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[Disc1]
%tsé - Hope

01 Poor Man Rising
- BEDF

| read the news today, they’re gonna take my only
hope away

And | said “Son, fly away, run a thousand miles a day
cos my world keeps on turning upside down”

Oh | hear a poor man rising

Homeboy the skin of his teeth re-thinks his own
strategy before breaking

| see a dull man shine, throwing the hours away

And holding back all he can say

The poor man is mine.

There’s gonna be a revolution, there’s gonna be
another fight

We’re gonna fix the constitution and make one that
feels right

You're gonna be the uprising

You're gonna be the voice of millions

When the masters all asleep in his bed

The poor man is rising.
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02 Paving Stones
- BEDHR

Sometimes | feel like screaming in this life I'm
dreaming in this interstellar fairy tale

Sometimes | get so high | can pacify all the fear |
inhale

Sometimes | feel like crying as | lay my stones on
that old dirt road

He got so far to go, he searched high and low
Through waters cold and frosted fields of snow
My Fathers shadow everywhere | go

My paving stones

Sometimes | carry my failure on the bottom of my
shoes as | wash my face

Sometimes I'm borrowing time as | look for life in my
outer space

Is this the last bus home, should | take it alone?
My paving stones, my paving stones

Is this my final time with this blatant lie?

My paving stones, my paving stones



| got the eagle eye in this jaded world
My paving stones, my paving stones
Sung too far low

Sometimes | look outside and there’s nothing but ice
So | call the Sun but he’s gone to bed
And | wanna start dreaming but I'm already dead

Follow the hooves of horses across the wild fields
satisfied

Follow the golden feathers with their laps of freedom
across the purple skies

Follow the wise man home he’s got love in his bones
from days gone by

Go find your burning candle with your paving stones
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03 My Friend Stanley
- BHR.REY—

My friend Stanley he’s got so much to say

The last time | went over there she’d took all his
money and took all his children away

He broke down in a pool of tears and threw his hope
away

Wake up around midnight in the freezing weather
Wake up around midnight with the children gone

He said “If I'm gonna stay alive | gotta keep myself
together, | got lawyers on the phone took everything
| own retaining what | got to say”

Stanley got dragged through a courtroom brawl

They said “YOUR GUILTY AS CHARGED, YOU
LEFT HOME AND LEFT YOUR CHILDREN IN A
BAD WAY”

He said ” | didn’t leave my children | left a very
disappointed woman, disappointed every day,
disappointed with all the flowers | gave her”

Wake up around midnight with a change of weather
Wake up around midnight he can see it all

| got the kids on the phone | gotta keep my mind
together

And then my Dad said ” Don’t give up and don’t stop
trying, time is a healer and it's on your side”.

And then the kids said “Go Dad”.

I’'m trying, I'm trying, I'm trying

Don’t stop trying

And then the kids said “Go Dad”.

Oh Yeah, don’t stop trying

I'm trying, I'm trying, | can’t stop crying, can’t

stop trying

And then the kids said “Go Dad”.

I'm trying, I'm trying, | can’t stop crying
You know | wont give up

Trying, Trying, | can’t stop crying

You know | wont give up.
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04 White tailed Doves
- BWVBERVER

Picture yourself in a valley with flowers and money
Imagine yourself in a fire, a burning desire

If I hold out my hand will you take hold my hand
Kiss my red lips, will you understand

Picture yourself in my burning land

There’ll be white tailed doves

White tailed doves and fresh red roses

Nobody gonna wear my shoes

Nobody gonna take my bottom line
Nobody gonna steal my new clothes
Nobody gonna be my shoe shine

Nobody gonna eat my food

Nobody gonna cut my washing line
Nobody gonna stop my glow

I'm white tailed doves and fresh red roses

How many times do | have to say

You got what you got cos you get what you give
And how many times can you blame the world
When it’s you that acts in production of hurt

If I hold out my hand will you take hold my hand
Kiss my religion and understand

Imagine yourself with a burning hand

There’ll be white tailed doves

White tailed doves and fresh red roses

Nobody gonna wear my shoes

Nobody gonna take my bottom line
Nobody gonna steal my new clothes
Nobody gonna be my shoe shine

Nobody gonna eat my food

Nobody gonna cut my washing line
Nobody gonna kill my glow

I’'m white tailed doves and fresh red roses

Nobody gonna wear my shoes

Nobody gonna take my bottom line
Nobody gonna steal my new clothes
Nobody gonna be my shoe shine

