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MIND OVER MATTER
I heard you say you can no longer play 
Coz your life had taken you over 
Just when the rock had started to roll 
There were new commitments mediocre. 
And everything was grey, like every single day 
But the Mantra that I say,  
will help you this way, this way…

You see the brain has emotions in control 
But the mind can go one step farther 
You’ll feel the beat when you open that door 
If you try to concentrate harder. 
And the science of the world, agrees to disagree 
What mysteries are held in synchronicity, I said

I still, believe in, mind over matter, oh and 
I say it’s easy to harness its power, yeah 
I still, believe in, mind over mind over matter…

And when you dance there in front of the crowd 
Use your thought and determination 
Just looking down on the physical world 
You’ll be fit for a life graduation. 
Then the words you want to say,  
will just come out that way 
And then you’ll start to play,  
in a very perfect day, I said

I still, believe in, mind over matter, oh and 
I say, it’s easy to harness its power, yeah 
I still, believe in, mind over matter, oh and 
Pay no, attention, to all the distractions  
around you…

I think I better leave you,  
I want you to be you, you, you. 
Yes you’ll rock, when you find your own way, 
and it will be true,true, true. 
I would like to be there, like to see you go, like 
to see you stay there…..

I heard you say that you found a new way 
And your life had taken on a new meaning 
And now the rock has started to roll 
And for you a brand new beginning.

I said, I still believe in mind over matter 
Oh and I say, it’s easy to harness its power, yeah 
I still believe in mind over matter, 
Oh and I say, it’s easy to harness its power, yeah
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KELLY GANG
Troopers are coming again boys 
They want me dead not alive 
I think it’s them who will run into danger 
Why should we take all the blame boys 
Beware what those uniforms say 
Their lies can make some folks  
we know turn traitor. 
I can smell them from Greta to the fifteen mile 
To every coat of blue remember my name.

And now the price is on my head 
They try to ride us down 
Woh-oh they’re looking hard  
but the Kelly’s can’t be found 
And I will fight with all my might 
Along the Kings highway 
Oh-oh-oh sister don’t you cry 
With you I cannot stay. 
(Coz the bloodhounds know my way)

They asked me to shop Mr. Power 
The worlds most adjectival man 
But I’d rather die than shame my mother. 
They sent out a government crew  
to bring in our notorious gang 
With help from the bastard who blew our cover. 
I keep seeing my face on the gallows tree 
On every other one is written my name.

I keep seeing my face on the gallows tree 
On every other one is written my name.

And now the price is on my head 
They try to ride us down 
Woh-oh they’re looking hard but the Kelly’s 
can’t be found 
And I will fight with all my might 
Along the Kings highway 
Oh-oh-oh sister don’t you cry, 
Oh-oh-oh sister don’t you cry, 
Oh-oh-oh sister……..
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I KNEW I WAS DREAMING
Well as if by magic 
From a place unknown  
like colours out of a rainbow sky 
A row of angels came and sat me down 
And told me this story… yeah yeah. 
But I knew I was dreaming 
They said every country gave back  
what it had taken from its neighbours 
And all the soldiers lay down their guns 
Yes I knew I was a dreaming…yeah yeah,  
so I cried

Then they spoke of the poor ones 
And how the banks of the world  
gave their profits to the hungry 
And all religions called it a day,  
and now live together 
But I knew I was dreaming 

They said all the children of the world  
are loved unconditionally 
And would never ever resort to crime 
Then I knew I was dreaming… 
uh-huh, so I cried

If you think I’m crazy,  
to make this dream come true 
Yeah if you think it’s crazy,  
I leave it up to you

And when those beauties said  
they had to leave 
One by one they touched my face  
and dried my tears. 
And then they returned,  
to the stars, in the sky.
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I SAW TWO ENGLANDS
Going down to Rishi valley 
Where the time lays gentle on my soul 
And if I get lost again 
I’ll break the rumours one by one 
And get the news from nowhere

And it’s alright son, it’s alright my son

Everybody’s propagating 
From the angel to the wanted man 
And water’s got memory 
So when you drink it think of me 
As I’m passing through ya

And it’s alright son, it’s alright my son 
And it’s alright son, it’s only life.

There are oh so many things  
we can’t explain in this world 
If we only could agree on what is wrong  
and what is right 
There’s a light that shines in every heart  
but many cannot see. 
….It’s only life.

In my mind I saw two Englands 
They were standing close and shore to shore 
One was blue and green 
How the other looked well I could not say 
All I heard was crying

Time for spells and incantations 
Now the hand of hate is at the door 
And if you don’t know your God 
Well listen close to a dollar bill 
And you will hear it talking, yeah yeah.

And it’s alright son, it’s alright my son 
Yeah it’s alright my son 
It’s only life. 
Wo-ho-ho………. 
It’s alright my son 
Wo-oh-oh………. 
It’s only life 
It’s only life.
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LOVER’S HIGHWAY
So long Johnny snowboard 
The hand of lust has tied you down 
No more free and easy 
Take your orders make no sound.

