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The LEVELLERS
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A Weapon Called The Word

World Freak Show

In the past the fools would pay 

To see the freaks of the day 

Contradictions of the norm 

The bizarre, the wonderful and deformed 

No need for the tents and the cages now 

The world comes to my eyes 

In the front of my TV circus 

A freak show in disguise 

Circles & roundabouts 

How much do you know 

Ging round and coming back 

The world freak show 

Swings and revolutions 

How much did you know 

Going round and coming back 

The world freak show 

Another tree is coming down 

Another harpooned whale is drawned 

Another child's belly needs feeding 

On the land fast food 

Chain is bleeding 

And we bought our new green wood 

And we pulled it over our eyes 

And the circus goes on all around 

A freak show in disguise 

PERISTROIKA/REFORM/GLASNOST 

HARDCORE SELL/OVERHEAD COST 

NEWS AT TEN/THE HOUSE/BIG BEN 

HALF TRUTHS/NOW AND THEN 

POL POT/BORDER/MASSACRE/SLAUGHTER 

RAINFORESTS/THE PRESIDENT'S DAUGHTER 

IRRADIATE/EVACUATE/USE/ABUSE/MANIPULATE 

THE PEOPLE'S WILL/THEIR BELLIES FULL 

MULTINATIONALLS/KILL/KILL/KILL 

DEAD DICTATOR/SNIPERS RETREAT 

PEOPLE CLAIM THE POWER SEAT 

WALL COMES DOWN/PEOPLE STAND UP 

CROSS THE BORDER/CUSTOMS SHUT 

FORKLIFT/AIRLIFT/FOREIGN AID 

POCKEDS LINED/ARMY BLOCKADE 

EVOLUTION/PROGRESS/REGRESS 

POWER/POSSESION/ENERGY HARNESS 

ECONOMY/MARKET HIGH OR LOW 

HOW MUCH DID YOU KNOW 

IN THE WORLD FREAK SHOW 

Carry Me

When you're standing by the road side 

And it's a long way to go 

Oh to carry me 

To carry me 

Carry me 

Carry me friend 

Oh to carry me 

And together in this mad land 

Far from the truest of hands 

Well I'll carry you 

If you'll carry me 

Carry me 

Carry me friend 

Oh carry me 

And we'll patrol bomb the state 

We blow away the hate 

But we'll do it in our mind 

If we can take the time 

We build ourselfs a road 

>From what we know 

Each take our parts 

But now's the time to start 

Oh yeah it is 

Oh we must be 

Oh we must be 

Oh we must be 

But jane is takin heroin 

And Paul is getting pissed 

Steve is getting stoned 

And to fucked to fight 

Sara's on the acid 

And Sean has blown his mind 

Someone's busy hiding 

To fucked to fight 

Yeah some have found religion 

And some have run away 

And some they form a party to find a way 

Yeah some they join the system 

And some just look away 

But some must bite their backsides 

To find a way 

And there is a way 

Yes there is a way 

Yes there is a way 

When you're standing by the road side 

And it's a long way to go 

Well I'll carry you 

If you'll carry me 

Carry me 

Carry me friend 

Well I'll carry you 

Outside/Inside

He was on the outside 

But it was not his own choice 

The city schemes had swallowed his dreams 

And silenced his voice 

Get away - run! 

She was on the inside 

Looking for a way to be free 

She was doing nine to life 

Working for a company 

Get away - run! 

There is an end to adversity 

An end to the company 

A time a place where we can be 

Where I can laugh and you'll be free 

And there'll be no more outside or inside 

To keep us apart 

And there'll be no more outside or inside 

To keep us apart 

This is the place the rat the race 

This is the place we have no face 

I state my case 

Together All the Way

You taste a drink in your home town 

You smile for the things you've known 

That's why you are playing 

Games you couldn't hope to play, today 

Dare you look to the future 

The speed the pages turn today 

Your hope for tomorrow 

Is to smile anyway, today 

Don't pray to a God 

Cos we're in this together all the way 

From the old to the young 

From the cradle to the grave 

Look to yourself 

Cos there's plenty of wealth in us all 

If we fight the good fight 

Then they gonna have to fall 

To us all 

Do you remember the smells of childhood 

Do they still come once in a while 

Perhaps you're still full of that passion 

Well if you are, come and smile 

Barrel of the Gun

In a strange land 

Far from these shores 

Lay two men and a woman 

Killed by the law 

In no matter what country 

Under the sun 

There can be no justice 

Through the barrel of a gun 

A car bomb they say 

The S.A.S. on offense 

Shoot in the back 

Makes no difference 

Shoot to kill 

'Till both sides have their fill 

'Till both sides have their martyrs 

And all the kids have no fathers 

'Till your mothers have no sons 

And the battle is won 

When both sides have lost 

All the blood that it costs 

Three Friends

(This is said at the beginning of the song) 

"Be encouraged all ye friends of freedom and writers in it's defence, the times are auspicious, your labours have

not been in vain, tremble all ye oppressors of the world, take warning all ye supporters of slavish hierarchies,

restore mankind to their rights and consent to the correction of abusers before they and you are destroyed

together." 

