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WAS A HAP PYCH QUSRI AND A SURFER FREAK
'ONE DAY | MET THIS LITTLE BLOND, BRO Eﬁﬁ!
SHE REELED ME IN AND TOOK ME DOWN INTO A STRANGE NEW W S — gp—

WHAT DOESN'TIKILL YOU MAKES YOU S
| DON'T BELIEVE THAT ANYMORE BASED ON LIES
WHAT DIDN'T KILLIME RATTLED MY BO
GOT ME LOCKED IN A ROOM, IN ‘ _ _ THE RICH ARE GOOD‘T A
. 4 . PROPAGANDA BASED ON LIES
| QUIT MY JOB AND WENT BA . ‘ y MONEY ) HAPE RMAKES

SPENT MY M(i’:HER’s MONEY LIKE £AB-A55 - ' DOLUAR IS B/ ‘

IBOUGHT MY POISON AT A AT NIGH BASE
p

STUDY VERY N:}JCH, | REA
ENED TO JOHN LEE HOOKE
MIDNIGHT AT THE BLUE
BUY THIS
UAR,
ALL, D

ORNINGIWOULBHITCH BACK TO DURBA
LY, RIBING SOFTLY ON WEER S,

SONG THA PLAYED LIVE BY THIRD § o
NTOOK T OF MY SONGS, | WAS RIBIN S HICH 0
- NATIONS GOT ME HOSPIT ﬂ‘" . : ‘

TO 'MARIIZBURG IN THE DEAD OF Tf (? ° > A ED'ON LIES, BASED ON LIES

o OLITICIAN STRAIGHT | EYE
N THE BIN | SPENT THE DAY IN THE GARDEN WITH DRQOLING'LUC ' 4 D ON LIES, BASED ON L ‘
AND A MAN WHO ONLY READ HIS BOOK AND N ID A WORD "EVERY WORD, EVERY SMIL

BASED ON Lli

RED WOOLEN SCARF ARG * MY NECK HEY LET ME KEEP
D A ROBE Mn ). llEATHE SLI S ON MY FEET
3“ THOSE OLD SLIPPERS AWAY.

1 STILL WOR E HEM EVERY DAY
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ACOUS™N HBEOR WHO THROW
AND THEY HIT ME *CAUSE | AL

c R-WITHMY-GHOST, WITH S0
AND HE’S BLIND TO FORGIVENE

'oar‘A HINKS HE'S COQL.BUT HE

WHO THIN HERE 1S A MEANIN
BUT HE’S NOTHING, JUST L
E ANDN'W ) |

MURDER 1S ALWAYS A
S CAUSEHE'REALLYIS DESE
BUT WHY SHOULD | GIVE HATE
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A DESERT FILLS WITH FL
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MY WORDS ARE ONLY BL(
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AN OTHER TIMES TO LIE
TO BREAKDOWN AND CRY
RUN YOU’RE FROZEN ON THE SPOT
THE ONLY THING YOU’VE GOT
WALK AWAY AND NOT LOOK BACK
'BUS RIGHT OUT OF TOWN

SOMETIMES

PPINESS SNEAKS IN LIKE A THIEF
IKING FROM A DREAM IS A RELIEF
.GGING ON YOUR KNEES CAN BE OK
1TS ARE NOT FOR SLEEP BUT FOR PLAY
TO STILL PRETEND THAT LIFE'S A GAM
T SOME OTHER FOOL WIN prae

SOMETIMES
SOMETIMES
'.7.4
I@NDER IF I'LL EVER SEE T.
ONDER WHO YOU REZ REMR" -
ONDER IF AFTERI'M GONE
'LLTHINK OF ME = AR

O%ETIMES- o
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THIS 1S NOT THE KIND OF JG&
I'M UP ALL NIGHT SOME
WHEN I TELL PEOPLE WHAT
YOU GET USED TO THE CONDE

SOME PEOPLE WANT TO KNOW THES
. ILIKETO MENTION “I ALWA
GETLARGER, THEY GET N
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BECOMING A MAN

IT WAS AUGUST OF '63, MALIBU WAS OVER PERN
1 WAS GLAD TO BE GONE FROM THE g
AND | WON'T REGRET IT TO MY DYING C I WAS TRYIN
THAT WAS JUS

