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CaneTrain

Gonnatakearideon asugar canetrain
Gonnatakearideon asugar canetrain
Gonnatakearideon a sugar canetrain
Gonnatakearideon asugar canetrain

Got myself a mountain bike
Been ridin’ through the canefields
Domo arigatou gozaimasu
Talking to my Japanese friends

Got myself a mountain bike
Domo arigatou gozaimasu
I’m talking to my Japanese friends

Gonnatakearideon asugar canetrain
Gonnatakearideon a sugar canetrain
Gonnatakearideon a sugar canetrain

Gonnatakearideon asugar canetrain
Slow, dow right down
Hear that train’scomin’ to the boom town

Here comes Myrtle
Shemay be asdow asaturtle
Got myself a coconut chilled onice
Got myself a mountain bike
Ridin’ through the canefields

Slow right down
Hear that train’scomin’ totheboom town
Slow, dow right down

Hear that train iscomin’ to the boom town



Domo arigatou gozaimasu
Thank you very much
Domo arigatou gozaimasu
Thank you very much
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In the Blue Room

In the blueroom, feel the rhythm
In the blue room, feel the beat
Isthere no going back?

1’1l never forget
The Year of the Dragon
(In the blueroom, feel the rhythm)
In which we met
(In the blueroom, feel the beat)

Welistened to jazz
Aswe painted stars
(In theblueroom ...)

You werefrom Venus
(feel the rhythm)
And | wasfrom Mars
(In the blueroom, feel the beat)

We had many dreams
One by one
We fulfilled them all
Yes, one by one
(... feel the pagans)
We fulfilled them all
(... feel the beat)

We danced like Shiva
By candlelight
Whatever was imperfect
We madeit right

In the blue room, feel the dragon



In the blueroom, feel the beat

There sno going back
But I’ll never forget
The Year of the Dragon
In which we met
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Had A Dream of John Lennon

(Showdown Rodeo)

Had a dream of John Lennon
Not so long ago
Heworea silver tuxedo
At awell-known rodeo

“Top prize goesto the one’
The announcer said
“Who can ride the savage wor ld—
The bad bull we call Blood Red”

At the Showdown, Showdown Rodeo
At the Showdown, Showdown Rodeo, etc.

John put on his cowboy hat
And thenumber 9
Fear tried to hold him back
But hesaid “I'll befine’

Like a smoking volcano
Blood Red stood and then
When Lennon leaped on his back
Heburst in firefrom the pen

(Chorus)
It wasjust nine seconds
Before John was thrown

He stood up immediately
Singin’ his“Imagine” song

Blood Red stopped in histracks



Stood still asthe sun
From his shadow sprang a man
It was Chapman with thegun

(Chorus)

Lennon got thetop prize
Chapman got the pen
Theworld listensto “Imagine’
| say much more now than then

In my dream of John Lennon
Hewassittin’ on Cloud 9
When | asked him how he was
Hesaid “ Everything isfine”

At the Showdown, Showdown Rodeo
At the Showdown, Showdown Rodeo, etc.
Imagination is creation
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Wake-Up Calls

Don’t you think it’stime we changed the game?
Don’t you think it’stime we changed the game?

Mortar shells, hand grenades
AK47s
Don’t you think it’stime we made a change?

Five o'clock in the morning
| wake up from thisdream
Another day ... society
Thetelephoneisringing
Ringing off the wall
God, it’sjust another wake-up call

| turn on the TV
Catch thelatest genocide
Don’t you think it’stime we changed the game?



Ouu, thewake-up calls
Aredriving meto dance away thisinsanity
Ouu, the wake-up calls
Aredriving meto dance away thisinsanity

Seven o’ clock in the morning
The car’swarming up outside
| guess!1’ll just shut it off
And stay home

Thetelephone keepsringing
Ringing off the wall
Don’t you think it’stime we changed the game?

Mortar shells, hand grenades
AK-47s
Don’t you think it’stime we changed the game?