(Richard Price-1789) 

Burning Searing Sun 

Soft thru the skin 

Bring your grace down here 

Tearing past the grey 

Shadows of today 

Stroke away the fear 

Gold and Steaming moon 

Call down a tune 

Lend us your ear 

Glide by the curves 

Which your secret serves 

But bring not your spear 

And life holds no time 

By the blink of your eyes 

As both you watch 

Your sister planet die 

I Have No Answers

Tell me now, 

I want the answer for 

Famine Salvation Bloodshed War 

All the blood that's run before 

Why can't politicians fight their own wars 

I have no answers for 

The problems caused by government and law 

The only solution is to rearrange 

From the bottom to the top 

This system must change 

Tell me the answers for 

All the questions I ask you 

I got to know right know 

You keep the power with you 

No questions asked 

But I'm demanding answers now 

For the present and for the past 

I tell you it's dis-information 

That keeps us all in our station 

You tell me that I'm confused 

Well I tell you that we're all used 

No Change

Can you hear the sound 

Of the fiddle and the drum 

Passing then fade 

Can you hear the sound 

Of chanting in the street 

Screaming for better days 

You've heard it all 

Yes we've all heard it all 

But tell me what has changed 

You've seen it all 

Yes we've all seen it all 

So tell me what has changed 

And the palace stays the same 

Only the guards ever changed 

So lay me down, lay me down 

Have you heard the singer 

Sing protest songs 

Telling us what is wrong 

Have you read the books 

That say where to look 

Well where's the answer gone 

Blind Faith

A hollow heart and empty head 

Make the streets run red 

A curless desire leaves a child 

A future of fire 

But you don't care 

How could you care 

Blind faith, it'll be OK 

Everybody tells you so 

Don't look it'll go away 

Everybody tells you so 

You leave your nation with a sword pressed 

To its back 

You mark the last page of history 

In black 

Why must you poison 

You're taking it all away 

Why must you rape 

The future this way 

Now you've made your babylon 

What next 

Should only take you seven days 

To fix the mess 

The Ballad of Robbie Jones

There was Robbie Jones 

He used to walk so tall 

You know he'd hurt no one at all 

Chased the girls around the world 

Danced them round the dance halls 

We'd have a drink and then he'd sink 

Into nostalgic talk 

We carried him home in the fallen snow 

When he was too drunk to walk 

Then came the day 

We were sent away 

We got our papers 

Posted trough the door 

And sent off to war 

Dear old Tom 

He'd sing a song and he'd play the guitar 

He'd tell you all the stories 

Of his travels near and far 

Signed up one day to learn a trade 

But that dream didn't go far 

He'd be fighting Argentinians 

With his gun not his guitar 

England My Home

You gave me my birth 

Then you made me pay 

What is it worth 

Cast me away 

You've really done it now 

Dying in my arms 

You stand here with nothing 

But you've still got english charm 

Oh England, you're my home 

My heart's heart 

Crashing thunder of love 

You're a place of the poor 

Open wound 

The lost rites of love 

You cut your own throat 

Then you let it bleed 

Misleading your people 

From what they all need 

Roots forgotten 

That's what we all say 

But what does it matter 

You're the USA 

Why is it England 

I feel like rubbish on your streets 

Why is it when I care 

If feel incomplete 

Why does our future seem 

Such a feat 

When will our consciousness 

Finally meet 

Oh, whatever happened to 

My green and pleasant land 

What You Know

Have you seen an ocean 

Deep and wide 

Have you been an island 

Lost inside 

Have you ever walked the streets 

In black and white 

But you're in colour 

Alienated and afraid 

You look in from the outside 

As you go through 

You keep on walking 

But you don't know what to do 

But there's plenty of time 

In a day 

But in a town 

Your mind can go away 

So I take a walk 

Get out of the place 

Where all the trees 

Have a concrete face 

So when the pressure's on 

And there's nowhere left to go 

You're gonna have to come to terms 

To terms of what you know through

Levelling The Land 
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One Way

There's only one way of life 

And that's your own 

My father when I was younger 

Took me up on to the hill 

That looked down on the city smog 

Above the factory spill 

He said this is where I come 

When I want to be free 

Well he never was in his lifetime 

But these words stuck with me 

I ran from all of this 

And I climbed that highest hill 

And looked down on my life 

Beneath the factory spill 

I looked down onto my life 

As the family disgrace 

Then to all my friends on the starting line 

Their wages off to chase 

And all my friends and all their jobs 

And all the bloody waste 

CHORUS 

I grew up, learned to love and laugh 

Circled A's on the underpass 

But the noise we thought would never stop 

Died a death as the punks grew up 

And we choked on our dreams 

We wrestled with our fears 

Running through the heartless streets 

Chasing our ideas 

And the problems of the world 

Won't be solved by this guitar 

And they won't stop coming either 

By the life I've had so far 

And the bright lights of my home town 

Won't be getting any dimmer 

Though their calling has receded now 

Like some old distant singer 

And they don't seem so appealing 

To the eyes of this poor sinner 

CHORUS 

The Game

The Bar was dark and quiet and still 

And nothing could be heard 

The dust lay undisturbed 

At a table near the back, underneath a fan 

Two mean shared a joke about the normal folk 

Two cards on the table 

The winner takes it all 

The game is nearly over 

One man about to fall 

I don't believe in heaven 

I don't believe in hell 

I don't believe what I am seeing 

This is no game, can't you tell 

"I'm calling your bluff!" the first man said 

"The people went to war, they always wanted more 

How could I ever fail to lose 

They can' take it any more, they want to end the score" 

The second man showed his hand 

Some walked barefoot across the land 

Many have seen the future 

And are doing the best they can 

CHORUS 

The clock ticked past the final hour 

Which of the men had lost? and what was the cost? 