AND FELL IN

I WAS LIVING ON THE ISLAND OF MADAGA
. IT’S ON THE SAME SIDE OF AFRICA AS ZA
THE MASTERS WERE FRENCH, THOUGH THE COUN

-

LATER WHEN{ W,

5 BUT IN THOSE DAYS POLITICS MEANT NOTHI AS IN HINDUSTAN o bl e °

; 2 FELL IN LOVEWITH SOME  MAN F S )

. | WAS LOOKING FOR A WOMAN, | WANTED TO GE LAID h ;o 85N o GoA TOBET A TANE ; L
IGHTLEQUND ONE, SHE WANTED TO GET P Al . | . . INSTEAD | WROTE A HUNDRED:F i ‘

S, WE FOUND A DARK

20

SHE HELD ou & 3 P - . 0 A
SHE PULLED ME DOWN IT W -, . o lNEVLR FEL DoD:Fr/:l’g:E
| WALKED BACK HOME | h ' - " :
RELIVING THOSE MO F 5 : : : - GET RICH'SCHEMES Ak
. OVEAND - A , k- : YOU DISAPPEARED ,@gﬂ
: . y 27 INTO THE MAINSTREAM ‘

ITWAS PﬁET GFT BU! .AND NOW YOU SAY

. | WAS ONLY 15; NDERS" ¥ . Y
THA%T HAD JUST D LANg: o+ ~ o I'’M BRAVE AND FREE
OFT C AR & by, A I'M JUST NOT YOU
oNNoy I'M ME
. ON NOVEMBER I'M ME
ECHO THROUGH I'M ME .

HOPE WAS KILLED, LOVE WAS IN RE TRE: e JESPRG ut A ' .

) : 'TN?\',DI_“I‘IEII’;'ZE . UR CHILDREN HAD CHILDREN TOO
- SOME D NONE OF THEM EVER DISAPPOINTED YOU
3 ) SOME GO THAT’S A LIE
y : AND YOU KNOW THAT’S TRUE
IWAS | _
L ORI A - : e N MY LIFE’S BEEN WASTED
: ;. APARTHEID WA I KNEV ONG* IR - ON LOVE AND DREAMS )
- BUT HELL,  WAS [ ! AS FREE ~ : E - - _ ) | NEVER EELL FOR THOSE
) -TOO BAD FOR THOSE BLACK G T‘_D.ON T BLAME ILONME : e : | " GETRICH SCHEMES
_ " \IT WAS PART OF THE BY Qr ‘ ;. Y it " X0U DISAPPEARED '
: I WAS ONLY 19, IDIDN'T U : P v D m‘m THE MAINSTREAM
THAT WHAT WAS GOING AND NOW YOU SAY _.
, PART OF THE BUSE - 'M BRAVE AND FREE . . iy
1 WAS IN NAIROBL IN THE T M JUST NOT YOU :
WHEN 4 STUDENTS WERE SHOT A S I'M ME ‘. .
“THEY DESERVE WHAT THEY GOT” - I'M ME : .
: "HE WAS HAPPY WITH HATE "M ME . .

| WAS 22, | WAN - : . .
IF THAT WAS PART OF THE PLA L Sl - :
"NOW IT WAS UP TO ME TO

BECAUSE THAT'S PART OF THE B
ple’




‘ . -'n *NEVER OUT OF SIGH’[ . :

IHEAR THE CALL OF THE ‘CROW THE NIGHT 15 FALLING

I HEAR THE BLACKBIRD ANSWER WITH A SONG.
INDEADLY DARKNESS A CAT COMES HUNTING
A NEW MOON RIDES IN THE SKY
A NEW MOON RIDES IN THE SKY

. -

. . IT'S BEEN A MONTH SINCE | HEARD A WORD FROM YOU
- "~ | BET WINTER HAS WALLED YOU IN
| REMEMBER HOW YOU ONCE LOOKED AT ME
LOOKING FORWARD TO A LONG NIGHT OF SIN
WHICH WOULD NEVER BEGIN
’ NEVER BEGIN

@k . 10,20,30, ALMOST 40 YEARS AGO
. § YOUR RAVE AND,YQUR SEA BLUEEYES
ot N ‘, . UEET ME
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SOMETIMES IT STOPS AT A STATION
BUT IT'S NEVER GOING BACK

