Песенник

שדות גולדברג

מאיר אריאל

Em | Em | Am7 | C B7 | F | Em | Em | Em | Am7 | C B7 | F | Em

Am | G | D | E | F | G | Bm | A | E

ילדתי שלי

אל תלכי לבדך

אל תלכי לבדך בשדה המוזהב

ילדתי שלי

אל תלכי לבדך

הוא ימכור לך מרחב השדה המוזהב

הוא יקסום לך אלף גוון,

בחידת מרחקיו

אך בכל מקום ליבו אוון

הוא לעינייך זב כזב

זב אכזב

ילדתי שלי

אל תלכי לבדך

אל תלכי לבדך בשדה המוזהב

ילדתי שלי

אל תלכי לבדך

הוא ימכור אם ואב בשדה המוזהב

הוא ימכור לך רעננה

הוא יביא לך מטר רץ

פרדס-חנה, כרכור, צל עלי בננה

רק לבך הנמרצ נמרט

נשרט ונמחץ

ילדתי שלי

אל תלכי לבדך

אל תלכי לבדך בשדה המוזהב

בחיים עובר שבוע

עוד מעט ונרדם

לב נודד אל מבוע

אל שלחיין פרדס רימונים

כפרים עם נרדים

נשל הנחש

שוב אני מוצץ גבעול

מתחת גשר מד לנפול

ומעלי העגלות בתנועה מתמדת

שוב אני צריך לשאול

מה לרצות, מה לאכול

והנמלה העניינית אותי מודדת

אחת באיזה זמן מוגבל

אני נשמט, אביון ודל

ממרוץ הכרכרה משתקשקת

נפלט משצב מעגל

וכמו שוקע תחת גל

כשההמולה הסחרחרה אט מתרחקת

ואבא תמיד אומר:

תעזבהו יום – יעזבך יומיים

העגלה נוסעת, אין עצור

קפצת ממנה היום – 

חלפו שנתיים

והנה נשארת מאחור

צולל חופשי ללא מצנח

לכל הקוונים נפתח

והתשוקה לכל קוון אותי הורסת

כך שבינתיים אני נח

ככה כמו שאני מונח

כשהתאוצה שמעלי שוב ושוב דורסת

אני ורש ומרושרש

מביט בנשל הנחש

לו יכולתי גם אני כך להגיח

בהשילי בלי כל חשש

תרבות של עור אשר יבש

וכמו חדש למחוז חפצי אגיע

ואבא בשם אומרו:

תעזבהו יום – יעזבך יומיים

העגלה נוסעת, אין עצור

לא קפצת עליה היום – 

חלפו חודשיים

והנה נשארת מאחור

גם הייתה לי בחורה

קצת פראית, קצת לא ברורה

לא הגיע לה שאשתגע

אז במכונית שכורה

הרסתי לה את הצורה

ועכשיו אני מתגעגע

לך תצא מזה עכשיו --

איך תצא מזה עכשיו? --

מוצץ גבעול מתחת איזה גשר

מי צריך אותך עכשיו?

מי בכלל זוכר אותך עכשיו?

לך עכשיו תיצור שוב את הקשר.

ואבא חוזר ואומר:

תעזבהו יום – יעזבך יומיים

העגלה נוסעת, אין עצור

קפצת – לא קפצת היום – 

חלפו שניותיים

והנה נשארת מאחור.

Oi dai

Värttinä

Kuin oisin omilla mailla
oman pellon pientarilla,
oi dai oman pellon
oman pellon pientarilla.

Toisin lintu laulelisin,
toisin kukkusin käkönen,

Omat kuuset kuuntelisi,
omat oppisi petäjät,

Nyt oon mailla vierahilla, 
tuiki tuntemattomila,

Miss’ ei lennä meien linnut,
eikä vaaku mein varikset,

Mihin jouvun mie polonen,
jouvuin joutsen-joukostani,

Haihuin hanhiparvestani,
haihuin hanhiparvestani

Tok’ mie lintu laulelisin,
sekä kukkusin käkönen,

Kaik’ miä unet unohin

Oi miun ehtoisa emoni

Oi miun maire maamoiseni

Olit leskenä levännyt

Olisit mahoini maannut

Kun minua synnyttelit

Tätä lasta maalle saatoit

Purrit puuta, söit kiviä

Haukkasit vesihakkova

Osasit omenan tehä,

Mahoit marjan synnytellä

Oi miun ehtoisa emoni

Oi miun maire maamoiseni;

Kaikk’ miä unet unohin

Kaikk’ miä laulut lakkaelin.

Vaan en kolmia unoha

Yhtä synnykkisijoa,

Toist’ en kallist’ kasvuani,

Kolmatta emohuttani

Muistan paikan missä synnyin

Muistan paikan missä kasvoin.

En sitä sijata tiiä

Mihin kuolemani tullee.

Maamo

(Music & Words: S. Kaasinen)

Maamoni mailla
isäin pellon pientarill’,
kasvoin kukkaseksi,
vartuin vanhemmaks’.

Hyv' ol' olla miula,
olla oksall’ omenan,
kukkasen kotona
linnun lehossa.

"Milloin mieli on minulla,
alahalla allilla,
silloin mietin maamoin maita,
taattoin tanterii."

Nyt oon muilla mailla
koti miula kaukana.
Vieraat on veräjät,
ouot olot tääl’.

Nämä ouot ovet,
vierahat veräjät,
tiet tuntemattomat,
murheen mieleen tuo.

"Milloin mieli on minulla..."

Voi mie poloinen piika,
kuin olenkin onneton,
miss' ois' hyvä miula,
olla omenan.

On miun poloisen piian,
mieli maille maamoni,
pian palamahan,
taattoin tanterill'.

