Radio Wasteland Ride

Careening thru the desert, sage brush on both sides

Following the sunset get my soul purified

Radio wasteland ride

Radio wasteland ride

Can’t get a radio station, ain’t got no cassettes

But my fingers keep a tappin’ on the steering wheel ye

Radio wasteland ride

Radio wasteland ride

Ain’t got no outlaw blues, jazz, or angry thrash

Psychedelic jams or oldies from my past

Radio wasteland ride

Radio wasteland ride

I got some music in my head I heard at Tippitina’s

Tchoupatoulis street New Orleans, Louisiana,

Radio wasteland ride

Radio wasteland ride

I hear the grand piano of Professor Longhair

Huey Piano Smith I heard way down there

Radio wasteland ride

Radio wasteland ride

I’m over 200 miles from the last radio

But this music in my head keeps me on the go

Radio wasteland ride

Radio wasteland ride

By The Nile

On a winter windy sky

A phantom pilot flies

His wings reflect no light

And he makes no sound

In a Cairo starlit street

A gray-eyed woman waits

For he will be her guide

To her resting place

(Chorus)
Annubis, son of Osiris



Chaperones their tomb



In the Valley of the Kings



By the Nile, by the Nile, by the Nile

In the shadow of the Sphinx

They pass through the crack

And enter that dim world

Of which religions speak

He guards her closely

His pupils enlarged

His jackal-man senses

Are electrically charged

He watches the woman

As he watched her man

Centuries are days

For this African

Tom is a Lucky Guy

The night is long

The drinks are strong

The rich and smart are talking politics and art

There she is, a beauty, a goddess, a math whiz

She smiles, her eyes shine

And you rack your brain for a good line

She laughs, her voice

Floats thru the noise

It’s smooth as glass you think it’s time for a coup-de-grace

You ask Rick, “who’s that beauty, that goddess, that fine chick?”

She smiles her eyes shine

You rack your brain for a good line

She looks softly with a sigh

And says, “I came here with Tom.”

Tom is a lucky guy

You watch her dance, 

Rick takes his chance

She’d dance with you if you asked her to

The night persists, they’ve all failed but you can’t resist

She smiles her eyes shine

You rack your brain for a good line

She looks softly with a sigh

And says, “I’m going home with Tom.”  Tom!  Jeez,

Tom is a lucky guy

Carlos Bandito

Carlos Bandito, you’re wired like telephone lines

Carlos Bandito, you’re talking triple syllable rhymes

Carlos Bandito, your computer tracks the latest Dow Jones

Carlos Bandito, raiding Wall Street for powerful politicos

Carlos Bandito, never guessed the network reached so far

Carlos Bandito, three-piece pinstripe and a Cuban cigar

Carlos Bandito, you’ve got senators that vote your way

Carlos Bandito, you never take it all, just a little every day

(Chorus)
It’s time for the pelican glide



Skimming waves along the moonlit tide



First the Baja, then the Guatemalan night



El Salvador to Panama in the morning light



Ee oh o eye eye, I think it’s time for the pelican glide

Carlos Bandito, an alter ego or a change of heart

Carlos Bandito, you say you’re finished with the Devil’s art

Carlos Bandito, though I’m the heat and you’re the thief

Carlos Bandito, we share the same meaningless belief

(Chorus)
Casablanca

I never know what’s coming around the next corner

It greets me with a surprise

I’ve never had the strategy for mapping the future

It’s seldom what I visualize

But oh, don’t worry

I’ll get there just the same

The same as you darlin’ with your maps and your plans

We’ll both be on the same train

(Chorus)
Shall we travel the world together



Or hide like bears in the winter



I don’t have plans



Unless it is to be with you



We’ll find a ship for anywhere



We’ll be slummy or debonair



And I’ll live you just as hard as I can



From Casablanca to the Rio Grande

You’re a cool beauty, a crazy lady too

A prankster with diamonds in your eyes

You’re a passionate Venus, a dedicated genius

Your wisdom is a quiet surprise

And oh, we go together

At home or on the town

You’re all I need, we’re coffee and cream

You make me sing, sing, sing when I’m down, down, down

(Chorus)