THE MOON WAXES AND WANES
THE SUN RISES AND SETS
YOU’RE GOING NOWHERE REAL FAST
BUT YOU HAVEN'T GOTTEN, THERE YET
OLEN™ERRY
OU SAT IN SCHOOL LIKE A EooL
¢ DN A THII b
IR, ANTED FAME AN iFOR Y,
\(6). WANTED TO BE KING T
50 You BB/ =0T LIE BETTER
LI THOSE OTHER GUYS
YOU'RE SUCHYNGIRINSYIAIWS 1135
WITH A TRINISESIN HIS\EYE
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THE MOON WA _
THE SUN RIS g
YOU'RE GOING NOUGIEI AN =41
BURYOU HAVEN'T Goaia i 133071

TV HAD AFRIEND

= o]i)¢ OULD TRUST.

LIV FELL IN LOVE
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F HAD NO MOR'YREI Yl -1

~VAND | NEVER ARSI

I WOULD HAVE DONIRERY
OR BAID-TO HAVERZIR S

THE MOON'WAXES AND WANES

THE SUN RISES AND SETS

YOU’RE GOING NOWHERE REAL FAST
BUT YOU HAVEN'T GOTTEN THERE YET



THE FACE BEHIND THE MASK

YOU FOUND ME
NO, IT'S NOT ABOUT THE MONEY
MONEY COMES AND GOES

| REMEMBER ALL THE NIGHTS WHEN | WAS LONELY
IN THE DARKNESS OF MY ROOM WIDE AWAKE

I THOUGHT YOU WERE MY FRIEND THERE WAS NO ONE | COULD CALL AND SPEAK TO

BUT THAT WAS ALL FOR SHO THEREWAS NO WAY | WOULD EVER ESCAPE
IT'S ALL ABOUT RESPECT - v g

WHAT YOU NEVER HAD FOR .

YOU JUST TOOK WHAT YOU COL

AND YOU THOUGHT I'D NEVE

THEN
\ . YOU FOUND ME
- ~ YOUFOUND ME
THE FACE BEHIND THE MA

THE SKULL BEHIND THE S
THE FEAR BEHIND THE LAUG

-

| E R PRAYED TO BE RESCUED
‘ ID I NEVER DREAMED OF LOVE LIKE THIS
: ) < ) S THAT GO BEYOND THIS MOMENT
THE CROOK BEHIND THE GL : - A
THERE’S ONE BORN EVERY Ml

1 WHEN
15 THAT . FOUND ME
WHY YOU A FF YOUR F. R~ -f ) FOUND ME
BEFORE O LEA A OUND ME
YOU'D LO TER A :
KE YOUR BR 50 RIC
BUT YOU'RE

ASITE
WHO HOPES ITCH

IAS ALWAYS READY FOR YOUR KISS
BELIEVE ' ;

O LIVE FOREVER
OT BEING ALONE
NI WE GOT TOGETHER
IVE IN HAS BEEN MY HOME
, [ IN HAS BEEN MY HOME
THE VULNERAB
THE TRUSTING A
D THOSE WHO OFFE

CAUSE
TO YOU

_ U FOUND ME
i FOUND ME
_ . FOUND ME
D THANK YOU F
AT’'S NOT WHAT R HAS A HAPPY ENDING  «
U TOOK SO LY ONE WHO REALLY KNOWS
GOT SOMET AE
OUT OF YO
a2

ING AND TURNS INTO DUST
E WIND BLOWS
E WIND BLOWS

SUT
UND ME
ND ME

ND ME
ND ME



WORDS SET FREE

| SEE TEN MILLION WORDS
THEY ARE A WATERFALL
CASCADING THROUGH MY MIND
POURING OUT THROUGH ME
THEN THEY CAN SPLASH ON YOU
SOAK INTO YOUR SKIN
LEAK INTO YOUR VEINS
TRAVEL TO YOUR HEART
INTO YOUR FOGGY BRAIN
WHERE THEY BEGIN TO SHOUT
WAKE YOU FROM YOUR SLEEP
NOW YOU CAN USE YOUR EYES
SEE THE WORLD YOU’RE IN
THE SUN THE MOON THE STARS
THE ROSES AND THE CROWS
THE BABIES DOOMED TO LIFE
THE HOPELESS AND THE LOST
THE WARRIORS OF LOVE
THE FOOLS, THE CRIMINALS
THE SIMPLE AND THE SMART
THE DEAD, THE ALMOST DEAD
THE US AND YOU AND WE