"Milloin mieli on minulla..."

Skrzypek Hercowicz

Słowa: Osip Mandelsztam, Muzyka: Andrzej Zarycki, Wykonanie: Ewa Demarczyk 

Był sobie skrzypek Hercowicz, 
Co grał z pamięci jak z nut. 
Z Schuberta on umiał zrobić -- 
No brylant, no istny cud. 

Dzień w dzień, od świtu po wieczór, 
Zgraną jak talia kart, 
Tę samą sonatę wieczną 
Wciąż pieścił jak jaki skarb. 

I co pan, panie Hercowicz? 
Za oknem ciemność i śnieg... 
Dałbyś pan spokój, Sercowicz! 
Takie jest życie, nie?... 

Niech harmonijka -- Cyganka, 
Jak długo ściska mróz, 
W ślad za Schubertem na sankach 
Zawija kreskami płóz. 

Nam z muzyką tak bliską, 
Niestraszny i nagły zgon. 
A potem z wieszaka zwisnąć 
Jak płaszcz z oskubanych wron. 

Dawno już, panie Sercowicz, 
Wszystko skołował śnieg... 
Dałbyś pan spokój, Scherzowicz. 
Takie jest życie, nie?

Tomaszów 
Słowa: Julian Tuwim 
Muzyka: Zygmunt Konieczny 
Wykonanie: Ewa Demarczyk 

A może byśmy tak, najmilsza, 
wpadli na dzień do Tomaszowa? 
Może tam jeszcze zmierzchem złotym 
ta sama cisza trwa wrześniowa... 

W tym białym domu, w tym pokoju 
gdzie cudze meble postawiono, 
musimy skończyć naszą dawną 
rozmowę, smutnie nie skończoną. 

Więc może byśmy tak, najmilsza, 
wpadli na dzień do Tomaszowa? 
Może tam jeszcze zmierzchem złotym 
ta sama cisza trwa wrześniowa... 

Jeszcze mi tylko z oczu jasnych 
spływa do warg kropelka słona, 
a ty mi nic nie odpowiadasz 
i jesz zielone winogrona. 

Ten biały dom, ten pokój martwy 
do dziś się dziwi, nie rozumie... 
Wstawili ludzie cudze meble 
i wychodzili stąd w zadumie. 

A przecież wszystko tam zostało! 
Nawet ta cisza trwa wrześniowa... 
Więc może byśmy tak, najmilszy, 
wpadli na dzień do Tomaszowa? 

Jeszcze ci wciąż spojrzeniem śpiewam: 
Du holde Kunst... - i serce pęka! 
I muszę jechać... więc mnie żegnasz, 
lecz nie drży w dłoni mej twa ręka. 

I wyjechałem, zostawiłem, 
jak sen urwała się rozmowa. 
Błogosławiłem, przeklinałem: 
Du holde Kunst! Więc tak? Bez słowa? 

A może byśmy tak, najmilsza, 
wpadli na dzień do Tomaszowa? 
Może tam jeszcze zmierzem złotym 
ta sama cisza trwa wrześniowa. 

Jeszcze mi tylko z oczu jasnych 
spływa do warg kropelka słona, 
a ty mi nic nie odpowiadasz 
i jesz zielone winogrona... 


Death Is Not The End

Words and music: DYLAN

When you're sad and when you're lonely

And you haven't got a friend

Just remember that death is not the end

And all that you held sacred

Falls down and does not mend

Just remember that death is not the end

Not the end, not the end

Just remember that death is not the end

When you're standing on the crossroads

That you cannot comprehend

Just remember that death is not the end

And all your dreams have vanished

And you don't know what's up the bend

Just remember that death is not the end

Not the end, not the end

Just remember that death is not the end

When the storm clouds gather round you

And heavy rains descend

Just remember that death is not the end

And there is no-one there to comfort you

With a helping hand to lend

Just remember that death is not the end

Not the end, not the end

Just remember that death is not the end

For the tree of life is growing

Where the spirit never dies

And the bright light of salvation

Up in dark and empty skies

When the cities are on fire

With the burning flesh of men

Just remember that death is not the end

And you search in vain to find

Some law-abiding citizen

Just remember that death is not the end

Story of Isaac

The door it opened slowly,

my father he came in,

I was nine years old.

And he stood so tall above me,

his blue eyes they were shining

and his voice was very cold.

He said, "I've had a vision

and you know I'm strong and holy,

I must do what I've been told."

So he started up the mountain,

I was running, he was walking,

and his axe was made of gold.

Well, the trees they got much smaller,

the lake a lady's mirror,

we stopped to drink some wine.

Then he threw the bottle over.

Broke a minute later

and he put his hand on mine.

Thought I saw an eagle

but it might have been a vulture,

I never could decide.

Then my father built an altar,

he looked once behind his shoulder,

he knew I would not hide.

You who build these altars now 

to sacrifice these children,

you must not do it anymore.

A scheme is not a vision

and you never have been tempted

by a demon or a god.

You who stand above them now,

your hatchets blunt and bloody,

you were not there before,

when I lay upon a mountain

and my father's hand was trembling

with the beauty of the word.

And if you call me brother now,

forgive me if I inquire,

"Just according to whose plan?"

When it all comes down to dust

I will kill you if I must,

I will help you if I can.

When it all comes down to dust

I will help you if I must,

I will kill you if I can.

And mercy on our uniform,

man of peace or man of war,

the peacock spreads his fan.

