
                                                                                                                        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

20 
SONG # 21 - Cinderella’s Bedtime Story 

 

Follow me down to the waves, little children 

Where the magic potion lies; 

Follow me down to the waves little children 

It is time for you to rise 

For we are a proud and a noble race 

And we should be all as one 

You see my image in every space 

Am I not the chosen one? 

 

So follow me down through the desert green 

To the oldest land of all 

Where the sand and the sea and sun all meet 

And the ground is black with gold; 

Follow me down to the waves, little children 

Where the magic potion runs 

For this is the first and decisive step 

Of a holy war begun. 

 

Children: 

But what are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now what are we going to do, great one? 

 

See how the kingdoms divided are 

By the infidels abroad? 

See how they meddle in our affairs? 

Plant a Jewdrop on our shores? 

So follow me down to the waves, little children 

For we shall be all as one 

The second Mahomet will surely rise 

Am I not the chosen one? 

 

Children: 

But what are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

 

Cut off the head- remove the scar 

Ah, little ones- Allah akbar 

Time to get my children on the move. 

 

They will pay for their meddling dearly, boys 

I’ll anoint myself with blood 

I will rise like a star on a stormy sea 

I shall reign from high above. 

If they come they will stay for a long, long time 

Their economies will stall 

And time will expose their hypocrisy 

As a hungry quest for oil. 

 

 

1 
SONG # 1 - A Stitch in the Tapestry 

 

It’s so good to see you  

I do believe you’re more beautiful than before 

It must be at least seven years now- maybe more? 

And I can’t help from thinking my heels must be sinking 

You’re standing so straight and so tall 

I suppose it is just that the city has made me feel small. 

 

Oh, but do you remember those tall winter nights 

When our bedclothes would grow oh so cold? 

We would huddle together  

We knew that we’d never grow old. 

 

Have you seen mum and dad? 

I was so very glad that mum wrote to me 

She said they were well 

And apparently dad lost his glasses in the well - again! 

 

Oh yes, you remember that silly old well 

Where we threw all our coins in one day. 

We were praying for rain so that it could be wet again 

But my dreams were too long I’m afraid. 

 

Now I live alone 

Watching my life as it slips from a telephone. 

I live alone 

Watching my life as it slips from a telephone. 

 

And it’s - oh dear, what can the matter be? 

Poor old Johnny got caught in the web 

And the thread of his life 

Just a stitch in the tapestry 

Nobody knew he was there. 

 

Now, sister, I’m sorry 

This isn’t your worry 

It’s just . . . well, I feel so alone 

And just seeing you here draws my memory closer to home. 

So goodbye now, my love 

Give your family my love 

And I will see your children one day. 

 

But please tell them to cherish those tall winter nights 

When their bedclothes grow oh so cold. 

They must huddle together forever and ever 

And know that they’ll never grow old - oh so old. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Children:  

But what are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

 Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

 

First we shall start with a human shield 

Then we’ll mine the oilfields ‘round 

And they’ll dare not attack or their precious oil 

Will be useless in the ground. 

If they do- fire reigns for one hundred days 

And the sky will thick with black 

And the sun will be dim and a chaos reign 

Which will bring the balance back. 

 

Children: 

But what are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

 

Now gather ‘round, little ones 

You don’t understand but Allah does 

Sleep now for tomorrow we must move. 

 

Children: 

But what are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

Now, what are we going to do, great one? 

What are we going to do, Cinderella? 

 

Now settle down, my faithful ones. 

Soon some will scale the seven rungs. 

It is written that tomorrow we must move. 

 

Written 27th September 1990 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

19 
SONG # 20 - The Magic Kingdom 

 

There are many mountains yet to climb 

Many jungles left to flail 

Seas to sail 

Many stars to find 

And there are so many words unspoken 

Webs not spun 

So many dreams unwoken by the dawn 

So many truths to find 

But all too soon the ferryman sings his song 

Sitting on the stern of a still photon 

‘All step aboard for The Magic Kingdom. 

All step aboard for The Magic Kingdom.’ 

 

Symphony of sound like the pouring rain 

Melodies abound in a boundless space 

Thunder from the stars in their folded time 

Emanation of a vast omnipresent light 

Fusion of the oars through the fluid sun 

Geometry of light like a portrait hung 

Forever frozen in a moment’s eye 

Monumental magic is the core of 

Life and light and space and time and 

I go. You go. 

