Collaborazioni

All I Need (B. Springsteen) From On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

Some men need riches and lots of money to spend 

Some men need power to hold over other men 

But not me baby, girl you can believe 

I'm telling you my darling 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

In this world, girl 

Some men need fine clothes, big diamond rings 

To feel like somebody some men need expensive things 

But I feel like somebody, girl, every time you look at me 

I don't need nothing to remind me that 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

In this world, girl 

Some men need a fine home on a far hillside 

Some men need a big car to show off as they ride 

Some men need a pretty woman just to walk by their side 

And some men need to see the fear in another man's eyes 

But all I need baby, is all I can see 

When you wrap your loving arms around me 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

You're, you're all I need 

In this world, girl 

All the Way Home (B. Springsteen) From Better Days, Southside Johnny & the Asbury Jukes (1991)

I know what it's like to have failed baby 

With the whole world lookin' on 

I know what it's like to have been so sure 

Wake up and find it all gone 

Now you've got no reason to trust me 

And tonight my confidence is a little rusty 

It's getting late 

And if you don't feel leavin' alone 

Well maybe I can walk you baby 

All the way home 

Our old fears and failures 

Well they do linger (oh yes they do) 

Like the shadow of that ring 

That was on your finger 

Well those days darling, 

Those days are dead and gone 

Oh I could walk you baby 

All the way home 

Now there's things no one can rearrange 

We both have yesterdays that we can't change 

It's closing time - bartender's ringing last call 

These days I don't stand on pride and 

I've learned how to take a fall 

Now the time has come 

And if your first choice - he's gone 

Well that's alright baby 

'Cause I can walk you all the way home 

All the way home 

All the way home 

Angelyne (B. Springsteen) From On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

He was a bouncer in a joint called Tony's Body Shop 

She was a night cashier down at the Stop 'n' Shop 

He was kinda good-lookin' 

And she was kinda fun 

They met 'neath that big oak tree 

Out where the river runs 

Little Angelyne, little Angelyne 

As the sun goes down and the moonlight shines 

Back of a greyhound bus sit two lovers entwined 

Just Big Bill and little Angelyne 

She was just in from Texas, didn't know her way around 

So he took her to a roadhouse on the edge of town 

In the beerhall light she looked so fine 

And so he popped the question that was on his mind 

It was a simple affair, only a friend or two 

Preacher asked if they did, they said they do 

She bought two tickets with her Dady's American Express 

And hopped a greyhound bus in her wedding dress 

Little Angelyne, little Angelyne 

As the sun goes down and the moonlight shines 

Back of a greyhound bus sit two lovers entwined 

Just Big Bill and little Angelyne 

In a six dollar motel with the honey bun 

With seven glorious days in the Nevada sun 

He played the tables, she pumped the slots full of dimes 

They came back broke but they had a good time 

Now many fell aprt in the years come and gone 

But Big Bill and little Angel they'd last on and on 

They held together when the times grew thin 

A little boy that looked like her, and a girl that looked like him 

So mister don't you pay it no mind 

Let the sun go down and the moonlight shine 

Back of a greyhound bus sit two lovers entwined 

Just Big Bill and little Angelyne 

Little Angelyne, little Angelyne 

As the sun goes down and the moonlight shines 

Back of a greyhound bus sit two lovers entwined 

Just Big Bill and little Angelyne 

Little Angelyne, little Angelyne 

As the sun goes down and the moonlight shines 

Back of a greyhound bus sit two lovers entwined 

Just Big Bill and little Angelyne 

Chicken Lips and Lizzard Hips (Traditional) From For Our Children, Various Artists (1992)

When I was a little kid 

I never liked to eat 

Mom would put things on my plate 

And I'd dump 'em on her feet 

But then one day she made this soup 

I ate it all in bed 

I asked her what she put in it 

And this is what she said: 

Oh, chicken lips and lizard hips 

And alligator eyes 

Monkey legs and buzzard eggs 

And salamander thighs 

Rabbit ears and camel rears 

And tasty toenail pies 

Stir 'em all together 

And it's mama's soup surprise" 

I went into the bathroom 

And I stood beside the sink 

I said, "I'm feeling slightly ill 

And I think I'd like a drink" 

Mama said, "I've just the thing 

I'll get it in a wink 

It's full of lots of protein 

And vitamins, I think" 

