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The 51{0»}:13 50%75001(
Bluﬂs far t[ue ,’Em{ of Times®

A 117 rical cam;mmm to
'Simple Songs For These &ampltcmtm{ Times'
A solo muswnl work. ]717 )
Hal f Dmf Clatch



Joker with a placard
says the end is near
Biothers 4 Sisters

: -i‘dlan't worry
Tramﬁling 7 broken

voice trembles with fem )

. Brothers 7 Sisters
don't worry

Hush now, hush now
Brothers 7 Sisters
Don't Warrt;
Hush now, hush now
Brothers z Bisters
Don't Warn]

i [\é’:ﬁ;ush Blues
e

On the street corner
with tomorrows new’s
' Brothers 7 Sisters
s don't worry
Saint versus sinner
we'll all have to choose
"Brothers g Sisters
don't Warn/

" Hush now, hush now

Brothers 4 Sisters
Don't Worr17
Hush now, hush now
Brothers 4 Sisters
Don't Worr17

Another Lost soul
in the descending black
Brothers 7 Sisters
don't w"arn/
51&175 are our end it come
Ain't notu ming back.
Brothers 5 Sisters |
don't Warr17

Hush now, hush now
Brothers 5 Sisters
Don't Warn]
Hush now, Aush now
Brothers 4 Sisters
Don't worry
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The Blinkered Blues

Worn out Bﬂ?le

and m worn out shoe

Don't pay ne mlim( On A street corner
to other peop Les views well he airs his views
Thinks he's holier
than all of us he's just spreading his news
Belf Klﬂ[&t&ﬂzﬁ Barnabis He's gonna save
Drinks a bottle 0 W[usket/ i e\/eﬂ/ane af us
every night Poor dﬂl,fﬁt(at( Barnabas

Sees tkings clear

5(065 tﬁings n'ght Stm] s we're Tmnn Imrn
Seethe devilinall of us 1 the flames aszzz
Sglf ﬁiﬁ[ytgau; Barnabas Born without A soul

we're just' An em}aty shell
Got no cangrcgwﬁan - He's sick. and tired
Just the passers by of all of us
Shouting on down Conceited Barnabas
from his pedestal high 3
Soaphox preacher FHGY, iR
don't you cuss or fms B
Poor deluded Barnabas '

ﬁeciting fram the Scrif ture
of his [wlv book.
he doesn't give anyone

a second Look.

Tl ka] re all sick and tired
of Barmabas

Barnabas
Such a blinkered man
Barnabas
Smp weé're all part
! . afsame plan
The :'nnqels Look.on
" oblivious
They re all sick. and tireq
of Barnabas

To all the pAssing sinners The anqels Lok on obtivious =

">



TheLost Blues
Hope 15 slowly dying
like a flower beneath
the dirt ;
Witﬁqring AWAY nnder Ru nm’ng round in circles
the Ashes of the World: like & dog without & bone
A we don't know | Wandering and wondering

'just where we Imlcmg A Mﬂt/ we're all Alone
It's so hard to know And we don't Know
) where you ‘re 901'147 where we }alang
When you don't know, Needing something ' '
where you 'refrom to hold on to : #”}’6 15 SZVWZV d‘/‘“ﬂ
when we feel like hope  like & flower beneath
! 1s qone the dirt

Withering away under
And we don't kKnow the ashes af the World

just where we Ivelcmg And we don't know
We don;t know what's goin’ on
we just keep on Needing something
movin' on to hold on to
when we feel like [w;;e

1 is qone



] T'm qoin’ down

to Black. Rock. River

Let the water
WAsh AWAY miy sins

Tell the Preacher

oh, that I'm TEMV
| to let the water

WwAsh my S}Jirit clean

Thave always
been abadman
Can't find pence
no matter where 1 q0
But these times
t[uat; Are A c[wmging

N - TR B, -

| an' Ineed someone
l' to save my soul

Can't find peace

The River Blues

There's no salvation

from where I stand
Please don't forsake me
Don't dismiss me

I'm goin’ down outta hand Thave always
to face my demons oo, b efore you been a toner ;',1_‘

S in this world quitty of my crimes Can'tfind peace |

Im f“f’t alone Grant me redemption no matter where Tgo
S0 let the water

befara the end of times Now these times, oh

“oh, swell arovnd'me they are a changing
Tn this rive e 1Ty, b Ineed someone
I will find my hoine Ty goin’ down. to save my soul
T have always to Bl"iFk Rock. .KW”
been complicited Let the water | o, T'mgoin’ down to

wash AWAY Y ’sinsl' \ Black Rock. River

no matter where T 30 Tell the Preacher | 1 ‘m 70{1/»’ down to
But these times ,"[" that I'm TeAMY S trsave my soul ‘
’t[uay Are A c[wmging to let the water B goin’ down to )
an’ T need someone wWAsh my S;Jirit clean Riick Rock River
tosave my soul L ocgpm 'g'bin’ down
gl 1V to save my soul



These times are hard
And we're fealing Low
Take a breath and
' fz'tian{ our heavy Load-

"Dk, we gottabe strong’

" the tide will overcome
hold us back and
make us feel alone

We're sinking down
we're all sinking down
we're sinking down
0h Lord ,gtimgkt up
in the undertow (xZ)

Can 7ht up
in the undertow
0h Lord we're...

