere
Trying to get to heaven before they close the door

When I was in Missouri

They would not let me be

[ had to leave there in a hurry

I only saw what they let me see

You broke a heart that loved you

Now you can seal up the book and not write anymore
've been walking that lonesome valley

Trying to get to heaven before they close the door

People on the platforms

Waiting for the trains

I can hear their hearts a-beatin’

Like pendulums swinging on chains

I tried to give you everything .

That your heart was longing for

I'm just going down the road feeling bad

Trying to get to heaven before they close the door

I’'m going down the river
Down to New Orleans
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They tell me everything is gonna be all right

But I don’t know what “all right” even means

I was riding in a buggy with Miss Mary-Jane

Miss Mary-Jane got a house in Baltimore

[ been all around the world, boys

Now I'm trying to get to heaven before they close the door

Gonna sleep down in the parlor

And relive my dreams

I'll close my eyes and I wonder

[f everything is as hollow as it seems

When you think that you've lost everything

You find out you can always lose a little more

I been to Sugar Town, I shook the sugar down

Now I'm trying to get to heaven before they close the door
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Tl I Fell in Love with You

Well, my nerves are exploding and my body’s tense

I feel like the whole world got me pinned up against the
fence

[’'ve been hit too hard, I've seen too much

Nothing can heal me now, but your touch

I don’t know what I'm gonna do

[ was all right "til I fell in love with you

Well, my house is on fire, burning to the sky

[ thought it would rain but the clouds passed by

Now I feel like I'm coming to the end of my way

But I know God is my shield and he won’t lead me astray
Still I don’t know what I'm gonna do

I was all right ’til I fell in love with you

Boys in the street beginning to play

Girls like birds flying away

When I’'m gone you will remember my name
I’'m gonna win my way to wealth and fame

[ don’t know what I'm gonna do

[ was all right 'til I fell in love with you

Junk is piling up, taking up space

My eyes feel like they’re falling off my face

Sweat falling down, I'm staring at the floor

I’'m thinking about that girl who won’t be back no more
[ don’t know what I'm gonna do

[ was all right 'til I fell in love with you
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Well, I'm tired of talking, I'm tired of trying to explain
My attempts to please you were all in vain

Tomorrow night before the sun goes down

[f 'm still among the living, I'll be Dixie bound

I just don’t know what I'm gonna do

[ was all right ’til I fell in love with you
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Not Dark Yet

Shadows are falling and I've been here all day
[t’s too hot to sleep, time is running away

Feel like my soul has turned into steel

I've still got the scars that the sun didn’t heal
There’s not even room enough to be anywhere
It’s not dark yet, but it’s getting there

Well, my sense of humanity has gone down the drain
Behind every beautiful thing there’s been some kind of pain
She wrote me a letter and she wrote it so kind

She put down in writing what was in her mind

[ just don’t see why I should even care

It’s not dark yet, but it’s getting there

Weell, I've been to London and I've been to gay Paree
I've followed the river and I got to the sea

I've been down on the bottom of a world full of lies
[ ain’t looking for nothing in anyone’s eyes
Sometimes my burden seems more than I can bear
It’s not dark yet, but it's getting there

I was born here and I’ll die here against my will

I know it looks like I'm moving, but I'm standing still

Every nerve in my body is so vacant and numb

I can’t even remember what it was I came here to get away
from

Don’t even hear a murmur of a prayer

It’s not dark yet, but it’s getting there
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Cold Irons Bound

I’'m beginning to hear voices and there’s no one around
Well, I'm all used up and the fields have turned brown
[ went to church on Sunday and she passed by

My love for her is taking such a long time to die

I’'m waist deep, waist deep in the mist
It's almost like, almost like I don’t exist
I’'m twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound

The walls of pride are high and wide

Can’t see over to the other side

It’s such a sad thing to see beauty decay
It’s sadder still to feel your heart torn away

One look at you and I’m out of control
Like the universe has swallowed me whole
I’'m twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound

There’s too many people, too many to recall
I thought some of 'm were friends of mine, I was wrong
about 'm all

Well, the road is rocky and the hillside’s mud
Up over my head nothing but clouds of blood

I found my world, found my world in you

But your love just hasn’t proved true

I’'m twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound
Twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound
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Oh, the winds in Chicago have torn me to shreds
Reality has always had too many heads

Some things last longer than you think they will
There are some kind of things you can never kill

It’s you and you only I been thinking about
But you can’t see in and it’s hard lookin’ out
I’'m twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound

Well the fat’s in the fire and the water’s in the tank
The whiskey's in the jar and the money’s in the bank
[ tried to love and protect you because I cared

I’'m gonna remember forever the joy that we shared

Looking at you and I'm on my bended knee

You have no idea what you do to me

I’'m twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound
Twenty miles out of town in cold irons bound
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Make You Feel My Love