Oh, chicken lips and lizard hips 

And alligator eyes 

Monkey legs and buzzard eggs 

And salamander thighs 

Rabbit ears and camel rears 

And tasty toenail pies 

Stir 'em all together 

And it's mama's soup surprise" 

Club Soul City (B. Springsteen) From On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

Pack up your bags
 

Don't look back
 

There's a little place
 

Out 'cross the the railroad tracks
 

If you're broken-hearted
 

And you don't know what to do
 

But they got a place down there that's just for you
 

Club Soul, Club Soul City 

Club Soul, Club Soul City

There's a waitress at the back bar
 

Goes with the the guy that runs the place
 

She's got hair like a weeping willow
 

And tears running down her face
 

She's seen a lot of guys like you coming around
 

Looking for something that they've lost
 

Or trying to lose something that they've found
 

Down at
 

Club Soul, Club Soul City

Club Soul, Club Soul City 

So if you're down on your spirit
 

And there ain't no-one who cares
 

If you're lost and you're lonely
 

You won't be lonely down there
 

You can't miss it, it's just up the highway
 

On the front door there's a sign that says
 

Restricted to the losing kind
 

Club Soul, Club Soul City 

Club Soul, Club Soul City 

Club Soul, Club Soul City 

Club Soul, Club Soul City 

Dark and Bloody Ground (J. Grushecky, B. Springsteen) From American Babylon , Joe Grushecky and the Houserockers (1997)

Testo fornito da Roberto Apice. Grazie.

This land was ours far as the eye could see

We took it from the Cherokee with a scalping knife

And a white man's disease

When the smallpox ravaged their towns

We came in and burnt them down

And took this dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

I took a prisoner 'cause I needed a wife

I broke her will she gave me a son I spared her life

It was a fate much worse than death

Yeah we were kissed by the devil's breath

Set down on this dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

We'll lay our bodies down

Put 'em six feet in the ground

And when the long cold winter ends

Oh the sun comes shinin' in

The crops will grow again

In this dark and bloody ground

They gave me three hundred dollars

Put a pen in my hand

I was drunk on corn liquor

I signed the rights away to my land

The coal company tore my homestead down

Ripped the black gold from the ground

Left a hole in this dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

If Jesus was born in Kentucky

They'd make him pay for his nails

Worse yet he'd have to work off his debt

Down here in this hell

Where they pay you off in company scrip

And your life it don't mean shit

Just a piece of this dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

This dark and bloody ground

I will lay my body down

Put me six feet in the ground

And when the long cold winter ends

The sun comes shinin' in

And the crops will grow again

Everything I Do (E. Murphy) From Selling The Gold, Elliot Murphy(1995)

Everything I do - leads me back to you

See me standing in the acid rain

Full of existential pain

You can look for love so long

Until you're sure you'll never feel so good again

Then you came along

Like a angel, like a lover, like a friend

Yeah, everything I do

Leads me back to you

Well, I'm a man without a place

Sometimes afraid to show my face

Hear me humming in the night

When you turn out the light

They can blow my tires out

Till I'm filled up with nothing else but doubt

Still I'm rolling on my rims

Oh, baby coming back to you again

Yeah, everything I do

Leads me back to you

When I'm on the rise

When it's do or die

Oh, Lullaby

Would you take an alibi

If I said it was you and I

Further on...

Cause it's everything I do

Everything I do

You know it's hard for a man to sing

When his pride blocks everything

You can have a way with words

When your thoughts they can't be heard

But don't take it the wrong way

Like half the things I ever tried to say

Well, I got my demons too

But my angels they're all cheering for you

Cause everything I do

It leads me back to you

Everything I do

It leads me back to you

Give My Love to Rose (J. Cash) From Kindred Spirits A Tribute to the Songs of Johnny Cash, Various Artists (2002)

I found him by the railroad track this morning

I could see that he was nearly dead

I knelt down beside him and I listened

Just to hear the words the dying fellow said

He said they let me out of prison down in Frisco

For ten long years I've paid for what I've done

I was trying to get back to Louisiana

To see my Rose and get to know my son

Chorus:

Give my love to Rose please won't you mister

Take her all my money, tell her to buy some pretty clothes

Tell my boy his daddy's so proud of him

And don't forget to give my love to Rose

Tell them I said thanks for waiting for me

Tell my boy to help his mom at home

Tell my Rose to try to find another

For it ain't right that she should live alone

Mister here's a bag with all my money

It won't last them long the way it goes

God bless you for finding me this morning

And don't forget to give my love to Rose

Chorus:

