| was @ buicher

Cuming up mex

My hands were bioody
I'mn dhyang on my faet

| s A swrgeon

Til I stan to shake

| was a-lalling

But you pul on B brakes

Hay hey

Yosii gol me mcking now
Hay by :

You got me nacking now
Hey bty )

You gol me mcking now

1 was a picher

Diowandi i 3 Slump

| was 3 fghier

Taken fior a sucker punch
Fealing bad

Guess | bast my spring
1w Thed Deser

Wha £an’ get i the ning

Hey ey
Yo ot me rockng now

Hey Ty :
You pot me rocking nos
There ain't no sloppang mg

My hay
Wou gol me rocking now
ey hey
Wou gol mee rxcang now

Hiry Pty

Yidi (ol e eocking niv
I was a houker
Losing her Inoks

I vias & wriler

Cam't wnile amother book
I was all dried up
Dying to get wet

I was 3 tycoon
Dirgnvering in dibe

Hey hiey
You gol me rocking now

ey hey :
You got me rocking now

Hey ey
There ain't no stapping me
Hey hoy

Wi (ol M rocking now
Hey hoy

My Nty

Yaiir o ime rocking oy
Hey hey

Hay iy

You gol me rocking mow
ad libs)
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(0, a stomm is Enreat ming my wery lile Today

1 doa’t el Some sheller, ob yeah I'm gonnag fade away
‘War, children, it's just a shol away, iU's just a shot away
War, children, if's |usi 3 shol away, it's pust a shot away

o the Fire i5 swdepanyg our very sireet 1oday

Burns like a rod coal carpet. mad bull kost its way

War, chilceen, ' just 2 shot away, i0S [ust 3 skl Juay
War, childesn, i17% just 2 shot away it's just a shal away

Rape, murder, if's just 3 snol sway, iT% just a shot away
Rape. murder, i's ust o Shol away, I05 just 3 shot away
Rape. murder, it's just a shiol sy, iFs just a shot anay

by T FiOids i (el ning my very life today
Gimme, gimime sheller of 1'm gonma fada away

‘War, children, it’s just a shot away, it's just 8 shol away
s pusl a shot away, 1S [ust 3 shol away

| tell you
lLowe. sigter i£% jusi 3 kiss away, @' just 2 kiss oway
s pust 3 kst away, il's just 2 Kiss away

£ 1969 Renewed 1997 Worldwide Copynight
(hversts ABKCT Music Lid.
Recorded atl MTV's “Live From The 10 Spot”

A scrap ol Nesh
And 3 haap pf bones
One deep sagh

And 3 dasperaie moan

Ihres black et
A g bstad noss
I said oh yeah, o yeah

E.:h: mit wp

by I'm readly fo

Shaki me uap# =

Baby I'm ready 80 go. yeah
Fakaz e wip

Raby I'm ready

Baby, babsy I'm ready 1o go
(Chill me, fretre ma,

1% im vy Bikood )

I'm nod going to burn in hel
| et e joind

And | knowy it well

Miryhe my carcass

Woukl leed fhe woms

Bul m warking

kor the ofher firm

Take me up

Batry I'm ready 1o g0
Fox me mp




| god my monay, my Hokei
Al thgt zhit

| ewen gaot mrysel
Mrtlien:limg kit

What wiould it take

% 1o bury mé

| can't wait

| can't wail 10 508

| god a toothbaush, moulhwash
Al that shit

I'm ingking down

Im the Bithy padt

| had the turkey

And the stuffing oo

| &wen saved

Al Bit for you

Lethal mjzction is @ looury
| weanina give i
Ty khe whobe jury
I'm st dying
mﬂﬁn‘mrﬂﬂutﬂt
L]
Oh yeah
;Emaip
¥ I'm riady 1o go
Take ma wp
Baby, I'm ready 1o bicw
Take me up
Baby of you're ready to go
Balry | gof powhere (o go
Baby I'm ready ta go
(Chill me, freeze me., 10 My bones)
Aip The Swilch

£ 197 Promopub BY (PRS)
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Harnah honey was a peachy kind of girl You're just @ memory i just 3 memary

Her eyag were hazed and her nose was shghtly curved  And it used 19 mean = much 1o me

We spent a lonely mght at the Memary Motel Yow're just @ memary @il you'ne just a memory

It's an the oosan | guass you know it well And it used to mean =0 mauch 1o me

It book & starry mght 1o stead mry Dreath oy You're st 3 mmany il yoa'ng jest 3 swest oid memony

Dewennt an the vwaterfrond her haie all drenched in spray  And it used to maan 50 much 1o me
Woar'no jiest 3 maemory ol @ I 1 used fo mean so much o me2

Harsah batry wits a By of a gir .
Her eyes werz hazed her leeth wera sighlly curved w.lsgﬂrg;“ﬂ“;?kﬂm g e ume & Wl e

She Yook my guitar and she began to play
She sang a song o me it stuck right n oy brain £ 1976 EMI Music Publishing Lid.