We must return to The Magic Kingdom. 

And I go. You go. 

We must return to The Magic Kingdom. 

 

There are many rainbows still to ride. 

Many memories to grow 

Seeds to sow 

Moments to divide 

And there are so many seals unbroken 

Souls unsung 

So many dreams unwoken by the dawn 

So many truths to find 

But all too soon the ferryman sings his song 

Sitting on the stern of a still photon 

‘All step aboard for The Magic Kingdom. 

All step aboard for The Magic Kingdom.’ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

2 
SONG # 2 - The Final Debt 

 

Visions visit throbbing, rusty lines 

For the final time the thought defines. 

Age is gnawing emotion to the bone 

Dead years hold the power of the loan. 

 

Shine, stars, as you spring into twilight; 

Dream, girls, on the chances that may; 

Weep, sky, for the sea was your lover; 

Quick, boys, for the season will not come again. 

 

That’s what the man said 

As the final debt was paid. 

Without the innocence of light 

Such thoughts must leave the stage. 

Wise man and fool will merge- 

Knowledge dies along with dreams. 

The night had almost won 

To seldom light he clung 

His weary mind he trudged upon. 

 

Cycles moving- always to remain 

What is theirs to give they will retain. 

Balance standing steady in her frame 

Rivers meet the rain to make the rain. 

 

Jump, child, for the seasons will skiprope 

Short minutes to form short days 

Short days to form a short lifetime 

But beware for the youth sometimes steals the whole game. 

 

That’s what the man said 

As the final debt was paid. 

Without the innocence of light 

Such thoughts must leave the stage. 

Wise man and fool will merge- 

Knowledge dies along with dreams. 

The night had almost won 

To seldom light he clung 

His weary mind he trudged upon. 

 

That’s what the man said 

As the final debt was paid. 

Without the innocence of light 

Such thoughts must leave the stage. 

Wise man and fool will merge- 

Knowledge dies along with dreams. 

And when the night had won 

His silver web unspun 

He left to seek another sunlight. 
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SONG # 19 - Satori 

 

Harken to the message of the moving stream 

Telling of the passage of the moving dream 

 

When she comes only happiness follows 

When he comes 

Happiness follows like the oceans to the rain 

 

One hand clapping in the abyss of time 

One stone rippling the river of mind 

 

When she comes only happiness follows 

When he comes 

Happiness follows like the night before the day 

 

When she comes 

Silence in the night 

When he comes 

Darkness filled with light 

When it comes 

All is all is sight 

When Satori comes 

 

In the hall full of mirrors stands the fool 

Taking every illusion to be true 

 

But when she comes only happiness follows 

When he comes 

Happiness follows like the mountains to the plains 

 

When she comes 

Silence in the night 

When he comes 

Darkness filled with light 

When it comes 

All is all is sight 

When Satori comes 

 

3 
 

SONG # 3 - Burns the Flame 

 

Sons, it must be hard for you to understand 

Your mumma won’t be coming home again. 

I know you’ll be brave men 

Young hearts are swift to heal and mend 

Your daddy’s only crying ‘cos of age. 

 

How deep is the winter, my boys 

So cold and lonely  

That she drags us independent from our days? 

How deep is the winter, my boys 

So cold and lonely 

That she drags us independent to our graves 

How deep is the darkness? 

How shallow the flame? 

So close to the darkness burns the flame. 

 

Like a morning breeze she came into my life 

Now like a morning breeze she’s blown away. 

Death mocks this fragile life 

Life gives me love; death takes my wife. 

Random seem the tangents fortune plays. 

 

So deep is the winter, my boys 

So cold and lonely  

That she drags us independent from our days. 

So deep is the winter, my boys 

So cold and lonely 

That she drags us independent to our graves. 

So deep is the darkness. 

So shallow the flame. 

So close to the darkness- 

 

Life bears a heavy load 

Such grief as mine to comfort 

So we must help it make its way. 

My boys, to ears so young 

These words must be of strange tongue 

Please help your father make it 

Please help your father make it 

Please help your father make his way. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

17 
SONG # 18 - It Is Us She Burns 

 

Mumma, I’m scared. I don’t wanna cry. 

I was all broken and dry last time. 

All of my blood gushed out of my pen. 