Nobody gonna eat my food

Nobody gonna cut my washing line
Nobody gonna kill my glow

I’'m white tailed doves and fresh red roses

Wont you get a little later, wont you get a little say so
Feel your senses all night long

Fireflies fill the earth with love light, let your intent
flow right

Let your feelings bring you home

There’ll be white tailed doves, white tailed doves and
fresh red roses
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05 Thought | Was Nothing
- EOHER
Walking down England with a head like a stone

| was walking quickly, | was being followed home
By all those memories of my working class days



Like Kim Jon Un, they took my mind away

| was raised to believe that a woman on a throne
Had more right to live than the family | came from
Thought | was tone deaf til | heard myself sing
Thought | was nothing but I’'m everything

You think you’re nothing but you're everything

My Father got shot in the second world war

Took a bullet for a king but he didn’t know what for
And the king never said thank you for the horrors he
saw

Never mentioned Dads name to the children he bore

And | tell you my Father was a beautiful man
Brave a tiger, worked with his hands

Thought | was tone deaf til | heard myself sing
Thought | was nothing but I’'m everything

You think you’re nothing but you're everything

You are my everything, you are my everything

To shine bright you have to believe it
Upright and you can achieve it
Starlight | think that you feel it

And my Mother worked hard without praise or reward
And they gave her a position it was the lowest of the
low

Thought | was tone deaf til | heard myself sing
Thought | was nothing but I'm everything

You think you’re nothing but you're everything

They tell you that you're nothing

But you should know that you are everything
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06 Earthchild
- WERDF

Ice falls down the flame of a burning flower
As the moonlight fades for the rising morn
The best of our days are coming now

As the earth spills forth her pot of gold

Earthchild, you know you’re an earthchild
Natural child got to flow

Fresh rain falls and then breathes in the fishes soul
As the alfalfa cradles the newborn

The springtime is free and blessed in song

As the music plays from the fields of corn

Earthchild, beautiful earth, beautiful earthchild
You know you’re an earthchild

Think environmentally and you don’t know just how
you get to me with all the things you say

Why are you feeling all so sad

Keep your feet down on the ground and it will never
ever let you down

I don’t know who you think you are with your money

mad disease

You poisoned all our children’s rivers, cut the wood
out from the trees

You’re mangled up in ego and you’ve forgotten how
to be

You swear you're from heaven but your really just
and earthchild, really just an earthchild

Beautiful earth, beautiful earthchild
Earthchild, you know you’re an earthchild
Natural child got to flow

Earthchild, you know you're an earthchild
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07 Rabbit Hole
- THEOR

I’'m going down the rabbit hole to see what | can find
Such a lot of questions keep coming to my mind
And every time | go down | know that | will find

A window to the nature of my days

So I'm going down the rabbit hole this morning

I’m going down the rabbit hole to try and find my
truth

Everything | go there | keep rummaging my youth
All those insecurities and fear locked inside

A map to keep the doctor far away

So I'm going down the rabbit hole this morning

You’ve only got so long before your body fails

Why not get your spade and dig your life away

If you betray your nature how are you to know
You’re working n a bank when you should be
swimming with dolphins

Fuckin dolphins?
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08 Lucifer
- BXREILT—

Last night | went home to my Mother

And the moon was on the horizon and the Sun
reflects the water

As | go high in a fire of another

And my clothes were in the making and my body’s
filled with aching as | sew

Sweet Lucifer is all burnt down
Took his cannon and his firecracker out
Put his guns upon the table, down

Sweet Lucifer tired of burning down
Sweet Lucifer tired and all burnt down

The rocks thrown form a volcano are deeper than the
fire they made

| cannot see the light of my halo as my world goes up
in flames

Sweet Lucifer tired of burning down
Tired of burning down
Sweet Lucifer tired and all burnt down

Burning in a fire of midnight Sun

Drowning in a pool of midnight rain

| cannot think foul of anyone if | wanna see my love
again

Does anyone know why the Winter fails

Why the grass stops growing on the Summer trails

| cannot find blame in anyone cos I'm all burnt down
and | gotta feel love again
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09 Loves Freeway
- WMMETY—y 1o

All you men and women out there looking for a way
home

Let me tell you the choice is not your own

New cars and new kitchens to keep the devil away
Until you find yourself lost on loves freeway

On loves freeway

As soon as | went home | knew the day had come

| knew my time in the story line was done

Stupid say a man doesn’t care when he walks out of
the door

The children in the car and they’re breaking my heart
Life is never easy when you realize you’re breaking
up the family you love on this freeway

Oh eagles glide over with silent flight
As the raccoons and foxes and rats and the flies feed
on love light

