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1974 -1980
First songs

H.W. Gade with his sister 1975
Photo Courtesy Finn Haastrup © 1975
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waters_r.mid waters_r.pdf

Wat er 0 s allbvesyoum §anctuaries

To | rene
1. Summerhouse in the burning sunlight,
The wind is whispering in ancient sorrow.
The grass is humming with dragonflies,
And behind your window the firep| aceds | it .

ChorusWat er 6s ri singuadds.ove your sanct

2. On the sofgngt he | adyods |
Sheds dressed inooundswallows. | i ke t he wu
The heat has narrowed the eyes of fire,
A shadow6s flantgnouth. on t he s

3.  Wilderness in the modern ages,
The light is sparse in your darkened house.
Like a moth through an open window,
Youbr e hel pl ess!| ymngvaidight i n the fl a

Original text and musik © H.W. Gade/forlaget Svid 1973
English translation HW. Gade 2000
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nothingu.mid

nothingu.pdf

Nothing you May Say

1.

Chorus

Complete songs of Shepherd Moons

Nothing you may say,

Nothing you present me,
Evéry word, evor
Evory |little no,

EvOoOry new rejecti
When you laugh, when you lecture.

Nothing you may say,
Can hold me back,
From your loving arms,
When you are here,

Close to me,
Even i f you won
Even i f you won

The raindrops on your chin,

Your hair when you are sleeping,
Let alone, youb
Each and evdry
Turns to sympathy,

In your mouth, yes in your mouth.

o0 =

A bird with clipped wings,

Longing for the heavens,

Like a fox in a trap,

Fighting to escape,

Bloody and forsaken,

Il 6m youronpryewr |

Text and music © HW. Gade 1974/2001
English Translation © H.W. Gade 2001

o O
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amother.mid amother.pdf

Animals

To | rene
1. Letthe moon with lips of silver,
Watch your slender body now.
You are wet from our passion,
Like a pavement in the rain.
In the desert of the bedroom,
You are like the waterhole.

Chorus The animals are coming now

2. You are crying, almost happy,
Tears are shining on your cheek.
Let me swim inside your harbour,
In the waters black and deep.
| was born and bred in waters,
Like the ocean within you.

3. And I suck your breast and fingers,
And | suck your tender skin.
Let me taste your hidden rivers,
With your girdle in my hair.
Let us drink, while we are living,
Let us drink, while we are here.

Original text and music © H.W. Gade 1974
English translation © H.W. Gade 2000
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venus.mid venus.pdf

Venus in Jeans

1. Served you on my knees in your bed,
Like in a frenzy.
Marble body dressed like a God.
With open trousers.
And you kick me again,
And your nipples turn golden.

Chorus Youdre my Venus in Jeans,
l 6m your | over in chains.
We take a ride.
Upon the wings of pain and pleasure.

2.  Speeding through the night in a haze,
Of drunken kisses.
Come the Temple, Leather and Whip,
Webdre al most flying.
You are gentle and cool,
You are sleepy and cruel.

3.  Bite me in the shoulder and lick me,
Where 1 6m bl eeding.
Tie me up in roses and tell me,
That you love me.
Whil e youdbére turning me down,
Wh i Imeakihgdyour town,

Original text and music © H.W. Gade 1974
Very free English translation © H.W. Gade 2000
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beyond.mid beyond.pdf

Beyond the Border

Tantra
1. Whi | eying dead inlmy bed,
| can see you coming closer,
Wh i | eying Windedlby light,
| can feel your hips around me.
Chorus You take me beyond the border,
You take me beyond the border,.
Youdre the angel of death a

2. Night has veiled my body in black,
Il am stiff and youdre on top of
While you whisper, softly and cool:
Al d6m t he moitti yon. of et e

3. Winds are howling, naked and wild,
Lifting the ashes cross the ocean.
In the boiling sea of the times,
Our bodies melt together.

Epilogue Youé
0

a womanod6s open voi d,
You e

r the darkness in my d

Original text and music © H.W. Gade 1974
English translation © H.W. Gade 2000-01
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claustro.mid claustro.pdf

Claustrophobia
To Inger (1954-1980)

1. The day has seen you staring,
Narcotised and doped into the air,
And tonight youodore al/l al one.
Your face still looks the same,
You sit smiling like a thousand times before,
But the demons are sucking the blood of your heart.

Chorus Where are you now?
When madness sticks its fences around you -
Who are you now?

2. The doctors are flocking around you,
These eyes and cones of smarting light,
And so again youore | eft al one.
And risperdal and cipralex,
And drugs for which there are no names,
Are filling your solitary locked-up room.

3. Webve been partners th
Webve been mugging up
And now wedve reached
On the borders of nothing we stand,

With | i feés doors closed behind us,
But you, only you, crossed that border!

rough school ,
the same rul es
the | i mbo.

4. When will it be our turn,
To be numbered in the rows of the blind,
When will our life-hands point zero?
You sit there numb, apathetic, paralysed,
Our words can never wake you,
Our heart beats like a drizzle,
A drizzle in the dark.

Original text and music © H.W. Gade 1974
English translation © H.W. Gade 1980
New Corrections © H.W. Gade 2003 / 2010
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schizoph.mid schizoph.pdf

Schizophrenia

1. Chained to a rock wall,
Hangs Prometheus,
As a victim 6twixt heaven and earth.
Chained to a bomber.
Hangs an A-bomb,
like a butterfly in the sky,
And the saved ones are preaching in the dessert.

Chorus Schizophrenia.
Schizophrenia.
With both my hands,
On the glass with sleeping pills.

2. Nailed to a safe box,
Hangs Our Lord,
Our hands are soiled with blood.
Nailed to a church door,
Hang ninety maxims,
Und Herr Luther forbids us the ecstasy.
We are prisoners in the dreary jails of boredom.

3. Like a mosquito,
l 6m hanging from the wall|,
Ready to drop on you.
We are the outcasts,
We are the perverts,
Wedre death and eternal i f e!
From the sewers we shall come,
To conquer the world!

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1974/1980

Complete songs of Shepherd Moons 14


schizoph.mid
schizoph.pdf

restless.mid restless.pdf

Restless Boy

1. Y o te&leeping so restlessly,
In the deep of night, your eyelids are trembling.
Yo uor ezing muaenein a childish grip,
So unpractised, boyish and hard.
Youdre squeezing neheadhimwety and your for
Inside you a germ is budding to a man.

Chorus | love you so,
My youth, while youdre sl eeping.
Youbre resting so safe on my naked ar

| love you so,
You still belong to the night.

2. Youobdre siltesslpi ng res
And your cheek is pale you are turning too often.
Lie still, my child, so we can sleep,

60Cause how |l ong cdang, we two keep sha
My bed and the moonbef or e youdre growing from n
On youb6ére chin I feel the down of a g

3. Youdbre sl eeping so easy,
It is slowly dawning, a close October morning.
| watch by your sleeping body,
In the darkness that swallows us both.
l 6m dizzy with gladness and haunted w
| sleep with a little boy in my arms.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1974/80
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Bugs

1. My passion for you is like a glowing sun,
A burning desire and a secret wish.
Only a finger touching mine,
Only a foot thatodés close to your s,
By accident.
' tds throbbi mgheamvedfmpyhearpi ng i
Down to my hips and up my red-hot spine.
You are hard I d6m in |l ove with you,
| am a madcap with you.

2. The sweetest of memories are atomised.
Merely a touch and they shall vaporize.
| was strong yesterday,
But suddenly I dm soft and suppl e,
Tonight.
| elect you my love to be my demon child,
King of my mind in its obscurity.
You are my death, you seduce me,
| am a madcap with you.

3. Adog is ahowling fore my door this night,
| wake in a mystic trance of lunacy.
Only a yearning in the dark,
You who are tempting and whispering,
In the fog.
| 6m bur ni nsyrrender toghese arms,
To the body you have occupied,
Unknown power that glows in all,
| am a bug in your flame -

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1974/1980/2001
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ufo.mid ufo.pdf

UFO

1. The radio keeps babbling at the speed of sound,
At our neighbour Hans e n 6 s ,
Who are having their usual evening coffee.
Lying in 69 with you,
The bed and the walls are shaking,
| can see the UFOs pass the moon.

Chorus Oh, little man, what now,
When your sex life let you down,
Your mom cannot help you,
And UFOs maybe do exist.

2. Copenhagen after midnight in the district of sin,
Meeting my neighbour Jensen,
He is looking for a girl who will respect him.
Hol ding you tight otill you give
And there 1 in your feverish eyes,
| can see your desire gently rising.

3.  The telly and the video sucks you in,
Your | ife is a joke and youoll n
Fighting and fucking like crazy in the dark.
Lying in pyjamas by your sleeping wife,
And in your misty, dreamy eyes,
| can see a peacock strutting proudly.

4. L et 0 s oggther tdreughtthe Stratosphere,
Sleepy, dizzy, hot and young,
lamnotmyfat her |, I 6m a mirror, a bl oo
A boy and a girl, licking their wounds,
Tongues like hungry kittens,
We thought that our youth woul d

Original text and music © H. W. Gade 1975
English translation © H.W. Gade 2001
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bluesacq.mid bluesacq.pdf

Blues for ol6Acquaintance

To | rene

1. Blues f or tamcé,06 acquain

Blues for all that was.

Nights that never ended,

Summers without rain.

The many years,

And so it goes,

Il tds gone.
2. We were always gathered,

To eternal parties.

God above protected,

Our foolish dreams.

It took an end,

To love affairs,

And wine.

Interlude | miss you this very day,
evory one.
Each funny remark, each joke,
Oh, how we laughed.
The rampart of Friendship falls,
Besieged by the time.

3. Listen unknown rival,
Take good care of her.
She is very precious,
Like a golden child.
She loves you now,
Where she was cold,
To me.

Solo and Interlude

4., Bl ues for ol & acquaintance,
Blues for all that was.
Moonlit nights and romance,
Sleepless in the dark.
The many years,
And so it goes,
Il tés gone.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1975/80/82
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shalom.mid shalom.pdf

Shalom

To Paul a

1. You are neither day nor the night,

You are the morning.