Dance Me to the End of Love

Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin

Dance me through the panic 'til I'm gathered safely in

Lift me like an olive branch and be my homeward dove

Dance me to the end of love

Oh let me see your beauty when the witnesses are gone

Let me feel you moving like they do in Babylon

Show me slowly what I only know the limits of

Dance me to the end of love

Dance me to the wedding now, dance me on and on

Dance me very tenderly and dance me very long

We're both of us beneath our love, we're both of us above

Dance me to the end of love

Dance me to the children who are asking to be born

Dance me through the curtains that our kisses have outworn

Raise a tent of shelter now, though every thread is torn

Dance me to the end of love

Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin

Dance me through the panic till I'm gathered safely in

Touch me with your naked hand or touch me with your glove

Dance me to the end of love

Winter Lady 

Trav'ling lady, stay awhile 

until the night is over. 

I'm just a station on your way, 

I know I'm not your lover. 

Well I lived with a child of snow 

when I was a soldier, 

and I fought every man for her 

until the nights grew colder. 

 She used to wear her hair like you 

except when she was sleeping, 

and then she'd weave it on a loom 

of smoke and gold and breathing. 

And why are you so quiet now 

standing there in the doorway? 

You chose your journey long before 

you came upon this highway. 

IT'S ALL RIGHT WITH ME

Words and Music by Cole Porter

It's the wrong time and the wrong place

Though your face is charming it's the wrong face

It's not his face but such a charming face

And it's all right with me

It's the wrong song in the wrong style

Though your smile is lovely it's the wrong smile

It's not his smile but such a lovely smile

That it's all right with me

You can't know how happy I am that we met

I'm strangely attracted to you

There's someone I'm trying so hard to forget

Don't you want to forget someone too?

It's the wrong game with the wrong chips

Though your lips are tempting they're the wrong lips

They're not his lips but they're such tempting lips

So it's all right with me.

FIRST WE TAKE MANHATTAN

They sentenced me to twenty years of boredom

For trying to change the system from within

I'm coming now I'm coming to reward them

First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

I'm guided by a signal in the heavens

I'm guided by this birthmark on my skin

I'm guided by the beauty of our weapons

First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

I'd really like to live beside you, baby

I love your body and your spirit and your clothes

But you see that line there moving through the station

I told you I told you I told you I was one of those

You loved me as a loser but now you're worried that I just might win

You know the way to stop me but you don't have the discipline

How many nights I prayed for this: to let my work begin

First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

I don't like your fashion business, mister

I don't like these drugs that keep you thin

I don't like what happened to my sister

First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

And I thank you for those items that you sent me:

The monkey end the plywood violin

I practiced every night and now I'm ready

First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

Remember me, I used to live for music

Remember me, I brought your groceries in

It's Father's Day and everybody's wounded

First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

Suzanne

Suzanne takes you down 

to her place near the river 

You can hear the boats go by 

You can spend the night beside her 

And you know that she's half crazy 

But that's why you want to be there 

And she feeds you tea and oranges 

That come all the way from China 

And just when you mean to tell her 

That you have no love to give her 

Then she gets you on her wavelength 

And she lets the river answer 

That you've always been her lover 

And you want to travel with her 

And you want to travel blind 

And you know that she will trust you 

For you've touched her perfect body 

with your mind. 

 And Jesus was a sailor 

When he walked upon the water 

And he spent a long time watching 

From his lonely wooden tower 

And when he knew for certain 

Only drowning men could see him 

He said "All men will be sailors then 

Until the sea shall free them" 

But he himself was broken 

Long before the sky would open 

Forsaken, almost human 

He sank beneath your wisdom like a stone 

And you want to travel with him 

And you want to travel blind 

And you think maybe you'll trust him 

For he's touched your perfect body 

with his mind. 

Now Suzanne takes your hand 

And she leads you to the river 

She is wearing rags and feathers 

From Salvation Army counters 

And the sun pours down like honey 

On our lady of the harbour 

And she shows you where to look 

Among the garbage and the flowers 

There are heroes in the seaweed 

There are children in the morning 

They are leaning out for love 

And they will lean that way forever 

While Suzanne holds the mirror 

And you want to travel with her 

And you want to travel blind 

And you know that you can trust her 

For she's touched your perfect body 

with her mind.

Sisters of Mercy_

Oh the sisters of mercy, they are not departed or gone. 

They were waiting for me when I thought that I just can't go on. 

And they brought me their comfort and later they brought me this song. 

Oh I hope you run into them, you who've been travelling so long. 

Yes you who must leave everything that you cannot control. 

It begins with your family, but soon it comes around to your soul. 

Well I've been where you're hanging, I think I can see how you're pinned: 

When you're not feeling holy, your loneliness says that you've sinned. 

Well they lay down beside me, I made my confession to them. 

They touched both my eyes and I touched the dew on their hem. 

If your life is a leaf that the seasons tear off and condemn 

they will bind you with love that is graceful and green as a stem. 

When I left they were sleeping, I hope you run into them soon. 

Don't turn on the lights, you can read their address by the moon. 

And you won't make me jealous if I hear that they sweetened your night: 

We weren't lovers like that and besides it would still be all right, 

We weren't lovers like that and besides it would still be all right.

Hey, That's No Way To Say Goodbye_

I loved you in the morning, our kisses deep and warm, 

your hair upon the pillow like a sleepy golden storm, 

yes, many loved before us, I know that we are not new, 

in city and in forest they smiled like me and you, 

but now it's come to distances and both of us must try, 

your eyes are soft with sorrow, 

Hey, that's no way to say goodbye. 

I'm not looking for another as I wander in my time, 

walk me to the corner, our steps will always rhyme 

you know my love goes with you as your love stays with me, 

it's just the way it changes, like the shoreline and the sea, 

but let's not talk of love or chains and things we can't untie, 

your eyes are soft with sorrow, 

Hey, that's no way to say goodbye. 