Mumma, I don’t wanna cry again. 

I travel alone and I travel far 

No-one’s going to catch me in my armoured car. 

Cupid is a loser. Cupid is a whore. 

Mumma, I’m not crying anymore. 

 

Love is storm cloud in the night 

Ever-restless moulded patterns cast in light 

We are storm clouds you and I 

When the growing thunder sounds within our hearts 

We dart our lightning down 

In angry sound 

Towards the ground 

But when the flash returns 

It is us she burns. 

It is us she burns. 

 

I don’t wanna live. I don’t wanna die. 

I don’t wanna crawl. I don’t wanna fly. 

I just wanna rage like a storm in the night 

Setting all the world alight. 

Anger in my belly; anger in my head; 

Thunderbolts of lightning in my fevered bed. 

Cupid is a loser. Cupid is a whore. 

Mumma, I’m an island evermore. 

 

Love is storm cloud in the night 

Ever-restless moulded patterns cast in light 

We are storm clouds you and I 

Tossed upon the flippant whim of wind we ride. 

Clouds are islands in the sky 

Full of passion drawn from those whom they will spite. 

We are islands you and I 

When the growing thunder sounds within our hearts 

We dart our lightning down 

In angry sound 

Towards the ground 

But when the flash returns 

It is us she burns. 

It is us she burns. 

 

 

 

4 
SONG # 4 - Once Around the Moon  

 

A new and sexy lady had arrived and it was time 

The house was mine and I was surely ready 

For in that ancient trade to lay 

But what do you say to start the game? 

Man, if she don’t compromise she’ll have me begging her please. 

 

The dinner had run smoothly everything was going fine 

But would she draw the line or was she ready? 

It’s such a damn hard game to play 

You mustn’t play your cards too late 

But just the same an early display will meet the same fate. 

 

And so it’s: ‘Once around the moon, Melina 

Once around the moon 

All you gotta do is take me once around the moon. 

Well, maybe once around the stars 

Then back past Jupiter and Mars 

And if the morning comes too soon 

Let’s skip the day and spend the morning on the moon. 

 

Well, things were getting heated as I fumbled with her arm 

And fumbled is the word- I wasn’t steady 

And then she smiled at me and said: 

‘You are nervous, I can tell. 

Don’t be afraid it’s just the same for me as well.’ 

 

So I said: ‘Once around the moon, Melina 

Once around the moon 

All you gotta do is take me once around the moon. 

Well, maybe once around the stars 

Then back past Jupiter and Mars 

And if the morning comes too soon 

Let’s skip the day and spend the morning on the moon. 

 

Well I loved her in the bedroom and I loved her in the hall 

I loved her in the kitchen and the doorway 

It’s such a damn fine game we play 

But as the morning turned to day 

I was surprised I had the power to stay 

She kept on begging me- ‘Please!’ 

 

So I said: ‘Once around the moon, Melina 

Once around the moon 

All you had to do was take me once around the moon. 

Well, maybe once around the stars 

Then back past Jupiter and Mars 

Now if the morning don’t get here soon 

I declare I’m gonna pass out soon 

She kept on begging me- ‘Please!’ 

 

 



           

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

16 
SONG # 17 - All of the Truths of all of Your Lives 

 

There’s a place you will be going when your days are through 

Where a vision of your life will appear to you 

And in the scales of the balance will be weighed the truths 

Of all your lives 

And you’ll be called upon to choose what you must do. 

 

There’s a place not far where the memories are 

And dreams have room to move 

Where our lives are sealed 

And all revealed in tune. 

 

And all of the truths 

Of all of our lives 

And all of the truths 

Of all of your lives. 

 

The beggar and the holder of the silver spoon 

All swimming in a river of what they once knew 

And all of those they hated and their loved ones too 

And all their lives 

Broad upon the balance of the full-faced moon. 

 

There’s a time not far away from here 

Where time is all removed 

Where our lives are kept 

And dreams have room to move. 

 

And all of the truths 

Of all of our lives 

And all of the truths 

Of all of your lives. 

 

So all we little children who’ve forgotten the tunes 

To all our lives 

They will be broad upon the balance of the full-faced moon 

 

All of the truths 

Of all of our lives 

And all of the truths 

Of all of our lives. 

 

 

5 
SONG # 5 - Symphony in Grey 

 

See?  