Give my love to Rose please won't you mister

Take her all my money, tell her to buy some pretty clothes

Tell my boy his daddy's so proud of him

And don't forget to give my love to Rose

Gypsy Woman (C. Mayfield) From A Tribute to Curtis Mayfield, Various Artists (1994)

From nowhere through the caravan 

Round the campfire light 

Lovely woman in motion 

With hair as dark as night 

Her eyes were like that of a cat in the dark 

That hypnotized me with love 

She was a gypsy woman 

She was a gypsy woman 

She was a gypsy woman 

She was a gypsy woman 

She was a gypsy woman 

She danced around and round 

Guitar's melody 

From the fire her face was aglow 

How she enchanted me 

I'd like to hold her near 

And kiss her hair and whisper in her ear 

I love you gypsy woman 

I love you gypsy woman 

I love you gypsy woman 

I love you gypsy woman 

All through the caravan 

She was dancing with all the men 

Waiting for the rising sun 

Everyone was having fun 

Hated to see her go 

Knowing that she'll never know 

That I love her 

That I love her 

I love you gypsy woman 

I love you gypsy woman 

I love you gypsy woman 

I love you gypsy woman 

Hold On (To What You Got) From On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

I worked hard, baby, night and day

The things I had somebody took away

They took away everything I earned

But there's one lesson that'a I have learned

(Chorus)

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

I been pushed and I been knocked down

But I picked myself right back up off the ground

And baby there's one thing that I have found

Fighting's the only way's to stand your ground

(Chorus)

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

I've been used, I've been abused

I've had, baby, my regrets

I've been lost, I paid the cost

But there's one thing I ain't gonna forget

I've heard some hard lines, I've seen some cryin' times

Bad luck and trouble they been friends of mine

Got to stand straight and stare right at your fate

And play it hard before it's too late

(Chorus)

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

You got to hold on, little girl, to what you've got 

Homestead (J. Grushecky, B. Springsteen) From American Babylon , Joe Grushecky and the Houserockers (1997)

I was born in the corn fields of Kentucky

I moved north in '73

The war was still going strong so I found a job

Rolling steel in a foundry in Homestead

I worked beside a guy named Grzbowski

Who taught me how to keep safe

He said "there's many a man who lost the fingers from

Their hands

You could wind up crippled or dead in Homestead

And the steel glowed in the white hot chambers

The furnace spit fire and smoke

And the sunlight came through the cracks in the roof

The dust was so thick you could choke

I heard all the old stories about the twelve hour shifts

In the mill

And the union brothers the Pinkertons tried hard to kill

Heard about Frick and Carnegie the day the river ran red

How the union caved in - in Homestead

It was more than a job it was my family

I got married - settled down - bought a home

And in the bars down the street - in the late summer heat

You never had to feel alone

I got work tearin' those old mills down

Until there's nothing left but the sweat and blood

In the ground

At night we tuck our little babies in bed

We still pray to the red, white and blue in Homestead

I'm still livin' in Homestead

I Ain't Got No Home (W. Guthrie) From Folkways: A Vision Shared, Various Artists (1988)

I ain't got no home, I'm just a ramblin' around
 

A hard working ramblin' man, I go from town to town
 

The police make it hard wherever I may go
 

And I ain't got no home in this world anymore
 

I was farmin' on the shares and always I was poor
 

My crops I laid into the banker's door
 

And my wife took down and died upon the cabin floor
 

And I ain't got no home in this world anymore
 

I ain't got no home, I'm just a ramblin' around
 

A hard working ramblin' man, I go from town to town
 

The police make it hard wherever I may go
 

And I Ain't Got No Home in this world anymore
 

Now as I look around it's mighty plain to see
 

This wide wicked world is a funny place to be
 

The gamblin' man is rich and the workin' man is poor
 

And I ain't got no home in this world anymore
 

Love's on the Line (B. Springsteen) From On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

Tell me baby 

Have we lost everything that we had before 

What do you do in the day 

When I walk out the door 

I can see you made up your mind 

And I know our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

With each passing day 

I gotta watch more and more what I say to you 

I can feel your eyes looking through me 

As I sit at the table at dinnertime 

I can feel our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

I watch our kids 

Growin' up, going to school 

Is there anything else for us now 

Are we both just fools 

Wasting our precious time

At night we lay in bed 

But it's like you're not even there 

There's something real bad 

Going wrong somewhere 

Last night I heard you cry 

And I know our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line, our love's on the line 