Seawind

It’s been such a long time

Maybe five years or more

Since I last saw you

Standing alone on the shore

And I’ve been wondering

What you’ve done with your time

Have you ever thought about

What I’ve done with mine

(Chorus)
Love lasts like a seawind




And the incoming tide



It may seem to shift and change



But it’s only gone to hide



Like the lonely tear

In my eye

The time wasn’t wasted

I hope you agree

You said I helped you

And you really helped me

I found another lover

Can’t remember him at all

I’d surely know your voice

If you ever call

(Chorus)

The Foggy Night

I know, at least I think I do

What he’s thinking is right for he and you

I don’t worry about him, where you saw him last

I’ve got a question for you that I’m ready to ask

She says, she knows what’s good for me

I should stay home and raise a family

I can’t question her theories, they’re the same as his

I’ve go a question for you if you’re tired of this

I watch you on the phone

You’re staring straight at me

I read your lips as you tell him

This is no catastrophe

I told her I would disappear

She didn’t have to be polite

Now we’re free of this

Let’s run into the foggy night



I want to  follow you into the foggy  night

I want to  follow you into the foggy  night

He called, just the day

Asked about you and me, not much to say

Said he asked her to dinner, they danced and drank wine

Now she’s moved her stuff to his place and they’re doing fine!



I want to  follow you into the foggy  night

I want to  follow you into the foggy  night

Matty Called

Matty called, she said let’s get some beer

And go window shopping in the air-conditioned frontier

If we have too many, who’s to say too much

We can spill out on the street and you can be my crutch

(Chorus)
Matty called



She wanted to be someone




She gets close, oh, but then she runs



Away



Oh she tries

Matty laughed, she said I’m feeling fine

Let’s go out and talk, there’s something on my mind

I promise not to bore you with problems like before

But I think I’ve found the key if you’ll help me with the door

(Chorus)
Television

(Chorus) 
Television

It’s the drug that keeps the people down

Better than religion

Television

It’s the drug that keeps the people down

The needle’s not in your arm

But the tube’s in your eyes

Ad-man ringing in your ears

You’re sitting fat in your chair

In the hot-tire air

Laugh-man giggling in your ears

You haven’t moved all day 

Next to the junk-food tray

Adventure-girl singing in your ears

Oh the TV screen,  no it’s never been where you ought to go

(Chorus)

Wait, there’s a low voice coming from that doorstep

In the corner shaded from the streetlamp

He’s been staring at the cracked old brownstones

While the radio plays loud, loud static songs

About dancing and staying alive, dancing and staying alive
About dancing and staying alive