You are a voice in the darkness,

You are at home on the silent border,

Dividing life and death.

Always fond of a life all peculiar,

Dancing so free and happy defeating the senses.

Chorus Shalom,
Love is knocking at my door again.

2. In the midnight café | would meet you,
Over a Vermouth.
You had Campari with soda,
While | was rapidly loosing myself,
Chained within a dream.
Dondt vy obetray yeu tonigis,
You are my queen of longing and | am your saviour.

3. All my arts went wrong, disobeyed me,
You only stayed here.
So self-reliant and lovely,
Raising your voice to the cloudless sky,
| belong to you.
| will kneel in your shadow and invoke you,
And in the solemn silence 10611 | eave

Text and music © HW. Gade 1977/83
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heroes.mid heroes.pdf

Heroes of the Road

To Eric Clapton

1. Play the blues once more,

|l dondét want to cry.

Play the guitar slowly,

Dondét | et the blues slip away,

It was always here to stay!

Play out nice and softly,

And pretend youdre not,

The only guitar player in the dark.

2. The he climbs the ladder,
To the very stage.
He tunes his ragged instrument,
Nobodyds here! Nobodyds here!
And the guitar gently weeps.
The notes are floating freely,
Not even trying to hide that weor e,
Just some tired heroes of the Road.

Solo

3. Play the blues once more,
|l dondét want to cry.
Play the guitar slowly,
Donét | et the blues slip away,
It was always here to stay!
Play out nice and softly,
And pretend youbdre not,
The only guitar player in the dark.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1978
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seacruis.mid seacruis.pdf

Sea Cruise IV

1. Come along pretty honey,
Take a trip out on the sea.
We will leave Copenhagen,
And tomorrow weol | be free,
Jump onboard,
Leave it all behind,
Webre goi regCrliselV. t he S

2. There are lots of Germans,
Dressed in the English Way.
Theyo6re ni ekaveand cl ean
Il t6s a realadisehi | drends par
Be an uncle for a day,
Play the family game,
We 6 r e forthe Seg Cruise IV.

3. Come over to the bar,
And from there to the dancing floor.
We can dance and dance,
OTi || the break of dawn.
Those dear old comrades,
From the Second World War,
T h e y 6 gomg far thé Sea Cruise IV.

4. Come along pretty honey,

Take a trip out on the sea.

We will leave Copenhagen,

And tomorrow weol | be free,

Jump onboard,

Leave it all behind,

Webre goi regCrliselV. t he S

Going for the Sea Cruise,
Going for the Sea Cruise,
Going for the sea Cruise IV

Original text and music © H.W. Gade 1979/2000
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home.mid home.pdf
Home
1.Youdbre | ooking for a wife,

An ordinary life.

But youdbve got n
When youobre in t
And happiness,

is a silly mess

- when theredbds €

o fun,
he sun,

Chorus No time for love (Cool cat)
No time for love (Cool cat)
Got a job to do,
A family,
And something
called a home.

2. A moon is in the sky,

The cars keep rollind by.
A girl in my bed,

Orgasm ahead.

It feels so nice,

But i tdés not paradi se
0cause therebds €

3. I work all night and day,

| build a face of clay,

6cause a pleasant ti meds.
Not worth a dime,

|l 6m nobodydés fool,

And 1 dm playing it cool
06cause thereodos &

Finale Nice young man,
Coming in from the cold.
Innocent boy,
Growing clever and old.
Rockdéndroll shooter,
A criminal disaster.

Here he comes,
Looking for a home &

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1979.
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Self-portrait by the songwriter in 1974
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198 0-1983

Satyricon, smiling all over at the Press Reception, the 2" Album 1983
Left: HW. Gade, bass, Piotr Paluch drums, Michael Eigtved Piano,
Front: Singer Sidsel From, Guitarist Tonny Biilgreen
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citylite.mid citylite. pdf

City Lights
1. I'tdés a | ovbengyung.i ght f or
Go cat, get some fun,
no oneb6s happy, |l etds drink so

Give me a Tequila and a good strong beer.

Give me a girl or a beautiful boy!

The massage parlour almost feels like home,

The drugs and the talkind are b
While that drunken old heart keeps pumping like mad.

Chorus City lights,
Hel p meaked!l 6 m n

City lights,
Let your light shine on me,
Set me free.
2. 1l tds never ebraleo | ate to cel

Wake up honey, shake some action,
Burn your bridges!
| want the revolution and | want it now!
Life on the edge of the razorblade.
The rockodénodrol l musi c IS your o
The cock and the money is the freedom | need,
While my brain is blank and my heart is empty.

Chorus City lights,
Hel p meaked!l 6 m n
City lights,
Let your light shine on me,
Set me free.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1980

Medley with i S eYeu Later Alligatoro
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lastlove.pdf

The Last Love Affair

1. There you go again,
Drifting on smooth waters,
Willingly and helpless,
Like the first time, the last time,
But | was never really happy.

Chorus

The last love affair,
Rusting up my heart.
The last love affair,
Tearing us apart.

2.  Talk to me again,
Child with your soft emotions,
And your expectations,
In a bad mood, a sad mood,

Thi

S pain

reveri O t I

3.  Making love again,
Kisses like sour apples,
Bitterly and tender.

|l t 6s

n- @ neveotwok of,

And now we close forever.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1980
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The Carlsberg 47 Walk

1. The kids are fighting like mad all over town,
T h e e¢/biiilding barricades in the main street.
Theyore children of the hipp
0 v

|l tés the bourgeois rebels o
- while the rock band played the Carlsberg Forty Seven Walk.

2. The politicians are loosing their voice,
In an upcoming storm of mistrust and hate.
The workers with their fists in the pale blue air.
The woman are screaming like seasick cats.
- While the girls were flirting in the park.

3. 1% of May the brass bands were playing,
Out of tune, out of time.
And the golden visions faded in the rain.
-Whil e the drunken boys were pi

4., Mamads calling: fADondt be | ate
Youol I mi ss your traino.
Papab6s calling: ADondt tel]l no
And our lives kept drifting.

- While we were doing,
The Carlsberg Forty Seven Walk,
The Carlsberg Forty Seven Walk.

Letds get drunk and kill é

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1980
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Skeleton Rose

| 6ve been searching for a thousand
For something sweet.

Trying so desperately,

To make ends meet.

Looking for the Beauty beyond the stars,

Looking for a meaning that was never there.

Now | 0 m@andsad,r ed

And all that Beauty ever left me was,

The skeleton rose
The skeleton rose
The skeleton rose
The skeleton rose
The skeleton rose
The skeleton rose
The skeleton rose

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1980
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Grande Finale
(All Dressed in White)

1. Here we are,
All boys and girls,
Wrapped up in our golden chains.
Here we are,
All lovers and loosers,
Caught in our own illusions.

Chorus At the party.
At the party,
All dressed in white.

2. Here we are,
Sentimental fools,
Believing in love and laughter.
Here we are,
All cynical hearts,
Believing in nothing but the truth.

3. Here we are,
All silly impostors,
Hoping for the big applause.
Here we are,
All crooks and liars,
Hiding our broken dreams.

Finale The lovely young couples,
Stepping out of the blue.
The lonely boys,
Standing in the corner,
Waiting for their chance to come.

We didnodét really die,

We just lost the fight.

Webre nothing but empty shell sé
e plastic heroes,

urn and turn and turné

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1980
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Satyricon: Glowing in the dark, 1% Album 1981
The Elsound Studio Copenhagen,

Front: Singer Lisbet Hess, guitarist Tonny Biilgreen,
Back: Drummer Piotr Paluch, Bass H.W. Gade
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Full Moon
To Gerly
1.1t6s a new | ove affair,
I'tds anot haherplanetf e, it oés a

Two strange and lonely people,
Embracing in a foreign land.
When the music left the room,
We were dancing and forgetting,
Dancing and forgetting i
, Shining on your body.
, Gleaming in your eyes.
, Driving us crazy,
With hunger,
Hunger,
Hunger for love!

2. Getting drunk and absolutely happy,
Tal kind for ever and a night.
Sharing a taxi and a soft goodbye,
But your mind would never leave.

It clenched my heart
till my heart went wild,
All ,burning with a mad desire,
Burning with a mad desire i
, Shining on your body.
, Gleaming in your eyes.
, Driving us crazy,
With hunger,
Hunger,
Hunger for love!

3. With a light, tender touch,
You make my world explode.
ltdéds a word, a kiss or a dr eam,
Growing in the deep of night.
The world is feeding on love alone,
And sex is our only goal,
Dancing and forgetting i
, Shining on your body.
, Gleaming in your eyes.
, Driving us crazy,
With hunger,
Hunger,
Hunger for love!

Text © HW. Gade 1982
Music © Niels Erik Christensen, Lisbet Hess Nielsen and H.W. Gade 1982/83.
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1989-2001

Satyricon Revisited
1

Satyricon Official Press Photo 1990
Singer Louise Rasmussen,
H.W. Gade Bass, Tonny Biilgreen Guitar

Satyricon Official Press Photo 1991
In front: Singers Peter Bom and Lea,
Back: Jim Sharef Guitar, H.W. Gade Bass, Henrik Ratje Drums
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The Ballroom

7o nina
1. We ate and drank,
And talked a lot,
And nothing really happened.
The music filled,
The crowded room,
And we went out to dance.

2. We move in circles,
Strange and far,
As lovers always do.
Your hands so tight,
Upon my back,
Your smile a mystery.

3. And so our bodies,
Warm and lonely,
Came close to an embrace.
Among the merry,
Fellowmen,
And girls with sullen faces.

4. A night when we,
Were not so young,
We danced and had our pleasures.
The closest we,
Will ever get,
To love so sweet and bitter,
To love so sweet and bitter,
To love so sweet and bitter.

Text and music © H. Wilhelm Gade 1989

Complete songs of Shepherd Moons 34


ballroom.mid
ballroom.pdf

embraci.mid
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Embracing You

1.

Chorus

To nina and paul

| can see your face,
in my dreams.

Your body so near,
and yet so far.

You're so beautiful,
and so strong.

We're living,

on the power of love.