I loved you in the morning, our kisses deep and warm, 

your hair upon the pillow like a sleepy golden storm, 

yes many loved before us, I know that we are not new, 

in city and in forest they smiled like me and you, 

but let's not talk of love or chains and things we can't untie, 

your eyes are soft with sorrow, 

Hey, that's no way to say goodbye.

Bird on the Wire_

Like a bird on the wire,

like a drunk in a midnight choir

I have tried in my way to be free.

Like a worm on a hook,

like a knight from some old fashioned book

I have saved all my ribbons for thee.

If I, if I have been unkind,

I hope that you can just let it go by.

If I, if I have been untrue

I hope you know it was never to you.

Like a baby, stillborn,

like a beast with his horn

I have torn everyone who reached out for me.

But I swear by this song

and by all that I have done wrong

I will make it all up to thee.

I saw a beggar leaning on his wooden crutch,

he said to me, "You must not ask for so much."

And a pretty woman leaning in her darkened door,

she cried to me, "Hey, why not ask for more?"

The Future

Give me back my broken night

my mirrored room, my secret life

it's lonely here, there's no one left to torture

Give me absolute control 

over every living soul

And lie beside me, baby, that's an order!

Give me crack and anal sex

Take the only tree that's left

and stuff it up the hole in your culture

Give me back the Berlin wall

give me Stalin and St Paul

I've seen the future, brother: it is murder.

You don't know me from the wind

you never will, you never did

I'm the little Jew who wrote the Bible

I've seen the nations rise and fall

I've heard their stories, heard them all

but love's the only engine of survival

Your servant here, he has been told

to say it clear, to say it cold:

It's over, it ain't going any further

And now the wheels of heaven stop

you feel the devil's riding crop

Get ready for the future: it is murder

Things are going to slide, 

slide in all directions

Won't be nothing 

Nothing you can measure anymore

The blizzard, 

the blizzard of the world

has crossed the threshold

and it has overturned 

the order of the soul

When they said REPENT REPENT

I wonder what they meant

There'll be the breaking of the ancient western code

Your private life will suddenly explode

There'll be phantoms

There'll be fires on the road

and the white man dancing

You'll see a woman hanging upside down

her features covered by her fallen gown

and all the lousy little poets coming round

tryin' to sound like Charlie Manson

and the white man dancin'

Give me back the Berlin wall

Give me Stalin and St Paul

Give me Christ or give me Hiroshima

Destroy another fetus now

We don't like children anyhow

I've seen the future, baby: it is murder

Things are going to slide ...

When they said REPENT REPENT ...

The Partisan

(by Anna Marly/Hy Zaret)

When they poured across the border

I was cautioned to surrender,

this I could not do;

I took my gun and vanished.

I have changed my name so often,

I've lost my wife and children

but I have many friends,

and some of them are with me.

An old woman gave us shelter,

kept us hidden in the garret,

then the soldiers came;

she died without a whisper.

There were three of us this morning

I'm the only one this evening

but I must go on;

the frontiers are my prison.

Oh, the wind, the wind is blowing,

through the graves the wind is blowing,

freedom soon will come;

then we'll come from the shadows.

Les Allemands e'taient chez moi,

ils me dirent, "Signe toi," 

mais je n'ai pas peur;

j'ai repris mon arme. 

J'ai change' cent fois de nom,

j'ai perdu femme et enfants

mais j'ai tant d'amis; 

j'ai la France entie`re.

Un vieil homme dans un grenier 

pour la nuit nous a cache', 

les Allemands l'ont pris; 

il est mort sans surprise.

Oh, the wind, the wind is blowing,

through the graves the wind is blowing,

freedom soon will come;

then we'll come from the shadows.

Light As The Breeze_

She stands before you naked

you can see it, you can taste it,

and she comes to you light as the breeze.

Now you can drink it or you can nurse it,

it don't matter how you worship

as long as you're  down on your knees.

So I knelt there at the delta,

at the alpha and the omega,

at the cradle of the river and the seas.

And like a blessing come from heaven

for something like a second

I was healed and my heart was at ease.

O baby I waited

so long for your kiss

for something to happen,

oh something like this.

And you're weak and you're harmless

and you're sleeping in your harness

and the wind going wild in the trees,

and it ain't exactly prison

but you'll never be forgiven

for whatever you've done with the keys.


It's dark now and it's snowing

O my love I must be going,

The river has started to freeze.

And I'm sick of pretending

I'm broken from bending

I've lived too long on my knees.

O baby I waited ...

Then she dances so graceful

and your heart's hard and hateful

and she's naked but that's just a tease.

And you turn in disgust

from your hatred and from your love

and comes to you light as the breeze.

There's blood on every bracelet

you can see it, you can taste it,

and it's Please baby please baby please.

And she says, Drink deeply, pilgrim

but don't forget there's still a woman

beneath this resplendent chemise.

So I knelt there at the delta,

at the alpha and the omega,

I knelt there like one who believes.

And the blessings come from heaven

and for something like a second

I'm cured and my heart is at ease

 In My Life 

(Lennon/McCartney)

There are places I'll remember
All my life though some have changed
Some forever not for better
Some have gone and some remain
All these places have their moments
With lovers and friends I still can recall
Some are dead and some are living
In my life I've loved them all
But of all these friends and lovers
There is no one compares with you
And these memories lose their meaning
When I think of love as something new
Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I love you more


Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I love you more
In my life I love you more

Come Together 

(Lennon/McCartney)

Here come old flattop he come grooving up slowly
He got joo-joo eyeball he one holy roller
He got hair down to his knee
Got to be a joker he just do what he please

He wear no shoeshine he got toe-jam football
He got monkey finger he shoot coca-cola
He say "I know you, you know me"
One thing I can tell you is you got to be free
Come together right now over me

He bag production he got walrus gumboot
He got Ono sideboard he one spinal cracker
He got feet down below his knee
Hold you in his armchair you can feel his disease
Come together right now over me

He roller-coaster he got early warning
He got muddy water he one mojo filter
He say "One and one and one is three"
Got to be good-looking 'cause he's so hard to see
Come together right now over me

HEARTBREAK HOTEL

Mae Boren Axton, Tommy Durden & Elvis Presley

Now since my baby left me I've found a new place to dwell:

down at the end of Lonely Street at Heartbreak Hotel.

