Waisting Time Blues

Woke up this morning blues were on my mind
Woke up this morning blues were on my mind
Woman ain't giving it up | feel like I'm I'm waisting my time

Check in the bar nobody around, nobody
Check in the bar nobody around, nobody
All those pretty women they gone out way out of town

Down at the station do nothing for a change

Down at the station do nothing for a change

Ain't got no destination and the arrivals they all seem so strange
So strange | don't know no soul coming off of that train

So strange, | believe I've been waisting my time

| believe | believe I've been waisting my time

Woke up this morning blues were on my mind

Woke up this morning blues were on my mind

Woman ain't giving it up | feel like I'm I'm waisting my time

My time, my time oh | believe, | believe I've been waisting my time....
Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah

Bigus Dikkus

Bigus Dikkus up on the stage

A fashion icon he's all the range

In a brand new suit he's a big hit

It doesn't matter if he plays like shit
Bigus Dikkus

| tell you once | tell you twice

All the girls think he's really nice

He hit on them with his big bass

If they've got a rack and a cute boat race
Bigus Dikkus

Rainbow Coloured Day

Let the sun shine down upon the waves
Dancing spray rainbow coloured day
Red orange yellow green and blue
Indigo violet makes you feel brand new

Smiling people laughing all around



Dancing to the steel guitar sound
Round and round the couples slowly sway
It's another rainbow coloured day.

Hanging round the campfire like some desperadoes

Waiting for the next stagecoach to come on through

Here in the hole in the wall the dice is rolling

When the coast is clear we'll break on through down south and

Down across the old Rio Grande
Split the money all part of the plan
Hit the beach sunshine on the waves
It will be a rainbow coloured day.

Mir Geht's Gut

In this world today so many catastrophes

All those nasty things on my big wide flat screen
Get so down watching TV

I'm so glad | got me a DVD.

'Cos don't you know | tell you

Mir geht's gut, I'm feeling fine,

Moi, je va bien, dobje all the time
Got the best car on the block

My motorcycle is real hot

And don't forget my bluewater yacht.

The world has got some problems man that's just too bad
All those catastrophes must be really sad

But | can't hack TV so | got me a DVD

It don't hurt what you don't see.

The kids are doing well in school, bank managers got a smile

Always drinking fine wine good times all the while

Stepping out in my new pair of shoes, don't even try to give me the blues
'Cos | ain't got time (ain't got time) for none of that bad news.

You Got Me, London Town (revisited)

Dirty red bus, dirty grey street

Hole in my pocket | need something to eat
Idle river full of fast lights

They're all saying It's gonna be alright

'Cos you got me, 'cos you got me London Town



And the lights keep on shining, shining so bright
Said the lights they're all saying
Everything, everything's gonna be gonna be gonna be alright

All At Sea

An icy wind fills my sails
Blowing me away from you
Sailing on a ship of fools
'Cos I'm all at sea with you

Many days and many moons
'Cross the waters of our lives
Ship to shore so far away
'Cos I'm all at sea with you

All at seq, all at seq,
Hands shaking, heart aching

All at sea with you.

Where Are You

The sun comes up every day
Children go on out to play

The sun is shining the people smiling
But where are you

Your perfume everywhere

Your abscence | stop and stare

You're all around me and time hangs heavy
But where are you, you, you, you

Make & Shake Boogie

All aboard, take that train

Everybody, everywhere

Down to the station

Down that fare, | said now

Take that, take that late night train

From London to gay Paris
A pullman special or a wagon-lit
You're gonna make, you're gonna shake



Shake it tonight, night, night

You're gonna make you're gonna shake
You're gonna make you're gonna shake
You're gonna make you're gonna shake
Shake it tonight

Trans Siberian is on the line

Continental express gonna get there on time
You're gonna make, you're gonna shake
Shake it tonight, night, night

Amsterdam to Berlin

Rotterdam to Rome

Moscow bound along the ground

Ah don't do it on your own

Deep Blues

You got what it takes

| got what you need

You got what it takes

| got what you need

Gently dancing with our eyes half closed
Slowly moving round the dance floor
Young woman in love, was that really you

'Cos | got something | did not chose
Talking all about those deep blues

You got what it takes

Young woman in love, | got what you need
But now you've gone, now your love has gone
So sad, just a shadow just a lonely shadow
On the dance floor

Stupid Bullshit

Stupidus bullshiticus...
Our Father who art in heaven give us this day our daily

Stupid bullshit.......
Whose famous this week, who's doing who

Whatever happened, whatever happened to the news
What's in? What's out? What is everybody talking about? It's that



Stupid bullshit.......

Stupid bullshit....... we need it
we watch it
we got it

We don't need no religion we don't need no phisolophy
We don't need no contemplation, we've got all the inspiration we need
From what's in from what's out what is everybody talking about - it's that_

The yellow press is turning orange na na na na
The yellow press is turning orange hey hey hey hey hey hey.

Don't Mess With Me

Saw a heavy movie the other day

Friend and | really blown away

Cops and robbers at the hop

And those bad, bad boys really came out on top

Pass that fat cigar I'm gonna look real cool
Actions are dynamite and my word is the rule
Ain't no fool so

Don't mess, don't mess with me well alright
Don't mess, don't mess with me that's what | say
Don't mess, don't mess with me tonight

Got a heavy letter in the first post

They're trying to mess with me from coast to coast
The order is out they say | gotta pay

But I'll tell my lieutenants no way

So pour me an orange juice but without any ice
Pretty soon I'm gonna be rolling some big dice

And running vice racquets so

Franks gonna come around to have a game of crap
But he'll be too late 'cos I'll be having a nap

What a sap boys so

Time Bends

Look back, don't look back



Time bends, there it goes

So fast, there it goes

Then before is in the past

And the sun blocks out the future

Look back, don't look back

Time bends, there it goes

Here it comes, there it grows
And the sun blocks out the future
And the sun blocks out the past