Love's on the line 

My City of Ruins - 22-09-2001 (B. Springsteen) From America: A Tribute to Heroes, VV.AA. (2001)

This is a prayer for our fallen brothers and sisters


There's a blood red circle 
On the cold dark ground 
And the rain is falling down 
The church doors thrown open 
I can hear the organ's song 
But the congregation's gone 
My city of ruins 
My city of ruins 


Now the sweet veils of mercy 
Drift through the evening trees 
Young men on the corner 
Like scattered leaves 
The bordered up windows 
The empty streets 
While my brother's down on his knees 
My city of ruins 
My city of ruins 


Come on rise up! 
Come on rise up! 


Now there's tears on the pillow 
Darling where we slept 
And you took my heart when you left 
Without your sweet kiss 
My soul is lost, my friend 
Now tell me how do I begin again? 
My city's in ruins 
My city's in ruins 


Now with these hands 
I pray Lord 
With these hands 
For the strength Lord 
With these hands 
For the faith Lord 
With these hands 
We pray for your love Lord 
Pray for the lost Lord 
Pray for this world Lord 
I pray Lord 
With these hands 
For the strength Lord 
With these hands 
With these hands 


Come on rise up! 
Come on rise up! 
Rise up
Out of WorkFrom On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

8 A.M. I'm up and my feet beating on the sidewalk 

Down at the unemployment agency, all I get is talk 

I check the want ads but there just ain't nobody hiring 

What's a man supposed to do when he's down and he's 

Out of work 

I need a job, I'm out of work 

I'm unemployed, I'm out of work 

I need a job, I'm out of work 

I go to pick my girl up 

Her name is Linda Brown 

Her dad invites me in 

He tells me to sit down 

The small talk that we're making 

Is going pretty smooth 

But then he drops a bomb 

Son, what d'ya do ? 

I'm out of work 

I need a job, I'm out of work 

I'm unemployed, I'm out of work 

I need a job, I'm out of work 

Hey Mr. President I know you got your plans 

You're doing all you can now to aid the little man 

We got to do our best to whip that inflation down 

Maybe you got a job for me just driving you around 

I'm out of work 

These hard times, they're enough 

To make a man lose his mind 

I'm out of work 

Up there you got a job but down here below 

I'm out of work 

I need a job, I'm out of work 

I'm unemployed, I'm out of work 

I need a job, I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

I'm out of work 

Plane Wreck at Los Gatos (Deportee) (W. Guthrie, M. Hoffman) From 'Til We Outnumber 'em, Various Artists (2000)

The crops are all in, and the peaches are rotting, 

The oranges are piled in their creseote dumps, 

You're flying them back to the Mexico border 

To pay all their money to wade back again. 

Chorus

Goodbye to my Juan, goodbye Rosalita, 

Adios mis amigos, Jesus and Maria. 

You won't have a name when you ride the big airplane, 

And all they will call you will be deportee. 

My father's own father he waded that river, 

They took all the money he made in his life. 

My brothers and sisters come working the fruit trees 

They rode the truck till they took down and died. 

(Chorus)

Some of us are illegal and some are not wanted, 

Our work contracts out and we have to move on. 

Six hundred miles to that Mexico border, 

They chase us like outlaws, and rustlers, and thieves. 

(Chorus)

We died in your hills; we died in your deserts; 

We died in your valleys and died on your plains; 

We died neath your trees, we died in your bushes, 

Both sides of the river, we died just the same. 

(Chorus)

The skyplane caught fire over Los Gatos Canyon, 

A fireball of lightning, it scarred all our hills, 

Who are these friends all scattered like dry leaves? 

The radio says they are just deportees. 

(Chorus)

Is this the best way we can grow our big orchards? 

Is the is the best way we can grow our good fruit? 

To fall like dry leaves, to rot on the topsoil, 

And be known by no name except deportee? 