All of the people in the town are talking about your
fall

Lining up with water buckets to wash your blood off
the road

On loves freeway

As soon as | went outside | broke down on the road

| got picked up naked in a cattle truck by a girl

And she claimed that could drive me the whole way
home

Oh tossed in the air like a satellite

As the cayotes sing and the ravens break into my
headlights

| hit the wall , all those broken nights alone with my
check engine light on and them old threadbare tires
worn

On loves freeway

Just another accident clone on loves freeway
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10 Ice Cream
- HEOTARY)— L

Listen to me | have actually got something to say

| can’t understand why I'm so unlucky in love

And out of the fire comes an independent man on his
own

| steal every weekend and try to make it my own

Like a beautiful way or another happy day like an ice
cream or a nice car

Like the boy next door or the opposite of war like a
memory or a good job

Like a long lost friend like something to depend
you’re my world dream

Last night | went home with another one
Took a chance to see if | could get it on
In the back seat running through her hair
I’'m all imagination so | better beware

Like a beautiful way or another happy day like an ice
cream or a nice car

Like the girl next door like the opposite of war like a
memory of a good job

Like a long lost friend like something to depend
you’re my world dream

Like a train | was rolling for ya, uh uh
Like a dreamer | was dreaming all over ya, uh uh
Like an angel | was shining right at at ya, uh uh

Like the ocean | was splashing all over ya, uh uh

Like the Sun | was boiling all over ya, uh uh

Like a rash | was growing all ya, uh uh

Then you hit me like a bullet and there’s nowhere left
to go

Your Mothers dead and gone and now you’re on your
own

He who knows not to fly, that we’re fools in water,
playthings of the magic eyes, will survive

It's best that | obey, | might throw myself away

To be here again eating your ice cream every day

VT B
BHNEBETE

ZUIBEChBEERC

B UEBHHTELT
BRELBHTOR-T
BDEDICTBAL

ELLRUHTPELVAD LIS
FARIY— L FHEED L
BEODEHBVBSORHOEI

FICHNAZDREDLSIC
BIZTHHDDESIC
BREOHRADES

FEBRH S — AEN TR -7
EFPhhEE

MidELE
BADEFTHREDEELTS
EIRBHT—HE
REffiFrne

ELOPUHRELVEDELSIC
TART)— LR RBEEDLSIC
BRODLHBVBEFORGOISIC
EFLTELIEDREBOLSIC
BN EENDREDLSIC



BIZTBHDODESIC
BRECHRDEE

FEDLIICEERET
T=T=
BRHIADIIICEEZHFRT
T=T=
KEDIICELGERSLT

T=T=

BOLIICEICLRZERVET
T=T—
KBOIIICBEHIET
T=T=

REDISICBDEHIC

T=T=
ZUASBIIBADLSICEICL>T
HIWTBIREEHNEILEL
BOHBIAEHIT LT
BRE—ATEETVS

RIEBENCEEHERRHICIE
HABKDRODELDLIIHILLTT
BEDBICBAShGIELE>THE>TS
FIVIANEGHFEEEVDIAL
ZhICRIDOF—FRW
BAZRTTILEIDS

£2I2IVWT
BOTARIY—LEBARNShBLIIC



[Disc2]
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01 I'm Gonna get Found Out
- HEBLT

So here | am again, I've fallen on the lawn

Like sitting on a fairground in the cold war

I’m living with some women but | don’t know her
game

I’'m playing with her features but they all feel the
same

| reach out for a tissue but my hand’s in a fight

Been crying since this morning I'll be crying tonight
Chest out but I'm worn down with the boring pain

I’'m locked inside a future that | can’t embrace

| want to believe that I'm free

| want to believe that I'm free

I’'m gonna get found out and tell everybody I'm
moving out

Cos I'm gonna get found out

He’s gonna get found out before too long

My classroom is a mirror through the eyes of blame
| thought I'd killed my traitor but he’s at me again
And outside my prison a long found truth

I’'m gonna get found out and give you something to
talk about

Cos I'm gonna get found out

He’s gonna get found out before too long

Gonna get found out before too long
Gonna get found out before too long

I’'m throwing my money in that bucket again
I'm feeding the side that’s got colored flame
| hope there s a difference when | say my real name

Each time | break out there’s blood on my face

| keep chasing rainbows on the firing range

Bear trapped in shoes that | never should wear

This life that I'm living is a life to beware
Everywhere | go people say my name

I'd really love to see you with my own eyes again

Please find me out so | can be myself
Please find me out so | can be myself
Please find me out so | can be myself
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02 The Children Are Disturbed
- FHEBENDEH

“I don’t wanna talk about it” said the husband to his
wife

“I've given all that | can give, | offered you my life but
you never, ever seemed to like it”

“I see all the friends you’re making” said the woman
to the man

“Oblivious the hearts you're breaking, you left me all
alone, with the children and my iphone”.

