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M. Smis - Vocals Tambourine
M. Roe - Acoustic Guitar
M. Kearns - Bass Backing Vocals

So, you want to stay’
Right by your mother'sside
I don't think she'd mind,

And where the sun mightshine,
You've gone and drawn the blinds
You would rather hide.

Open up your eges
So, your demonslead.

But they don't have to stay:
they can be displaced.

You've Got To Hide
Your Love Away

(Lennon/McCarmey)

M. Smis - Vocals Tambourine

M. Kearns - Acoustic Guirar,
Backing Vocals

M. Roe- Bas. Backing Vocals

You Are Not an American

M. Smis - Vocals. Acoustic Guitar

And when youlay sy
el M. Kearns - Electric Guitar
There your demons wait
There right beside your face. RRes e
For the love of count
Open up your eges & e
penedup y eyes.
Take alook what's on the outside. "”:“ ‘h‘;";";“ v
Open up your beaurifl eyes. i rep e
E th and you won't getit back again
Ifyoustood, you'd fall

‘You've scood for far too long
up aginst the wall

And when i disappears
You will have to stand
and confront your fears.

Open up your eyes.

Sonow your on your own.
And you won't ake the time,
Ta see what's on your mind,

Buc I 'will be the one,
Telling you o open up.
Openup

Openup your eyes.
You opened up your beaurifl eyes.

For the love of your money,
Yousold old glory.
And you think you're happy now
Butinthe end

itwil cost you more

You are not an American.
Youwil not be loved
by the men who steal
stars from abave,
You wil lways hate them,
‘Youare not an American.
You vl not be loved.
You will not be loved.

So you went to the altar.
They buried your father there,

akea
You opened up your beaurifl eyes.

Sonow
Your fealing awfuly low.

that you could
bring him back again.

He died for your country.
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But I 'will be the one,
Yelling st the top of my Jungs.
Telling you o open up.

Openup, open up your eyes.

and you will never know
How muchhe cared
and that he loved you more.

Trees
(5. Drake)

M. Smis - Vocals Acoustic Guitar.
M. Kearns - Bass Backing Vocals
M. Roe- Organ

What Do I Know?

M. Smis - Vocals Tambourine

M. Roe- Acoustc Guitar,
Backing Vocals

M. Kearns - Bass Backing Vocals

T've not walked many miles,
ot had many trisls.

But [ have just discovered
thatlfe can be very hard,

I've not opened many doors.
Haven't visited distant shores.
But [ have just determined.
that lfe can be very good.

But what do [ know!
(What do 1 know?)

You will see me crying,
and that ill hurt you so

But [ villsing thissong to you.

Love all of the things you do.

And I'willsing forever.

And I will se the sunset,

Andyou will be there too

I've not had many years,
Notshed many tears.

But [ have just uncovered,
That life wil be very hard,

Notseena lot of swain,
not felt very much pain.

But [ have just determined,
That life wil be very good.

But what do [ know!

(What do 1 know)

Ll see you erying
and tha will hurt me so

Butlwil sngthissongroyou, WML M Kearns - Bas

Love all of the things you do.
And L'will be forever,

And I'willee the sunset,
And [ willsee you through.
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Indian Summer
(Morrison/Krieger)

M. Smis - Vocals Tambourine

M. Roe - Acoustic Guirar,
Keyboard

M. Kearns - Flecric Guitar
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Bring Back Yesterday

M. Smis - Vocals Tambourine
M. Roe - Acousdic Guitar

When I wisa young boy
I didn't have much to say.
Now tha I'm older

L wish it was back to that way.

Sometimes they perceive things
That I really don't mean,
Lwish I could just fade away.
Or so it seems.

So at night when I go to bed
Ipray to my god this way.

Could you bring back yesterdsy. Yeah!
Could you bring back yesterdsy. Yeah!
Could you bring back yesterdsy. Yeah!
Could you bring back yesterday. Yeah,

Well I Wonder

(Morrisey/Marr)

M. Smis - Vocals. Tambourine
M. Roe - Acoustic Guiar
M. Kearns - Bass

M. Smis - Vocals. Acoustic Guitar
M. Kearns - Electric Guitar
M. Roe - Bes:

WEell T walk down the seet;
and I here the children play,
andlaugher fils the ai.

And [ want to say.

But [ rust walk, walls on.

Ta the place where I come from.

Don't you know that
people will come

and that people will go

But [ must stand my ground.

Whoa yeah, I'l never,
I'llnever fade away.

‘Well the seasons change,
and the tide rollsin,

and the years wash out
with the water once,
Seasons change,

and the tide rollsin,

and the years wash out
‘with the water once again,

s change.

Well I

For the rest of my lfe,
For the rest of my lfe,
For the rest of my lfe,

~ OhLady-0

M. Smis~Vocals. Acoustic Guitar
M. Kearns - Electric Guitar
M. Roe - Bas.

Ohlady-O, Ohlady-O.
Where are you now?
Your people are hurting
and I'm feeling down,

Abou the things that [ hear
and the things that I see,

Oh, the people you welcomedin
they are notfree,

The sun rises from the east
Overyou head.

But the torch that you carry
in your hand isnow dead.

Your prerry on the ouside
Butinside you down,

‘We beg and plead for sympathy,
but you won't even frown,

lady-0, Oh ady-O.
T ——

Your srengrh and your beaury
e been gone or too long,

Jusc syrmbol of what

s county could be

No funre to go on o,

Jus  ading mystery.

Ohlady-O, Ohlady-O.
Wi syl
Btorpeopl R i
I
Aoourthe things tha [ hear
i gt
Ohlady0, Ohlads-O.
Why must el

Ohlady-O, Ohlady-O.
Why are you white!

1 thindk we should paint you
To make you look right

Because of al of the wonderful
Colors I've seen.

O, white isnot to

represent thee

Ohlady-O, Ohlady-O.

Ha; Son;

M. Kears - Electric Guitar

Can-Can Girl

M. Smis - Vocals Acoustic Guitar.
M. Roe - Keyboards
M. Kearns - Bass

She's a Can-can Girl
Butshe can't can't
do it anymore,

She's a Can Can Girl
Butshe can't can't
do it anymore,
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Shellsay
ello, How ya doin

Thenshe's gone.

Tick-tock,
Ihear her coming,

Far away,

she's very near to my heart

Every momning, every evening
Every day of her Ife

She walks, on and on,

for evermore,

I

I'll Be Your Mirror

Where are younow? (Lou Reed)
Yourepeoplearedead —
and I'm fee 2 ris - Vocals, Tambourine

Abous the things that [ hear
and the things that I see.

Ohlady-O, Ohlady-
Oh, Why must t be?

M. Kearns - Electric
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