Yoru're jerst 3 memory of a love that used 1o be

You're just a memary of a lowe that used 1o mean sa much o ma
She got a mand of has own and she s it wedl

Wall skt ame of 3 nd

She god a mind of her gwn and she e il mighty fne

Ghe drove a2 pack-up fruck painted green and blus
The tres wene weanng thin she done a mile or two
And when | asked her where she headed far

{Back up to Boston I'm singing o a bar)

Yau'rd jusl & mamdey af [0 Thal used 1o mean S0 mech i me
You'm pust a memaory of a love that vsed to mean 50 much 1o mg
You'm st 3 mimoey girl you'on just 2 swoet ol memdary

And it used bo maan so much B me

She gof a mind of ber own and she use il wed
Mighty fine she's ope of a knd

She's got 3 mind of her awn

She's ona of a kind and she wse it well

O the seventh day my eves ware all ablam

Wie been ten thowsand miles and been in Mieen stales

Every woman seémed o fade oul of my mind

I hif Ehe boftle and | hit the sack and cned

What's all this kughier on the beenty-second figor?

W5 just spme friends of mine and they're busting down the doars
i's been a konely night at the Memory Motel
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| gt & herd wehal vehecties I gob & Bird whl wehigiies
Bty @04 A hird Batry gl & bird

Honay got a bird - it wowsld sing Hovmery ot @ bieed - @ wioubd sing
Baby god 3 bivd Habry (ol & bard

Hesnay gol a bird - i woeld sing
Withoul wry Cosimna, sum

et mean -

sure dom't mean 4 nabural thing

| learned 10 love yow baby

Honay for | call

Bty for | c:all wour name

Baby for | call

Homizy §0r | c:all your name

I livwir you Corines

It suwe don't mean, il Sure ool mean
& natural thing

Have rercy, have mescy
Babry on my haed huck
Honay an mey hard leck sow
Baby on my haerd luck
Homiy an iy e hack il

| god a rainbow roumd @y Lhoulder
Ltk ke sabver
Shines, like klondike goid

Well | ke you Roney
Homay tedl thie workd

Babry el thee wearld | do
Homey Bedl the workd | do

Bty Bl the woorkd | do

Ein't nio woman in fouskeen counties
Livwe e bty ke e way | o

Homsey (ol & bied - i would sing

sure don’l mean a natural thang
Cannra, Coninna, Corinma ete

Wik Corinna, sure don’l mean,

i 1949 Ehil Misic Pubishing LI
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Samt Paul fhe persacutor

Was 3 cruel and sisul man

Jesus Rl him with a blinding light

And then his e began

| said yeah

| said yeah

Augustion kndw Tgmplalion

Hit bervetl wtimaan, wine amd song

#ﬁlmmﬂ;' S H
i Some WD

| said yeah i

| said yeah

| said yeah. oh yeah, oh yeah

You'll never make 3 saind of me

10 Yeah, oh yeah

You'll neves muke 3 saind of me

And could you stand the torture
dand could you stand e pain
Could you put your taith in desus
When you're burnang @ the flames
| =aid yex

| do balieve in mirscles

dund | went 10 4am my soul
dnd | know ihal 'm a samner
I'm gorna die here in the cold
I aid yus, | said yeah

| said yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah
You'll never make a saimd ol me
Oh Yeah, oh yaah

Wil vy e A saind ol me

1 Ehought | heard an angel ey
I fhought | saw a teardrop falling from his eye

Johm the Bapiist was a martys

But he stired up Herod's haie
And Saloene gof her wish
T have him served up on a plate

I &and yeah
| saud yeah
| said yeah, ah yeah, oh yeah
You'll never maka a sainl of me

O e, oy yeah
Wi Il mireer make a saint of me

£ 1997 Promopub BV, (PRS)
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Watching pirks po pasting by, 207 Thi Bikeg1 thng