I'm so lonely, I'm so lonely,

I'm so lonely that I could die.

And tho' it's always crowded you can still find some room

for broken hearted lovers to cry there in the gloom

and be so lonely, oh so lonely,

oh so lonely they could die.

The bell hop's tears keep flowing, the desk clerk's dressed in black.

They been so long on Lonely Sreet they never will go back

and they're so lonely, oh they're so lonely,

they're so lonely they pray to die.

So if your baby leaves and you have a tale to tell

just take a walk down Lonely Street to Heartbreak Hotel

where you'll be lonely and I'll be lonely,

we'll be so lonely that we could die.

No Expectations

Take me to the station

And put me on a train

I've got no expectations

To pass through here again

Once I was a rich man

Now I am so poor

But never in my sweet short life

Have I felt like this before

You heart is like a diamond

You throw your pearls at swine

And as I watch you leaving me

You pack my piece of mind

Our love was like the water

That splashes on a stone

our love is like our music

its here, and then its gone

So take me to the airport

And put me on a plane

I got no expectations

To pass through here again

Wild Horses 

(Jagger/Richard)

Childhood living is easy to do

The things you wanted I bought them for you 

Graceless lady, you know who I am,

You know I can't let you slide through my hands

Wild Horses,

Couldn't drag me away,

Wild, wild horses,

Couldn't drag me away...

I watched you suffer a dull, aching pain 

Now you decided to show me the same

No sweeping exits or offstage lines,

Can make me feel bitter or treat you unkind

Wild Horses,

Couldn't drag me away,

Wild, wild horses,

Couldn't drag me away...

I know I dreamed you a sin and a lie,

I have my freedom but I don't have much time 

Faith has been broken tears must be cried, 

Let's do some living after we die

Wild Horses,

Couldn't drag me away,

Wild, wild horses,

We’ll ride them some day

It's Only Rock'n'Roll

If I could stick my pen in my heart,

I would spill it all over the stage.

Would it satisfy ya, would it slide on by ya,

would you think the boy is strange? Ain't he strange?

If I could win ya, if I could sing ya

a love song so divine,

would it be enough for your cheating heart

if I broke down and cried? If I cried?

I said I know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it.

I know it's only rock'n roll but I like it, like it, yes, I do.

Oh, well, I like it, I like it, I like it.

I said can't you see that this old boy has been a lonely?

If I could stick a knife in my heart,

suicide right on stage,

would it be enough for your teenage lust,

would it help to ease the pain? Ease your brain?

If I could dig down deep in my heart

feelings would flood on the page.

Would it satisfy ya, would it slide on by ya,

would ya think the boy's insane? He's insane.

I said I know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it.

I said I know it's only rock'n roll but I like it, like it, yes, I do.

Oh, well, I like it, I like it, I like it.

I said can't you see that this old boy has been a lonely?

And do ya think that you're the only girl around?

I bet you think that you're the only woman in town.

I said I know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it.

I said I know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it.

I said I know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it, like it, yes, I do.

Oh, well, I like it, I like it. I like it...

It's All Over Now 

(B.Womack,S.Womack)

Well, baby used to stay out all night long,

she made me cry, she done me wrong.

She hurt my eyes open, that's no lie.

Tables turning, now her turn to cry

because I used to love her

but it's all over now.

Well, she used to run around with every man in town,

spent all my money playin' a high-class game.

She put me out, it was a pity how I cried.

The tables turning now her turn to cry.

because I used to love her

but it's all over now.

Well, I used to wake the morning, get my breakfast in bed,

when I gotten worried she could easy my aching head.

But now she's here and there with every man in town

instead of tryin' to take me for that same old clown

because I used to love her

but it's all over now.

Because I used to love her

but it's all over now.