(Chorus)

Protection (B. Springsteen) From Donna Summer, Donna Summer (1982)

Night after night 

I keep holding on 

You say you love me 

Then you leave me so lonely 

Baby I don't believe a word you're sayin' 

I think it's all some evil game you're playin' 

Still all day long all I do is think about you 

You got me believin' that I can't live without you 

Well if you want it, here's my confession 

Baby I can't help it, you're my obsession 

Protection, that's what I need 

I need protection, baby, from your love 

Protection, that's what I need 

I need protection, baby, from your love 

I wait at home by the telephone 

When I call your house, baby, you're not there 

Knock on the door and I rush down the stairs 

When I open up, baby, you're not there 

When we're together 

When we're together and you put your arms around me 

You keep my mind 

Forever, ever in doubt 

You want me believin' 

That, baby, I can't live without 

Protection, that's what I need 

I need protection, baby, from your love 

Protection, that's what I need 

I need protection, baby, from your love 

We stand alone, at my window 

And stare out, at the shadows down below 

I mfeel your fingers on my face 

I want to stay, I want to run away 

Protection, that's what I need 

I need protection, baby, from your love 

Protection, that's what I need 

I need protection, baby, from your love 

Rendezvous (B. Springsteen) From On the Line, Gary U.S. Bonds (1982)

I had a dream our love would last forever 

I had a dream, tonight my dream comes true 

Well if you'll hold me tight 

We'll be riders, girl, on the night 

Ooh, I want a rendezvous 

Haven't I told you girl, how much I like you 

I got a feeling that you like me too 

Well if you hold me tight 

We'll be riders, girl, on the night 

Ooh, I want a rendezvous 

You deserve so much more than this, girl 

On the promise in your last kiss 

Because I had a dream our love would last forever 

I had a dream, tonight my dream comes true 

Andl if you'll hold me tight 

We'll be riders, girl, on the night 

Ooh, ooh, rendezvous 

I want a rendezvous 

I want a rendezvous 

Riding in My Car (W. Guthrie) From 'Til We Outnumber 'em, Various Artists (2000)

Brum brum bum... brum brum bum...

I'll take you ridin' in may car, darlin'

I'll take you ridin' in may car, car

I'll take you ridin' in may car, car

Take you ridin' in car

The horn on my car goes beep beep beep

The horn on my car goes beep beep beep

The horn on my car goes beep beep beep

I'll take you ridin' in may car, now

Brum brrrumm c-c-c-bum

The door on my car goes clickin'-and-clack

The door on my car goes clickin'-and-clack

The door on my car goes clickin'-and-clack

I'll take you ridin' in may car, car

The trees and houses they pass along

The trees and houses they roll along

The trees and houses they roll along

I'll take you ridin' in may car, car

Brum brrrumm c-c-c-bum

I'll take you ridin' in may car, car

Savin'up (B. Springsteen) From  , Clarence Clemons (1983)

You may have diamonds 

You may have pearls 

You may think you got it baby 

Over all the other girls 

But honey you ain't got nothing 

And I'll tell you why 

If you're empty as a soul can be, baby 

Deep down inside 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You may have a big backyard 

And ruby rings 

And my love's just a second-place runner, honey 

To your fancy things 

But what you got to hold on to 

When the lights go down 

You come lookin' for me baby 

But I ain't nowhere around 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start 

You need a strong man, baby 

To love and understand you 

A man who ain't afraid, sugar 

To get some dirt on his hands for you 

And when you're feeling so down-hearted 

And all you wanna do is cry 

Ah, just come on, take my hand, baby 

Together you and I 

We could start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

We'd better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy 

You better start savin' up 

For the things that money can't buy

Stay (M. Williams) From No Nukes - The MUSE Concert, Various Artists(1979)

People stay just a little bit longer

We want to play just a little bit longer

Now the promoter don't mind

And the union don't mind

If we take a little time

And we leave it all behind and sing

One more song

This Little Girl (B. Springsteen) From Dedication, Gary U.S. Bonds (1981)

Here she comes, walking down the street 

You know she's walking just like she's walking to come and see 

Oh she's so young 

And she's so fine 

I know what's on your mind, know what you want to do 

But if you mess with her, I'm gonna mess with you 

You better watch your step, you better stay in line 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

Oh oh this little girl is mine 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