The glasses now ere empty and gone 

To wash away the shame, and take away the pain 

One man left the table 

The other, head in hands 

Paid the bill for the defeated 

The only thing left that stands 

CHORUS 

The Boatman

If I could choose the life I pleased 

Then I would be a boatman 

Along the canals and the rivers free 

No hasty words are spoken 

My only law the river breeze 

Would take me to the open seas 

If I could choose the life I pleased 

Then I would be a boatman 

If I could choose the life I pleased 

Then I would be a rover 

And if the road was not for me 

Then I would choose another 

Across mountains and valleys deep 

I would take these weary feet 

If I could choose the life I pleased 

Then I would be a rover 

But these things are so hard for me 

I cannot choose my own destiny 

And all the things that I want to see 

Are so unclean 

I wish I could choose the life I please 

But I am not a free man 

Others choose my destiny 

But my will is never broken 

I know someday I will be 

Everything that I dreamed I'd be 

If I could choose the life I pleased 

Then I would be a boatman 

THE BOATMAN (extra verse)

If I could choose the life I lead, then I would be a spaceman, 

Take LSD and Ecstasy, and I'll be off my face, man 

Oh, this Ecstasy, it does strange things to me, 

If I could choose the life I lead, then I would be a spaceman. 

Liberty Song

There's one too many, two too many holes 

Getting bigger in the garden wall 

And the people looking in are getting busy, getting bad 

Trying to suss it all 

They're trying to get to me, to take my liberty 

Got to go, go on, get out of here, cos 

This means nothing to me 

The way things were is the way I wanna be 

They're sending the elite, complete with guns 

To advertise the way to go 

Facing through the fa to make it clear 

That they're the ones who know 

They're trying to get to me, to take my liberty 

Far from Home

It's warm by the river, the weir keeps us clean 

The woodsmoke and cigarettes are all that we need 

Marking the dirt with twigs and simple words spoke 

Kicking the dust so we can just 

Dance the dance that plays with fire 

Play guitar and play inspired 

You said that you would leave not ever 

Underneath the sky forever 

It's cool by the sea when the pavement is hot 

We take a walk sown there to see what we've got 

An old man collecting fifty beautiful words 

Cleaning the beach so he can teach us to 

CHORUS 

It's cold by the pane glass on the high street we played 

But there's always a penny in the music we made 

So far from home with no means of return 

Burning bridges, so we always 

CHORUS 

We're so far from home 

No need to return 

There's so much that we have taught 

And so much that we have learned 

Sell Out

The year was 1991, it seems that freedom is dead and gone 

The power of the rich is held by few 

Keep the young paralyzed, educated by your lies 

Keep the old ones happy with the news 

Tell the singer not to song his song 

Tell the poet that she's wrong 

And in the courts you'll win the case with lies 

Cos you sold them down the river-o 

Do I belong to some ancient race 

I like to walk in ancient places 

These are things that I can understand 

I don't believe in your modern way 

Don't care about the things you say 

Your policies have failed the test of time 

Cos you sold them down the river-o 

Now in a land not far away, there's men in prison because they say 

The colour of your skin is not a question 

Did you rally to their side 

No, you sat back and let them die 

I don't know how you get to sleep at night 

CHORUS 

Your money market goes round and round 

The pound goes up, the dollar goes down 

You need the power for your new towns 

Cos you get scared when the night comes down 

Won't you tell me where it is that we are bound 

CHORUS 

Another Man's Cause

Gunshots shatter the peace of night 

It's just another fire fight 

For the people of this little town 

But for the dying soldier 

He's feeling ten years older 

And he's lying face down on the ground 

All the words that are in his head 

Are all the words his mother said 

As she would put him to bed back home 

Your daddy died in the last war 

Fighting for another man's cause 

And your brother he was killed in the Falklands 

Now your mother's lying home alone 

Every day she sees his face 

On the picture on the fireplace 

With your brother as he was leaving school 

Then a day came five years ago 

You said, "Mother, I need to know" 

And you spoke the words your brother spoke before 

"I know the things my Daddy done 

I've seen the medals that he won 

And I know that this is what he would have wanted for me." 