Embracing you,

was the only thing | could do.
Embracing you,

was the one illusion to come true.

While the junkies puke,
in the train,

the saints prepare,
for war.

While the little girls,
ask for more,

the old boys,

pay their dues.

You're my lover,
and my friend.
You're my morning star,
and the sun.
| will always be there,
when you need me.
So now - don't talk of sorrow,
anymore.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1990
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Money Talks

1. Well, I was sitting right there, in the centre of things,
And | didn't know what to do,
| had close to nothing, thought I'd never win,
And anyway it wasn't my game.
Then we moved from the living room,
And went on to the dinning room,
And when the boys started eating, they looked down at me,
And said: son! You'll never learn.

Chorus The only reason the boys get fat,
Is that they've learned
To listen real well.
Money talks!
Uh-huh! Money talks!

2. Well, I was doing all right, just the other night

Had a broken heart and ev'rything.

| was all alone, | was feeling ill,
But Lord, | was loaded with cash.

And in came this girl with her flaming heart,

And stripped me all apart,

And lying on the floor | cried,

Honey, sweet honey 1
Why does it hurt so well?

3. Well, I'll get used to pain, I'll get used to life,

I'll get used to lying down,

They can take my things, they can take my pride,
But they can never get inside.

I'm old and sad
And they think I'm dead,

But I've never been younger before.

Then the father of lies came by
The other day

And said: hey! What did | say?

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1990
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New York Boogie Woogie New York Boogie Woogie

New York Boogie Woogie

Chorus New York Boogie Woogie,
Take us all to America.
New York Boogie Woogie,
Take us down to the dollar pit!

1. Red square, black spot, long run, short cut,
Cars keep rolling, cats keep strolling.
Monolithic, Neolithic,

Meatball rally in the alley.

2. Jackson Pollock paints the Moloch,
Pink piano, soft guano,
Smell the city, skip the pity,
Catch Picasso with a lasso.

3. Strange new feeling, smash the ceiling!
Burning Goodyear, jump the light year,
Dead or horny, straight or corny,

Paint the chopstick, eat the lipstick.

Copyright HW. Gade 1995
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Jericho

1.  When we woke up this morning,

In the bed we used to share,

We realised with horror,

That we just were not there.

The love we thought we had,

Turned to ownership;

A dream of being happy,
While Jericho falls.

Chorus Friday morning,
C a nsbop crying,

Let 6syisgtop tr

2. With the bitter taste of truth,
And the sweet lies left behind,
We stand here so naked,
As we never were before.
You trouble me with love,
And | trouble you with hate;
The Honeymoon is over,

And Christmas came to late

Copyright © Henrik W. Gade 1991
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Wrong Number Blues

1. Hiding in the backyard,
Lurking in the streets.
Looking for Freedom,
Looking for Love.

Chorus Wrong number,
Always too late,
Upside down,
And inside out,
Again!

2. The lovesick boys (girls),
Went looking for a home.
They met with their uncles,
But the park was too cold.

3. The happy couple,
Rolled off the shelf,
And a thousand and one night,
Couldn't mend them again.

4. Looking in your eyes,
| got lost inside.
| cannot live without you,
And you could never live with me.

5. Hiding in the backyard,
Lurking in the streets.
Looking for Freedom,
Looking for Love.

New Year 1991-92

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1992
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LoveO6s so Easy

To nina
1. They told me that evodryone,
Could see we were in love,
But love is such a funny thing,
It keeps changing its name.
Love,
Was just a moment,
Of happiness and light,
In between the nights.

Chorus Love's so easy,
As long as you don't care,
Love's so easy,
As long as she's not there.
Life is light,
And ev'rything's fine,
But just around the corner,
Waits misery so bright.

2. | hardly knew you,

Though we were one,

Your secrets and your family,
The rooms in your house.

| gave you up,
Just for a moment,

| did it for your own sake,
Then you turned away!

3. | should be happy,
Now that | am free,
But still you keep me waiting,
For a light that's hard to see!
The moon is rising,
And the beer is cold,
I'm getting drunk,
And I'm feeling old.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1992
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Hard to tell

To nina
1. It's hard to tell,

When someone who loves you,

Leaves for someone else.
You are full of anger - but suddenly,

You know that it is through,
And now there's only,
The feeling of being lonely.

2. The world is young,
The town is alive,
And full of other girls.
You can have them all but the more you do,
You know that she's still there,
So put your trust,
In the feeling of being lonely.

3. It's morning now,
The sun has arisen,
Warm and full of hope.
But in your heart there's another sun,
Burning all too bright,
And this is part of,
The feeling of being lonely.

4. It's hard to tell,
When everything's over,
And she will not be there.
You forget her face, you forget her name,
And finally your heart is free.
And this is killing,
The feeling of being lonely - for now.

23" of May 1992

Copyright © HW. Gade 1992
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Clouds (Winter)

To himself
1. Clouds drifting across the sky,
Shivering trees in the wind.
Smoke rising above the house,
Cosy and warm here in the storm,
sleepy.

2. Wheels turning this afternoon,
Heading for home in the dark.
Ice cracking beneath your feet.
Open the door don't ask for more,
It's winter.

3. Wounds healing against all odds,
Words' not important today,
Now, rest in the dreamless sleep;
Time is your friend wounds should be mended,
Slowly.

Copyright © HW. Gade 1992
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Christmas

1. The war is over,
Pick up your things and smile.
Put the candles on the tree,
Letds pretend wedre happy.

2. The war is over,
You think you own me, now.
Fill your parcels in the sock,
You can never buy me -

3. The war is over,
[losthim-di dnot I
Clocks are ti
Time for celebration.

?
cking evdérywher e,

Chil dren6s Cahoii The bells are ringing,
Ringing in the merry time.
The snow is falling,
Falling on the haunted fields.
The children
Sing their song,
Forever and again.

4. | have betrayed her,
She called out - and | ran,
Like a rabbit on the road,
Blinded by the daylight.

5. I have betrayed her,
Like she betrayed me once.
Hiding in the family,
Safe in the tradition.

6. | have betrayed her,
The children get their toys,
Have some sherry - help yourself,
Oh, that merry feeling.

Chorus  Da capo two times

Copyright © H.W. Gade 1993
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The River

To my Mother
1. There mirrored in your eyes,
Were kids and harmony,
But | ran away.

2.  Weak without a love,
But | tried and tried again,
And | ran away.

3. Scars on my body and my soul,
| cannot cope no more,
And 1 dm |l etting go.

4. Peacel The river waterds chi
In weightlessness,
| flow with the current now.

5. Free, finally complete,
As light in waters deep,
And my soul is freeé

Original text and music © H.W. Gade 1995
Translation H.W. Gade 1998 (verse 5) and 2001 (verse 1-4)
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Complete songs of Shepherd Moons

Doubts

| do not doubt my feelings,

| only doubt my strength.

| do admit I love you,

I dondét want

But | 6ve seen
To believe in simple love.

And looking in the mirror,
I know | act my age.

l &dm not a |
ButGod-1 6 m stil |
Yet, can | span the difference?

Can you love a man like me?

| 6m ol der but
| love you even more,
When tal ki
And youdre
In ever-changing motion,

With eyes so full of light.

no

Youdre young,
And you try to catch a grip,
On a life that seems peculiar,
And crashes all your plans,
Youbre | ooki
And maybe | can help?

ng

| want to hold you, woman,

| want to hug you, child,

For bringing love and wonders,

Back into my life,

For tenderness and caring,
For being what you are.

Text and music © Henrik W. Gade 1997
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2000 -2009

T., HW. Gade and Lukas
in the ARK Studio October 2001
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Jaywalking Blues

To yvonne
1. I got the jaywalking blues,
Shining up my shoes,
Walking down the highway,
| got nothing to loose.
| got the jaywalking blues,
Chasing down my love.

2.1 &dm fooling 6round |li ke a jerk,
Nothing seems to work,
Stumbling down the alley,
And loiagnbergerk!
| got the jaywalking blues,
Chasing down my love.

Interlude Jumping,
Calling,
Falling,
In your trap again!

3. | got the jaywalking blues,
Shining up my shoes,
Walking down the highway,
| got nothing to loose.
| got the jaywalking blues,
Chasing down my love.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1996/2000
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Too Close to be Friends

Digital Books™ Blues and Folk

Musical Theatre Music CD Music Book

New Songs 2001

Ch
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Too Close to be Friends

ISBN 87-88619-43-5

Digital BooksE i s a&ORDISE Mesimé& Tekt, DE-2700 Broenshoej, Denmark

WEB www.nordisc-music.com
Email mailto:nordisc@nordisc-music.com

1st Edition, 1st Issue Winter 2001
All text and Music © copyright © H.W. Gade 2001. Orchestra arrangements by the composer © 2001

All photos by Paula S. Gade © 2001
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ToY.

Sexy lvy

1. She was walking down the gym,
Making evoéorybody turn their head.
She was walking down the gym,
Making evoéorybody turn their head.
But | didnodot | ook,
Until | realised,
She was the most sexiest girl in the world.

Chorus Perfect body,
My crazy baby,
Sexy lvy, Sexy Ivy.

2.  She was sitting in the bar,
Making evdrybody want to talk.
She was sitting in the bar,
Making evdéorybody want to | augh.
But | didndot hear,
Until | realised,
She was the most dangerous girl in the world.

3.  We were riding, we were talking,
In the bus and in the bed.
We were riding, we were talking,
She was always one step ahead.
She was my babe,
Until | realised,
She was a dream and | was bound to loose,
A dream and | was bound to loose.

Chorus Keep on dreaming,
Keep on dreaming,
Sexy lvy, Sexy lvy,
Sexy lvy -

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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ToY.
Trust
1. | know you slept with other men,
And made a fool of me.
But [ di dnot car e,
| trusted you 6écause | | oved you.

| was you secret friend,
Then | kissed you at the bus stop,
And missed the busses, one by one.

Chorus | trust you, baby,
Through the lies and the con.

| trust you, baby,
Through the love and the fun.

2. And then you called me in the night,
Invited me to stay.
But | didndot see,
The layers of white mycelium,
Under your flashing smile,
And your hands so rich and open i
You paid the price as well as me.