Should we really be together as one

When all we do is bicker, make each other wrong
The children are disturbed they don’t know which
one

Should we try and make it or move on

The poisons in the river the fish have long gone

The children are disturbed they can’t choose which
one

They tried to stop that arc from fading but the life
force was on ice

Two humans afraiding as nature has the time of her
life

Should we really be together as one

When all we do is bicker, make each other wrong
The children are disturbed they don’t know which
one

Should we try and make it or move on

The poisons in the river the fish have long gone

The children are disturbed they can’t choose which
one

They dug into to their trenches with their lawyers and
friends

And starting firing bullets off in the hope that they
would win

They got themselves a flak jacket and an audience to
cheer

Then tried to destroy the person they used to love so
dear

Should we really be together as one

When all we do is bicker, make each other wrong
The children are disturbed they don’t know which
one

Should we try and make it or move on

The poisons in the river the fish have long gone

The fish have long gone

The children are disturbed they can’t choose which
one

Can’t choose which one

The children are disturbed they don’t know which
one

They don’t know what’s wrong

The children are disturbed
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03 Man Overboard
- BIIBhT

Pardon me sir is this the road to heaven

| gotta meet my girl, make her feel good
There are moments that we all should pity
And the crime is on the rise in New York City

Baby I’'m a man overboard, man over board
man overboard, man overboard
I’m a man overboard and I'm drowning in your love

Take your time and put your hair right

| got a neon light in my backbone

There are moments that we all should pity
And the gas is on the rise in Mexico City

Baby I’'m a man overboard, man over board
A man overboard, man overboard
I’'m a man overboard and I’'m drowning in your love

Waves fall on my body, salt flows through my teeth
| will dive down deeper who knows what I'll meet

Floating in a barrel of a million lies

My ship got lost on the British isles

| don’t wanna hear when you complain

Cos I'm washed up and I’'m ready to go away
Cos I’'m a man overboard

I’m a man overboard and I’'m drowning in your love.
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04 Too Insignificant To Mention
- BEHOR

When the Crab Fair nights are over and the gypsies

roll away

And the broken lamp posts of Egremont says to a

young boy

“Move on and flow into the arms of the life where you

should go”

But you wanna try one last ride on the speedway
Another swings on the boats

It’s best to go before all that candy floss gives you a

bad belly assa

And the Kestrel lager takes you over

As you fight with the boys from the Moor
And the Mirehouse lads beat you sober
And your covered in cheap body odour
Too insignificant to mention

It's irrelevant | wanna hold your hand
| wanna swallow you whole

Frankie dropped his kids at the front door
And showed up with a friendly face

But when you're too insignificant to mention
They make you bow your head in disgrace

| wanna swallow you whole

Wake up you've fell in that hole, wake up, wake up
I've fell in that hole

I've fell in that hole again

I've fell in that hole
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05 Mexican Girlfriend
- XXTOAANDEL

They got a message from the suicide train

Wake up I'm running away

Say how can i go again

Say how can | go into the operation, light my stereo
I'm at it again with my Mexican girlfriend

I'm at it again with my Mexican girl

He’s at it again with his Mexican girl
Hot blows cold even when your old

| don’t wanna tell you but | said so
He’s at it again with his Mexican girl
Sun fell down kissed the bitter ground
| don’t wanna say it but | said so

I'm hard like a jar of Marmalade but | got sugar in the
back of my eyes

| got nowhere to run like a renegade in my fields of
soul floating solarized

Gotta get me out of here I'm really not your kind

Will you say you’ll be my lady

Will say you'll say you’ll be my girl

Will you say you'll be my baby

Will you say you'll be, say you'll be my girl

| can’t see it but | feel it
| don’t know it but | need it
| can’t hear it but | taste it

| can’t drink it cos | ate it

Old Frankie’s on his own cos he knows he’s got so
far to go
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06 The Whole World On My Shoulders
- XEESh3HR

| remember when Elsie was born, she picked my
pocket with her heart of gold

The Capricorn Sun looked so divine

When our Frankie arrived | was right by his side, held
his hand for his first eyes

The thunder boomed high in the Summer skies

Last night | went home to my floor
I'm living in a world where | can’t sleep no more