CHORUS 

And now she wonders at it all 

How many more are going to answer the call 

To fight and die in another country's war 

To die for a religion they have never believed in at all 

To die in a place they never should have been at all 

No, never been at all 

CHORUS 

The Road

Headlights, white lights, black tar rivers 

Dragging me around this country as it whithers 

The billboards, signposts, standing in the way 

Tell of the state of the nations, that we find today 

And we play and we play 

To every day, every day 

To every day 

In the front rooms of old towns far from the city 

With beat up guitars and hearts full of pity 

The people gather round singing songs from everywhere 

Torn from the nation, left without a care 

CHORUS 

And we'll rid the bloody world for a moment in a word 

And we'll rid the bloody world cos 

The words that you heard when you were young will always stay 

The one's that always stay make the world go away 

Warm night, clear sky, European town 

Out side the bars singing their hearts out to a crowd 

Open boots, violin, banjo and a voice 

Exiled buskers, happy with their choice 

CHORUS 

The Riverflow
I met you in 82, over a crate of beer and not a few 

I cracked a can and so did you, we're going to change the world 

The ghetto kings of downside town-the estates and parks of our hallowed ground 

Doing anything that we found, and on the river flowed 

You'd take a drink from Rev. Jimmy Jones 

You'd cross the street on the path the gunman roams 

Thrown aside and left to waste, that was you - you knew your place 

Wander round, get off your face, and on the river flowed 

On and on the river flow - we are the undertow 

On and on the river flow - we are the undertow 

I don't know how you made it through all the smoke and brew you do 

It sure has left its mark on you but you're still with us today 

Life goes on and round we go and words can kill these things I know 

Sometimes you cut deeply so, but on the river flows 

You'd set the table for barber Sweeney Todd 

You'd clip the wings of any rising god 

But man can't live on hope alone, it can be cut all that is grown 

Broke your spirit but not your bones and on the river flows 

CHORUS 

You're working now - forced to the race 

I know it left a bitter taste 

But the rising tide had covered your face 

Nothing you could do 

But I still remember the day you said 

That the river flowing through my head 

Would take me far or leave me dead 

And all you said was true 

Battle of the Beanfield

I thought I heard someone calling me 

I've seen the pictures on TV 

And I made up my mind that I would go and see 

With my own eyes 

It didn't take too long to hitch a ride 

With a guy going south to start a new life 

Past the place where my friend died 

Two years ago 

Down the 303 at the end of the road 

Flashing lights - exclusion zones 

And it made me think it's not just the stones 

That they're guarding 

Hey, hey, can't you see 

There's nothing here that you can call free 

They're getting their kicks 

Laughing at you an me 

As the sun rose on the beanfield 

They came like wolf on the fold 

And they didn't give a warning 

They took their bloody toll 

I see a pregnant woman 

Lying in blood of her own 

I see her children crying 

As the police tore apart her home 

And no they didn't need a reason 

It's what your votes condone 

It seems they were committing treason 

By trying to live on the road 

CHORUS 

Fifteen Years

I never was a violent man 

Said the man in the bar with his head in his hands 

Trying his best to understand the cause of his dismay 

But years of gin have broken him 

And left him cold where he fitted in 

It's too late to turn around and find another way 

All the lights in the late night lock-in 

Fade away when he gets in 

And the girl from fifteen years ago 

Has packed and gone away 

She said it'll never be what it used to be 

What happened to all that energy 

You took too many liberties, and I'm tired of being afraid 

So night after night she took flight 

Hiding swollen eyes and a wounded pride 

The best years of her life denied, sold for liquid shares 

Chorus 

The victims of this world, are advertised on posters 

A beach and a pretty girl, if you just drink their potion 

It's another week 'til his cheque comes through 

He's got a fiver left to spend on food 

But the doors of the bar are open, and he breaks another rule 

He sits on the stool that bears his name 

His favorite glass is called the same 

And he's never kept waiting, 'cos he pays the landlord's wage 

Chorus 

Levellers

Warning

Summer UK '93 

Controlled substances in hand 

Flash photos on location 

Final end solution 

Road block 

Cash from chaos received 

This sun burns more than you believe 

The smell of C.S. gas 

Confusion of the mass 

Cold sweat 

Warning 

Out of control 

You know we know 

Turning your face away 

But where to go 

Shake it down by any means 

You know you've seen this all before 

Broken words from loud hailers 

Hands raised in the air 

And no tune 

Armed surveillance last dance 

Sparks fly at the first glance 

Helpless face within the flame 

First purge of the new game 

Crass press 

100 Years of Solitude

All around you slow decay 

Wanna feel the sun of a new day 

Forget all the chances lost 

Shedding innocence like falling dust 

All the things you learned too young 

The songs you knew but never sung 

Waited a long time and wasted more 

Forgotten what you waited for 

Excuse me ma'am for being so rude 

Feels like 100 years of solitude 

My mind is numb but my mouth's okay 

And you can listen or walk away 

No solutions built to last 

Just petty scores to settle fast 

The N.M.E. was nothing to you 

And the maker, well the maker of who 

This walkman generation 

In search of sweet sedation 

While forests choke under a lever sky 

And the Exxon birds that will never fly 

We tried, we cried, we fell, we lied 

This life's like a white knucke ride 

Crack babies born too young 

And L.A. kids who dance to the gun 

So forget this so called dirt of mine 

It's just the dust and diesel of passing time 

It's all around you - a tragedy, look 

So forget the cover and read the book 

The Likes of You and I
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Do you ever stop to think from time to time 

'Bout the way the world's been left behind 

In another place, in another time 

We could maybe change the way we think 

Take the blinkers from our eyes 

Do you think that she was maybe not alone 

Do you think there's someone out there 

Do you think that they might know 

And if they don't do you think they should be told 

Cos she's living in a nightmare 

Running out of her control 

Take the rope 

Take the blindfold from your eyes 

Take the rope from 'round your neck 

And take the blindfold from your eyes 

And you'll never be surprised 

When they tell you that they love you 

While they're eating you alive 

Do you think you have the strength to carry on 

Or has the black cat got your tongue 

Don't worry now the world's gonna be allright 

Cos the land has been here longer 

Than the likes of you and I 

Is This Art?

They took me to the battlefield 

Saw the mushroom clouds 

Said 'I can see the colours 

Even when my head is bowed' 

And they showed me the destruction 

The slaughter a la carte 

And isn't nature wonderful 

But is this art? 

They took me to the hospital 

And pulled aside the sheet 

Said 'Look at that pulsating. 

Just listen to the beat' 

And they showed me the incision 

Then took away the heart 

And isn't nature wonderful 

But is this art? 

They took me to the scientist, 

Who opened up a phial 

He said 'This is only chicken pox 

And rhino bile' 

And they showed me what it did to mice 

They said 'This is just the start' 

And isn't nature wonderful 

But is this art? 

They took me to the tenement 

And kicked down the door 

They said:'Have you seen the copulation, 

Practised by the poor 

We select the ones to breed 

Then we reject the part' 

And isn't nature wonderful 

But is this art? 

Dirty Davey

Dirty Davey's down the front 

And he's met the coppers there 

They'll be taking you in cos they hate your skin 

And you're dragged away by the hair 

It's a kick in the head and a prison bed 

And you tell me it's the law 

Well Davey's out on two weeks bail 

And he's down the town to score 

When it all falls in and he's pinned by the chin 

And they've busted every floor 

Davey's down the old grey squat 

And he's lying with his lass 

When there's a brick through the pane 

And he's out on the lane 

With the bailiffs and the glass 

The court comes up on a monday morning 

And Davey's in the dock 

He can't stop his tears 

When he gets two years 

And he can't turn back the clock 

Well Davey's had it up to here ... 

