Half the facts turned out as being lies

Half the way done /
Half the way through /
And I'm on the half way back to you

Half the kisses given, half received /
Half the stories told, half believed /

Half the way done ...

Half the sun collapsed into the moon /
Half the planets drifting like balloons /

Half the world created by the master /

Half time of success, and half disaster

Half of nothing’s less than half of plenty /
Half the glass is full, and half is empty /
Half the truth outspoken, half denied /

Half hellos and half good byes forever /
Half of sunny days, half rainy weather

Love is short / Love is long /
Love is right / Love is wrong
Love is strong / Love is weak /
Love is fine / Love is neat

Love is gone / Love is old /
Love is vague / Love was told
Love’s a lie / Love’s a curse /
Love is getting / Even worse

Love’s behind the corner of the street
Love is sold along with canned beef
Love is fancy when we try to meet
Love is made by heroes and by thieves

Love is lost / Love is found /
Love’s a cat / Love is a hound
Love is picky / Love is tricky /
Love is sticky / Love is icky

Love is finished / Love is through /
Love is thrown / All over you
Love is done / Love is made /

Lady Beautiful /
I lay down my heart for you /
At the break of day
Lady Beautiful /
My ears and my eyes are new /
Since you passed my way
Lady Beautiful /
The history of mankind is bloody /
It leaves us with a bad taste
Lady Beautiful /
The sea of memories is muddy /
There’s no more time to waste

There must be a home /
For the loving and the brave
Where the tides of their hopes /
will not shatter at the shore
There must be a time /

Lady Beautiful

Between the cradle and the grave
Where the desert all around /
Doesn’t matter anymore

Lady Beautiful /
We saw the salmons jumping /
Up the waterfalls
Lady Beautiful /
I saw you waiting downstairs /
In the lobby hall

Lady Beautiful /

We made up our minds and we’ll travel /
Up to the borderland

Lady Beautiful /

We have the sun in our hearts /

And my soul is at your command

There must be a home ...

I'm Getting Married Every Night

I was walking through the center /

0f the city, just like this

The heat of the night was hitting me /
At the feet of the Acropolis

Most of the people were crazy /

Folks just hanging around

The days were slow and lazy /

While my heart was homeward bound

When an old guy without teeth /
Offered pretty girls for free

I said, no, Mister, please/

I’'m married, can’t you see

He said, friend, you're way wrong /
Your heart is narrow minded

Love is pure, but nature is strong /
If you look for more, you'll find it

The moon is full and the stars are bright /

Let it flow, let it slide /

The best to come is right in sight /
’Cause I'm getting married every night

I stumbled over my feet

I had a couple of drinks /

There was music in the streets

I watched people joking /

Saw couples walking arm in arm
Considered to stop smoking /
And thought about love and harm

The moon is full ...

In every city of the world /
Every night and every day
Getting lost and getting found /
It’s a never ending play
The old guy in the throng /
May be lunatic or wise
His stand point might be wrong /
But his wording was concise

The moon is full ...

I take it straight and dry /
I was saying to the waiter
Sure you'll get it right /
Maybe sooner, maybe later
She walked into the bar /

No need for much persuasion
I asked if we could the start /
An in-depth evaluation

For you my love I waive /
The registration fee

My smile is for nothing /
And my beauty is for free

She walked me to a room /

I tried to see her in the gloom
She said science is my doom /

I said our love would surely bloom
For you my love I give /

All reps and warranties
My smile is for nothing /
And my beauty is for free

I grant a worldwide license /
With Exclusivity
My smile is for nothing /
And my beauty is for free

Forever

Don’t you complain /
And don’t you shed a tear
The earth will stay the same /
While we will disappear
Billion years ago /
And billion years ahead
And somewhere in between /
The moment when we met

Mysterious search /

0f calm and wilderness

For the bodies and the church /
Time is meaningless

Billion times and more /

And we just two of them

The sea falls to the shore /
Again and once again

And here I beg forever for your love
And I believe forever in our love,
in our love

There are many ways to thrill /
And many ways to hurt
There’s hungriness to still /
And prayers to be heard
There are wounds to be healed /
There is skin to be touched
There are secrets to be sealed /
There are eyes to be shut

There are issues to be dealt /
There are things to be seen
There are feelings to be felt /
There is you in my dreams
From the realms of the past /
To the future of our minds
From the remnants of our hearts /
To the vision of the blind

And here I beg ...