Cold Cold Ground

Crest fallen sidekick in an old cafe

never slept with a dream before he had to go away

there's a bell in the tower

Uncle Ray bought a round

don't worry about the army

in the cold cold ground

now don't be a cry baby

when there's wood in the shed

there's a bird in the chimmney

and a stone in my bed

when the road's washed out

they pass the bottle around

and wait in the arms

of the cold cold ground

cold cold ground


there's a  ribbon in the willow

and a tire swing rope

and a briar patch of berries

takin’ over  the slope

the cat'll sleep in the mailbox

and  we'll never go to town

‘til we bury every dream in

the cold cold ground

cold cold ground

gimme a Winchester rifle 

and a whole box of shells

blow the roof off the goat barn

let it roll down the hill

the piano is firewood

times square is a dream

I find we'll lay down together 

in the cold cold ground

cold cold ground


call the cops on the Breedloves

bring a bible and a rope

and a whole box of rebel

and a bar of soap

make a pile of trunk tires

and burn 'em all down

bring a dollar with you baby

in the cold cold ground

cold cold ground

take a weathervane rooster

throw rocks at his head

stop talking to the neighbors

‘til we all go dead

beware of my temper

and the dog that I've found

break all the windows in the

cold cold ground

Train Song

Well I broke down in E. St. Louis

On the Kansas City line

and I drunk up all my money

that I borrowed every time

and I fell down at the derby

and now the night's  black as a crow

It was a train that took me away from here

but a train can't bring me home

What made my dreams so hollow

was standing at the depot

with a steeple full of swallows

that could never ring the bell

and I come ten thousand miles away

with not one thing to show

well it was a train that took me away from here

but a train can't bring me home

I remember when I left

without bothering to pack

you know I up and left with

just the clothes I  had  on my back

now I'm sorry for what I've done

and I'm out here on my own

well it was a train that took me away from

here but a train can't bring me home

That Feel

Well there's one thing you can't lose
It's that feel
Your pants, your shirt, your shoes
But not that feel
You can throw it out in the rain
You can whip it like a dog
You can chop it down like an old dead tree
You can always see it
When you're coming into town
Once you hang it on the wall
You can never take it down
But there's one thing you can't lose
And it's that feel
You can pawn your watch and chain
But not that feel
It always comes and finds you
It will always hear you cry
I cross my wooden leg
And I swear on my glass eye
It will never leave you high and dry
Never leave you loose
It's harder to get rid of than tattoos
But there's one thing you can't do
Is lose that feel
You can throw it off a bridge
You can lose it in the fire
You can leave it at the altar
But it will make you out a liar
You can fall down in the street
You can leave it in the lurch
Well you say that it's gospel
But I know that it's only church


SHIVER ME TIMBERS

I'm leavin' my fam'ly

Leavin' all my friends

My body's at home

But my heart's in the wind

Where the clouds are like headlines

On a new front page sky

My tears are salt water

And the moon's full and high

And I know Martin Eden's

Gonna be proud of me

And many before me

Who've been called by the sea

To be up in the crow's nest

Singin' my say

Shiver me Timbers

'Cause I'm a-sailin' away

   
 And the fog's liftin'

And the sand's shiftin'

I'm driftin' on out

Ol' Captain Ahab

He ain't got nothin' on me, now.

So swallow me, don't follow me

I'm trav'lin' alone

Blue water's my daughter

'n I'm gonna skip like a stone

So please call my missus

Gotta tell her not to cry

'Cause my goodbye is written

By the moon in the sky

Hey and nobody knows me

I can't fathom my stayin'

Shiver me timbers

'Cause I'm a-sailin' away
And the fog's liftin'

And the sand's shiftin'

I'm driftin' on out

Ol' Captain Ahab

He ain't got nothin' on me

So come and swallow me, follow me

I'm trav'lin' alone

Blue water's my daughter

'n I'm gonna skip like a stone

And I'm leavin' my family

Leavin' all my friends

My body's at home

But my heart's in the wind

Where the clouds are like headlines

Upon a new front page sky

And shiver me timbers

'Cause I'm a-sailin' away

Jesus Gonna Be Here

Well, Jesus will be here
Be here soon
he's gonna cover us up with leaves
With a blanket from the moon
With a promise and a vow
And a lullaby for my brow
Jesus gonna be here
Be here soon

Well I'm just gonna wait here
I don't have to shout
I have no reason and
I have no doubt
I'm gonna get myself
Unfurled from this mortal coiled up world
Because Jesus gonna be here
Be here soon
I got to keep my eyes open
So I can see my Lord
I'm gonna watch the horizon
For a brand new Ford
I can hear him rolling on down the lane
I said Hollywood be thy name
Jesus gonna be
Gonna be here soon

Well I've been faithful
And I've been so good
Except for drinking
But he new that I would
I'm gonna leave this place better
Than the way I found it was
And Jesus gonna be here
Be here soon

PŁONĄ GÓRY, PŁONĄ LASY

Płoną góry, płoną lasy w przedwieczornej mgle,

Stromym zboczem dnia słońce toczy się.

Płoną góry, płoną lasy -- lecz nie dla mnie już.

Brak mi listów Twych, ciepła Twoich słów.

Rzuć między nas najszerszą z rzek,

Najgłębszy nurt, najdalszy brzeg,

Rzuć między nas, to co w nas złe --

A ja i tak odnajdę Cię!

Płoną góry, płoną lasy nim je zgasi zmierzch.

Znowu minie noc, znowu minie dzień.

Płoną góry, płoną lasy -- lecz nie dla mnie już.

Brak mi zwierzeń Twych, ciszy Twego snu.

Rzuć między nas najdłuższy rok,

Najskrytszy żal, najgłupszy błąd.

Rzuć między nas, to co w nas złe --

A ja i tak odnajdę Cię!

ANNA M.

Prawie ten sam pejzaż, ale nie pamiętam

Śladów, które zatarł czas.

Nawet w tamtym oknie

Zmierzch rysuje inną twarz

Inni ludzie wokół, inne światła w mroku,

Drzew w południe dłuższy cień.

Gdzie jest dzisiaj Anna,

Gdzie jest teraz Anna M.?

Daleko, blisko tak,

Za pierwszy lepszy sen

Odeszła kiedyś Anna M.

Była ze mną wszędzie, była, jest i będzie.

Chce czy nie chce -- wraca znów.

W wierszu, w rytmie godzin,

W ciszy która szuka snu,

W niepokoju zdarzeń, w niepewności wrażeń,

W sprawach, które niesie dzień.

Gdzie jest dzisiaj Anna,

Gdzie jest teraz Anna M.?

Daleko, blisko tak,

Za pierwszy lepszy sen

Odeszła kiedyś Anna M.

NIE SPOCZNIEMY

Nieutulony w piersi żal,

Bo za jedną siną dalą -- druga dal.

Nie spoczniemy, nim dojdziemy,

Nim zajdziemy w siódmy las.

Więc po drodze, więc po drodze

Zaśpiewajmy chociaż raz.

Nienasycony w sercu głód,

Bo za jednym mocnym chłodem drugi chłód.