Banging his head on the wall 

So he's tied his pants to the prison bars ... 

And he's hung till he's clear of it all 

There's a law for the rich 

And a law for the poor 

And a law for Dirty Davey 

His body's gone but his soul lives on 

Here's to you Dirty Davey 

Corrupt, corrupt from the bottom to the top 

And you tell me it's the law 

This Garden
I never thought I'd see the day 

When you became what you've become 

It's easy now just to look away 

And leave your conscience on the run 

Spend so much time not looking for answers 

Someone else's to blame 

As long as you don't take the drop 

To you it's all the same 

Blood, sweat and tears 

Really don't matter 

Just the things that you do 

In this garden 

Some time I like to get away 

Chase a thought and fly 

The people here will never change 

They're too scared to look outside 

Community spirit neighbourhood watch 

Curtains twitching all the time 

Got to have a look at what next door's got 

Cos your credit's on the line 

The other day I saw a fox 

He was running for his life 

His eyes were wide but his mind was shut 

To the redcoat's bugle calls 

But when he got home his path was blocked 

By some 'sportman's' clever guise 

And if this how far your culture's got 

Then I deny it 

The crackdown starts 

The law descends and the nightmare starts again 

Though they tighten the security net 

There's always one who gets away ... 

Broken Circles
Fired forty rounds in the centre of town 

He thought to bring the world around 

Sleepless nights with God and Christ 

The New Messiah 

To burn the world to change the days 

Can be done in better ways 

But to make news and front page 

You've got to aim higher 

They didn't build Jerusalem 

They didn't find the land 

For reasons of security 

They couldn't get the plans 

And we're left standing watching from below 

No new songs and no new heroes 

Standing on the sidelines watching the flow 

Waiting till the day the circle's broken 

Took the mic to save day 

The rock star's going to have his say 

interpret this in any way as if it matters 

Cos nothing's black and nothing's white 

Nothing appears to be quite right 

It'll be this way until the day 

The circle's shattered 

I hear an old song yesterday 

About a better world 

You know the story 

They're all the same 

The boy gets the girl 

From the tips of your fingers 

The rest is numb 

You begin to feel the warmth of the sun 

It's slipping away been taking away 

All you once knew 

Taking it back takes all you've got 

No time to sit and watch it rot 

Believe it's yours and not the lies 

Or all hell to you 

Julie

Julie was a lonely girl 

She said she was born that way 

She always felt that way 

She left home at age sixteen 

Got a job what you're supposed to do 

That's what you've got to do 

She fell in love and settled down 

In a council playce there on the edge of town 

She'd feel alone in a crowded room 

Cry when she heard a happy tune 

It would be nice to holiday 

Till they took her job away 

They just took her life away 

And doing nothing isn't fun 

When you've nothing from wich to run 

Nowhere left to run 

She'd visit the social every day 

Every time be turned away 

Every time be turned away 

A hundred stairs to her new room 

Over glass and blackened spoons 

Children grow old so soon 

Past the kids who gather there 

Pain masked by narcotic stares 

But no one really cares 

Her dreams were cut up and bled dry 

A million voices in her cry 

Julie waits, her world is her windows 

And Julie hates, just what she doesn't know 

And Julie hates, she hates the world below 

But Julie loves, 

She loves too much to know 

The Player

There isn't much to gain 

By living all the same way 

The years just slip away 

But it's too late then to play 

If you live from day to day 

You can play the game your own way 

There's a million things to say 

In a million places 

For her it stays the same 

Though a million towers have tumbled 

And you can hear her pain 

Voiced in a distant rumble 

And when it starts to rain 

All your monoliths will crumble 

It's always been the same 

Don't you feel a little bit humble? 

She came up to me, she said: 

'Wanna know a mistery? 

There's a whole wide world for you to see 

You're just a player in the game' 

Well I've nothing left to say 

Except take the time to ramble 

In a million different ways 

There's a million paths to travel 

And when there's something in the way 

Take your time please remember 

There's hope yet in the rain 

And a voice in distant thunder 

Belaruse

Belaruse no longer feels the sun 

But it's under the skin of everyone 

Belaruse forgotten by the blind 

That is until the next time 

Remember all your yesterdays 

In the deep blue 

Before the world came 

And rested there on you 

And if the sun and moon 

Were both to doubt 

Then sure enough 

They'd both go out 

When you can't walk in your field 

Feel water in your hands 

You've been touched by the doubt of man

Zeitgeist
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Hope St.