He smiled then just like me 

And when he turns to smile sometimes 

Why, I can almost see  

Your smile 

I caught it for a while 

For just a second 

There. You see? 

He’s almost three years old 

And I  

See you in the moonlight 

See you in my daze. 

Come see me 

Crying pretty raindrops 

A symphony in grey 

 

SONG # 6 - Suzanne 

 

Pick up your face for the new day, woman 

Get your kid on the run 

It may be a shame 

But the world has turned around again 

And look at all the funny people as they run. 

 

Throw down your gown in the night time, woman 

Don’t let the day linger on. 

It’s always the same as you nightmare cultivate 

 

You see the pretty ladies by the telephones. 

See the pretty ladies phone their pretty homes. 

See the pretty husbands in the pretty photo albums. 

 

So won’t you tell me, Suzanne 

Tell me on the level now 

What you gonna do for fun? 

You can, you can tell me on the level now 

What you gonna do for fun? 

 

It isn’t very funny that you really need the money 

Alimony doesn’t by you a thing 

And if the kid’s not screaming ‘cos his knees been bleeding 

 

Then you got the pretty ladies by the telephone 

Whispering about you ‘cos you’re all alone 

Noticing a hole that has developed in your armour 

 

Suzanna- what you gonna do for fun? 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

6 
 

SONG # 7 - There Was You 

 

I took our little Josie for a treat last Sunday 

Took her to the zoo. 

She giggled at the lion as he cleaned his coat 

Then he yawned and she went blue. 

She grabbed the air in childishness 

For warm hands that she knew 

And finding one she turned 

And I swear darling- why, there was you. 

 

I saw our little Michael score a goal last weekend 

What a hullabaloo. 

You’d swear it was the only goal he’d ever scored 

He roared ‘til half past two. 

Then at that time his friend grew sad 

He hadn’t scored one too 

So Michael stopped to comfort him 

And darling- why, there was you. 

 

How well I know the memory 

The taste of your perfume 

That wonderful charisma 

That I only found in you. 

 

I went and lay my body by your grave last Sunday 

What a thing to do 

I lay upon my elbow on your right hand side 

As I always used to do 

And the smell of love in soft blankets 

The night I married you 

Came flooding back in tears 

And I cried darling- there was you. 

Oh, my darling- there was you. 
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SONG # 16 - The Morning Sunshine 

 
The morning sunshine 

Simple dreams and a pocket full of rhyme. 

The morning sunshine 

We habour lies 

We seldom realise. 

I gave my lover a rainbow 

But she dried her eyes and left the day to die 

The morning sunshine. 

 

The morning sunshine 

Simple dreams and a pocket full of rhyme. 

The morning sunshine 

We habour lies 

And we sometimes realise. 

I gave my lover a rainbow 

But she dried her eyes and left the day to die 

The morning sunshine. 

 

 

How you cried and cried 

You realised that you had lied 

The devil really let you know- 

He let you know the cost of lies 

The peace of mind you left behind you 

Somewhere in the snow. 

Then when you feel his weight on top of you 

You wonder if he knows. 

 

The morning sunshine 

Simple dreams and a pocket full of rhyme. 

I gave my lover a rainbow… 

 

The morning sunshine. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

8 

SONG # 9 - I’d be with You 

 

If I had only one wish 

Any one wish I could choose 

If I could build a world around me coloured any hue 

And if I could be the emperor and melody and thought  

If I could do all these things I’d do none of them at all 

I’d be with you 

And then I’d have my wish for each and every day 

 

If I can could own the memory and the majesty of man 

If I could teach the galaxy to spin upon my hand 

And if I could roll the universe into a single ball 

If I could do all these things I’d do none of them at all 

I’d be with you 

And then I’d have my wish for each and every day 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

13 
SONG # 14 - She turned Her Eyes Away 

 
Sometimes in your life the load gets heavy 

And the road runs into the night without an end 

And the stars blaze in the sky without much pity 

As away you go 

Into the night without a friend 

 

‘Cos she turned her eyes away 

She turned her eyes away 

Do you close your eyes 

Sometimes in the night to see your lady? 

Do you see and feel how it was and used to be? 

And away you go 

Turning your mind until it’s crazy 

As away you go 

Walking the road which has no end 

 

‘Cos she turned her eyes away 

She turned her eyes away 

Do you close your eyes? 