In a world where | can’t hide and a love that | can’t
feel

Got the whole of the world on my shoulders

And my life’s in a flame and I'm burning with pain
Got the whole of the world on my shoulders again

Every night harassed on the phone, debt collectors
telling me that I'm bleeding

As | dance around his sword | hope he’s a Christian
with an ounce of feeling

But | sense his nasty tone as he tells me I'm dying on

my own debt ceiling

Snowdrops growing in the wild fire as | wait for my
breakthrough eyes

Got the whole world on my shoulders

| have to be satisfied laying in the cold in the full
moon light

Got the whole world on my shoulders

Wont be long til the Springtime, | just have to keep
my fire high

Got the whole world on my shoulders

The whole world on my shoulders again
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07 Sentimental Man
- BRIENLSB

Why do you think we fell apart said the Princess to
the King

Why do you think we let go of our dreams

Why do you think you're not enough said the apple to
the seed

You'll find your destiny blowing in the trees

And why do you think the said dunes change, from
the winds that blow so free

Cos everyone’s feeling the weather what the eye
can't see

Sentimental man, sentimental man, sentimental man
you better keep your heart full

All the while the girls sit around waiting for the next
pull

Summertimes gone there’s no one to blame

The fall gives way to the winter games
As we wait for the next one

And why do you think you’re useless said the
Satellite to the space debris
Your flying so high in the sky where you ought to be

Sentimental man, sentimental man, sentimental man
you better keep your heart full

All the while the girls sit around waiting for the next
pull

Even though we’ll live again you better keep your
heart full

Better keep your heart full

You better keep it full, better keep your heart full

You better keep it full
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08 Walking On Eggshells
- RO EESLS

Well I've heard it said that it's a Man’s world out
there but | find that very hard to understand

Cos all my friends are terrified of their girlfriends and
wives, they’ll do anything to appease their demands

Oh | know it’s hard to be a good woman but it’s
easier than being a man

You got me walking on eggshells

Walking on eggshells

I'm sure it’s hard to be a woman but it’s easier than
being a man

It's never one persons fault when a break up happens
But the judges disagree everytime

Cos we always lose the houses and our children get
taken

And were paying all the bills on demand

Oh | know it’s hard to be a good woman but it’s
easier than being a man

You got me walking on eggshells

Walking on eggshells

Hell it’s hard to be a woman but it’s easier than
being a man

It’s true that nature wont let us stay happy for long
It's hard enough to fight the winds of change

Eros flaps his wings and turns the other way

There’s no need to get even and there’s no need to
blame

Oh | know it’s hard to be a good woman but it’s
easier than being a man

You got me walking on eggshells

Fine Francis fine!

And I'm all smashed to the ground

It's so much easier when your not around

My God it’s hard to be a woman but it’s easier than
being a man
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09 Waiting For This Moment
- BEORE

How will you remember in fifty years when I'm all
gone

Lord if your listening hear me now cos I've brought
this mess upon myself somehow

And the blood that’s in my veins fills the arteries with
pain

Cos my world keeps on turning upside down

I've been waiting for this moment, take me with you,
take me home

You make me feel like | don’t belong but you'll miss
me when I'm finally dead and gone

Cos my passion leads the way, I'm singing the blues
in another way

| share a dream with a hundred million strong

I’'ve been waiting for this moment, take me with you
take me home

Cast iron light for the battle on

Getting all the wind for the sails

Funny how the world puts a sweater on

How will you remember in fifty years when I'm all
gone

Funny how the world puts a sweater on

Everywhere you look there’s a kettle on
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10 Love Poem
- B0

I will write you a love poem as | sit on my chair
Here in the winter, lying there before her

With my head held high and the Sun on my brow
Nothing left to please her

Here in the dark water | will write you a love poem

I will write you a love poem
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11 Crack Me Open
- BRLT

| guess things didn’t turn out the way | planned em
The old hearts gone and the new ones cold

Spirit knocked me down like lightening

When natures opens the ego folds

Last time | looked there was flames on my garden
wall

Last | screamed it was silent

A battered windshield leaks ice to my freezing bones

Crack me open fill me with flowers
Crack me open paint me with diamonds
Crack me open wash me in your love

My face all covered in cuts and bruises
I've got no fight left to fend the blows
| wait for God to take out my stitches
But when look above my heart explodes

| guess things didn’t turn out my baby

| guess we didn’t turn out my girl

| guess it didn’t turn out the way we planned our
world

Crack me open fill me with flowers



Crack me open paint me with diamonds
Crack me open wash me in your love

And as the soldiers lie bleeding in the field before
they die they can be heard asking for their mama to
come

| guess things didn’t turn out my baby
Crack me open wash me in your love
Wash me in that love

| guess we all try so hard to keep the truth from
speaking

| guess we all like to blame

But got no heart left to be indicted

And there’s no one left at home to ease the way

Crack me open fill me with flowers
Crack me open paint me with diamonds
Crack me open wash me in that love