When the rain is blowing in your face
And the whole world is on your case

I could offer you a warm embrace

To make you feel my love

When the evening shadows and the stars appear
And there is no one there to dry your tears

I could hold you for a million years

To make you feel my love

[ know you haven’t made your mind up yet
But I would never do you wrong

I've known it from the moment that we met
No doubt in my mind where you belong

I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
I'd go crawling down the avenue

There’s nothing that I wouldn’t do
To make you feel my love

The storms are raging on the rollin’ sea
And on the highway of regret

Put your hand in mine and come with me
I'll see that you don’t get wet

I could make you happy, make your dreams come true
Nothing that [ wouldn’t do

Go to the ends of the earth for you

To make you feel my love
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Can’t Wait

[ can’t wait, wait for you to change your mind

It’s late, I'm trying to walk the line

Well, it’s way past midnight and there are people all around
Some on their way up, some on their way down

The air burns and I'm trying to think straight

And I don’t know how much longer I can wait

I’'m your man, I'm trying to recover the sweet love that we
knew

You understand that my heart can’t go on beating without
you

Well, your loveliness has wounded me, I'm reeling from the
blow

[ wish I knew what it was keeps me loving you so

I’'m breathing hard, standing at the gate

But I don’t know how much longer I can wait

Skies are grey, I'm looking for anything that will bring a

happy glow
Night or day, it doesn’t matter where I go anymore, I just
go
If I ever saw you coming I don’t know what I would do
I'd like to think I could control myself, but it isn’t true
That’s how it is when things disintegrate
And I don’t know how much longer I can wait

I'm doomed to love you, I've been rolling through stormy

weather
I’m thinking of you and all the places we could roam together
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[t’s mighty funny, the end of time has just begun

Oh, honey, after all these years you're still the one

While I'm strolling through the lonely graveyard of my
mind

[ left my life with you somewhere back there along the line

[ thought somehow that I would be spared this fate

But I don’t know how much longer I can wait
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Highlands

Well my heart’s in the Highlands, gentle and fair
Honeysuckle blooming in the wildwood air
Bluebells blazing where the Aberdeen waters flow

Well my heart’s in the Highlands
I’'m gonna go there when I feel good enough to go

Windows were shakin’ all night in my dreams
Everything was exactly the way that it seems

Woke up this morning and I looked at the same old page
Same ol’ rat race

Life in the same ol’ cage

I don’t want nothing from anyone, ain’t that much to take

Wouldn’t know the difference between a real blonde and
a fake

Feel like a prisoner in a world of mystery

I wish someone would come
And push back the clock for me

Well my heart’s in the Highlands wherever I roam
That’s where I'll be when I get called home

The wind, it whispers to the buck-eyed trees in thyme
Well my heart’s in the Highlands

[ can only get there one step at a time

’'m listening to Neil Young, I gotta turn up the sound
Someone’s always yelling turn it down

Feel like I'm drifting

Drifting from scene to scene
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I’'m wondering what in the devil could it all possibly mean?

[nsanity is smashing up against my soul

You can say [ was on anything but a roll

[f I had a conscience, well, I just might blow my top
What would I do with it anyway

Maybe take it to the pawn shop

My heart’s in the Highlands at the break of dawn
By the beautiful lake of the Black Swan

Big white clouds like chariots that swing down low
Well my heart’s in the Highlands

Only place left to go

I’'m in Boston town, in some restaurant

I got no idea what I want

Well, maybe I do but I'm just really not sure
Waitress comes over

Nobody in the place but me and her

It must be a holiday, there’s nobody around

She studies me closely as I sit down

She got a pretty face and long white shiny legs

She says, “What'll it be?”

[ say, “I don’t know, you got any soft boiled eggs?”

She looks at me, says, “I'd bring you some

But we're out of 'm, you picked the wrong time to come”

Then she says, “I know you're an artist, draw a picture of
me !”

I say, “I would if I could, but

[ don’t do sketches from memory”



“Well,” she says, “I'm right here in front of you, or haven’t
you looked?”

[ say, “All right, I know, but I don’t have my drawing
book!”

She gives me a napkin, she says, “You can do it on that”

[ say, “Yes I could, but
[ don’t know where my pencil is at!”

She pulls one out from behind her ear

She says, “All right now, go ahead, draw me, I'm standing
right here”

I make a few lines and 1 show it for her to see

Well she takes the napkin and throws it back

And says, “That don’t look a thing like me!”

I said, “Oh, kind Miss, it most certainly does”

She says, “You must be jokin.” I say, “I wish I was!”

Then she says, “You don’t read women authors, do you?”

Least that’s what [ think I hear her say

“Well,” 1 say, “how would you know and what would it
matter anyway?

“Well,” she says, “you just don’t seem like you do!”

[ said, “You're way wrong”

She says, “Which ones have you read then?” I say, “I read
Erica Jong!”