There's a young boy in the queue

Not much else for him to do

He's had a drink, he's had a few

Down the pub on Hope Street

Dear old lady you're looking thin

Got a shopping bag with your life in

Your old man's going through the bins

So it goes on Hope Street

     Rain on me come pouring down

     Clean the dirt of this old town

     Tell the sun to come around

     And show his face on Hope Street

There's a fight right down the street

The betting shop has got him beat

Blew his money for the week

on a horse called Hope Street

No old faces out today

Someone took them all away

Cleaning up or so they say

The dirty face of Hope Street

Everyday I look at you

Dressed up in your ties of blue

Saying there's not much you can do

To help the kids on Hope Street

They don't seem to even care

That it was you that put them there

You seem to think they like it there

Hanging out on Hope Street

The Fear

Do you wake up every day

In a world that seems crazy

A world you love to hate

Are you scared or do you feel pretty safe

Do you think you have nothing

Or do you think you've got it made

You know it feels like you're going insane

I've done everything you told me

To take away the pain

Then you change my medication again

It's getting harder to tell

Just who or what's insane

Do your nightmares tear you apart

Do you wake up screaming 

Shouting in the dark

The deamons keep you awake

Does the clock tick more slowly

With every breath you take

Does each day seem like the rest

You turn on the morning 

Coz turning offs the best

Do think that it will never change

Or does mass self delussion 

medal with your brain

You see I think I know it all

I think I know the way

You've given me the power

By making me insane

Exodus

It's simple cos it is the people

Fighting for and claiming what remains

Dreaming this is not dreaming

This is the exodus from the game

Dance beneath the stars

We the sound system

We the collective

With an open heart

We the solution 

Should be respected

At midnight the pharises plant the poison

False evidence to bring all back in line

It's no method just dealing out by justice

When no-one here's committed any crime

We'll turn the dust to soil

Turn the rust of hate back into passion

It's not water into wine but it's here

And it's happening

Massive but passive 

To bring the peace back

Respect here for all the people

Good copper jah lawyer all good minds

Can see there is no evil

The only wrong is fighting changing times

Maid of the River

She's the maid of the river

So beautiful plain

As fresh as the country

That gave her her name

As crips as the snow

And as swift as the rain

She shone like the sun 

Before all of our games

She shone like a jewel

But her price was not gold

She cired more than most

When her story was told

But her people were evil

Left her baron and cold

And her heart went to market

Where her body was sold

I said : 'Hey, hey won't you take me away

Cos I can't see the point 

In the dawn of the day

So many killers gonna take you away

They'll leave nothing left except hatred'

She's the goddess of love

The goddess in green

The goddess of all 

That I've ever seen

The goddess of hope

The goddess in brown

The goddess of all

That you've burned to the ground

There's all kind of hatred 

Flows out of man's hands

There's the hatred that strangles

The throat of a man

But the worst of all hatred

Is that which is planned

Against what we have

In this goddess of land

Saturday to Sunday

Saturday to sunday's waste

Then monday's soon around

It's always time to leave

The nightlife first

And catch the last bus out of town

And the sentiment of the last song that I heard

Stays with me as if I'd written every word

I thought I saw an open door

With a bright light shining through

But what it was I don't recall

But I think you've seen it yoo

And there are the days and the ways I've known

Dreaming that this bird has flown

And if you burnt your fingers in the fire

Remember me and my desire

It might be easier this way

If you're trying to change the world

I saw a film just made for me

Said you've got to walk the line

The day will come when I feed the flames

I'm just biding my time

These are the days and the ways I've known

Dreaming that this bird has flown

4 am

It's 4 o'clock in the morning

We're still putting the world to rights

The whiskeys started talking

There's a fire in your eyes

Conspiracy lies heavy

In every word you breath

Contencious bones - widely known

Watering the seeds

Be sure to send a postcard 

When you get there let me know

You know that I won't stop you when you go

It's 5 o'clock in the morning

And you're glad to be alive

The booze has finished working

The world is on your side

It's clear to see the tirany

Was al some kind of plot

You secretly confide in me

Where's there's brass there's muck

Be sure to send a postcard

When you get there let me know

You know that I won't stop you when you go

Be sure to send a postcard

When you get there let me know

I hope that you can make it on your own

It's 6 o'clock in the morning

There's nowhere left to hide

Now we've seen the dawning

All that's left is our goodbyes

It's hard to see the sanity 

In what we call our lives

Sometimes it seems that you just need

To follow what's inside

Forgotten Ground

Come onto me, it's easy for a long life

Don't be denied forever under the night

Come along

To be this free

Is what you want to

Breaking the line forever under the sun

It will be done together for each to be one

Come along

To be is easy

Taking the stars

Across the road at the end of this place

It's not far and anyone can go there

It's waste ground

There's no name on this place

But it always has and always will be there

There's no fence, no walls, no fools

Just the summer sun

And what you choose

But was it only yesterday

Tomorrow came

And handed you the tools

To burn it down

Your forgotten ground

The golden bough with a rope

Lies there for you to climb

Higher and higher

But by this rope you can hang

If you've forgotten why it was

You came there

And you burn it down

Your forgotten ground

When you are old and see this

Know this is cold

That when the sun rises

Tall shadows will hold

The ground you loved

To you is broken

Taken from you

And I carve my name

And then you wrote yours

The black smoke

Will rise up to cover the stars

Nothing said to be forever

Except for the night

That will come 

When we burn you down

Fantasy
He thought he was as drunk as can be

New white skinny rebel was he

Because he knew what mattered

It's all in a clatter of the bands he's seen

His words of wisdom would shock

Whether he meant them or not

He'd save the world 

All the boys and the girls

But another single's all he'd be

That's sad

That's right

Another night

Of someone else's fantasy

He thought he was cool with his tunes

He practised the knack in his room

And in the evening he'd DJ

With the slider at eight plus

Believing that at his feet we swoom

Now he's always there in the queue

While down on the dance floor it's you

And when he starts playing

He's up there playing

You don't notice that they're not his tunes

He thought he could measure the world

Because he loved the flag when unfurled

First he's a lawyer, excellent debator

You should have heard the mud he hurled

Now you've seen his face on TV

Leading parliamentary

When he makes decisions

That meet your derision

He reminds us all that we're free

PC Keen

There's nothing new 

In this sad story

The slaughter of innocence 

Without glory

At the foot of your hill

Without warning

The centre of operations

They attack in the morning

Now you can lie

Like a lame before them

You can dance in the dawn

You can even ignore them

But with your skin on file

There's no escape

P.C. Keen's got the snap shots

And he knows your face

And the press will declare

That you're all mad and insane

And you'll be accused

Of not playing the game

You'll stand in the court

And declare your bravery

For fighting all this

That brings us all slavery

But they won't even see you

They won't even hear you

Because you are the truth

So nothing can save you

And the southern intelligence unit will say:

'Thanks to you P.C. Keen

You've saved the day'

Just the One

Do you fancy a drink

Just the one

To clear your head

We won't be long

It's a beautiful day

To waste away

There's plenty of time

For another one

     You know you shouldn't do it

     But can't see no reason why

     So blow your mind

Make mine a short

I'm getting there

But where there is

I couldn't care

There must be something

I haven't tried

Perhaps that bottle before my eyes

Through the haze

The sun goes down

It's getting late

Let's hit the town

Call some friends

To paint it red

Feed the animal 

In your head

They throw you out

You hit the night

Go to a club

You feel alright

You get a pill

Take just half

Then take the rest of it

For a laugh

The rest is blank

And that's the worst

An empty head

For an empty purse

You had a laugh

Or so you think

But in the morning 

You just stink

So you fancy a drink

It's just the one

To clear your head

We won't be long

Haen't Made it Yet
You know when the sky is blue

And the wind cuts right through

The sun shines on you alone

Every step you take you nearer home

And I love the river

That carries us on

In one direction

Bringing me nearer, nearer home

     But you haven' made it yet

     No you haven't made it yet

The sky turns grey

And the river runs high

Running faster

Passes you by

Ghosts of life

Are following you

With a bit of luck

You can make it through

I thought I heard you sigh

When you thought that you were there

But the world turns for you alone

Every step takes you nearer home

Leave this Town

Wasting time at nowhere very special

Seems almost a part of it these days

I know every crack along the pavement

I remember what you said in '88

You said: 

'It's time to leave this town

The world keeps turning 'round

The only thing that keeps me here is you'

I'm drinking in the same bar where I met you

Without you it wouldn't be the same

We talk for hours and hours 'bout different places

You said that you would see them all some day

You were always so good with words

The tales you told we've heard

The thing you said to me that day

Will never fade in memory

Time is unforgiving

You know that I won't make it without you

No matter just what window you look out of

The view just never ever seems to change

And I swear that we ain't getting any younger

But we'll chase all of our dreams all the same 

Just another lonely winter's day ...

Men-An-Tol

So I find my self among

The brave Southsestern hills

Running like a madman on the moor

Let the sweet Atlantic rain

Wash away my youth 

The Men-An-Tol shone strangely in the storm

I get the strangest feeling

In the air around

It's more than just a feeling

A different way of seeing

A different kind of life

Something I believe in

But in amongst the city lights

The feeling's not so clean

Faceless signs and neon lights

Hide what I hold dear

It's there to find if you have the mind

And you don't live in fear of it

I rest among what still remains

Of lifes thar passed before

Lighting strikes the top of Zennor Tor

I find myself amazed again

At man's pathetic score

Years of knowledge wasted and ignored

Mouth To Mouth
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DOG TRAIN

Well this is murder

On the dog train

when all the brakes

have failed

+ I'm going down hill

+ if you see me wave

I'm only saying bye bye

There's not a single tear

in my eyes

+ if you've heard this before

I'm gonna say it again

life was easy when

I didn't have a clue

Because this is murder

I'm getting dog tired

Let's make the world

Brand new

how about you

BEAUTIFUL DAY

What a Beautiful day

I'm the king of all time

Nothing is impossible

in my all powerful mind

It was the fifth of November

when time went back

Some say that's impossible

but you + I we never look back

Wasn't it incredible

so beautiful above all

to see the fuse lit this time

to light a real bonfire

for all time

I was drinking in a night club

it felt good to be back

when Hepburn said 'I love you'

+ Flynn said 'make mine a double jack'

then we planned a revolution

to make things better for all time

when Guevara said 'that's crazy'

+ ordered up a bottle of wine

In there on the Big Screen

every night I've seen

the way things could be ...

The news broke after midnight

that we pulled the temple down

without a sound

But the generals they were hiding

+ the ministers, well ...

they'd all gone to ground

wealth re-distribution

became new solution

So I got a paper back

but you got the one with all the holes

CELEBRATE
AMID the sound + light

on a table with friends

everybody's fine

they're all drinking wine

You feel in love

in a crowded room

not for the first

but for the thousandth time

CH: So you celebrate your love

    With a little house

        Just made for two

        With all the lovely things

        You can buy brand new

        Gonna settle down

        Just the both of you

        Gonna be a good soul

        From now on ...

When the sap first rose

back in the day

you thought you'd play it smart

the trail of broken hearts

you said they won't find you

living in the box for two

So when you cath an eye

+ your dancing heart

starts telling you lies

doing it to survive

what else could hurt

so much it makes you cry

RAIN & SNOW

:  v1      Well I married me a wife

           She gave me trouble all my life

           Ran me out in the cold rain and snow

           Rain and Snow

   v2      She came running on down the stairs

           Combing back her long blonde hair

           And her cheeks were as red as a rose

           As a Rose

   v3      She said I aint got no use for you

           ???

           And I'm not gonna be treated this way

           This Way

   v4      I see you all sitting in the shade

           Counting every dime I made

           I'm so broken and hungry too

           Hungry Too Ooh

   repeat first verse

FAR AWAY

And it will stop               

'cos there's never been a day      

that lasts forever           

just as the sun sets    

it will rise at dawn     

forever after

Sorry if it ain't that sweet

Living in the world you meet

But that should never stop you

Chorus :

Because far away is close at hand

There in the drifting sand

And far away is close at hand

In the imagination

Of every woman and every man

And I'm sorry if it ain't that cool

living in a world of fools

But that should never stop you

Chorus:

But It will stop

all you can see is there

to tell you

rain must fall

for the sun to shine

there down before you

and I'm sorry it ain't that cool

Living in a world of fools

But that should never 

stop you

C.C.T.V.