3. And then you cried and called my name,
You said | was your friend.
But | didndét hear,
The heartbreaking sting of panic,
There in your words so sweet,
And in your everlasting laughter,
And suddenly you were my friend.

4. You never called, you never wrote,
You stopped being part of me,
Only then | knew,
Your hidden agendas, baby.
| was you stepping stone,
And the fungus broke the surface,
And filled my day with rot and tears.

Envoi  The saddest thing that could ever be,
You never trusted me

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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Pit Bull City

1. Spit
Drivel.
Puke,
Snort.
Smashing,
Gays.

Chorus Pit Bull City,
City slum.
White Trash City,
Ghetto scum,
Nazi Jungle,
Dangerous and dumb.

2. Rudolph,
Adolph,
Borman,
Heider,
Fucking,
Rascists.

3. Graffiti graveyards,
Denying Holocaust,
Nazi WEB sites,
Drunken losers,
Burning asylums,
Letter bomb cowards.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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To my son Lukas

Merry-go-round

1. Gobo the clown takes a boy by his hand,
Opens the sky with the sun and the moon,
Onto the stars and the friendly trolls.

But what is it worth when your parents are lost,
Jammed in their talketytalk,
Mama, | want to go with the clown -

Chorus Merry-go-round at a terrible pace,
Jump to your seat, let the fun begin.
Year after year in an empty space,
Cling to your mommy, cling to your kid.
The ride is over 1 you are a man.

2. Ingrid the girl brings a handful of beers,
Igniting her friends with her words,
Feeble constructions of genius and fame.
Lost in a zoo, the unthinkable gloom,
Faces distorted, grey animals loom,
Now you are young and now you grow old.

3.  Father and mother parade with a child,
Breathing the world with his shiny eyes.
Whereistheclown?iT sorry, Madam, heds dead
Towers of jewels with a magical glow,
Light up the boy and his dad.
Mama, | want the clown to come back.

4. Running and screaming, not able to move,
Father and mother, where are you,
Lost in my work and my talketytalk.
Falling to pieces, cracking up,
FIl oating i n upeottwbmbr 6 s tr ans|
Holes through the past and the days to come 1

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001

Special Chords
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Demolition Man

1.Borntodestroyichaosd6é chil d,

Nat ur e 6 sningwild,, r u

When |1 6m about, fl owers wither a
When 1 6m around, the sky starts

Chorus Whenever you are in the factory,
Or your sweet, sweet home,
l 6m coming after
| it

you, baby,
6m t he demol n

o man.

2. Rates of exchange going up,
Stocks go down, interests drop,
The industries stop growing, stall and collapse,
Governments are caught in my traps.

3. Children are born without legs,
Animals laying eggs,
Il tds not o
l'tds not t

ur nidustiesyell, t he poi son i
heir fault 1T tdéds mine,

4. Records and books, bad reviews,
Artist are always getting screwed,
The heat i s on, the climateds | e
The waters rise and New York will drown.

5.Borntodestroyi chaosd chil d,

Naturebs son, running wild,

When |1 d6m about the dgisehgsters pro
When |1 6m around the truth turns

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001

Complete songs of Shepherd Moons 58


demoliti.mid
demoliti.pdf

two_two.mid

two_two.pdf

Two + Two

1. Two plus two,
Is always true, | think.
Two plus two,
Makes five or three.
Paint my house,
In colours blue.
Paint my house,
So | can see.

2. Me and you,
We are a crew, | think.
Me and you,
Standing on the brink.
Count me in,
Or count me through.
Count me in,
Or we will sink.

3. Two plus two,
Is but a few, | think.
Two plus two,
Only you and me.
Loosen up,
The chains of love.
Loosen up,
And 10l be

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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Moka

1. Morning and daylight, a glorious sight,
Saffron and sapphire.
Out of the bed, take a glimpse at the watch,
Shaking the shoulders.
Keep the window half open,
Upstairs, utterly naked.
Adonis rising in marble and gold.

2. Open the marmalade, butter the toast,
Emerald sunrise.
Kissing a photo, the telly is on,
Eating and easy.
All quiet and dozy,
Drink the juice of the diet,
Morning with coffee and weather forecasts.

3. Kick off the sandals and into the bath,
Weary and warm.
Amber and yellow brown soap in the water,
Washing, awaking.
Makes the bed, then he dresses,
Trousers, T-shirt and Raybans,
Open the door to the Bosporus Strait.

4. Atatirk spirit and Turkish amigos,
Quartets and quintets.
Meeting the boys by the swimming pool,
Quoting Rimbaud in the sunshine.
Overwhelmed by their beauty,
Analysing their antics.

é Kisses and laughter prevail in the air. :

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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ToJ.

Liar, Lover

1. Liar, lover,
Youbve treated me so bad,
Liar, lover,
Youbve trekmd.ed me u
| took you for granted,

I 61 | autydut ofymy lfe!
Chorus Liar, lover,
You hurt me Otil | I cried,
Liar, lover,

| saw the knife too late.

2. You lifted me,
With soft, friendly hands,
You lifted me,
With soft, good hands.
Unconscious as | was,
Self-centred as, self-centred as | was.

3.  You spoke to me,
With soft, friendly words,
You spoke to me,
And opened me with my mouth shut.
Tight and well-advised,
Tighter babe, tighter as we are.

4. You looked at me,
With soft, tender eyes,
Youodr egihtonek i n
With softly burning eyes,
Safe as you were,
Dangerous and true, true as you are.

Chorus Lying bitch,
You hurt me o6t il | I cried,
Tender lover,
| saw the knife too late.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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ToE.

Too Close to be Friends
Too close to be friends i

1. Your smile was bright,
Your look was firm,
We di dndot speak at all
And off we went,
To do our jobs,
Too close to be friends T

2.1 6m not that good,
At sparkoéling smiles,
And yet my body speaks,
The hidden love,
And sweet desire,
Too close to be friends T

3. Aclever girl,
With generous eyes,
My heart went full of pride,
For being near,
For being here,
Too close to be friends i

4. The years went by,
We worked and smiled,
And met in sleepless dreams,
But never came,
A spoken word,
Too close to be friends 1

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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broken.mid broken.pdf
To Paula
Broken Circles
1. Itook my former life,
And traded it for dust,
| gave my valuables,
To those | did not trust,
bve | eft my path for good.

Chorus Broken circles,
Ties unbound,
Broken circles,
Love not found.

2. Locked in a silent room,
I must have lost my voice,
| wonder if | ever,
Really had a choice,
Except for playing dead.

3. The house is hot and damp,
My body aches and cracks,
Still tryind to figure out,
Where | can find the tracks,
That lead me back to you.

4. |try to reach you babe,

|l 6m standing on my toes,
Webre triyiveng to su

Among our friends and foes,

Letds trust in | ove alone.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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itrains.mid itrains.pdf

Sometimes it Rains

. Stranded on a parking lot,
A boy, a mom, a dad.
Waiting for the rain to stop,

Wedre trying to ex

fYou cannot bat h,
6 s
en Ve, whenll drowald,

t
T
ad, I want t o swi

o> —
o o

. We walk across the empty square,
While looking for some food,
And all the time a persistent voice:

Al only waimt to s wi

We eat the stew and he forgets,
And plays the computer games,
But standing in the street again:

i Mo m, I want t o s wi

. Pointing at the silvery sun,
Disappointed and amazed:

i Mo m, it rains and

How come somet i me
His little face ablaze with light,
All wet with chilly rain.

We | eave the town;

Tomorrow, we will swim -

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001
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whostogo.mid whostogo.pdf

Whods to Go?

1. Nursing in his cosy den,
Looking for some alibis,
Working hard, he tries and tries,
Builds his life on pleasant lies,
Till the end.

Chorus Whoodés to go?
I dondit know
Maybe you and me!

2. Rocking in her rocking chair,

Pretending that her manés still ther
Staring at the empty sky.
Heds not dead, thatoés a fucking i e!

Who can mend?

3. Finds his glasses, makes a cup of tea,
Reads his papers, one by one,
Fire raises from the floor,
Theredsndows witherebds no door,

Nevermore.

4. Dead are all the ones | loved, X0 00
Still | breath and love and sing. HEE
Freedom, work and happy fights, ] ]
Fear in never ending nights, I

Encore, encorel!!! F(b5)maj7
[Chorus 2 times after the last verse]

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002
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To Lukas

Black Car

Intro Black car moving in the nigh M\ 2
Rocking little boys to sleep, £
Angry nurses in their {,"ﬂ&
)".‘; s
',t’."

To the duweons far and i‘jﬁﬁ:,:-.
1. Cruel and cold and full of hate, 2
She takes them to their secret fate.

Your father wants you to stay with us,

Unt i | youodre wel .,
You can stay in hell.

Then they locked the boys inside the walls,
To be forgotten in the greeaiéh h

2. There is no father, there is no mom,

Therebs none to | ove, no help to
Lonely boys in their mental cradles.

Cry in vain,

Go insane.

Fear and anger, blow on blow!

And your fantasies, they grow and grow.
3. Stealing cars and robbing hanks

Following my master plan.

|l dm t he brain, they are my tool s.

| want to steal,

| want to feél

And then one morning, a door would crack,

| was releasédny life came back
4. | will not do what my father did,

And in my heart, a light is lit.

| @all his name, he takes my hand,

My little boy,

My only joy.

| will not leave him in the dark,

| will not do what my father did.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002
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Slomo (Sleepless City)

1 Tired voices in a town that can hardly breathe.

Strange vibrations, shivers and jerks in the humid void.
Open windows, people trapped in the boiling mist,
Sweaty motion, the heat wave fills your fiery lungs,

In the sleepless city.

Chorus Slowly rising thunderstorm,

Flaming heart of a new creation,
Mother of destruction.

2 After midnight, all confused and paranoid,

Naked bodies longing for the sleep to come.

Partly dreaming, then awake with a sudden wheeze.
Nightmare slumber, animal fear through a billion years,
In the sleepless city.

Love me slowly, my angel of secret oceans,

Ancient senses; chaos lurking in hi-tech homes.