Crack me open, crack me open
| guess things didn’t turn out my baby
Crack me open wash me in your love
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01 Hello Sheila
-I-50E

Hello Sheila, say how do you do

It's been a long, long time since | saw you

And the flowers started changing colors when you
walked through

My flower oh | need you now

Cos the power of ten thousand pieces are alive in
you

My flower, oh | need you now

After living in a tunnel my eyes began to fail

| couldn’t see the trouble cos your love took it all
away

Hello Sheila say what are you gonna do

| ‘ve been living like a homeless child acting like a
fool in disgrace

I’'ve been climbing up the castle walls looking for
some food to feed my fat face

And | was living in a bubble and my heart began to
fade

| didn’t have a double cos your beautiful love, love
took it all away

Hello Sheila say how do you do

My flower oh | need you now

It's been a long time since | saw you

Oh | need you now

And the flowers started changing color when you
walked through

Oh | need you now

Cos the power of ten thousand pieces pieces are
alive in you

Oh | need you now

I've been living in a cyclone and hiding form the
world

| didn’t think I'd see ya

But your beautiful love took all that pain away
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02 My Name Is Elsie
- TV —I(3Fh

My name is Elsie and | live on the wild side, I'm
riding horses every day

And | don’t wanna go to school cos I'm bored with all
the rules and | want live my life another way

My name is Elsie, I'm Elsie Dunnery

My name is Elsie, I'm Elsie Dunnery

Don’t forget my name

My name is Elsie and | live in these happy times, |
grab my freedom when | can

And | look to be adventurous cos boring is so
treacherous, running around the castle in demand

My name is Elsie, I'm Elsie Dunnery
My name is Elsie, I'm Elsie Dunnery

And | feel alright knowing | got Elsie in my corner, my
own supporter

Because I've worked all my life and waited for a
voice to call my own and here it comes

My name is Elsie

My name is Elsie and my garden is the universe and
galaxies and the stars that fill my dreams

Eternal firefly that flickers on her freedom

A spirit messenger of what went before

Blessed lightening the spark we share together

A secret meeting of the one we adore

Don’t forget my name, don’t forget my name

My name is Elsie, my name is Elsie

HELDAFEIING—TY
FUTRALLBATLTRVE
BHBKBICE-TBL

ThhoZEREATITE BV
BRAESFTOEALL
hELRBIDEEF ELEVE
HELOEZFRTILG—TT
hELRIIVY— - FFY-TF
HELORZFNIEIILS—TT
hELRINY—-FFU—TF
hELORFEThEREDE

HELOARIRIILS—TT
ZLTWVOHELCEEZTVT
TEBETEAICLTRL
ZThroERPLEVE
EoTCRESTENEREVDS
BHOFERLEVE>TSL

HELOAFIETIL—TT
bELEIND—-4FU—TTF
HELOARIRIINS—TT
LIS —-4FU—-TTF

ELTHERTIILS—H
EOIA—F—ICBET<IT
BOYR—2—TVTLhBPERDE
FhEWSIDHEIISETHEEDT

BADEEEADDHDEF LRI T
£ EhERDI &
hiLOAFIEIINS—TT

Hi-LOAFIEIINS—TT
ZLTHENDELOFHEEL
ZThhofRAGEEHLH>T
hELOBEEFLLTS
KEDFZIHBZOROEBEEBSLTS
DRI ZERRABRDIEEY
EROWEFZAOLEEHT
FLOEDEDTHEDH S
HiLOAREThbEeEDHL
hiLD&FIEEhbEeid&
bHiELOEZRIIIING—TT
bELOEZRIIING—TY

03 Easy Is Right
- B

Something in my way, | try to do it right

So | got someone to help

I'm fifty seven years old and the flames from all my
fire keep dying away

I’'m done with all the science cos there’s three words
in the ashes that help me on my way

Easy is right

Yes you can make your whole life so easy

One day on the phone and the next day on the floor
So | tried to make it fine by adopting all the numbers
and the complicated system that the world has
embraced

| ended up in solace and my children may as well be
up in space with a picture of me

Oh Mam, what am | gonna do now you've all gone

and I've been left alone to live my whole life
| sit here by myself

What's the point in living when you're dying inside

| don’t have all the answers but there’s three words
that keep singing in my open mind