:v1    Your there in black and white

       Hundreds watch you every night

       You're starring in a film 

   every weekend

   On video and stills

   With all your friends

   You're there in Black and White

   Hundreds watch you every night

   CHORUS

   You can't hide

   You cannot

   Cos we can see you everywhere

   You're great in every scene

   You're very natural

   It's as if you cannot see

   the spotlight on you

   But when you fluff a line

   the director says

   You're doing time

   When you're walking home

   In the evening after dark

   Remember don't hide

   And show your best side

   Cos you're the star in a film

CHEMICALLY FREE

I'm so glad to see you

the things that you do

are so chemically free

it's a wonder to me

that you're still smiling

I hear you're on top

of the heap

you own nothing that's cheap

and how is London town

is it getting you down

lately

CH:

   Now you're on top of the world

   Looking down on the nation

   You're the boy with the girl

   Whos'e above all creation

   the man with the plan

   whos'e goingto do all he can

   for himself

Did you buy all we sell

all you took from us well

they say love's not for a sale

and have I hit the nail

you've been holding

all the friends that you've made

for the prices you've paid

came to lye at your feet

and worship what you made

I believed you ~ We believed you

You should have told us that you never meant a word that you said

ELATION

Oh there once was a man who had lost his own smile

And he wandered the country mile after mile

Never quite knowing what he wanted to find

For his heart laid heavy with the weight of his mind

So he looked at the land through the tears in his eyes

For he knew that there were those who would will her to die

And he wept for his mother as he lay at her feet

He hears a voice singing him softly to sleep

I'll be your queen, I'll be your mother, be your mystical child

Be your best friend, your lover, your wife for all time

Will there ever be another in this life of mine

Will there ever be another like my mystical child

So he climbed a high hill and looked out to sea

And he heard a voice calling softly to him

Open your heart boy for it needs to be free 

And the next time your crying come running to me

I'll be your queen, I'll be your mother, be your mystical child

Be your best friend, your lover, your wife for all time

Will there ever be another in this life of mine

Will there ever be another like my mystical child

So he walked through the valley the trees and the fields

And he came to a river where she waited for him

And they looked at the water of life flowing by

And he heard a voice saying: "You're not alone in the fight"

I'll be your queen, I'll be your mother, be your mystical child

Be your best friend, your lover, your wife for all time

Will there ever be another in this life of mine

Will there ever be another like my mystical child

Will there ever be another like my mystical child

CAPTAIN'S COURAGEOUS

:  v1       Kick the sheets off 

                        get out of bed

            Good morning 

                        de ja vu

            Is this the best thing 

                        in my head

            Good morning

                        now what to do

   Look at my day 

   What's the first appointment

   Lunch in heaven 

   What a disappointment 

   CHORUS

           I could run away 

           with Captain Courageous

           I could live on fruit 

           in Montego Bay

           I could run a bar 

           in a war torn front line

           I could do it all

           But just not today

   v2      Good morning T.V 

           what's been said

           Around the world 

           whilst I'm in bed

           Nothing changes 

           Cos we're still being fed

           On little white lies

           And stale white bread

   v3      Look at my day  

           What's my next appointment

           Dinner in hell

           What a disappointment

   v4      I live for you

           and you live for me

           For four hours

           every day

           Another social misery

           for hours and hours

           (every day ....)

           I could free my mind

           Become a rich mans guru

           I could take the time

           To feed the world

           Could drink all day 

   Until I find 

   All the answers

   I could do it all

   But just not today .....

SURVIVORS

In the life in front of you and me

Seems there is no logic no place that you must be

And there are times that it gets so hard to see

To find the valid reasons for the things that come to be

But you must try to set your spirit free

you know you cannot hide from spiritual disease

And it seems you cannot please the present company

Who could claim to know the answers

It's just the way we're maid to be

Love is stronger in survivors

Survivors follow destiny

If you like we could go down to the sea

We could watch the evening tide catch the boat to Honalee

We could fly above the dark city

Gettin' higher in the sky with every breath you breathe

And if you cry about the things you leave

Its yourself you should ask of the things you realy need

And you know it is no lie for it only takes belief

Who could claim to know the answers

It's just the way we're maid to be now

Love is stronger in survivors

Survivors follow destiny

SAIL AWAY

Down the hill I wander just to watch the world go by

Passes by pass under, underneath the clear the sky

No one seems to notice, no one seem to even wonder why.

Theres as I sit I sail away, it is as if I broke the line

cos nothing really matters, nothing matters all the time

But none seems to notice, no one seems to even wonder why.

TOO REAL

:

 v1   Here she comes - the great Leveller

   King and serfs bow before her

   If you feel her eyes on you - run

   She'll come and put her arms around you 

   You lie and say she hasn't found you

   You'll run to her she's there to greet you

   Are you lost to us forever

   Tied in lust strapped in leather

   Is the cost way beyond you

   Do you love her more than you love yourself

   CHORUS

   Is it just too real

   Cold clear for you to feel

   Is it just too real

   Cold clear for you to feel

   v2      Am I far in the distance

   Am I the cure or a symptom

   Should I go when you tell me to

   Can you tell I've never loved her

   Because my life is for another

   Who's up and down

   But will take me there

   I don't claim to understand her

   But hand in hand I am with her

   Bright and clear and with a future 

   You can come and join us if you dare

   I sing - But you can't speak

   I laugh - But you can't smile

   l love - But you lie low

   Got to let her go .....

   I look - You don't see

   I talk - You don't hear

   I walk then you will crawl low

   You've got to let her go
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