(Kurtz) daynak music, admin by Bug Music ASCAP

Sitting in the same room
Over and over

Listen to the same songs
Over again

And if I could say one thing
I'd tell time that he’s a bastard
To wind you up

Watch you run in circles

Till you fade away

Fade away

Fade away

Fade away

Year by year

Your dreams try to leave you
No one believes you

No one complains

And if I could say one thing
I’d tell time that he’s a bastard
To wind you up

Watch you run in circles

Till you fade away

Fade away

Fade away

Fade away

(Huber/Overs) Painted Desert Music Co BMI

Take your love

I'm not for loving
Take your needs

I’m not for needing
Take your tears

I’m not for crying

I belong to the wind

Take your Kkiss,

I’m not for kissing
Take your hopes,
I’m not for hoping
Take your cares,
I’'m not for caring

I belong to the wind

She calls to me with her melodies
Now I’ve got the taste

on my tongue

My life wasn’t meant to be lived
It was meant to be sung

So take your love
I’m not for loving
Take your needs

I’'m not for needing
Take your dreams,
I’m not for dreaming
I belong to the wind

lyrics printed by permission

(Kurtz) daynak music, admin by Bug Music ASCAP

I get high

Then I get low

I asked why

But you don’t know

The sink is full

The plants gone yellow
Oh love where did you go?

I’ve forgiven awful things
From lesser men

With weaker slings

Their stingy love

Their restless wings

Oh love where did you go?

I wonder where you are tonight
Who gave you strength

Who stole my fight

Who holds your gaze

In love’s fresh light

Oh love where did you go?

(Balint/Atanasoff) Towing Pound Music, admin by Bug Music ASCAP

Bhima Music BMI, admin by Bug Music

September, whatever
Amsterdam in the rain
Walked around for miles

No one here knows my name
Bought a souvenir

Off the tip of a knife

Could buy this whole
Fucking town

Never felt so free all my life

I know I’m a stranger here
And I’m not looking down
And if T am, it’s because of
My amsterdam crown
My amsterdam crown

This table is my cradle

I’m as happy as can be

Though I can’t smell your tulips
And I can’t taste this tea

I’ve got everything i need

Right between my teeth
Don’t wanna go back home
There’s burning garbage
On my street

Well you can start hunting
For broken glass

Maybe I’ll just see you all
At Sunday mass

September, whatever

I’'m Amsterdam in the rain

I own the world it’s in my heart
My secret game

It’s my Amsterdam crown

lyrics printed by permission
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Beautiful yesterday

Where have you gone

Who squandered your fortunes
Who wore out your songs

I’ve done all you asked me
What more can I do

Beautiful yesterday

I’m singing for you

Beautiful yesterday
They’re laughing at you
They’re all addicted

To whatever’s new
Your flowers are dying
And I’'m dying too
Beautiful yesterday

I’m dying for you

Beautiful yesterday
Where have you gone
I’ve done all he asked me
But I did it all wrong

I waited till morning
Then you left me too
Beautiful yesterday

I’m singing for you

Everybody loves a garden
And I’ll tell you how

That garden grows

With sunshine from your eyes
And a heart of clear blue skies