Well if the world were mine to do with what I want to do, sir 

Well I'd wrap it up in a bow and giver it all to her 

Yeah and all of my love, all of the time 

You know I'd hold her tight, I'd never let her go 

And late at night you know I'd love her so 

Yeah I'd treat her right, so she'd never mind 

That 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

Hey ! You better watch out 

I'm telling you the score 

Or you're gonna be sweeping your broken heart up off the floor 

Oh and that ain't all 

I'm telling you my friend 

I know what's on your mind, know what you wanna do 

But if you mess with her, I'm gonna mess with you 

You like the way she moves, you like to watch her walk 

You better listen up, 'cause man this ain't just talk 

You better watch your step, you better stay in line 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

Oh oh this little girl is mine 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

Oh oh this little girl is mine 

This little girl is mine, oh oh 

This little girl is mine, this little girl, this little girl is mine 

Tragedy (E. Harris, R. Crowell) From Red Dirt Girl, Emmylou Harris (2000)

Some say it's destiny

Whether triumph or tragedy

But I believe we cast our nets out on the sea

And nothing we gather

Comes for free

I would have paid down through the years

A price beyong rubies beyond tears

To keep you safe with me

But your suspicion and your fear

Your vow to let nobody near was your trinity

Such a tragedy

I drew the best hand you'd ever hold

Then cashed my winnings in long ago

Settled for silver how could I know

You were waiting with the gold

I could have caused your heart to yield

But I was only a disturbance in the field

Of your dreams

And I will never see you cry

You won't be with me when I die

A waste of you and me

A tragedy

We took the wrong train to

Kingdom come now

No more damage

Can be done baby

It's just what the world don't need

It's another stinkin tragedy

That's how the story goes

Our chapter's coming to a close

We are history

But I will always think of you

Every day until my days are through

You made me believe

In tragedy

Trapped (J. Cliff) From We Are the World - U.S.A. for Africa, Various Artists(1985)

Well it seems like I'm caught up in your trap again 

And it seems like I'll be wearin' the same ol' chains 

Good will conquer evil and the truth will set you free 

Then I know someday I'll find the key 

Then I know somewhere I'll find the key 

Well it seem like I've been playin' the game way too long 

And it seems the game I played has made you strong 

Well when the game is over, I won't walk out a loser 

And I know that I'll walk out of here again 

And I know that someday I'll walk out of here again 

(Chorus)

But now I'm trapped, oh yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah

Now it seems like I've been sleepin' in your bed too long 

And it seems like you've been meanin' to do me harm 

But I'll teach my eyes to see beyond these walls in front of me 

And someday I'll walk out of here again 

Yeah I know someday I'll walk out of here again 

(Chorus)

But now I'm trapped, oh yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah yeah

Trapped, oh yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah

Well it seem like I've been playin' the game way too long 

And it seems the game I played has made you strong 

(Chorus)

Because I'm Trapped, oh yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah 

I'm Trapped, oh yeah yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah yeah 

Trapped, oh yeah 

Trapped,.oh yeah 

I'm trapped. 

Valentine (N. Lofgren) From Silver Lining, Nils Logren(1991)

Today I'm thinkin' about the world we live in

All the love and hate that's floatin' around

All the times I felt so lost and helpless

You stood by me, you never let me down

Still I keep throwin' up these walls

Most of them I've built with stones

You tear 'em down and bridge the distance

Knowin' we ain't here to be alone

So let your blue heart open wide

Let's never leave our dreams behind

It would comfort and restore my pride

If you let me be your valentine

Our differences are part of life

Still love will pass the test of time

I want you everyday and night

Girl, won't you be my valentine 

Be my valentine 

Be my valentine

Be my valentine

Oh

Still I keep throwin' up these walls

Most of them I've built with stones

You tear 'em down and bridge the distance

Knowin' we ain't here to be alone

So let your blue heart open wide

Let's never leave our dreams behind

It would comfort and restore my pride

If you let me be your valentine

Our differences are part of life

Still love will pass the test of time

I want you everyday and night

Girl, won't you be my valentine 

Be my valentine 

Be my valentine

Be my valentine

Be my valentine...

Vigilante Man (W. Guthrie) From Folkways: A Vision Shared, Various Artists (1988)

Rainy night down in the engine house


Sleepin' just as still as a mouse


A man came along and chase us out in the rain


Well was that a vigilante man?


Stormy days, we pass the time away

Sleeping in some good warm place

A cop come along we give him a little race


Say was that a vigilante man?

Well tell me why does a vigilante man

Tell me why does a vigilante man


Carry that sawed off shotgun in his hands


To shoot his brothers and sisters down that no good vigilante man


Well I ramble around from town to town


Yeah I ramble around from town to town


Yeah and they run us around like a wild herd of cattle lord


is that your vigilante man?


