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CHORUS:

I know you see

Poetry of the world

I want to be

With you my soul cat girl

Hi)EA'\A/AV 3-00

‘We might wake up some blue Monday
With the rain drummin’ down on the car
Never mind about the month of Sundays
That it took us just to get this far

CHORUS:
What we got
It ain®
Look what
Here in the
It’s a lot

Where are you
My soul cat girl
Can you see this night

Little haystacks gettin’
we were gettin” hungr

Distant as you are
Get me to that other
Where the trees are bre
Soon I'll be there
Lying down with you

Can you see this moon
Shining its sonambulist

Self into your room

Out by the cliffs

Of the other ocean

Waves like wings are beating
Are you out there

Listening to them

Are the seals

In the darkness speaking
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See that girl go walking

Off to the horizon line
She’s going to a new life
Going in her own good time
She ain’t taking no airplane

Don’t want to get there too fast

Its not too late, she could still take it back

Maybe it all will pass

And she’s been down that road before
And she can’t go back there no more
Oh baby don’t

Don’t look back

Keep right on that track baby
Don’t look back

Keep that sunshine on your back
Don’t stop to shed a tear

It ain’t as bad as that

That’s alright baby, don’t look back

She made it down to the station

As the whistle started to blow

Up drives Johnny in his pickup truck
Grabs her and says, “Don’t go,

Tell me that you don’t love me,

look me straight in the eye?

She says, “If you don’t tell me no stories,
I won’t tell you no lies,

’Cause we've been down that road before
And we can’t go back there no more”
Oh no baby don’t

Don’t look back

Keep right on that track baby
Don’t look back

Keep that sunshine on your back
Don’t stop to shed a tear

Don’t be sorry or sad

That’s alright baby, don’t look back
Don’t do it

If somebody, anybody

Tries to make you change your mind
Take your comfort from your courage
Leave them all behind '

It’s a year gone and a lifetime

Since she left that old town

Every now and then her name comes up
As old friends sit around

Way off in the distance

A restless owl she cries

And there’s a young girl who's leaving home

She’s looking for a brand new life

Don’t look back

Keep right on that track baby
Don’t look back

Keep that sunshine on your back
Don’t stop to shed a tear

It ain’t as bad as that

That's alright baby, don’t look back

Don’t look back

Keep right on that track baby
Don’t look back

Keep that sunshine on your back
Don’t stop to shed a tear

Don’t be sorry or sad

Ooh yeah, that’s alright

Don’t look back

Keep right on it
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Time has tied

The mountain to the river
And tied that rolling river
Right down to the sea

Like the willow to the ground
Baby, love has tied me to you
Oh yes it has

No matter what I try to do

I can’t untie you from me

And I've walked a thousand miles
To the edge of every sea

And T've tried, oh yes, I've tried
But I can’t untie you

From me

Now people come into your life
And people they will go

Holding onto nothing at all
Nothing but the passing day

When the night spreads out its stars
Baby, I know you've got to listen
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Out on the road to free

Oh yes you do
For the truth that’s in your heart
Is never ever far away

And I've walked a thousand miles
To the edge of every sea

And Tve tried, oh yes, I've tried
But I can’t untie you

From me

Your name is on the water

And it’s written on the deep blue waves
In the sky where eagles wander

Down in the shadows of the glade

And I've walked a thousand miles
To the edge of every sea

And T've tried, oh yes, I've tried
But I can’t untie you

From me baby, no I can’t

You know I've walked—
I've walked and walked a
Long, long, long time
Yes I did

KOA\D 7 F{\EED«:M 4-40

Over the tops of mountains

Over the western snow

river wander

Some wnﬂ stumble and

Al but straﬂded .
On the mad to freedom

They take away youm: mob &y
And they take away your name
And they take the ground

i . -
, ,I want you to fallmw me—
‘Idon't know if you can

That you're standing on
But never, ever

Take the blame

No they’ll never, ever
Take the blame

Out on the road to freedom
Some will leave and some will stay

“Out on the road to freedom

It takes more than one
To pave the way
On the road to freedom

Through so many

Bright clouds and skies
The world iy watching you
And they’re dreaming
With your eyes

You look out on the faces

As you stand up from your chair
But your mind returns to elsewhere
To the fires that are

Burning there

They’re burning, burning

Burning there

Out on the road to freedom

Some will stumble and some will fall
Out on the road to freedom

Lonely, tired and about to fall

Out on the road to freedom

Some will leave and some will stay
Qut on the road to freedom

lt than one

Well, it’s a far way baby
On the road to freedom

FOReVeR Yourg’, PoReVeR MINE 4.5

In the heat of Indian summer

Sipping coffee at a table outside

Your eyes were on the poem I wrote you
I thought I saw a tear begin to slide

At each teardrop was an exit

But the doors they all were closed

And the sweetness of the moment

Was ironic I suppose

CHORUS:

We never touched the hands of time
We were caught in a web so fine
Suspended, never-ending

Dangled on a line

Forever yours, forever mine

In the steep September daylight
When the shadows fall at four

On the bookstores and the cafes

On the little lighthouse by the shore
Are you really made of iron?