Easy is right

Yes you have the power to make the whole damn
thing easy

What's the point in living if it gets harder every day

If you concentrate on giving then the world conspires
to take your pain away once you say

Easy is right

Easy, easy , easy

Easy is right

Easy, easy, easy

Easy is right

Eave the power to make the whole damn thing easy
Easy, easy, easy

Easy is right
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04 The Last Time | Went Home
- HOHOR

| just can’t let this feeling go

Oh Father you meant everything to me now I'm sitting
with your Grandson

| haven’t seen you since the tag tied to your feet and
| wish that | could say hello

| remember all them stories about the jungle and your
teeth as you took a bullet for us all

Now the headlines shing from the TV bright
Kim Kardashian trying to get her ass right
The whole world is in the air

| felt the old man in my bones

The last time | went home

I’'m running like a greyhound across the Orgill fields
following scent but | don’t know where it's from

And | don’t want to take off my Sellafield socks and
shoes cos my Father stole them when | was blonde
I'm still eating in the old St Bridgets school canteen,
Mrs McAteer was second to none

None the President tweets from the toilet bowl

Funny when you lie you lose it all

Buildings on fire and police are gone

| felt the old man in my bones, the last time | went
home

Never thought | would fly like a bird with my children
and my country eyes

But | found my wings back in the town | was born
and now I'm the king of the sky

I’'m the lord of the howling wind

The sultan of the Irish sea

I'm the emperor of the fire within

| felt it in my bones

The last time | went home
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05 Big Fly
- NIDOHK

Big fly, hanging around a window til you die
Wouldn't it be nice if they would take the glass away
Big fly, funny how it feels the same for you and |
Look at all the flowers in the garden grow outside
big fly, fly

Big fly, flying through the darkness of the night
Covering your eyes incase your lifestyle gets too
bright

Big fly, | would love to see you with your held high
You got all the answers but you keep them by your
side

Big fly, fly

How many windows have you built in front of your
freedom



How many times must you batter your head on the
window pane

| don’t know why you choose to stay inside

You got all the answers but you never seem to live
your own life

Big fly, oh what’s the point of living in denial

I'd love to see you open up and claim what’s yours,
declare it to the world

Big fly, I'll open up the window so that you can fly
Who knows where you’'ll end up if you trust your own
eyes

Big fly, fly

Big fly, fly

Big fly, go on, fly!
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06 Have Some Of Mine
- BOB

Before the stars and the planets came alive

There was a great black space without compromise
And it created everything that you see with your eyes
And nobody knows where it came from

It has always been the eternal song

it was there before it will be here when your gone

So don’t worry cos you can have some of mine

Have some of mine, sharing your life, sharing your
love, sharing your time, there’s nothing wrong

If you look in every flower there’s a story to be told
Ten thousand things and you’ve seen em all

Now the rockets of science should move along in a
hurry

| used my life in cold snow like it's money

The eternal pulse in the beating heart of everyone
Everything you need for everyone

Sharing you life, sharing love, sharing you time

Sharing is a wonderful thing when your homeless and
homebound

Who cares if you've got no money and your shoes are
all wore down
Then you can finally come home

Have some of mine, sharing your life , sharing your
love, sharing your time

Have some of mine, sharing your life, sharing your
love, sharing your time

sharing your life, sharing your love, sharing your time

Breathe in your starlight and hand out your love’s
medicine

Work in your fields and give to the world

Life starts when you're sharing your energy with
everyone
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07 The Rodney King Song
- ORZ— % JDEE

Well my name is happy, I'm here to turn you on

Like Rodney King says “Let’s all get along”

Well I've been looking for comfort in the dollar and
pound

Too many lightnings had to strike me down

So | wanna get higher with my twinkling eyes

Throw the guns away, leave the shirt and tie

And i wanna come home now, blow a kiss to the
world

Walk in heavens way with my favorite girl

And now I'm all blown away

I'm happy to be part of every day

Well my name is simple, I'm here to sing my song
Like Rodney King said “Lets all get along”

can we all just get along

When I've been looking for home now in peculiar
ways

Too many flailings took my dreams away

So | wanna get higher with my twinkling eyes

Throw the guns away, leave the shirt and tie

And | wanna come home now, blow a kiss to the
world

Walk in heavens way with my favorite girl

And now I'm all blown away

I'm happy to be part of every day

Don'’t let go of your good time vibe or the Sun wont
keep you alive

You gotta hang on tight to your spiritual life only
show your good side

Cos if your energy goes and your mojo fails got to get
a ticket to ride

But if you keep your smile and you open your heart
Everybody loves ya, everybody’s on your side