Love is given / Much too late Maybe this guy was a shrink /

Half the years have passed, they’'re counting double /
Half of it was fun, the rest was trouble
Half the work completed, half abandoned /
Half of things unplanned, the rest was random

Half the way done ...

Love’s behind the corner ...




Life Of the Artists

It was midnight and it was raining /
My cards have all been played
The page still empty and waiting for /
The lines where everything is said
It’s not being here, not being there /
But somewhere in between the lines
Drifting the road to anywhere /
Through the landscapes of my mind
Fences and broken hearts have to be mended /
Forgotten souls have to be released
The list of duties is never ending /
The true stories have to be retrieved

From the life of the artists /
Who are artists of their lives
From the life ...

It’s razzle-dazzle, changing of the guards /
The inner demons and the world outside
Someone may listen, someone find reward /
Someone get lost or find a place to hide
Nothing much seems to be happening /
All of a sudden the world’s falling apart
It was not midnight and it was not raining /
And my hands were full of cards

From the life ...

| Hey Hey |

Hey, hey, get me out of, get me out of here /
Hey, hey, get me out of /
get me out of here.

In darkness I was born /

In darkness I shall stay /

But I don’t want to /

be another slave

I had to kill /

To leave this place

Now I run with the taste of murder

I'm sleeping on the street /
I'm tired of dust and heat /
But I won't /

eat the dirt no more
There’s blood on my hands /
and a knife on the floor
Now I run with the taste of murder

I'm hiding at the day /
At night I'm on my way /
Now, I'm wearing shiny shoes /
and driving fancy cars
Never would’ve believed /
to get this far
All my life with the taste of murder

Don’t burn that bridge tonight /

Don’t let our love die tonight /

Don’t go away tonight You’ll regret, deeply
regret, what looks good, so damn good,

at first sight

Remember the days /

Remember the light /

Remember the way /

We walked through the night Remember
the joy, the bliss and the pride /

When your shadow was my guide

Remember that night /

When I fell on my knees /

Here I'm again /

With my vows and my pleas. Here is a girl
who’s not willing to cease /

Our love’s term of lease

Don’t burn that bridge tonight
Don’t let our love die tonight
Don’t go away tonight
You will regret, deeply regret,
what looks good, so damn good ...

Remember the days ...

Don’t burn that bridge tonight /

Don'’t let our love die tonight /

Don’t go away tonight

You’ll regret, deeply regret, what looks
good, so damn good, at first sight

Freaking Out

We had enough we'’re freaking ou- /-ou-out, leave all the stuff behind
We clear off and turn the music lou- / -ou-oud, love is on our mind
My lovely honey, my sweet sugar / We gonna ride away
My lovely honey, my sweet sugar / We live from day to day

We gonna live at sunny bea- / -ea-each, in Santa Monica
We gonna meet our friends and dri- / -i-ive my brand new Jaguar
Let’s go back to sunny bea- / -ea-each, I hear my loved one say
We gonna leave the dead end stre- / ee-eet and find another way

The sun is falling, into the sea / The sky is full of birds

All these voices talking to me / With words I never heard
My lovely honey, my sugar sweet / I try my best to succeed
There’s so many people you can meet / When you’re out on the street

My lovely honey, ...

Birth And Dance

Of The Joyful Graces

(Instrumental)

The Sealts Com

We’re passing by /

We're taking rest /

We have not much to say
We’re on the road /

To ever last /

We have so much to give
I came thus far /
To praise the sea /
To learn what the elders said
I'm not at all /
Prepared to see /
My beloved ones dead

We are on our way

We love the sun /

We love our kids /

We don’t need much to live
We love to play /

We waste the day /

Life of the

Artists