Th&;@-'rw(ertaw Blues
Lo

With & heavy heart
turn the Lamp down Low
Beat the storm, so
we can find our way home
In the sea of hate

- we strugqle everyday

Dmgs us down, so
we can't fim( .
Lour Wiy (home)

We're sinking down
we're ALl sinking down
we're sinking down
Oh Lord ,canght up
in the undertow (x2)

Canght up
in the undertow

Oh Lord we're...
b |

We're reckless
and in too deep
51&17 A prayer now
far our souls
to kee}:

Oh, we gotta be strong
the tide will overcome
hold us back. and
make us fecl alone

We're sinking down
we're all sinking down
we're sinking down
0h Lord ,cau 7[»1& up
in the undertow (x2)

Can %t up
in the undertow
0h Lord we're...
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Tftﬂ.ii'ﬂ-taa(us B‘iu_e;

Well I 5at An idea
we can head out to
the wastelands Wall Tqotan idea
Got t[w hell outta here we can make it w ;
AWy from Life's demands to the woods is song ?f’” o
7 Break. AwAY from Cos we all know to Mtymz 1stenmﬂh
the dnily grind © thistown ain't Any good If you've had enoug :
- Leave civilisation Just see what with the state of Affairs
§ f’” },giu'm( we. CAn, ﬁ“"( b Lc?s Franklt/?z
Liveinthewild, . | Leave civilisation chains t[mt fmlu(
1t'd be better if we conlq far behind : Leave Ct\/tl'ﬁﬂ,ttan
StArt A new life flkr Imfumi :
Just « 1t'd be better if we conld This one goes out
Run AWAY to anyone who cares
and escape Just sl
this crazy world Run awny et's
And escape Run awny
this crazy world And escape

(x3)
this crazy world
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The A—;wculwase Blues

Head full of nonsense We're living in the shade Head full of nonsense
head's in the clouds of that }In'g mushroom cloud head's in the clonds
We all have A voice s Mmginq above us We all have & voice

but still there's no like & heavenly but still there's no
sound sound sovnd shroud shroud shroud * sound sound sovnd
There are no Superherces  There are no jokes or punch Lines There Are no Su }wr[wraasr
Who'll save us now? ! Whe's lnug[u'nq now Whe'll saye us now?
Well there's hate .+l Well there's hate Well there's hate
death and destruction . dentf\;hnd destruction death and destruction
- everyday in the news av::ri;':{m; inthe news everyday in the news
" Brothets killfng}rvthers Sisters killing sisters Brothers killing brothers
with opposing Views like tké17 Ve nathiﬁg tolose with opposing view’s

(Singwlanlg. chorus for all to foin M

Well we're l.iving
in troubled times
I suqqest that we
all unwind
Kick back. and
take you sfmawff
For the ’}wcnltﬁase Blues

Well we're ABL!
on borrowed time
& Justrelax with, f s
your bottle afu/ina i :
L Finda comfy sofa -
oy *ﬁ:r'tfua '!’}Jam,lt;}asa Blues
y (Dan’t'j"arqet the wine now) L



L

And it's hard tosee
the light sometimes
With darkness
/ a{é{f‘enﬁng all around
o And the dawn seems
: 50 far away
Move so fast
' your feet don't touch
the qrov nd

Hold on, hold on
the strugyle keeps on
bu rm’ng in your soul

Hold on, hold on
the strugqle keeps on

Fu rning n your soul

e :
o f kef'étruggle Blues

A And the visions

oh t[uat; seem 5o real
Laaking back. to your
very first mistake
trouble is never.,
farbehind
7&t no time far
listeniug to snakes

Hold on, hold on
the strugqle keeps on
bu rning in your soul

Hold on, hold on
the strugqle keeps on

bu rniny in your soul

The stmggle it qoes
on day by day
Wnking up to Pe
stronger than %fam
And [w;;e, oh
it finds o way
It takes a chance
and walks on

through the door

Hold on, hold on
the strugqle keepson
bu rning in your soul

Hold on, hold on
tﬂe'stm%le keeps on

}mminq in your soul it
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The Countdown Blues
Not much time When our fates decided
thinking afbout tomorrow on the whims of & chosen few
In the hourqlass extinction seems the only
the sand is running out way to go
In our tangled history " Politicians greed o
these en.u}airas come and qo the undoing of us all R
Curtain down 1 When wars Are aned )
hope you enjoyed t[ua show? for that old black. golq
Clock hand says ; Clock. hand says
‘7 minutes tomidnight L « "2 minutes to midnight
If we don't c[wmga our WaAyS . AT If we don't cfwmgz our ways
we'll never see the morning lt?[&t we'll never see the morning ltght
Tick Tock Tick. Tock.  « Tick Taak Tick. Tock.
Times moves on ! " Times moves on
It's not Alwiys darkest ; It's not nln}:p/s darkest
Imfare the dawn Pt I)efora the dpt‘w"n

Haa

,teulMe with the number I then Mmast o 5rd And 4th chorus mspectwelu
Then end the Last chorus with t/u: Line...

i e

e P

.back. to the stardust Where we }elang

< i
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