Am I really made of stone?

Oh, we were so close together

But we were never ever so alone

(CHORUS)

Eyes just staring down the college street
Strewn with the paper of sycamore leaves
Both of us afraid to move or breathe

We couldn’t stay but we couldn’t leave

(CHORUS)

~ You might neve
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There wasa time

When I knew what was true
Where I was going

And what I would do

Now I'm lost and lonely
Bewildered and blue
Tonight I'm going down to
Lost Avenue

Bright lights are shining
Cars are gliding by

Music is playing

There’s stars in the sky

Now I ain’t staying

No, I'm just passing through
Passing the time down on
Lost Avenue

You can have a mansion

And money to spare

Plenty to eat

And never a care

But sooner or later

You'’re gonna lose your way, too
Find yourself on

Lost Avenue

Come on, baby, let me take you to
A place I know where
Noboedy knows you
Where you can htde out
And hang .

And if you can't Emd m
Well, baby, I'll find you
Standing in the shadows of
Lost Avenue

Lost Avenue...
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There’s a time for the rich ones
There’s a time for the poor
When’s my time gonna come

I don’t really know for sure
Had a dream last night

Had a dream lying in bed
Dreamt I was lying in my coffin
I dreamt I was buried and dead

There’s a time

‘Well now this I know

There’s a time

When the truth will finally show
There’s a time

But baby we've got so far to go

I know that there’s a time

In my dream I took a journey
Through the valley of the dead
There I met a stranger

These are the words that he said to me:

Take a message to the living

Don’t you wait until it’s too late
’Cause life was meant for happiness
Not for suffering and hate

There’s a time

Mama it’s plain to see
There’s a time

A time for you and me
There’s a time

When will it ever, ever be
I know that there’s a time

Hear the ice down by the riverbank
Start to break up in the dark

And the wild geese flying overhead
I think that it must be time to start
Put your suffering in a suitcase

You can leave it by the door

With all your bigotry and hatred
You ain’t gonna need 'em anymore

There’s a time

Hey, hey, baby this I know

There’s a time

I know the truth will finally show

There’s a time

But I know we’ve got so far to go, baby

There'’s a time

Hey—Tll keep movin’ on, keep movin’ now
There’s a time

Ah, you dnd I been confused too long

And I know that

(There’s a time)

Time and only time will tell us right from wrong
(There’s a time)

I keep talkin® "bout it, talkin’ "bout, talkin’ "bout it
{There’s a time)

Talkin"'bout some time

(There’s a time)

I know that there’s a time, yes there is
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Help me baby

’Cause I'm sinking

Deep down inside of you
You know I feel

The tide of passion pulling
Pulling us so strong

I've got the feeling

That it’s too late

And I know you feel it, too

The fire of the moon

Has made me want you

How I want you, baby

Cold white flame is burning
And cursing while I crave you
Oh, I can't stand it—

CHORUS:

Walking through the fire
Dreaming with desire for you
Walking through the fire

Don’t awaken 'till we're through

Yes, 1 tried so hard to let you go ‘
But I couldn’t do it }
No, baby, oh no—

We’re not even talking, baby

We can hardly breathe at all
Sleepwalking in the same dream, baby
I can hear you scream

Can’t you hear my spirit call

I know you burned your way

Into my blood

Now the flame feels so good

Can’t you hear the river move
Can'’t you hear the grass breathe
Can’t you hear our hearts together
I will never, ever leave

(CHORUS)

Baby, I don’t want to go

I don’t have the courage to resist you
Sing baby no, no, no...

Walking through the fire

Fire with you
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She’s a poet

And lover of the night

With eyes that flash

Electric like a light

She’s always acting in a crowd
Like she’s in some spotlight

CHORUS:
Oh and they stop talking
Oh when she comes walking

She buys me presents

Then takes 'em back again
She makes a date

For three then shows at ten
We might still turn out alright
But the chance is slim

(CHORUS)

They don’t know

Oh but they don’t know

All the things that she does
Oh when she comes walking
She does, she does

She does, she does...

Walk in time in

Time sublime and

Eyes up and down her spine
Now, now, now, now, now

Yes she does

If it weren’t

For all those other things
I'd be staying

From winter clear to spring
She drinks the coffee

And leaves me none

And takes the words
Right from my tongue
Keeps me laughing
So hard that it stings

Oh and you'll stop talking
Oh when she comes walking
And they stop talking

When she comes walking
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y. grandfather, Dy Frank Rawlinson, and
pountless innocent lives lost in war.)

For the innocent
Snowing

‘For the inhocent

Oh yes it’s spowing
For the innocent
Yes it's snowing

There's some people
You don't forget

* ‘When the roses fade
And E’m in.the shade

il weep beside you
hlowmg in your hair
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