Slow, slow, push me i in the dark where the rain is born,
Drip, drip, listen! Fill me up with your amber heat,

In the sleepless city.

The sky is exploding, glimpses of lightning from far and near.
Rolling thunder shakes the city and splits the night.
Drowning quarters, cries for help on stranded cars,

People hiding in panic for the raging god.

In the sleepless city.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002
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Make up your Mind, Silly

1 Sipping lemonade, adequate, centigrade, integrate,

Mi xing my emotions, |1 &dm a costume with no

Empty pockets burning, in the shade, fear and hate, disintegrate.

Mi xi ng my ball oonoherracd. 5m a circus, a

Aping Frank Oswal dyrkndwbwhatwas falseoetwe, | newe

Mi xing my politliadm,a |Ibaoadygwsar gp.er

Aping Mowgli in the jungle with the snake,

Mi xing my dilemmas, | 6m a human turned to
Chorus Make up your mind, silly,

Youdre nei tdber ape nor
Make up your mind, Willy,
You cannot hide or escape.

2Lying in your bed, sleepless girl, youobre

Mixing your pyjamas with the shadows of the wood.
Dreamy shapes of evdéory sexes; what a stun,
Mixing your umbrella with a rock, a glass of wine.

Sipping the sunshine, running loose, like a bare-foot mother goose,

Mi xing your ages, youobdore Madonna, Oscar Wi
|l mplicit feelings; l 6m a freak, Il 6m a geek
Mi xing your per sonumnedtochidudr e a woman

Chorus X O o 0O

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002

T
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To Jane, 1962

Odd One Out

1. Sitting in the back of the classroom, trying to look cool.
Butt hat 6 s p rwhenteyerylsotykmwsd/,ouodor e a f ool
Cry for help to a teacher, that hardly knows my name.
Hiding in the corner, filled with hate and shame.

Odd one out!

2. Stealing guns and jack knifes, like playing with my toys,
Dreaming death and horrors, to little harmless boys.
Smoking in the park, until it gets dark.

Taste the smell of freedom, trying to getin i
Odd one out!

3. Beatings in the toilet, beatings in the hall.
Silly sod, that idiot! Smash him against the wall.
But | was not an idiot, and | was reading books,
And | was writing poems, | was not like them!
Odd one out!

4. Beaten to the ground, surrounded by the mob,
Then a little girl stood up, and finally made them stop.
Love was not my style, so | only made a smile,
But this was the beginning, the ice was soon to break.
Odd one out!

5. Forty years have gone, but the burning hate is fresh,
Fresh as winter mornings, buried in the snow,
Hot as bleeding lips, cursing my tormentors.
Only love remains, for that little unknown girl.
Odd one out!

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002
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Share the Tears

1. Share the tears of the innocents,
Cause they have seen the darkness.
Share the tears of the innocents,
Cause they have seen the evil.
And save your smiles for the sunny day,
When every war is over.

2. Share the tears of the lovers,
Who failed and had to part.
Share the tears of the lovers,
That cannot have a baby.
And save your kisses for the blissful night,
When you shall meet your lover.

3. Share the tears of the butchers,
Who take their gun for their mothers
Share the tears of the soldiers,
Who kill but know not where and why.
And save your love for the newborn child,
Embraced by a loving mother.

4. Share the tears of the dead,
They yearn to share your life.
Share the tears of the dead,
They see but cannot act.
And save your smiles for the silent night, X0
When you are embraced by the stars. P 3fr

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002

G/c
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To Lukas

Teach me to Speak My Soul

1. Teach me,
To use my words,
As a weapon,
That never hurts,
T Teach me to speak my soul.

2. Teach me,
The thousand ways,
That can lighten,
My nights and days
T Teach me to speak my soul.

3. Teach me,
To call your name,
With no anger,
And with no shame,
I Teach me to speak my soul.

4, Teach me,
To be your voice,
With a freedom,
That has no choice,
I Teach me to speak my soul.

5. A handicapped,
X o) With broken tongue,

EE A handicapped,
n With his song.

T Teach us to speak our souls.
D7 (add e) P

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2001/2002
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bicycle.mid bicycle.pdf

Bicycle Craze

l1.Hot summer day, Il 6m ri di
The wheels on fire, my mi
The women moaning in the heat,

The boys are sweating, looking for a shadow.
Take it down the road,
Taking off the load.

Chorus Wonderful day,
Take us away!
Letds be | az
Letds go cra

N <

y e

2. White skin in casual shirts, freckles and muscles.
Hairy legs, Nike shoes, working hard.
Crew-cut hair, everywhere, blue eyes.
Dazzling girls with nothing on glowing in the sun.

In the heat,
Hit the street!

Chorus

3. Brown men, yellow girls riding on their bikes,
Red hot, whit e-blmdt ;wewerder ef |ceoslhouvarnd mi nd.
[Break] Sexy! Watch out!
Here comes another traffic light!

In the sun,
Onandoni
Chorus
. . ofr
Envoi Cool breeze caressing her shoulders,
Catch a glimpse of her boundless eyes.
1
Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002 B+(7)
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wherewas.mid wherewas. pdf

To Lukas

Where Was |?

1. Where was |, when they cut the wood?
Where was |, when they bought the nails?
There | stood, hiding under my hood,
Watching your Son,

Being dragged to jail.

2. Where was I, when the winter came?
Where was I, when an ice age Came and went?
There | stood, calling out your name.
Watching you,
With a love that has no end.

3. Where was |, before | was born?
Where was | in the mind of our Lord!
There | hid, when the apple was thorn.
Watching the angel,

With the flaming sword.

4. Where was |, when the world was young?
Where was |, when life arose
From the waters? Listen now! My soul is but a song.
Disembodied,
In the name of God,
In the name of God.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002
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To Tanj a

Shadow Dancing

Verse So alone, fighting the shadows,
Playing hide and seek.
Your voice reaching me from the dark,
Even through your armoured silence.
Your voice that no one will ever hear,
Caught in your fear.

Chorus But here in my heart,
Y o u 0 r @ng th the shadows,
And | | oved you soé

Postlude  The first song and the last,
And | feel the darkness, too.

3" of November 2002

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002
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To Lukas

Sweet Child

1. Little darling, you are tired,
Close your eyes and try to sleep,
Cause tomorrow we will play,
Having fun like every day.
Lay your head upon the pillow;
ltds so nice to sl eep.

2. Now h e 6hing taimearadtslow,
With his little hand in mine.
All is silent, dark and cold,
|l &m so worri ed, Il dm so ol d,
Yet 1 6m young, a happy father,
To my little boy.

3. Inmy dreams | see the past,
Greeting me from far away.
Herebds my fdtddeeer, so har
Herebdés my first | ove holding me.
Then | wake up in the morning,
In my present life.

4. Now the birds begin to sing,
| am looking at my child.
Hebés so pretty, heds so sweet,
His sleepy hair, his naked feet.
Now he wakes up, he speaks to me;

D

AFat her , | have tired eyes! o
Text and music © H.W. Gade 2002 X X X X
| | |
E+7 B-10
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Fuzzy Logic

Blessings

If I were not to be here anymore,

God bless my child, God bless you dearest wife,
My voice was cut, my music turned to stone.
God bless my dreams, they are but paper now,
If I were not to be here anymore.

Henrik W. Gade © 2003
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To all critical journalists of the world

Go Public

1. Secretlovers hiding in the woods,
Please release us, they cry,
Tormented men walking in the streets,
Give us shelter, or we will die.
You see them when you close your eyes,

Chorus Go public one and all,
Dig deeper and they will fall,
Embrace the poor.

2. Lonely children locked up in their homes,
Raped and beaten, no hope in their eyes.
Rich politicians cutting down the care,
The voters never catch their lies.

You see them when you close your eyes,

3. Greed and money, rule our life,
Profit mongers steal from the poor,
War is peace, virtues are sins,
Marx is dead, there is no cure.
You see them when you close your eyes,

4. The lovers have invented another dream,
The junkies and the loonies are dead and gone,
The sky is black, soldiers in the street,

Young and scared,sear chi ng evdéryone.

You see them when you close your eyes,

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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On seeing the film Solaris after the novel by Stanislaw Lem

Solaris

1. Ethereal flares of blue and purple,
Rise and fall over the hidden oceans of gas.
Glittering ships are now approaching,
Hi-tech ships,power ed by humansd anger and fe
Sweet darkness shields your mortal soul.
You breeze, but yet there is no time,
You live, but still there is no life.

2. Only a mind in splendid chaos,
Memori es, unknown and stecame.ge to the
Faces and bodies, the apartment,
That 6s vy dthatis your mife and this is your life.
Y o u 0 r ee body,tyouipdsses,
Youdbre man in blood and fl esh again,
But where am I, and who is she?

3. Deep in the mist a light is shining,
Weak and dim, guiding you back to where you once lived.
Turning the key, the door is open,
Ther eds my lmydbpokdahdesere is ey kitchen.
And then she comes without a word,
She smiles and she embraces you:
AWel come my | ove, to eternityo.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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skills.mid skills.pdf
Splinter Skills
1. Digging a hole in my mommyds yard,

Thought that a hole would be pretty smatrt.
Half a meter down the shovel broke in two,

| was stuck, there was nothing to do.
Running to my mommy with my eyes in tears,
Never learned the trick in a thousand years.

Chorus I got splinter skills,
l 6m on funny pill s,
ltés the | ack of luck that kil l s.

2. Falling in love is an easy task,
Only takes a girl that you dare to ask.
Lying in her bed, she starts to lick my ear,
It was great but | was full of fear.
Spent the night naked in her arms,
Never learned to read the signals of her charms.

3. lwas a fool, | was but a laugh,
All my projects they were cut in halves.
First was the beauty of the great idea,
The second was the sound of laughter in my ear.
Thought that | could fly, but | coul
Never learned to see the light when life was dim.

4. Minding my child, | have an active life,
Sometimes life is peaceful, sometimes it a strife.
Digging all my holes according to my plan.
Erecting my castles built on sand.
| 6m a st ubiblobrrm al ogorseeart success,
Never learned to cope with the wilderness,
Never learned to cope with the wilderness,
Never learned to cope with the wilderness.