Rodney King says “Can we all just get along”.
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08 Everything’s Gonna Be Alright
- TRTHETHEE

When your dog has messed up all over the bedroom
floor

When your emotion runs heavy

When all the collection agencies call you at night
and trap you on the phone

When the deeper side of sleeping isn’t available
anymore

Everything’s gonna be alright

My your girl runs off with your best friends father’'s
Mother

When you get caught eating a monkey

When your car breaks down in Alaska and bear is on
the hood

And you ask the bear if it wants a fish and the fish
says “Absolutely nee chance marra”

Everything’s gonna be alright

You’re gonna be alright assa

Through the good times and the bad times and the
disappointment blues

The dying and the failing and the endings and all the
abuse

We all come here with magic eyes what you see is
what you choose

Cos anything is anything when you’re making your
own news

Cos everything’s gonna be alright

When you realize your not your Mother’s favorite son
When you're fresh out of stable

When all the rain starts pouring down as your fire’s
just begun

When your girlfriend tried to tell you you’ll never be
the one

I'll never be the one?
NO

Dude, it’s gonna be alright, it’s gonna be alright,
don’t worry about it, fuck em

Just join in with me and sing, come on

Come on let’s hear you sing, come on

Who cares, come on

Everything’s gonna be alright

It's gonna be alright, come on , one more time
Everything’s gonna be alright

What about the fuckin Monkey assa?
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09 The Big Purple Castle
- ROmEE

Fear not your heads on fire, gold in the bank but you
still can’t fly

Pressed down your life’s insane, mould on your back
and your souls in pain

Prime time, everyone pays, holes in your costume
flash campaign

Live free the best years of our lives

So many years gone by I'm feeling like I'm old

So many broken loves and battles that paralyze your
soul

I've been living with a fear that I’ve had since one
day old

But now I've found my home, | know where | can
shine

| had to kill the devil with a sparkle in my eye

And | dreamed a purple castle and | built it with the
people | know

The Big Purple Castle where the air blows so free
Your own big purple castle created just for you and
me

The Big Purple Castle where the air blows so free
Living free

Your own Big Purple Castle

And | hope you make it to the castle

Fear not your heads on fire, gold in the bank but you
still can’t fly

Pressed down your life’s insane, mold on your back
and your souls in pain

Prime time, everyone pays, holes in your costume
flash campaign

Live free the best years of our lives

So after all the stupid fighting your now living on your
own

And you're about to give up trying cos you can’t take
any more

Then you hear the sound of cheering and you see the
castle walls

Your eyes become alive, your heart is like a song
Your spirits have been lifted and they carry you along
And the people give you flowers as the castle sings
your tune all night long

The Big Purple Castle where the air blows so free
Living free

Your own big purple castle, a little place in heaven
created just for you and me

The Big Purple Castle where the air blows so free
Your own little piece of heaven

Now is your freedom

Now is your freedom

Created just for you and me

Come home

You’'ve got to help yourself come home
Lift up your heart

life up your heart and let it flow

Be the Summer glow

You've got to be the Summer glow

Fear not your heads on fire the devils dead and
you’re all inspired

NOW is your freedom

The best years of our lives
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10 Frankie Let The Horses Go
- 7S5 E—DBEY

Hard to imagine feeling small, my legs are longer
than the Niagara Falls

Arms are wiry and my body’s flawed

My head is bald and feet too long

But | can still ride wild horses with my son

I’'m holding the reins while he gets on

Fired off an arrow and bled in the fields, shared it as
one

Planting new pastures and building cathedrals with
bells on

You cant imagine the lightning skies when | gave our
Frankie his eagle eyes

So pick up your drum sticks and play that old family
song all night long

Frankie put the horses in the fields amongst the
flowers

And rode them around the farm to help them grow
And then he opened up the gate and let them go
Frankie let the horses go
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11 Mill Mill Reigns Suppeme
- 3L LD

Mill Mill is better than the rats

And the rats are better than the guineas
And Mill Mill says

“Lick lick lick lick lick”

The rats are better than the guineas

And the guineas are better than the spider
And the rats say

“Ni ni ni ni ni”

The guineas are better than the spider
And the spider is better than the tick
And the guineas say

“Ner ner ner ner ner”

The spider is better than the tick
And the tick is a waste of time
And the spider says

“Mwa mwa mwa mwa mwa”

The tick is a waste of time
And Mill Mill reigns supreme
And Mill Mill says

“Lick lick lick lick”

With the occasional fart
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