(Chorus)
House of the Rising Sun

traditional
There is a house in New Orleans

They call it the Rising Sun

And it’s been the ruin of many a poor girl

And Lord, you know you’re one

If you’d listened to what your mama said

You’d be at home today

Being so young and foolish, dear girl

Let a gambler lead you astray

My mother was a tailor

Sews my new blue jeans

And you know I’m just a drunkard, that’s all

I drinks down in New Orleans

Go tell your baby sister

Never do what you have done

Shun that house in New Orleans

They call it the Rising Sun

Goin’ back to New Orleans

Race is almost run

Goin’ back to spend your life

Beneath the Rising Sun

Sea Meets the Sky

Sailing to where the sea meets the sky

In the quiet hour when the talk is over

All the words spoken loud and soft are still, still

Waves of calm pass through our minds

Our bodies touch in the thrill of the incoming tide

It’s just the wonder of it all, you and I

(chorus)
I feel you in the mountains



Your touch is in the sun and the stars



We can hear the wind telling us



Where the sea meets the sky to be love

How’d we get here in the night, you and I

Can you hear our heartbeats echo softly

Like the sound from the edge of a deep blue valley

We join in blissful harmony

Like the waves of the sea splashing into the sky

It’s just the wonder of it all, you and I

Shooting Stars

The father was a farmer from eastern Tennessee

The mother came from Ireland in 1883

They fell in love in Nashville and quickly said I do

Then they bought a horse and wagon and bid their friends adieu

They stopped in Oklahoma and tried to farm the land

But the lack of rain and choking dust made them change their plans

So they saved a little money and opened a hardware store

Life was good in their house of wood and they didn’t look for more

(chorus)
The universe is speaking in the stream at my feet



Telling tales of reason from beyond the sky



But shooting stars 



Confuse the constellations



Oh those shooting stars



Oh those shooting stars

Their first born came in April in the Oklahoma spring

Grasslands thanked the rains and the stream began to sing

They named him Tom, watched him grow and taught him all they could

He learned about the earth and sky and about bad and good

When Tom was only six years old he loved to look for rocks

He’d find the stones along the stream and keep them in a box

Then one day he found it, wading in a stream

A little lump of iron, a sky rock for his dreams

(chorus)

When Tom turned twenty-two years old it was time for sad goodbyes

He traveled west, a Sonoran quest to the land of shocking skies

He learned to speak good Spanish and married a local girl

She looked into his sky rock and saw his future world

Their first born came in August in the Arizona night

They named her Bird, watched her grow with the morning’s brilliant light

She watched the moon with telescopes just like dad and mom

And imagined distant worlds where Dad’s sky rock was from

That was many years ago, Jason tells his girls

When grandma Bird told them about those distant worlds

Then Jason’s girls learned to fly in space like Sally Ride

They flew their ship to the moon, Tom smiled from the endless sky

Cry Wolf Blues

She’s got those long blues down to the bottom of the floor

She’s taking a walk, the kitchen’s a bore

And where she ends up, well go ahead and guess

You really can’t blame here, everybody needs success

So look hard in your mirror in the morning when you rise

What you been doing, why’s there tears in her eyes?

(Chorus)
What, what have you been doin’



Well don’t you cry wolf



What, what have you been doin’



Don’t you cry to me



What, what have you been doin’



What you been doin’ why’s there tears in her eyes?

She’s got those high blues up to the top of the sky

Drinking all day, well it doesn’t matter why

It sure beats thinking about what the priest would say

As if anybody cares about that judgment day

So look hard in your mirror in the morning when you rise

What you been doing, why’s there tears in her eyes?

(Chorus)

She’s got those middle of the road blues with wolves on either side

Friendly or fierce, can’t get away though she’s tried

There’s no sense worrying, we’ve all got the beast

They’re really gentle needing a fancy feast

So climb down your tower to the bottom floor

I think there’s something scratching at your inner door

(Chorus)

The Lakes of Pontchartrain

traditional
It was one fine March morning  I bid New Orleans adieu

And I took the road to Jackson town, my fortune to renew

I cursed all foreign money, no credit I could gain

Which filled my heart with longing for

The Lakes of Pontchartrain

I stepped on board a railroad car beneath the morning sun

And I rode the rods ‘till evening then I laid me down again

All strangers there, no friends to me ‘till a dark girl toward me came

And I fell in love with a Creole girl

On the Lakes of Pontchartrain

I said, “Me pretty Creole girl, my money here’s no good

If it weren’t for the alligators, I’d sleep out in the wood”

“You’re welcome here, kind stranger, our house is very plain

But we’d never turn a stranger out

On the Lakes of Pontchartrain.”

She took me to her mammy’s house, and treated me right well.

The hair upon her shoulders, in jet black ringlets fell.

To try and paint her beauty, I’m sure it would be in vain

So handsome was that Creole girl,

On the Lakes of Pontchartrain

I asked her if she’d marry me.  She said that ne’er could be

For she had a lover and he was far at sea.

She said that she would wait for him, and true she would remain

‘till he’d return to his Creole girl

On the Lakes of Pontchartrain

So fare ye well my Creole girl, I ne’er will see no more.

I’ll ne’er forget your kindness in that cottage by the shore.