Chorus | got splinter skills,
|l 6m on funny pill s,
ltds the [ ack of |l uck that kill s.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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Seasons 1: Black Winter

1. Bleakis my winter,
A night where my soul,
Should never dwell,
A part of hell.

2. Silent depressions,
And shadowy thoughts,
I candét confess,

Il tés a rakeds progress.

3. Whiter than paper,

And heavy as chains,

A steep decline,

My | i trein@gs no
4. Lostin my darkness,

A tale to be told,

A song to unfold,

A child turned old.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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To Erik

Seasons 2: Silver Spring

1. Ataste of salt upon my tongue,
A bit confused and clumsy.
This April night, the rain, the noise,
A breath of air; thatodos better,
Just try again; | know | can.

2. The old man smiles, he understands,
He too, was once a virgin.
The toilet roll, the lubricant, a condom,
Three simple tools, two bodies,
This i s no romance, itéds a fuck.

3. I take his cock into my mouth,
And gently try to suck him,
| 6m not hing but a
|l suck butmingebds n
Embarrassing, the cock went soft.

boyi sh amateur.
ot <co
4. He used to be a teacher once,
But he was caught and convicted,
And after jail, he started selling cars,
And he collected bodies,
| was his second love that month.

5. Another try, | suck so hard,
That he begins to moan,
| suck him deep inside my throat and press,
And suddenly the feeling,
Of milky sperm in heavy jerks.

6. A morning in a silver spring,
The frosty sun, the flowers.
|l 6m comi ng home t
|l 6m gay and | 6m n
My life is new, but why am | sad?

sl eep in my | onel

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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Exactly

1. Inthe street, walking in the street,
Tryindo tndredsauind a ki
Afternoons, walking in the rain,

Trying not to go insane.
Sweet dreams, sweat dreams,
When will my dreams come true?

Chorus Youodre exactly the one | 6ve been
So close your eyes and speak no more.

2.  Like my mom, when she met my dad,
Long ago, when the world was young,
All they want is a little child,
In a paradise for three.
Sweet child, sweet baby,
That 6s when your | ife gets real

3. Lonely girls meeting in the dark,
Looking for some company.
Fall in love, move into a flat,
Build a happy life for two.
Sweet love, sweet partner,
Nature is colour blind.

4. Dream of dreams, walking hand in hand,
Lost in your | oved oneds eyes.
Afternoons, walking in the rain,
Listen for the call of love.
Sweet dreams, sweet dreams,
When will my dreams come true?

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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To George W. Bush

Echelon Blues

1. Hush, hush baby, dondét you speak too
Hush, hush brother , dondét you speak too much,
The computer and the fax,

They can hear what you say,
You got the Echelon Blues.

2. Dondét wuse your <celll phone, or
Dondét use your celll phone, or
The phone and the doorbell,

They got ears on the line,
You got the Echelon Blues.

— —
> T
D @
< <
g =

3. Donét send no postcards, don
Dondét send no postcards, don
The postman in the alley,

Got a copy machine,
You got the Echelon Blues.

o O
o O

4. Your phones are bugged and the government knows your name,
Your phones are bugged and you just cannot hide,
Youdre already there,
in their secret files,
You got the Echelon Blues.

5. Hush. hush baby, wedre a secret ar my
Hush, hush, sister, we dondét want spies on the |
Encipher your emails, and crack their bugs,

Encipher your emails, and crack their bugs,
Encipher your emails, and crack their bugs,
You got the Echelon Blues.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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football.mid football. pdf

To Lukas

Football

1. Dark green jungle, wilderness of sun and darkness,
Kick the football, catch the ball!
Birds sing, sing, sing, sing, sing.
He smiles, therear e no rul es, 1 tdés only fun
Rolling in the grass, again and again.
Time has stopped, the boy and his father have no age.
Ample summer, playing in the little garden,
Kick the football, catch the ball!
The boy smiles, again, again, again, again, again.
The sun is slowly rising over the black trees,
The bicycles, the garden tools, the benches.
Love of football, simple pleasures in the early morn, again and again.

2. Paradise; father, let us play forever.
Kick the football, catch the ball!
Letds roll, roll , r
He smiles, his clothes are dirtyi now he
Rolling in the grass, in utter delight,
Time has stopped, the fun and the wonders have no end.
Eternal morning, playing in the dark green jungle,
Kick the football, catch the ball!
The boy catches, again, again, again, again, again.
The sun is shining brightly, summer of love and redemption.
The strawberries, the sunflower, the lawn mover,
The boy and his father, lost inside a dark green jungle, eternity.

I, roll, roll

ol
6s a real boy!

The boy catches, again, again, again, again, again.
The boy catches, again, again, again, again, again.
The boy smiles, again, again, again, again, again.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2003
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To Kjartan
Journey
1. AFather, take my hand, silkygMay, me t he
I want to see a million starso.
AfHer e i s t handNeoeristMars,St ar

Please, papa, | want to stay a little while,
Just to dream, to fantasizei | 6 m not sl eepy yet. o
But the father takes the little boy,

And put him back to bed.

2. The boys are mad; they climb the ladder, higher and higher,
Then the youngest boy steps out on a bar,
Eight meters over the ground, the solid ground.

ADono6t f alll ,widlolnésavelyyou. o

The oldest boy is down again with tears in his eyes.

Al wi || not fall, please trust meo,
But beneath the bar is a terrified kid:

AFall Tdnwmél die for youo,

And slowly the boy moves ahead i will he ever fall?

ltés over nowo, the obdadayeadmiotn®, il
Il was a fool, it was a foolish dr
So he scrapped the gyroscope, the hydrogen mask

and the wheel,
The instrument panel and the half-finished door,
And burned the original blueprints.

A
A

® O

4. The lander is down and the vehicle moves,
Slowly like a dizzy child.
Another journey starts in the Martian desert.
Hopes and dreams of a million boys,
With wonders in their hearts and burning eyes i the sea, the sea!

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2004
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Vadstena

1. The smells of summer,
The heat and the water,
The voices of the children,
The chute, the warm sand.

2. Driving by,
Many years ago;
The memories slowly come to me,
In a haze of presentiments.

3. His little hand in mine,
Mother driving the blue car,
On a crowded motorway,
In the middle of Sweden.

4. Trees and houses,
Red and green.
Water, the vast lake.
The feeling of being watched.

5. We 0 rikkdrisng; the boy sleeps.
The car packed with things and worries.
Ferryboat tickets, roadmaps,
Stress and parental trouble.

6. We once were here, a childless couple,
| saw the house 1 | saw a child in the garden.
| knew that | belonged here, this was my destination,
And finally, | heard a distant voice.

Envoi  Angel of the children, blessed are you.
Blessed be our son, the gift of God.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2004
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To Brigitte Bardot

Tiger Baby

1. Riding the tiger,
With her long, blond hair.
Riding the tiger,
With her long, blond hair.

Chorus | hate the bitch so much,
It almost feels like love.

2.  Fighting a liar,
Isa | ooserdés job.
Fighting a liar,
Is the tiger rag.

VERSE 3 WITH BREAKS

3. Someti mes webre up,
Someti mes wedre down.
Someti mes wedbre up,

Sometimes we are in the heat.
SOLO

4. Riding the tiger,
With her triple breasts.
Riding the tiger,
With her deadly claw.

SOLO
5. Riding the tiger,
With her long, blond hair.

Riding the tiger,
With her long, blond hair.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2004
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Une Minute

French Une Minute
Chaque minute de ta vie
commence et finit 1
Mais cette minute la

j 6ai sent i dans tes bras

gudell e ne commen-ait pa

gudell e ndébest pas finie

Est-ce possible

gudell e s@it ®ternell e
English A Minute

Evory minute in your |

Begins and ends i

But these minutes there,

| have spent in your arms,
They never really start,
They never really end.

Could it possibly,
Be the eternity?

Text © Marie-Louise Frandsen Printed with permission

English translation © H. W. Gade 2009.
Music © H.W. Gade 1979
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To George W. Bush

Bad Soldiers

1. Bad soldiers,

Go berserk,

In the desert,

In Irag.

Torturing the prisoners,

6Till they cry,

Questioning the prisoners,

6Ti Il they die.

Too bad for the widows,
Wedre Americads pride.

2. Bad soldiers,
Hurt the boys,
They are nothing
But their toys.
Private England,
Thi nksfumypheds
|l snét that so,
My ugly honey?
Too bad for the mothers,
We dondédt need your boys no mor e.

3. Bad soldiers,
Do the job,
Of their generals,
And the pres.
They are killers,
And do it well.
ltés only Musl i ms,
And wedbve dbkaosleady got
Too bad for the country,
But wedre not here for Iragq.

Exit Too bad for the widows,
Webre Americads pride.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2004
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soulmate.mid soulmate.pdf

Soul Mate

1. Shameless gangsters blocking your inbox,
No way back, we must fight back.

Phoney headlines tryindé to distract
Charm you, con you, steal your money.
Loved onesd names but Viagra inside
ASoul mate | oeks$s of boveeameo
Chorus 1 6m no spammer 6s soul mat e,
ASoul mateo rhymes with hate and
ASoul mat eo, you are not!

2. Selling academic titles,
No way back, we must fight back.
Selling porno, selling children,
Tempt you, scare you, pickpocket emails.
Innocent sender with a spelling mistake,
ASoul mate | ooks for someone to | o

3.  Going worldwide blocking our lifeline,
No way back, we must fight back.
Steal our time, destroying the freedom,
That was once a part of the Web.
Nobody trusts an email today -
ASoul mate | ooks for someone to | o

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2004
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To Lukas

Quicksilver Boy

1. C a nbbetth; run, run!
Candt think; run, run!
| want to scream,
But | laugh and laugh,
Quicksilver bay, run for you life.

2.  Throw the chair; run, run!
Throw the books: run, run!
|l 6m angry now,
So | kick and bite.
Qui cksi | vergonbhaode.,, youodr e

3. My mommy jumps; run, run!
My daddy yells; run, run!
My hands are windmills,
You can never catch me!
Quicksilver boy, run for you life.