She goes away for a minute

And I slide up out of my chair

[ step outside back to the busy street but nobody’s going
anywhere

Well my heart’s in the Highlands with the horses and
hounds
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Way up in the border country, far from the towns
With the twang of the arrow and a snap of the bow
My heart’s in the Highlands

Can't see any other way to go

Every day is the same thing out the door
Feel further away than ever before

Some things in life, it gets too late to learn
Well, I'm lost somewhere

I must have made a few bad turns

I see people in the park forgetting their troubles and woes

They’re drinking and dancing, wearing bright-colored
clothes

All the young men with their young women looking
so good

Well, I'd trade places with any of them

In a minute, if I could

I'm crossing the street to get away from a mangy dog
Talking to myself in a monologue

[ think what I need might be a full-length leather coat
Somebody just asked me

If I registered to vote

The sun is beginning to shine on me

But it’s not like the sun that used to be

The party’s over and there’s less and less to say
I got new eyes

Everything looks far away

Well, my heart’s in the Highlands at the break of day
Over the hills and far away



There’s a way to get there and I'll figure it out somehow
But I'm already there in my mind
And that’s good enough for now
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Things Have Changed

A worried man with a worried mind

No one in front of me and nothing behind

There’s a woman on my lap and she’s drinking champagne
Got white skin, blood in my eyes

I'm looking up into the sapphire-tinted skies

I’'m well dressed, waiting on the last train

Standing on the gallows with my head in a noose
Any minute now I'm expecting all hell to break loose

People are crazy and times are strange
I’'m locked in tight, I'm our of range
I used to care, but things have changed

This place ain’t doing me any good

I'm in the wrong town, I should be in Hollywood

Just for a second there I thought I saw something move
Gonna take dancing lessons, do the jitterbug rag

Ain’t no shortcuts, gonna dress in drag

Only a fool in here would think he’s got anything to prove

Lot of water under the bridge, lot of other stuff too
Don’t get up gentlemen, I'm only passing through

People are crazy and times are strange
I’'m locked in tight, I'm out of range

I used to care, but things have changed

I've been walking forty miles of bad road
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[f the Bible is right, the world will explode

I've been trying to get as far away from myself as I can
Some things are too hot to touch

The human mind can only stand so much

You can’t win with a losing hand

Feel like falling in love with the first woman | meet
Putting her in a wheelbarrow and wheeling her down the
street

People are crazy and times are strange
I’'m locked in tight, I'm out of range
I used to care, but things have changed

[ hurt easy, I just don’t show it

You can hurt someone and not even know it
The next sixty seconds could be like an eternity
Gonna get low down, gonna fly high

All the truth in the world adds up to one big lie

I’'m in love with a woman who don’t even appeal to me

Mr. Jinx and Miss Lucy, they jumped in the lake
I’'m not that eager to make a mistake

People are crazy and times are strange

I’'m locked in tight, I'm out of range
I used to care, but things have changed
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Red River Shore

Some of us turn off the lights and we lay

Up in the moonlight shooting by

Some of us scare ourselves to death in the dark
To be where the angels fly

Pretty maids all in a row lined up

Outside my cabin door

['ve never wanted any of 'em wanting me

"Cept the girl from the Red River shore

Well I sat by her side and for a while I tried
To make that girl my wife

She gave me her best advice when she said
Go home and lead a quier life

Well I been to the East and | been to the West
And | been out where the black winds roar

Somehow, though, I never did get that far
With the girl from the Red River shore

Well I knew when I first laid eyes on her
[ could never be free

One look at her and I knew right away
She should always be with me

Well the dream dried up a long time ago
Don’t know where it is anymore

True to life, true to me
Was the girl from the Red River shore

Well I'm wearing the cloak of misery
And I've tasted jilted love
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And the frozen smile upon my face
Fits me like a glove

But I can’t escape from the memory
Of the one that I'll always adore

All those nights when I lay in the arms
Of the girl from the Red River shore

Well we're livin’ in the shadows of a fading past
Trapped in the fires of time

[ tried not to ever hurt anybody

And to stay out of a life of crime

And when it’s all been said and done

[ never did know the score

One more day is another day away

From the girl from the Red River shore

Well I'm a stranger here in a strange land
But I know this is where I belong

| ramble and gamble for the one I love
And the hills will give me a song

Though nothing looks familiar to me

[ know I've stayed here before

Once a thousand nights ago

With the girl from the Red River shore

Well I went back to see about her once

Went back to straighten it out

Everybody that I talked to had seen us there
Said they didn’t know who [ was talkin’ about
Well the sun went down a long time ago

And doesn’t seem to shine anymore

I wish I could have spent every hour of my life
With the girl from the Red River shore



Now I heard of a guy who lived a long time ago
A man full of sorrow and strife

That if someone around him died and was dead
He knew how to bring him on back to life

Well I don’t know what kind of language he used
Or if they do that kind of thing anymore
Sometimes I think nobody ever saw me here at all
"Cept the girl from the Red River shore
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