And at every social gathering, a flowing glass I’ll drain

And I’ll drink a health to the Creole girl

On the Lakes of Pontchartrain

Yes, I’ll drink a health to the Creole girl

On the Lakes of Pontchartrain

Dan the Tree Man

This is the story of a man named Dan

Who looked around the worn out land

And said, "Everybody! Let's plant trees!"

Trees are tall and trees are green

Trees are friendly and they make air clean

Everybody! Let's plant trees

(chorus)

Eco-warriors of the world, from Colorado to Brazil

Fighting for our planet home

The enemy is speed and greed, endless stuff for you and me

So reach into your soul to quench the thirst

Dan is strong and tough and smart

He leads his troops with head and heart

Everybody! Let's plant trees

Dan's a teacher, Dan's a farmer

Dan's a builder, but Dan's a fighter

Everybody! Let's plant trees

Dan don't use no credit cards

Or burn the oil in great big cars

Everybody! Let's plant trees

Dan says now might be too late

But do your best, don't hesitate

Everybody! Let's plant trees

Riding West of Tucson

I’m riding west of Tucson

On a dark and dusty trail

The rattlesnakes aren’t sleeping

And I hear coyotes yell

Shadows dance on cactus

And scorpions prowl the night

I think I see a ghost town

In the pale moon light

Bang! I hear a gunshot

Somewhere up ahead

I’d better hide behind these rocks

Or I will soon be dead

I’ll wait here for the sunrise

And try to get some rest

I’ve used most of my water

And I’m thirsty and depressed

(Chorus)
Searching for bright silver, and that precious gold



So many have tried before me, but failed I am told



But if I don’t find silver or any precious gold



I need to find pure water, or I’ll die before I’m old

I wake up and see the sunrise

The blue sky is immense

I’ll make a cup of coffee

And regain my confidence

I’m riding west of Tucson

In the endless desert heat

I see a gleam of treasure\it will make my life complete

I follow the gleam of treasure

Up in a canyon of red rocks

Where the pine trees seem much greener

Home for squirrels and bears and hawks

I’ve found the source of brilliance

It’s a sight for my sore eyes

You can’t drink gold and silver

But this treasure gives you life

(Chorus)
Shenandoah

traditional
Missouri, she’s a mighty river

Away, you rolling river

The Indian’s camp lies on its borders

Away, I’m bound away

Across the wide Missouri

Oh Shenandoah, I love your daughter

Away you rolling river

Oh Shenandoah, I’ll come to claim her

Away, I’m bund away

Across the wide Missouri

In all these years whenever I saw her

We have kept our love a secret

Oh Shenandoah, I do adore her

Away, I’m bound away

Across the wide Missouri

Oh Shenandoah, she’s bound to leave you

Away, you rolling river

Oh Shenandoah, I’ll not deceive you

Away, we’re bound away

Across the wide Missouri

When Johnny Comes Marching Home

traditional
When Johnny comes marching home again, hurrah!  hurrah!

We’ll give him a hearty welcome then, hurrah!  hurrah!

The men will cheer, the boys will shout

The ladies they will all turn out

And we’ll all feel glad 

When Johnny comes marching home

The old church bells will ring with joy, hurrah!  hurrah!

To welcome home our soldier boy, hurrah!  hurrah!

The village boys and girls wave

With roses they will strew the way

And we’ll all feel glad

When Johnny comes marching home

With your drums and guns and drums and guns, hurrah!  hurrah!

With your drums and guns and drums and guns, hurrah!  hurrah!

With their tanks and bombs and ships and planes

The enemy almost slaughtered you

My darling boy, you look so strange

Johnny I hardly knew you

Where are your legs that used to run, hurrah!  hurrah!

Where are your legs that used to run, hurrah!  hurrah!

Where are your legs that used to run

When you went to war to carry a gun

Indeed your dancing days are done

Johnny I hardly knew you

They’re rolling out the guns again, hurrah!  hurrah!

They’re rolling out the guns again, hurrah!  hurrah!

They’re rolling out the guns again

But they’ll never take our sons again

No they’ll never take our sons again

Johnny, I’m swearing to you