4, Can see; run, run!
Can hear ; run, run!
The roomdébs a mess,
And | loose control.

Quicksilver boy, where are you now?

0t
0t

it downo,

5 My mammy says S
Qui et 0.

My daddy says
But why does she cry,

And why does daddy shiver?
Quicksilver boy, darkness turns to light,

n
i

Relax, we love you, relax, we love you, love you

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2004
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Roll over Stravinsky

Digital Books™ Rock and Funk
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Musical Theatre Music CD Vlusic Book

New Songs 2005

0OThereds a new kid in town
And heds rocking the cathedral ton
(Roll Over Stravinsky)
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Roll over Stravinsky

ISBN 87-88619-86-9

Digital Bo o ks E NQORDISC Musia&dTexmBK-2700 8rbenshoej, Denmark

www.nordisc-music.com
1st Edition, 1st Issue Winter 2005

All text and Music © copyright © H.W. Gade 2005. Orchestra arrangements by the composer © 2005
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Stonewall
Intro || : Letdés frlee the worl d!
1..16m proud to be a human,
|l 6m proud to be a man.
|l m working undercover.
But | 6m @madrt of a br
|l dm not a bl asphemer,
| am not a bad guy,
| want to live and love,
And | dondét want to die.
Chorus Freedom,

Written in blood,
Got a right to live,
Got a right to marry,
Freedom,
For the straight,
And the queer.
Boy loves boy,
Girl loves girl.
| : Letbés frlee the worl d! o

2. Theyob6ére shooting in the streets,
And theydre burning cars.
But over in the corner,
We are looking at the stars.
The lovers are black,
And the lovers are white,
Webre hiding in the dar k,
While webre changing side.

3. 1dm proud to be a father,
| got eyes and nose and legs.
| got balls and wits and shoes,
Got a child, a life.
| used to be a sister,
But now | 6m a man.
| really am a twister,
With my head held high.

Exit | - Letbés frlee the worl d!

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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Farmer Blues
Intro Moo, moo, bow-wow, moo, moo, bow-wow

1. Out in the country where itds nic
Lots of funny farmers and animals and cuckoos.
Hiding in the woods, forgetting myself,
| am but a stranger, got myself to blame.
||: Bad luck, leaving home,
You can have my goatees while | dust my broom :||

2. Home is but a graveyard of broken promises,
Dreams are hard to handle, while walking in the dark.
Smiling with a grin and daggers up the sleeve,
Poi soning the well, now ités ti me
||: Bad luck, selling out,
You can have my pigsty and my impotent bull :||

3. Sex and the city, love has no pity,
Letds hide in the country with bi
Up and down we go, making love in vain,
Hiding in the bed, while we go insane.
||: Bad luck, leaving you,
You can have the money and the family too ||
| 4 times |

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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At 25

1. Our summer is over, it came and went, the dream is over,
A prettier body was never seen, your hard embrace,
A moment of fire has suddenly turned to bitter ashes,
The harder, the better and then you cried and turned away.

How swift are the swallows, my friend, in the dewy evening!

They swirl, and they climb and they catch their prey in gracious circles.
They hunt and they rise in a moment short, so short like ours,

Then darkness descends from the glittering leaves and they are gone.

Youdre asking me I|iscthstheendPlr e we too ol d

2. The park is alive with a hundred boys in search of beauty,
But gone are the thrills when the morning comes, so they weaver on.
The boy with the beautiful dreamy look is not a virgin,
His boyfriend with muscles and glorious cock is twenty now.

They roam like the swallows in fear and joy, a taste of hunting,

The youngest and strongest of the kids, while they are prey.

For one day the hunters become invisible, the preys are chattered,

The | egs and the bottoms get fat and ol d,

Youdre asking me I|ictstheendPlr e we too ol d

3. At twenty-five, you should not be afraid, yet you beg for mercy.
You want to stay young in the dewy dawn forever more.
And hunting you will for a thousand years; you are too old.
Your cock and experience help you no more.

Youdbre asking me, | over, am | too ol d?
Like swallows we hunt, like swallows we hide.

You marry, have children, youbére nor mal |
Like sunrise we shone, in the midday wedl
Youdre asking me I|icthstheendPlr e we too ol d

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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To Kurt Cobain

Lost

1. You keep on knocking at the door in the floor,
You keep on knocking till your knuckles get sore.
Begging life to open a slot,

Imeani Ithinkit hat i sndét a | ot?
Sliding down the mountain at the speed of light
| : Hell o darkness, |[itds time for

2. The shooting party never seems to stop,
It comes in waves; the bottom seems like the top,
Monkey business, very ape,
You run away but you candt escap¢
Hiding in the cellar, you become a monk,

| : Hell o silence,| itds time to ge
Interlude Begging for mercy,

Open the door,

Let me in,

And 101l 1l come no mor e!

3. Youkeeponf i ghti ng but you wondét get |
The light is dim, even love is a sin.
Back in the schoolyard 1 life is hell,
l'tds meanilast cmaowbledm wel |
Hiding in the mountains, loading the gun,

|| : Hell o mercy, ijf6s time for goo
Exit You keep on fighting 1 open the gate.
You keep on knockingi youér e come too | at e,

You keep on fighting 7 open the gate.

Openthegateil 6 m not too | ate,
Openthegateil 6 m not too | at e,
Openthegateil 6 m not too | ate,
Openthegateil 6 m not too | ate,

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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To L.

It is the Truth

1. ltis the truth, baby,
| love you,
You think itis a lie.
| wish it was a lie, girl,
|l really dondt know why.
Falling for you golden hair,
And for your body sweet,
Il must admit, I dm hit so hard,
You got me in the heat.
Let us talk until the dawn,
There may not be another morn.

2. ltis the truth, honey,

God forbid,

Letds make | ove again.
Let us hide the big bad truth,

Unt i | |l dondét know when.

Letds go back and play the game,
Whil e evdéorybody watch,

Hiding in the meeting room,

So no one sees the touch.

Come, | etdbs be the perfect team,

Webre a machine, a hopeless dream

3. ltis the truth, baby,

Wedre in | ove,
The road of no return.

| wish it was a lie, girl,
It seems, we never learn.

Falling for your slender curves,
Webre trapped with no excuse.

Pretending we are not in love,
You know, it is no use!

Let us talk until the dawn,

There may not be another morn.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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Pilot Light

1. The tree was ripe with birds and yellow apples,
No signs of life in the house on the hill.
Once again, once again,
Times are changing beyond our will.
Burning deserts, icy death i repeat, repeat!

Chorus Pilot light,
Guiding us through the night,
Far away and beyond.

2. The woods were black and full of secret beings,
No beauty slept in the desolate halls.
Once again, once again,
Wilderness grew into solid walls.
Burning deserts, icy death i repeat, repeat!

3. The night was warm, the sounds of human creatures,
To follow the footsteps of Adam and Eve.
Once again, once again,
Primitive tribes in the search of a home,
Blooming cultures, war and peace i repeat, repeat!

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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Rendezvous Berlin

1. Waiting for my flight early in the night,
Standing in the queue, waiting for the cue.
Rendezvous Berlin, city of the sin.
There she goes, dangerous girl, dressed in black.
No, she is humbug, fashion and fake,
No, sheds got what it takes.

Chorus Sheds angBEer ma
My borderline Beauty,
Sending chills up my spine,
| wish she were mine.

2. Walkingtoandfroi she doesndét know where t
Watching her go by i she is not so high.
Tattoos on her arm, turning on the charm.
Sociallooser, punkersd parade, out of
Yeah, s hmoowheresaremyg books,
But gee, how she looks.

3. Reading Obout the war, Il know | w
While she is away, | want her to stay.
Turning on a smile, she looks like a child.
There she comes, tempting and cool
Soft like a woman, sharp like a boy,
Pretty sight in the night.

4. Waiting for my flight early in the night,
Standing in the queue, longing for you.
Rendezvous Berlin, let us meet again.
Let her go, stupid old man, youdr.
Woman in leather, woman of steel,
Not a chance, my girl of fire.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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Life
Chorus Life, Doesndét come naturally,
You go to defend it.
Life, Doesnét come naturally,
You must protect it.
Life, Doesné6ét come naturally,

You have to fight for it.

1. There is life in the air,
There is life in the water,
You kill and get killed,
Eat or get eaten.
Thatdéds the way the nature worKks.
So follow the rule,

Be kind or cruel,
But first of all survive.

2. You live like a worm,
and you die like a worm,
You fly like an eagle,
and suddenly fall.
Creeping, swimming, walking, running,
So many ways
To be alive,
So many open doors.

3. Some of us are mean,
And some are described as cute.
First rate killer,
Or a vegetarian.
Warm blooded, cold blooded, anything.
We all are alive,
And we got to respect,
The presence of all and one.

4. You were born to live,
But you often had,
The odds against you,
Baby.
Therebdbs no Santa Cl aus,
Letting you live,
A little longer.

So long!
Exit ||: Life is not an illusion,
Life isnotanillusion,1 t 6 s flor real !l
Life!

Text and music © HW. Gade 1979/2005
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Cliff-hanger

ve been wal king with dinosaurs
ve been wal king the dog,

0ve been doing the catwal k,

Doing the small talk.

Walking on water, walking on fire,

Pressing myself,

O0Till dhdtoget higher.

1.

o O

Chorus ( Now | 0 m)
A Dead man walking,
Nothing to loose,
A dead man talking,
If I can choose.
Rather be a fool,
Than a beautiful stiff,

l 6m a cliffhanger, baby.
2.1 6ve been dwmawihg t he pub
| 6ve been riding the tide.

Discussing with my old friends,
Collecting the loose ends.
The Hitchhikers Guide and the Universe,
Lifting our souls,
To outer space.

3.1dve been digging out skeletons,
From the past.
And the more | was thinking,
The more | was drinking.
Enter the ghosts, enter the nightmares,
Killing myself,
While | was feeling well.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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Roll Over Stravinsky

1. Therebs a new kid in town,
And heds rocking the cathedral to
Heds making people frown,
But his music proves that he is right.
Dirty chords and demon bases,
That will surely get him places.
Wake the press, | etds shake their

Chorus Roll over Stravinsky,
Roll over Stravinsky,
And tell Bartok the news.