Nie spoczniemy, nim dojdziemy,

Nim zajdziemy w siódmy las.

Więc po drodze, więc po drodze

Zaśpiewajmy jeszcze raz.

Niewytańczony wybrzmi bal,

Bo za jedną siną dalą -- druga dal.

Nieuleczony uśnie ból;

Za pikowym czarnym królem -- drugi król.

Niepocieszony mija czas,

Bo za jednym czarnym asem -- drugi as.

Nie spoczniemy, nim dojdziemy,

Nim zajdziemy w siódmy las.

Więc po drodze, więc po drodze

Zaśpiewajmy chociaż raz.


Niewytańczony wybrzmi bal,

Bo za jedną siną dalą -- druga dal.

Nieuleczony uśnie ból;

Za pikowym czarnym królem - drugi król.

Czy warto było kochać nas?

Może warto, lecz tą kartą źle grał czas.

Nie spoczniemy, nim dojdziemy,

Nim zajdziemy w siódmy las.

Więc po drodze, więc po drodze

Zaśpiewajmy jeszcze raz.

KOCHAŁEM PANIĄ

Kochałem Panią i miłości mojej

Może się jeszcze resztki w duszy tlą,

Lecz niech to Pani już nie niepokoi;

Nie chcę Cię smucić nawet myślą tą.

Kochałem bez nadziei i w pokorze,

W męce zazdrości, nieśmiałości, trwóg.

Tak czule, tak prawdziwie, że daj Boże,

Aby Cię inny tak pokochać mógł!

REMEDIUM

Światem zaczęła rządzić jesień:

To widok żółci i czerwieni.

A ja tak pragnę -- czemu? Nie wiem --

Uciec pociągiem od jesieni.

Uciec pociągiem od przyjaciół,

Wrogów, rachunków, telefonów.

Nie trzeba długo się namyślać,

Wystarczy tylko wybiec z domu i ...

Wsiąść do pociągu byle jakiego,

Nie dbać o bagaż, nie dbać o bilet.

Ściskając w ręku kamyk zielony

Patrzeć, jak wszystko zostaje w tyle ...

W taką podróż chcę wyruszyć,

Gdy podły nastrój i pogoda,

Zostawić ciebie, łóżko szafę -

Niczego mi nie będzie szkoda.

Zegary staną niepotrzebne,

Pogubię wszystkie kalendarze.

W taką podróż chcę wyruszyć -

Nie wiem, czy tylko się odważę

Wsiąść do pociągu byle jakiego,

Nie dbać o bagaż, nie dbać o bilet.

Ściskając w ręku kamyk zielony

Patrzeć, jak wszystko zostaje w tyle .

BALLADA PASTERSKA

Już w dolinach kwitnie głóg.

Niebem mknie żurawi klucz.

Zanim nocne mgły opadną,

Trzeba ruszać w stronę gór.

Znów się rozstać przyjdzie nam:

Już na hale owce gnam.

W noce ciche i bezchmurne

Będę gwiazdy liczył sam.

Snuje się ogniska dym,

Myśl wędruje razem z nim.

Leci z wiatrem, hen, do Ciebie

Jak żurawi klucz na niebie.

Gdy wśród gór uderzy grom,

Echo go poniesie stąd

Nad lasami, dolinami --

Aż do sercu bliskich stron.

Już ogniska wygasł żar,

Bieli się popiołu garść.

Szumi gdzieś wezbrany strumień,

Księżyc chmury gna.

Gdy powracać przyjdzie z Tatr,

Będę gnał jak halny wiatr,

Tak jak stada chmur po niebie --

Żeby prędzej ujrzeć Ciebie

WSCHÓD SŁOŃCA W STADNINIE KONI

Słońce nad stadniną

W końską grzywę chowa twarz.

Wstęgą nad łąkami

Jeszcze się unosi mgła.

Stoją napięte

Jak strzała, gdy drży,

Nim cięciwy świst

Znów do lotu ją poderwie.

Tam, gdzie lśni horyzont,

Drga niebieską linią

Wprost w otwarte wrota chmur,

Siwych chmur.

Tam, gdzie w kuźni słońca

Dzień powstaje nowy,

Gdzie wytycza drogi rytm,

Serca rytm.

Konie, dumne konie

Zasłuchane w szumy traw.

Lekkie i swobodne

Jak na czystym niebie ptak.

Kiedy tak patrzę --

Do biegu się rwą.

Chciałbym uciec stąd,

Chciałbym gnać za swą tęsknotą

Tam, gdzie lśni horyzont,

Drga niebieską linią

Wprost w otwarte wrota chmur,

Siwych chmur.

Tam, gdzie w kuźni słońca

Dzień powstaje nowy,

Gdzie wytycza drogi rytm,

Serca rytm.

Konie, dumne konie 

W blasku wstającego dnia.

Czułe i szalone --

Czemu was uwielbiam tak?

Nieraz poniosą,

Poniosą jak wiatr.

Czasem bywa tak

Jak z dziewczyną, jak z dziewczyną ...

Tam, gdzie lśni horyzont,

Drga niebieską linią

Wprost w otwarte wrota chmur,

Siwych chmur.

Tam, gdzie w kuźni słońca

Dzień powstaje nowy,

Gdzie wytycza drogi rytm,

Serca rytm.

BARWY JESIENI

Muzyka: S. Krajewski, Słowa: M. Gaszyński

Jesienne chmury znów pędzi wiatr

W dalekie strony, w daleki świat.

Zielone drzewa, które chroniły nas,

W żółte kolory zamienił czas.

Dalekie ścieżki, po których ja

Błądziłem kiedyś w pogoni dnia

I kwiaty, które witały nas,

W żółte kolory zamienił czas.

