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piece of string

i’'m dancin’ round in circles
my head is in a spin

i don’t know where i’m goin’
my patience wearin’ thin

i don’t know sarejevo

or why the empire fell

it might have been religion
i don’t think i could tell

how many miles to babylon
what will tomorrow bring
how long will I love you
how long's a piece of string

you say will you marry me
i say i don’t mind

if you give your love to me
i'll give it back in kind

but don’t expect too much of me
there’s much that i don’t know
i’ve been round many corners
where i’ve come when i should go

how many miles etc.,

why can’t you square a circle
why won’t a cracked bell ring
why can’t i say i love you

or do the highland fling

i’'m dancin’ round in circles
my head is in a spin

i don’t know where i'm goin®

or even where i’ve been

how many miles etc.,
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i’ll never see no springtime
summer long has been
autumn soon be over
winter’s comin in

ain’t gonna be no harvest
wind has blown away the seed
the clouds are killin daylight
sky begins to bleed

i used to watch those cowboys
flit across that silver
catchin' all their colours

in my bucket full of dreams

i used to be a pilot

once i was a king

sometimes just a poet

who dreamed that he could sing

now i sit here in the shadows

with no light beyond the door

and if there’s music in the moment
can't hear it anymore

i used to watch those cowboys
flit across that silver screen
catchin' all their colours

in my bucket full of dreams

she's gone

who's gonna love me

she’s gone and i’m so blue

a man’s gotta have somebody
if he’s gonna pay his dues

it’s rainin’

she’s gone and i don’t know

how i’'m gonna face the night alone
when the mornin’ always comes so slow

if i had listened to what i been told
she’d be at home today

but i was young and i was foolish
let another woman lead me astray

and i’'m sorry

she’s gone and i’'m a fool

to think a woman would stay around
when her man goes breakin’ all the rules

oh what a lovely day

ship out on the deep blue ocean
she come from some foreign shore
wind sighin’ the fish are jumpin’
seen nothin’ like this before

oh what a lovely day
oh what a lovely day
today

see my sister she must be crazy
she’s hangin’ out clothes to dry
feelin’ lazy doin’ nothin’

i can’t work when i feel so high

oh what a lovely day
oh what a lovely day
today

my rover he can’t stop jumpin’

legs gone but he still keeps tryin’

dog tired but he won’t admit itwon’t stop
while there’s flies still flyin’

oh what a lovely day
oh what a lovely day
today

hey judy it’s real nice weather

you goin’ swimmin’ you sure won’t drown
with that costume that you're not wearin’
you’ll get arrested if you go to town

oh what a lovely day
oh what a lovely day
today

mexico ( i almost made it home again )

across the lowlands burnin’ dust

i can see the riders comin’

my blood dries black upon the earth
i've no reason left for runnin’

and if you hear some song of me

in some OWN or in some city

for a stranger in a strange man’s land
try to find a little pity

i still can see the rollin” hills

face turned against the weather

the boats tossed on the cold grey sea
and the wind across the heather

did i escape the english guns

to have a yankee lay me low

runnin’ for the borderline

s0 close to mexico

mexico
sweel mexico
i almost made it home again

my body’s spent my horse is lame
and my heart is tired of runnin’
i’m waitin’ for my time to come

i can see the riders comin’

they will shoot me like a bandit
like a dog they’1l lay me down
but my heart will never rest here
in this lonely foreign ground

mexico
sweel mexico
i almost made it home again

learning the game

hearts that are broken

love thats untrue

these go with learning the game
when you love her

and she doesn’t love you
you’'re only learning the game

when she says that you’re the only one
she’ 11 ever love

then you find that you are not the one she’s
thinking of

real and so sad you’re all alone and blue
that’s when you're learning the game

that's my baby

see that woman in the red dress

even if she tried she couldn’t wear much
less

that’s my baby

that’s my baby

and i just love her so

she drinks tequila and she takes it neat
and when the temperature rise she never
gets cold feet

that’s my baby

that’s my baby

and i just love her so



that’s my baby
that’s my baby
that’s my baby
that's my baby

walk like a woman and talk like a man

when she wanna make music she’s a one man band
that’s my baby

that’s my baby

and i just love her so

that’s my baby
that’s my baby
that's my baby
that's my baby

she never could be no beauty queen contender
but when she make love such a sweet surrender
that’s my baby

that’s my baby

and i just love her so

oh maggie

i never thought that i could crawl through so much pain
it took a lot of time before i broke the chains