Ouu, thewake-up calls
Aredriving meto dance away thisinsanity
Ouu, thewake-up calls
Aredriving meto dance away thisinsanity

Don’t you think it’stime we changed the game?
(Repeats)
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Before & After

Long beforewords
Cameto stand between
Thedreamer and thedream

Long before priests
Cameto stand between
M ankind and its creator

Our ancestors knew
Thereisnothingto lose
Nothing to offer
And everything to receive



On the skin of Mother Earth
They planted their feet
& Opened their handslike petals

Into the starry vault of night
They looked with open eyes
& Opened their spiritslike stars

They knew very well
Our ancestors knew
They knew very well
Our ancestors knew

In the time after words
No longer stand between
Thedreamer and thedream

In thetime when priests
No longer stand between
Mankind and its creator

Everyone will know
Thereisnothingto ask
Nothing to offer
Everything to receive
Everyone will know
Thereisnothingto ask
Nothing to offer
And everything to receive
Everything to receive
Everything to receive
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Ask Me

Ask mewhat | know
And I'll be glad to tell you
Ask meif | understand you

Ask me wherewe' re going
And I'll be glad to tell you
Y ou know we' ve come thisfar



All 1 know
Isthat you brought me here
Thelights are flashing blue
It’sall so clear

Ask meif there’ sroom
Down herein my sandbox
| will share these grains of sand with you

All I know
We haven't found aclue
What thisworld was made for
Do we need all thiswar?

Ask mewhat I’'m doing
1’1l be glad to fell you
You know it’snot that far

All 1 know
Isthat you brought me here
Thelights are flashing blue
It’sall so clear
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In the Crystal Air Above the Andes

Our mother Amazon
Weeps bitter tears
Her children one by one

Disappear

Her sachem sons
Tower no more
They fall beneath
The screaming saw

O Thunder Dreamer
Takethem for a dance
In the crystal air above the Andes
O Thunder Dreamer
Givethem another chance



In the crystal air above the Andes

Theforest orchestra
Becomes untuned
They know the end
I s coming soon

Theforest people
Sit and cry
They’ll bejust memories
Bye and bye (bye, bye)

(Chorus)

Theworld bankers
Walk the Earth
Feeding the dogs

That tear at her flesh

Therojoriver
Flowing from her breast
Isthe wine the bankers

Lovethe best

O Thunder Dreamer
Hold them in atrance
In the crystal air above the Andes
O Thunder Dreamer
Givethem another chance
In the crystal air above the Andes
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Sacred Ground

The armies of the fixed idea
Roar into the fight
Isthere no hope for peace?
Isthereonly strife?

It isthedarkest hour
Just beforethe dawn



Befor e the recognition
That all on Earth are one

M oses and M ohammad
Arebrothersof thesun
They wait thereto greet us
On the stairway of the dawn

We're standing on sacred ground
We're living on sacred ground
We're laughing on sacred ground
We're crying on sacred ground

It isthedarkest hour
Just before thelight
The dogmas of religion
Armies of the night

It isthedarkest hour
Just before the dawn
Before holistic science
Showsthat we are one

We're standing on sacred ground
We're living on sacred ground
We're sharing on sacred ground
We're laughing on sacred ground
We're dancing on sacred ground
We're lying on sacred ground
We' refighting on sacred ground
We' re dying on sacred ground

The armies of the fixed idea
Roar into the night
Isthere no hope for peace?
Isthereonly strife?

It isthedarkest hour

Just before the dawn

Befor e the recognition
That all on Earth are one

M oses and M ohammad
Arebrothersof thesun
They wait there to meet us
On the stairway of the dawn



We're standing on sacred ground
We're living on sacred ground
We're sharing on sacred ground
We're caring on sacred ground
We're living on sacred ground
We're laughing on sacred ground
We're crying on sacred ground
We're moving on sacred ground
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M ozambique
(After the floods of 2000)

Cut theforests, the cloudscry
Cut theforests, theriversrise
We will learn, bye and bye
Cut theforests, the people die

Hi, hi, Mozambique
Bye, bye, Mozambique
Why, why, M ozambique
Bye, bye, Mozambique

Burn the grasslands, the clouds cry
Burn the grasslands, theriversrise
We will learn, bye and bye
Burn the grasslands, the people die

Hi, hi, Mozambique
Bye, bye, Mozambique

Why, why, M ozambique
Bye, bye, Mozambique
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Forgiveness



Lifeisfor loving
This moment we breathe
Lifeisfor loving
This distance between you and me

Lifeisfor loving
This moment we breathe

M ake room for forgiveness
M ake room for love
M ake room for Heaven
It'sall in forgiving

| kissed an angel
Right over there
| danced with an angel
| danced with an angel
Dancing ...
Fine way out there

Dancing
Fine way out there
Dancing

M ake room for forgiveness
Make room for us
M ake room for Heaven
It'sall in forgiving

M ake room for forgiveness
M ake room for love
M ake room for Heaven
It'sall in forgiving

M ake room for forgiveness
Make room for us
M ake room for Heaven
It'sall in forgiving
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