I'm just standing in a dooreay

I"mib just trying to make Somé Sansd

Out af these girls passing by, the taks thay 16l of men
I'm niol waiing on a lady. ' jusd wailing on 3 fremsd
A smike relerves 3 haart that greves, remander whal | Sl
I'm nol waking on 3 dy. I'm just waiking on a Iremd
I'm just wailing on & friend, just walling on a frisnd
I'm pust wailing on a frignd, I'm just waiting on 3 friend
Just veailing on a tiand

Don't need a whorne, | don't need no fool

Don't need a wvangin peiast

But | nised soameons | ¢an cry 1o

| need spmaone to profec

Makng ke and breaking hearls

It is a game for youth

But 'm il wasting on a lady

I'm jusl waiting on a friend

I'm pusl wailing on a frend

Just weailing on a frend

I'm jusl wailing on a friend

Just weaiting on a fraend

Waiting on a friend

i 1981 EM| Music Pubishing L
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Haora 1 e o ey hospitad bed

Tidl e, Sishar Marphine, when are yoe comin’ round again?®
Oh! | ddcn't hink | could wait Sat long

Of, you see that I'm not that strong

The scream of the ambulands i5 soundin’ in my ear

Tell me. Sister Morphine. how bang have | besn hin® here?
What am | oing s s placa?

Why doe= the dochor hae no lage?

Oh, | can't crawl across thie foor

Can you see, Sislar Mosphine, I'm just trying (0 soore

Well il juesd pows bo show things are not what they seem
Pigase, Sister Morphine, furn my nighlmae i draam
Oh. can’t you s8¢ I'm tading fast
Amd thai this shot will be my Las!

Plaasa, Cousin Cocane, lay your cool hands on iy head

Gome on Siber Morphing, you betier make up my bed

Carg you know and | lnow inthe morning 17 b2 dead

Al you can s# ground and watch ail the clean white sheets stam red

£ 1969 Renewad 1997 Woridwide Cogrraghi
Owner ASKCO Musi: Lid
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o nashy hahits

fea al thrpe

irl:lhul'l‘lﬂ'rlu'rhrml-nar

gt be hung wp for 3 wesk

My besd friend e shools wator rats

And feeds them o his goese

Dancha think thera's a place for you n bétwesn the sheets?
Come an now. aney, we can bulld a home for thres

Gomi an now, haney, don't you want 16 live with ma?

And thara’s a score of hare-braned children
They are a-hocked in tha rurseny

They ot sarphone neads. Mwwm
They'ne 50 twenlith century

Well, they queue up lor the bathroom

Hound 2oout seeen thirly-f

Bub doncha think we need 3 woman's

tguch 10 make i come gie?

You'd ik good prampushing dawn thsd hegh stroct
Come an now, honey, donl you wanl 16 live with ma?

0% the serdanls they're 50 bedpful. dear!

The cook she is 4 whone

Yes. the buther has a place o her

Behind the paniry door

The maid, she’s fréach, sha's got no sense

She's from the craey Rarse

And when she shrigs, the chauffewr fips

The footman's ayes (e crosssd

i think thera's 3 place e us fight acn04% the Sires?
Mancha think there's a place o you in batwoan the shects?

© 1559 Ranevsd 1997 Worldwide Copyrght
Cremer ABKCD Mursic Inc,
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Well now were regpecied in Sociely

You @in't worried bout the things that usad to be
We're talking harosn with the peosident

¥eg 'S & probéem 5ar, bul it can be beant

Wall nows wou'ne a pillas o society

ou'ne ned woarsd abowt fhings you used to be
You'ne a raj irade girl, you're the quesn af pam
You're the sxsist lay on the white house L

Gai out of my lide, go take my wite - don't come back
Ged out of my B2, 9o take my wéle - don't come Back

She's 50 respectabln, she's 50 respeciabie

Sha's g0 delnctadio, sha's o0 respectable

Gat ot of my a8, g lake my wele - don't come back
Gt ot o miy We, i Lake ey wile - don't come back

5he's 50 respectabls

She's 5o respectable

She's 50 respectatils

5o delectable

Gat out of my §e, go take my wale - don't come back
Get out of my e, go take my wale - don'l come Back

Sha's &0 nespectabie
She's 50 mspeciable
She's 5o delectable

She's s0 respeciabls

G2l out of my Se, go take my wile - don'l come back
Gt out of my o, go take my wile - don'l come Back
Gat out of my §dn, go ki my wile - don't come back