Szeroką plażę i morza brzeg

Zakryje wkrótce głęboki śnieg.

Dziś tylko liście zdobią pusty las,

Na żółto drzewa maluje czas.

KWIATY WE WŁOSACH

Muzyka: K. Klenczon, Słowa: J. Krynicz

Kwiaty we włosach potargał wiatr,

Po co więc wracasz do tamtych lat?

Zgubionych dni nie znajdziesz już,

Choć przejdziesz świat i wszerz i wzdłuż.

Kwiaty we włosach potargał wiatr,

Dawno zmieniłaś swych marzeń kształt.

I dzisiaj Ty, i dzisiaj ja --

To drogi dwie i szczęścia dwa ...

Więc choć z daleka wołasz mnie --

Nie powiem: "Tak", nie powiem: "Nie"...

Bez wspomnień czasem łatwiej żyć;

Nie wraca nic.

Kwiaty we włosach potargał wiatr,

Wyrzuć z pamięci ostatni ślad,

Bo dzisiaj Ty, bo dzisiaj ja -

To drogi dwie i szczęścia dwa ...

Więc choć z daleka wołasz mnie --

Nie powiem: "Tak", nie powiem: "Nie" ...

Bez wspomnień czasem łatwiej żyć;

Nie wraca nic.

Kwiaty we włosach potargał wiatr,

Wyrzuć z pamięci ostatni ślad,

Bo dzisiaj Ty, bo dzisiaj ja --

To drogi dwie i szczęścia dwa ...

I szczęścia dwa ...

ANNA MARIA

Muzyka: S. Krajewski, Słowa: K. Dzikowski

Smutne oczy, piękne oczy,

Smutne usta bez uśmiechu ...

Widzę co dzień ją z daleka --

Stoi w oknie aż do zmierzchu.

Anna Maria ...

Tylko o niej ciągle myślę

I jednego tylko pragnę:

Żeby chciała choć z daleka,

Choć przez chwilę spojrzeć na mnie.

Anna Maria smutną ma twarz,

Anna Maria wciąż patrzy w dal ...

Jakże chciałbym ujrzeć kiedyś

Swe odbicie w smutnych oczach.

Jakże chciałbym móc uwierzyć

W to, że kiedyś mnie pokocha.

Anna Maria smutną ma twarz.

Anna Maria wciąż patrzy w dal ...

Lat minionych, dni minionych

Żadne modły już nie cofną.

Ten, na kogo ciągle czeka,

Już nie przyjdzie pod jej okno.

Anna Maria smutną ma twarz.

Anna Maria wciąż patrzy w dal ...          /bis

Anna Maria ...

Cogwheels Crutches And Cyanide

The first man was a juggler, and his skill was very great
But he said that he was leaving, he said he couldn't wait.
The second came with jewels that flickered on his hand
And he spoke about tomorrow as if it were another land.
A lady caught between them said she should be free
But they just looked bewildered, and said "yes so should we".


"How on Earth" yelled the author
"Does the tale make it's sense"
"It's alive with the truth
But we must have the proof
How can we open the door"


Well the next man had religion, it made him very proud
He said he'd found his inner bliss, he said it very loud
But a group of men surpassed him with science, skills, and speed
They hurled down his conceptions and dug up all his weeds.
The lady she looked worried, she asked if this was wise
"Of course it is, it's logic, brains and enterprise".


The last man had no number and didn't say a word
He didn't even answer them when they said he was absurd
They made him sign a treaty to give up all he owned
And searched his pockets anxiously to see if he had gold
The lady was enchanted and said they ought to see
So they charged her with subversion and made her watch T.V.


I'm a man with no future
With no past or no time
And I live by the door
Lord I live by the door
I won't be back no more.


We are fighting a losing battle
No one is winning
No one's beginning
We are looking for something that's missing
Dark all around us darkness surrounding
We are on the doorway of knowledge
Have we the wisdom?
Have we the wisdom?

Love Is A Funny Thing

I tried so hard, 

to keep our love alive
To keep you by my side
But the winter and my pride
Dissolved into the spring
Oh love is a very funny thing
I'm sure you know
And though you lose someone
You keep your soul


The fresh unfaded green, 

makes my heart to dream
And the April Rain
Washes me clean again
Of the sorrow that went before
Oh love is a very funny thing
It lingers on
And a part of me
Is always she.


The Sergeant Says


The sergeant says you got to turn down the lights
It's the things you keep concealed that make you safe in the night, 

not the stars
The sergeant says that if there's room at the top
He'll be sure to let you through to give the things that you've got, 

if you fit

We've been living on air, oh yeah
We've been living on air, oh yeah

The sergeant says that if you're nearing the phone
Will you kindly check transmission  as the meters have gone 

out of phase 
And I suggest that it you're thinking of her
That the best thing you can do is to forget she exists, 

and get on

You're been living on air, oh yeah
You're been living on air

And she lives in a block of flats she's always on her own
I tried to get in touch with her but she's not on the phone
And every avenue you lead it's never where you are
The srars that blow into the night are never very far
So I play the game of the gone insane
And the never, never, never can tells
And I try my best to get on through the test
Of the never, never, never can tells


I'm becoming aware, I'm becoming aware, oh yeah

And this may well be the last song I write
Coz I can't touch the truth when the words don't seem right
Well who cares?
I'll leave you now with a silent salute
To the man dressed in armour who has stolen your youth
and your charm

We've been living on air, oh yeah
We've been living on air


And one day I will find a way to save her from her plight
It may well take a million years but she will see the light
Coz I've had euough of the hoochy - coo
And the never, never, never, can tells
And I'm going back to the human zoo
To see if animals are relatives of mine