Well tell me why does a vigilante man


Tell me why does a vigilante man


Carry that club in his hands

Would he beat an innocent man down that no good vigilante man

Viva Las Vegas (E. Presley) From The Last Temptation of Elvis, Various Artists (1989)

Hey blackjack dealer, hit me man! 

Bright lights city gonna set my soul gonna set my soul on fire 

I got a whole lotta money that's ready to burn so get those stakes up high 

There's a thousand pretty women just-a waiting out there 

hey're all living just the devil may care 

And I'm just a devil with love to spare 

So viva Las Vegas 

I wish that there were more than twenty-four hours in a day 

Even if there were forty more I wouldn't sleep a minute away 

There's blackjack, poker, and roulette wheel 

A fortune won and lost on every deal 

All you need is money and nerves of steel 

Viva Las Vegas 

Well viva Las Vegas with the neon flashing 

And the walls crashing all your hopes down the drain 

Yea viva Las Vegas turning day into nighttime 

Turning night into daytime if you seen it once you'll never be the same again 

I'm gonna be on the run I'm gonna have me some fun if it costs me my very 

last dime 

If I wind up broke, well, I'll always remember that I had me a swinging time 

I'm gonna give it everything I got 

Lady Luck I want you let the dice stay hot 

Let me shoot a seven with every shot 

Viva Las Vegas 

Busted! 

Hey man, you going anywhere near Vegas? 

We Are the World - U.S.A. for Africa (M. Jackson, L. Richie) From We Are the World - U.S.A. for Africa, Various Artists(1985)

There comes a time when we need a certain call

When the world must come together as one

There are people dying

Oh, and it's time to lend a hand to life

The greatest gift of all

We can't go on pretending day by day

That someone, somehow will soon make a change

We're all a part of God's great big family

And the truth - you know love is all we need

(Chorus)

We are the world, we are the children

We are the ones who make a brighter day

so let's start giving

There's a choice we're making

We're saving our own lives

It's true we'll make a better day

Just you and me

Well, send'em you your heart

So they know that someone cares

And their lives will be stronger and free

As God has shown us

By turning stone to bread

And so we all must lend a helping hand

(Chorus)

When you're down and out

There seems no hope at all

But if you just believe

There's no way we can fall

Well, well, well, let's realize

That one change can only come

When we stand together as one

(Chorus)

We Shall Overcome (C. Tindley - ?) From Where Have All the Flowers Gone - Pete Seeger Tribute, Various Artists (1998)

We shall overcome

We shall overcome

We shall overcome some day

Chorus:

Oh, deep in my heart

I do believe

We shall overcome some day

We'll walk hand in hand

We'll walk hand in hand

We'll walk hand in hand some day

(Chorus)

We shall all be free

We shall all be free

We shall all be free some day

(Chorus)

We are not afraid

We are not afraid

We are not afraid some day

(Chorus)

We are not alone

We are not alone

We are not alone some day

(Chorus)

The whole wide world around

The whole wide world around

The whole wide world around some day

(Chorus)

We shall overcome

We shall overcome

We shall overcome some day

(Chorus)

Your Love (B. Springsteen) From Dedication, Gary U.S. Bonds (1981)

She promises to be yours forever and always 

And you're too young to know it don't work out that way 

When she kisses you and your heart skips 

And you're ten feet off the ground 

Soon you'll be crying and that when you'll have found 

That 

Your love is gonna let you down, boy 

Your love is gonna let you down 

Your love is gonna let you down, boy 

Your love is gonna let you down 

Well it's kisses and sweet talk 

When she first starts coming round 

But soon tears start falling down 

You say every day she makes your dreams come true 

But soon those very dreams will be the death of you 

Well 

Your love is gonna let you down, boy 

Your love is gonna let you down 

Your love is gonna let you down, boy 

Your love is gonna let you down 

No cold denials, no-one really lied 

It was time spent, promise inplied 

And suddenly you see something new in her eyes 

And in that moment you realise 

Lately you've been walking the streets at night 

Like an empty shadow in the morning light 

Like an empty shadow that's suddenly found 

That your love is gonna let you down 

Your love is gonna let you down, boy 

Your love is gonna let you down 

Your love is gonna let you down, boy 

Your love is gonna let you down 