50 MANY WORDS FOR NOTHING
S0 MANY WORDS SET FREE

IT’'S HOURS LATER'NOW
OR IS IT DAYS, OR YEARS?
WAS YOUR PROMISE KEPT?
WHAT PART DID | FORGET?
WERE YOU ONCE HERE WITH ME?
DID WE TALK RABELAIS?
WAS IT A SONG | SANG?
YOU DREW A PICTURE ONCE
IHAVE IT HERE SOMEWHERE
OR ARE YOU SOMEONE ELSE?
SHOULD | REMEMBER NOW?
IT COULD HAVE BEEN SUSANNE
OR SWEET MARIA VEE
WHERE IS THAT PHOTOGRAPH
OF US IN HOLLYWOOD
S0 YOUNG AND FILLED WITH DREAMS?

NO, IT WAS IN BOMBAY
OR IN AFGHANISTAN
I RODE THAT BUS WITH YOU
ALL NIGHT TO KANDAHAR
DID | FORGET MY PILLS?
WHY AM 1IN THIS ROOM?
THESE WORDS UP IN MY HEAD
A HERD OF BUFFALO
A PACK OF HUNGRY WOLVES
I LIKE TO SHINE THE WORDS
THEY’RE MADE OF SEE-THROUGH ICE
THEY MELT INSIDE MY MOUTH
BEFORE | SPIT THEM OUT

50 MANY WORDS FOR NOTHING
S0 MANY WORDS SET FREE

THANK YOU FOR BEING HERE
WHEREVER HERE MAY BE
YOU SAVED ME ONCE BEFORE
OR WAS IT | SAVED YOU?
DID | JUST HEAR YOU LAUGH?
ORDID | LAUGH AT YOU?
NO DEAR, I’'M NOT CONFUSED
MY HANDS ARE ON THE WHEEL
I SEE THE ROAD AHEAD
I HAVE MY BRIGHT LIGHTS ON
THEY CUT RIGHT THROUGH THE NIGHT
THE ROAD IS CLEAR FOR US
WE’RE OUT HERE ALL ALONE
WHEREVER HERE MAY BE
I'M SURE WE’LL GET THERE SOON
TOO SOON | GUESS FOR YOU
TOO SOON FOR ME AS WELL
LET’S DRIVE INTO THE DAWN
TO SEE THE SUN SHINE AGAIN
TO SEE THE TREES AGAIN
THE BIRDS AND BEES AGAIN
TO BREATHE, TO BREATHE AGAIN
TO SEE THE WORDS TAKE SHAPES
AND FLY AWAY FROM ME

50 MANY WORDS FOR NOTHING
S0 MANY WORDS SET FREE



WHAT REMAINS

. THREE DRIED-UP ROSES ON MY WINDOWSILL %
A BOOK OF POETRY NO-ONE'g HEARD AND PROBABLY NEVER WILL
A COOKIE TIN FULL OF BLACK AND WHITE PHOTOS FROM THE PAST
LIFE IN TWO DIMENSIONS IS THE ONLY LIFE THAT LASTS &

t

’ | WAS IN LOVE
| WAS HERE WITH YOU \' -
I HAD PLENTY OF TIME -
I HAD S0 MUCH TO DO
| WAS NEVER ALL THAT RICH y
BUT | HAD LOTS OF FUN

WHAT REMAINS FROM WHAT I’'VE DONE?2 .
WHAT REMAINS FROM ANYONE?
LOVE
1S WHAT REMAINS -
’
| WON'T HEAR THE BELL WHEN IT TOLLS FOR ME
BUT I'LL KNOW THE ANSWER OF “TO BE OR NOT TO BE”
PUT THESE BONES SOMEWHERE DEEP IN THE GROUND
| WANT TO BE LOST SO | CAN BE FOUND

DON'T LET MY OLD GUITARS GATHER DU&
THEIR WOOD ALL WARPED, STRINGS COVERED IN RUST
KEEP THE MUSIC ALIVE -
GIVE THE GUITARS AWAY SO THAT A YOICE CAN Slb
AND FINGERS CAN P
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