and yet just look at me i'm doin’ it again

think i must be goin’ crazy

oh maggie

do you love me just the way that i love you
or are you just passin” time

are you

are you just passin’ time

i didn’t think that i could see you anymore

spent a long time tryin” to climb back from the floor
yet here i am again knockin” at the door

can i really be this crazy
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oh maggie

do you love me just the way that i love you
or are you just passin’ time

are you

are you just passin’ time

bought myself some pleasure and a little bit of time

that part was easy it was over now i find

that i fooled myself so well i couldn’t read the danger signs
now i know i really must be goin’ crazy

oh maggie

do you love me just the way that i love you
or are you just passin’ time

are you

are you just passin’ time

there is a distance

there is a distance come between us
somewhere between what’s loved and lost
through all the living

through all the giving

there is a distance i can’t cross

there is a distance that lies waiting
where we can hide our love away
don’t ever leave love

reach out for me love

across this distance come what may

you have been my shelter
against the bitter cold

but still there is a distance
that bites deep into my soul

there is a distance lies between us
somewhere between what’s loved and lost
and still i cry love

for though i try love

there is a distance still to cross



“If a man does not keep pace with his companions, perhaps it is because he hears a

different drummer. Let him step to the music he hears, however measured or far away.” MUSICIANS: tracks 1.2,11,12,13.
THOREAU
DAVID McWILLIAMS: vocals, acc.guitar, ass. keys
dreamland days of wonder days of mine heart feels like a stone i
hannah isn’t home CLIVE CULBERTSON: bass, keys, backing vocals
when the lights go out in dreamland we are children of the morning
i got nowhere else to go wild and tender with the night JOHNNY SCOTT: acc. guitar, elec. guitar, steel guitar, dobro, mandolin
one ‘these days i’ll sleep in dreamland ~ we are constant with our honour usin' me y
bought my ticket long ago in our virtue clear and bright LIAM BRADLEY: drums, percussion, backing vocals
like a river in the desert
i got friends i know in dreamland we are brilliant in our vanity you set my reason on the run recorded at NO SWEAT STUDIOS, coleraine, ireland july 1995 engineer clive culbertson
they’ll be waitin there for me with no secrets to conceal sleepin’ peaceful through those sleepless nights
paid the man to sleep in dreamland but we are fragile in our beauty walkin’ casy in the sun tracks 3,4,5,6,7,8,9,10
where the dreamin’s all for free do not break us on the wheel i can sce behind the laughter now
through the pleasure that you sold DAVID McWILLIAMS: vocals, acc. guitar
everything’s all right when you're in  days of wonder days of roses i can reach behind the armour now
dreamland  days of laughter days of wine to the secrets never told DAVE LENNOX: keyboards
all those hard old stations fade away ~ days of love of rhyme and reason
but if you get to go to dreamland days of wonder days of mine and you been usin’ J. STAPELY: acc. guitars, elec.guitars
the pretty lady makes you stay you been usin' me
usin' ) ANDY HERBERT: bass
casy road that leads to dreamland hannah isn't home you been usin' me
don’t have to travel anywhere usin’ i CLIVE BUNKER: drums
all it takes to get to dreamland hannah isn’t home you been usin’ me
is the fool who pays the fare hannah isn’t home usin’ me FRANK MEAD: alto sax
curtains all are drawn
hannah isn’t home you only take you’ve never given JOE O’DONNELL: violin
days of wonder you've got no heart a man might own |
hannah isn’t home a little gentle in the night somehow “ GROUCHO: backing vocals
here we are and who is like us hannah isn’t home you've got a heart that’s made of stone .
we are dancing in the sun garden overgrown recorded at VINEYARD STUDIOS, london, england; engineer: joe gillingham
we are walking on the water hannah isn’t home and you been usin etc. i
all our battles to be won | art direction: design: photography: julie ann mewilliams
in the park and laughin’ in the rain ~ when you sigh across the distance now ]
we are easy in our laughter whitman’s lines and feelin’ pain as if i really loved you still b layout: norman perry
we are careless with our tears and knowin’ nothin’s really ever gonna be  baby don’t you ever doubt me now
we are selfless with our pleasures the same you surely know i never will | appreciations to; len tucker for his help and encouragement, nick kanaar for legal advice and assistance and to shonee, meghan,
we are valiant without fear now hannah isn’t home hannah, shannon, nanno, helen, julie & mandy simply for being.
: hannah isn’t home ‘cause you been usin etc. for sam - hope you've found your dreamland
days of wonder days of roses
days of laughter days of wine hannah isn’t home usin’ me
days of joy of rhyme and reason hannah isn’t home you been usin’ me |
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