Poor Johnny, poor Johnny

She’s got six new boyfriends 
But you will be the only one 
She ain’t too tightly wrapped now 
Guess you’re just your father’s son

Poor Johnny, poor Johnny

How could you do this after I warned you 
How can we still be friends 
How could you know the pain that I went through 
So you could keep up with your trends

Poor Johnny, poor Johnny

Now you’re the victim of perfume and promises 
Waiting to take you away 
I see you hanging upon every word she says 
Out on the Lover’s Highway 
Now you’re addicted to perfume and promises 
Something that you must obey 
I’ll leave you hanging upon every word she says 
Out on the Lover’s Highway.
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LOVER’S HIGHWAY
So long Johnny snowboard 
The hand of lust has tied you down 
No more free and easy 
Take your orders make no sound.

Poor Johnny, poor Johnny

She’s got six new boyfriends 
But you will be the only one 
She ain’t too tightly wrapped now 
Guess you’re just your father’s son

Poor Johnny, poor Johnny

How could you do this after I warned you 
How can we still be friends 
How could you know the pain that I went through 
So you could keep up with your trends

Poor Johnny, poor Johnny

Now you’re the victim of perfume and promises 
Waiting to take you away 
I see you hanging upon every word she says 
Out on the Lover’s Highway 
Now you’re addicted to perfume and promises 
Something that you must obey 
I’ll leave you hanging upon every word she says 
Out on the Lover’s Highway.

DONNA & JOE
Donna returned at nightfall 
Promised herself to fix him once and for all 
Telling her men stay silent 
As they slip over shore and into shadows disappear.

Vinegar Joe was waiting 
Heard of her ambush over a sack of gin 
Telling his men get angry 
There are hands closing shutters as the people hide away 
Waiting for the shoot out and a chance to hear her say

What are you saying for your last words baby 
I didn’t do it, no, no, no. 
Well you’re a liar for the last time baby 
I didn’t do it, no, no, no, no.

I wouldn’t dare to cheat you 
It couldn’t be me I love you, you know it’s true 
One of your men is guilty 
Maybe he spilled the beans about your business water-borne 
My only crime is being alive for you to scorn

Somebody told the law man 
You and that man were talking, I know your plan 
One of my men he saw you 
When I thought I was sure there was no blockade men in sight 
You informed the coastguard of a landing on that night and I say

Donna returned at nightfall 
Promised herself to fix him once and for all 
Telling her men stay silent 
As they slip over shore and into shadows… 
disappear… Disappear….
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CAROLIN
I give hope to the lost and the lonely 
A kind of therapy to help you see clear. 
You’ve been hurt and you’re looking for something 
You’re not the only one who’s come around here. 
Oh, don’t let yourself down, you will live again  
together we’ll see. 
Oh, I wont let you go down I am here for you 
tell your story to me.

Carolin oh Carolin there is honesty in your eyes 
And it shows the good like I knew it would 
when first I saw your face. 
Carolin oh Carolin let the whisperers tell their lies 
You don’t have to try hold your head up high.

Can you see that there’s a crack in the cloud 
And a blue sky waiting every day 
And you were told to be better than the best one 
And now you know, it’s never that way. 
Oh, if your sun has gone down it will rise again 
With the power it makes 
Oh, I’ll help you come around I am here for you 
Whatever it takes.

To love yourself is a lesson you gotta learn 
You’ll know you got it when you feel it, 
you feel it burn 
To love yourself is a lesson you gotta learn.

THE BELLS
Take my gun and hide out in the barn tonight 
Coz your own backyard ain’t safe no more 
So I’ll stay here keep my ear to the ground

Lie low - stay down - I hear 
They’re ringing the bells of Upton town

You shattered all their rules  
you wouldn’t toe the line 
And the party members foolish talk 
With feeble words try to send you away

Lie low - stay down - I hear 
They’re ringing the bells of Upton town

Sounds of hate and fury, rings the darkest chime 
Hear the judge and jury try to cut a deal -  
I wonder why?

Lie low - stay down - I hear 
They’re ringing the bells of Upton town

Right under the sleeping sunsets mystery 
With a shameless gypsy’s magic wand 
You caught the rain, turned it back to gold

Lie down - stay low - I hear 
They’re ringing the bells of Upton town

Hear the bells - ringing out - ringing out
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THE FOREST
To get where I was going through the Forest I did ride 
With a pain that lay so heavy on my heart 
Then the night drew in before me and the shadows came alive 
I could hear the Forest whisper.

Ah……

It asked me of my sorrow and I said, ‘I cannot stay’ 
Then the naked earth beneath me held me still 
It saw that I was troubled as I tried to get away 
Then the voices came in closer.

Ah……

They said I was a prophet but I dressed just like a fool 
And the love I lost had beauty in her soul 
All the praises that I’d worshiped turned into ridicule 
Then the voices did surround me.

Ah…….

To run was now the only choice 
As my whole world was shaking 
Oh If I could only hear her voice 
And stop my heart from breaking

I’m going over.
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