£ 1578 EMI Music Publishing Lbd.
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Lpmme onn | clare youl, cOme o, COME an
Il take Ehe drog bor wou
Soflan tha biow, batny, baly

O the way, all ihe way
| mass your bouch Bakry, yeah
Like 2 in fha nighi

It can'n be righl. Yous ko wial | e

[Like a thief) rﬁ“ﬁ?ﬂlm&utﬂtﬂ.
the it

| kviow wihhe R yoUr place is mmlw

And it s nat with him

Fm the ome whi is out hene baky
Dt here, jusi iooking in

He aan’t gonng like il a1 28

Like & thiat in the night
Likst a3 ifviaal i iha nigit
Like 3 thial i the nighl

No mo, thats good

[ £ 1887 Promopub BY. (PRS)Y
Imm:mm in the gark) Pubproma Mussc: (BMI)
In thi dark, baby

Yeah, how his dog can bark
Like a thiel in the night

Fm gonna sleal what's ming

D, I'm ponna brgak e livs

But Il get through your door

Bul you wait and see

Yeah, I'm gonna (el ya, gel you free
i Like 3 thief)

| Vo] auil vl P Repes v
I've gvem BN msioE

You check wmder your pelony Balny
You'll get the messap

W1 see you & your sindow, well Ben P lnow
No-ome can ssparale us

Like & thiel in The naght
Liue & thief in the night

Lk & thint an th negitt

Yeah, you can 580 me mp

You can lurm me n

Or b me bakry

The oy tason T bruaking
meason I'm in

Fm coming baby, I'm breaking im

Likz a thiel in 1hé mght

Gome on, yeah, oh yeah

Liz a thief in the mght

O Baby yoi knoww whal 1'm falking, come on
You can cill the police on me baly

Set me wp and then bust me

&

&

e lold you omce and Nve fokl you twice
You'd befter ksten to my advice

You don't try very hard to please mi
Wilth wiial o kmdnw it Should be ey

Well this could ba the st time
This ok b the Eist timi
Mayhs the 1351 time

I ol kg

(h no

'm soery giel buf | can't stay
Fealing like | do to-day

There's 100 misch Somo

Guess P Tl the same Kimier o

Well 1his oowld be the last Eime
This could be the last time
Maybe the last lime

1 don't kmow

{h no

el (ki could be the st Rime
This could be the st lime
ey b 1P AT T

I o kirwy

{ih no

I've told wou omes and I've told you tuce
Someone Tl have to pay e price

Here's the chance to change your mind
Il b posne 3 long bong tmse

Wl s could be the last Hime

This could be [he sl tme
Maybe the iast tme

| donl kngw

Oh no

i 1965 Fenewed 1993 Worddwado Cogryrighi
Dl.l_nl.':f AEECO Music Lid.
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' | was oull i the city | wras
1 | wras out m the ram | wras feolish
| | was leeling down-nigaried | was angry
i | waz drinking again Imm'n
WS charmaing
- e .
| 'wias talking o & shranger
i Mboul timas kang ago How F'm owt
] [V [ il
| was youny oh i ot
wias foo
| was angry Oh ot of combrol
| wias vain & 1997 Piomopub BY (PRS)
| was charming
| ' was lucky
Tell me B have | changed
Niowe 'm put
(¢ out of control
Nérw I'my ot
(h out o contral
O hiedp me o

And ha Qirts in ha dooraay

And tha Hioys on Dhe game

And T dnmiks anc he homeless
They all knpwr me

And the police on the comer
G2 a nod and a wave

A5 they posnl mg

Tov my final destination

I wias young

I was foalsh

1 was angry

| was wain

1 wiag charming

Feelimg hucky

Tell me how hawe | changed

Wow 'm ot
(h 0wl ol control
Kow I'm out
Qh ol of control
Oh help me now

I thie Bt |'mn ot
By ik smile an har s
Bul | wondened

Howr wears e

Gonma change he

g i o c—
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Pieare de : rarlitrer oloctric giarn on tracki2
Loah Wand: backng wocals an irick 1
Jolsany Starbeck shaser on lrack 14

appears courlesy of 1he ACA Recoids Lebel
Taj Mahal vocals on track 6

appears courlesy of Private Musc

Jeshua Redman saxophone on track 8
appears courtesy of Warner Bros. Records

Lisa Fescher appears through e courasy of Melonie Masic bnc.

e courlesy o Warnes Bros. Recosds,
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