 
Sometimes in your life the load gets heavy 

As away you go 

Into the night without a friend 

 
‘Cos she turned her eyes away 

She turned her eyes away 

‘Cos she turned her eyes away 

She turned her eyes away… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

            

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

14  
SONG # 15 - Winter’s Day 

 

Outside; morning 

Frost upon my windscreen wipers. 

Morning; inside 

Warm and naked lying in my bed 

And with a buzz the day begins 

To break my dreams 

And leave them in my head. 

With the cool winter morning air, still 

I rise into the day. 

 

Morning: 

Misty shower rooms and warm skin; 

Mumma’s morning coffee too thin on the milk 

But that’s okay. 

And morning: 

2UE and are the roads blocked? 

Kiss the olds and is my car locked? 

And if not 

Will it start straight away? 

 

The chamois dries 

My engine fires 

Our leafless Liquidambar scrapes my car side 

And just to think  

When I was young 

Before my car was born 

I used to jump that. 

But there’s no time for dreaming now, boy 

There’s no time for dreaming 

It’s morning: 

Misty shower rooms and warm skin 

These and a thousand more things 

All remind me of a winter’s day. 

 

 

 

 

7 
SONG # 8 - Another Song for You 

 

Love was so simple, just a vacant smile 

Just a lonely body in the night. 

No complications, no aching hearts 

Never any need to really fall in love. 

 

But listen, my dear,  

I’ve written another song for you 

For you, girl, I save 

Every second, every minute, every hour 

Every single day. 

Now listen, my dear 

For I’m singing another song for you- 

When you go away 

Why, the melody is blue 

But still it plays. 

 

I heard your voice upon the phone tonight 

I was disappointed  

But I understand why you can’t go. 

But you must realise, must understand 

I’m so sad, so sorry inside 

Without you. 

 

Ah, so listen, my dear,  

For I’ve written another song for you 

For you, girl, I save 

Every second, every minute, every hour 

Every single day. 

Ah, come listen, my dear 

For I’m singing another song for you- 

When you go away 

Why, the melody is blue 

But still it plays. 

 

And then I have this fantasy that I 

Find you crying in the lonely night 

So I wrap you, shivering and white 

Into my woollen coat then I 

Oh I care for you and I love you to the break of day 

When you turn to say: 

‘I will love you every second, every minute 

Every single day.’ 

Ah listen, my dear 

For I’m singing another song for you 

When you go away 

Why, the melody is blue 

But still it plays. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

12 
SONG # 13 - Our Calendar 

 

Hurtling and falling 

Coasting and floating, we ride 

On celestial tramways 

Carved in the heavy sky. 

Time may be illusion 

But it is as real as you and I can be 

And time will outlive us 

If only to be what’s to be. 

 

Then every night I lay upon my bed 

And there I glimpse the awesome motion of the stars 

Upon my calendar 

And nobody knows it. 

 

The earth is a timepiece 

Watch as the suns stroll by 

Dancing their dainty 

Molecular dances in time. 

 

Then every night I lay upon my bed 

And there I glimpse the awesome motion of the stars 

Above Australia 

And nobody knows it. 

 

Dance to the rhythm of the cosmic beat 

Where matter is a matter of frozen energy. 

Jump to this brisk mathematical tune 

If maths is the language that you’d like to choose to use. 

 

Every night - 

Where I can glimpse the awesome motion of the stars 

Upon our calendar 

And nobody knows it. 

No, nobody knows 

 

That the earth is a timepiece 

Watch as the suns stroll by 

Dancing their dainty  

Molecular dances in time. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

9 
 SONG # 10 - Is it any Wonder? 

Is it any wonder 

That’ I’m feeling low 

That I don’t know where I’m going 

Even if there is a place to go? 

Empty weekdays filled with rain 

Off to the office and back again. 

My, my, so low. 

 

Friday night 

Down to the tavern trying to find a friend 

Misty eyes behind a long panatella 

Alone and drunk again. 

 

And then Saturday morning my brain’s on fire 

Saturday evening I’m drunk again 

Sunday morning, blue 

Sunday evening too. 

Monday morning eyes are waking 

On to Friday 

‘Round again 

But all in all in all 

Nowhere left to fall 

Until I get the courage up  

To give myself to you . . . 

 

Is it any wonder 

That’ I’m feeling low 

That I don’t know where I’m going 

Even if there is a place to go? 

 

My, my, so low 

 

Then Friday night 

Down to the tavern trying to find a friend 

With misty eyes behind a long panatella 

Alone and drunk again. 

 

Then Saturday morning my brain’s on fire 

Saturday evening I’m drunk again 

Then Sunday morning, blue 

And Sunday evening too. 

Monday morning eyes are waking 

On to Friday 

‘Round again 

Then all in all in all 

There’s nowhere left to fall 

Until I get the courage up  

To give myself to you . . . 

Just to hear you laughing on the telephone  

When I say that I love you. 

Is it any wonder 

That I’m feeling low? 

 

 



                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

                   

            

11 
SONG # 12 - By Fools for Fools 

 

My eyes can see which way the wind blows 

The interest in the Falklands back in ’82 was no surprise- 

They’re testing their supplies 

History can teach us all a thing or two 

The Spanish Civil War was a testing ground too. 

What can you do? 

What can you do? 

 

Dead eyes. Somewhere near, a child cries 

Overhead projectiles from the sea to the Chouf. 

Nearby, to the south there lies the Sinai- 

Long time war between Arab and Jew. 

To the East and the gulf full of blood and crude. 

Iraq punched Iran then she ran away, 

Now the Ayatollah’s telling us she has to pay. 

What can you do? 

Because we’re all such fools. 

What can you do? 

When it is run by fools for fools? 

What are we to do? 

 

Up north there’s a re-run in Korea 

They’re fighting in South East Asia-what’s new? 

One torch will light up darkest Africa. 

Gaddafi’s got the Libyans on the move; 

Ethiopia is struggling with god knows who; 

Zimbabwe’s having trouble with her new laid plans- 

It seems the blacks hate each other more  

Than they hate the white man. 

 

My God we’re all such fools. 

What can you do? 

When it is run by fools for fools? 

 

What are we to do? 

Tiny minds have tiny points of view. 

Starving children howling out in pain. 

Someone swapped their bread rolls for a plane. 

What are we supposed to do? 

The world in which we live and move 

Is governed by these biased tools 

We call our senses. 

What can you do? 

What can you do? 

What can you do? 

When it is run by fools for fools? 

What are we to do? 

 

 

 

 

 

10 
SONG # 11 - How Much Do I love You? 

 

How much do I love you? 

How much can I say? 

How long before the words grow vague and hazy? 

For without the genius of Shakespeare words are not the way 

To say how much I care for you, my lady 

 

Now how much do I love you, darling? 

How much did I say? 

You can multiply by a thousand times before you even get close to it 

 

So let the drums and amplifiers help me find a way 

To the lustre and the fire of my lady 

And let the melody and motion in some way display 

The melody and motion of my lady 

 

Now how much do I love you, woman? 

How much did I say? 

You have to multiply by a thousand times before you even get close, baby 

 

Because words are just a drop in the ocean 

 

And how much will I love you? 

Now how much can I say? 

That secret lies upon tomorrow’s pages 

But this much I can tell you  - upon this very day 

You’re my engine; you’re my driving force, my lady 

 

So how much do I love you, woman? 

How much did I say? 

You have to multiply by a thousand times before you even get close, baby 

 

Words  - they’re just a drop in the ocean 

Baby, just a drop in the ocean 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

What are we supposed to do? 

Russians only get one news. 

Palestine and Syria 

Afghanistan and Libya. 

And what are we supposed to do? 

U.S. free press- local views. 

Israel and El Salvador 

Vietnam and Korea. 

And what are we supposed to do? 

With forty-three wars in a human zoo? 

And what are we supposed to do? 

With forty-three wars in a human zoo? 

And what are we supposed to do? 

With simple senses? 

What can you do? 

What can you do? 

What can you do? 

When it is run by fools for fools? 

 

                    December 1983 

U.S. wants no bombs upon her 

doorstep 

Cuba was a stand, now Grenada is too. 

The Soviets keep prodding at the 

West. 

Ronnie counteracts with a show or 

two; 

The Russians sit tight around the 

Middle-East crude; 

They play their chess on other men’s 

boards 

And if the game gets heated now 

They’ll be no-one to applaud. 

My God we’re all such fools. 

What can you do? 

My God we’re all such fools. 

 

 