2. Therebds a new ki
Thereds a new ki
He never plays the blues,

But his swanky rhythms please the ear.
Brutal power, sacrifices,

Solid horns and big surprises,

On your feet, here comes a crisis.

nd
nd of beauty to

3. Thereds a new kid in town,
And heds rocking the cathedral to
Hedés making people frown,
But his music proves that he is right.
Dirty chords and demon bases,
That will surely get him places.
Wake the press, | etds shake their

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1979/2005
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To Paula

Aspie Jump
1. Jumped put of my bed, | was blinded by the light,
Jumped out of my bed, there was nobody by my side,
My baby had left me,
| was the loneliest boy in the world.

2. Jumped on a bus, | was looking for my wife,
Jumped on a bus, | was trying to save our life.
I love my baby,
But | hardly remember her name.

3. Called my mama, she said: fAyouodre

Called my mama, she yelled:

Ayou think a woman is your toy?o

Then | looked at her picture,
But [ stil |l coul dnot read her f

4. Sweet, sweet baby, wondét you come

Sweet, sweet baby, your feelings are so hard to see.
| really care,

But | candét prove it when youodre

5. Jumped for joy, my baby is home again,
Jumped for joy, my baby and my son is back,
| want to be a father,

| donot want to be a | oner no mor

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2005
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Odd Ballads
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Odd Ballads

ISBN 9788791995026

Digital Bo o ks E NQORDISC Musia&dTeximBK-2700 8rbenshoej, Denmark

www.nordisc-music.com
1st Edition, 1st Issue Spring 2007

All text* and Music © copyright © H.W. Gade 2006-7. Orchestra arrangements by the composer ©
2007
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flood.mid

Chorus

After the Flood

1. Burning trees on the brink of the ocean,
Broken shells on the silent shore.
Venus born in the flaming creation,
Love divine in a hideous wasteland.
Breaks away in a blinding light,

Love, unfold your radiant eyes.

After the flood,
| cannot sleep,
Il &m not awake.
| am the ghost,
Of broken love,
| m not afraid.

2. Fearless girl with the lips of a traitor,
Stay with me for a while, my love.
Please remember me, girl, in your limbo.
Empty trains passing by in the morning,
Leaving you for another try,

Love, unfold your radiant eyes.

3. Let me rest in the ruins of beauty,
Rivers dry in the white-hot sun.
Venus surfing the silvery moon.
Turn to dust all my glittering futures.
Venus feeds under dusty trees;

In the dark, her radiant eyes.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2006
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To Lukas

Into the Sorrow

1. Looks at the ball with cautious eyes.
Turning his head a little.
Looks at the ball; he looks again,
Smiling in silent wonder,
Looks at the ball forevermore,
Lost in a mild confusion,
Simple games.

Chorus Beautiful child, love of your father,
Il 611 foll ow yodhecradieour ney back
l 61l follow you to the end of ti me.
|l 61l follow you to the end of ti me.

2. Playing with daddy, long ago,
Learning the rules, excited.
Elephant Captain commands the ship,
Pirates ahead, ahoy!
Dad is a grocer; visit my shop,
Do you want apples or pizza?
Learning, growing.

3. Into the sorrow, little boy,
A day in a distant summer.
Gone were the games of yesterday,
Suddenly you stood still !
Looked at a ball forevermore,
You are a little baby,
Simple games.

Text and music © H.W. Gade, 30" July 2006.
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To Paula

Watershed

1. Now is the time; we must change our way of life,
Leaving behind our fantasies,
Leaving behind our sweetest dreams.
Change and destroy our sacred patterns,
Now is the time; we must change our way of life.

Chorus This is a watershed,
A daily life miracle,
Changing our lives.

2. Hush, we must sleep to prepare for another life,
Building anew our broken house,
Building anew our hopeless love,
Shaping the dreams of a better future.
Hush, we must sleep to prepare for another life.

3. Now it the time; we are waves in empty space.
Open the doors; let us shine anew,
Open the doors; let us both break through
Sharing the world of this splendid morning.
Now is the time; we are hope and endless love.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2006
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To Gitte & Gudhjem & Lebanon

Free Lunch

1. Lunchtime, guys, at the Colosseum,
Eating with the lions.
Have a bite; you must all be hungry,
Dig the Christian cutlets.
Hip hooray for the Caesar salad,
And the fried tomatoes;
Join the local militia.

2. We are fishing in shallow water,
Tuna fish and tourists.
Drag them in for a tasty lunch,
We only leave the bones.
Lobsters lurk in the crystal tank.
Flip the claws in anger,
Ready for the plop?

3. Two floors down and you hit the ground,

Let us have some pizza.
Seagulls screaming, the sea is boiling.
Fish & Chips & Lebanon.
We are doomed in a hotel room,.
We have nothing more to say,
The lunch is free today,

The lunch is free today,

The lunch is free today.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2006
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To Pasolini

In Maverick Times

1. Fearless rebels cross the twilight districts,
Light the way for other twilight souls.
Chase the freedom, not the straight and narrow,
Listen to the sound of marching feet.
Ring the bells of openness and justice.

Chorus We live in Maverick times,
Be my lover or my wife,
We live in Maverick times,
You can choose another life.

2. Pier Paolo Pasolini was murdered,
Twice run over by his own car.
One voice less, another dead poet,
In Italy, Germany or Iran.
Non-acceptance, non-existence, death.

3.Heds no hero, heds just the piano pl
Heds as nor mal as a guy can get.
We are victims of our own projections,
Full of secrets, full of petty lies.
Ring the bells of openness and freedom,

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2006

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Pier Paolo Pasolini Read more about the Italian poet, film-
maker and left wing politician Pasolini, who was brutally murdered by the mafia in 1975 to
stop a controversial book about the corrupt government in Rome.
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To Lukas
Metamorphosis
Variations over a Theme by Maurice Ravel
1.Youdre |l ooking in the magic mirror

Who's the mirror boy and who am 1?
Mom and dad, and who am 1? Who's Lukas?
Playing with my ball, I'm happy now,
Seven years, I'm happy now, I'm a grownup!
Playing in the school, | miss my dad.

2. Break away, | miss my dad!
Comi ng home; | 6m mad, I hat e
Spit and bite, | hate you mom, I'm hungry.
Sleeping time, the bath, | love my mom.
Summertime, where is my ball? | am hungry.
Football, smiles and tears, I'm sleepy now.

3. Thirteen years, | want to sleep i
| am looking at the pretty girl;
Magazines, the pretty girl, I like her.
School is over now; | am a boy,
All confused, I'm the mirror boy, | am happy!
I 6m a grownup now! And who a

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2006

Lukas 2005, 11 years old
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rainy.mid rainy.pdf
To Paula
Rainy Sunday
1. Step back, relax, forget the time,
Youdre nil, youdre dead, youobdre not
Regret, forget, there is no mercy.
My friend, you are a man with no future.
Chorus It s a rainy Sunday,
Rainy Sunday,
Never seems to end.
2.Let s wal k, my | ove, though you are

The steps, the sea, the perfect evening,
The moon, the bed and your embraces.
My love, you were afraid of my otherness.

3. My fault, my mistake, | never made it,
No star, no name, not even a face.
The music, the silence of the losers.
My mi st ake, I didndét please

4. My child, my wife, forget the shadows,

my enemi

|l 6m here, right now, disguised as a

A job, a mirror: look at the conquering businessman,
My wife, I am here for the taking.

Text and music © H.W. Gade (Lyrics: Chorus 1973, verses 2006)
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Rocket Science

1. A silver star is rising,
Against the black horizon,
Another clever satellite.
You claim that love is simple,
| beg your pardon; you are wrong.

Chorus This is rocket science, baby,
You have to crawl, before you can walk.
This is rocket science, baby,
You have to scream, before you can talk.
| | Letdés go round the moon tonight.

2. 1 am no Albert Einstein,

And youbdre not*x Schroederoés cat

In fact, we both are lost in space.

Youdre Hawki ng, |l 6m the black hol e,
Youdre cool but you are not the Cope

3. The golden moon is shining,
The planets are aligning,
The music of a million stars.
The solar system cycles,

A tiny speck of cosmic dust.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2006

Complete songs of Shepherd Moons 126


rocket.mid
rocket.pdf

Andalus

Dlgttal Books™ . Arab Funk Ballads

e

Music CD Music Book

H.W. Gade
New Songs 2007
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Dedicated to Inas Bashir, my first music student,
who made me interested in Arab culture and
to my father-in-law, Weikko Repo, who shoved
me the real Andalusia back in the 1980-ies.

Andalus

ISBN 9788791995040

Digital BooksE is a trademark of
NORDISC Music & Text, DK-2700 Broenshoej, Denmark

www.nordisc-music.com
1st Edition, 1st Issue Summer 2007

All texts* and Music © copyright © H.W. Gade 2007.
Orchestra arrangements by the composer © 2007

*

) The song O0Andalusd has text by Lorca.
* The songs o0Gul hBstd, oO0Skoven sovero, OH-rdt wvejr
oVed bjergvejenodo have text by Morten SBkil de

E 1O

Al-Andalus in Arab:

Al-Andalus
A short history of Islamic Spain, al-Andalus, which inspired the composer to write this
AAndal uso song coll ecti on.

http://home.earthlink.net/~lilinah/Library/HistoryAndalus.html

An essay on the scientists of Islamic Spain
www.saudiaramcoworld.com/issue/200407/science.in.al-andalus-
.compilation..htm

Present Andalusia
Official Andalusia tourist web portal
www.andalucia.org
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ToV

The House is Burning

1. The house is burning [house is burning],
Fire in my heart and soul [heart and soul],
For a woman lights my darkness,

Eyes of brown and golden beauty.

Chorus Loveds il l usi on,
Loveds illusi on,
Bittersweet.

2. The house is burning [house is burning],
High on love I call her name [call her name].
Sweetest girl, where are you, angel?

Do not hide my distant gypsy!

3. The house is burning [house is burning],
The morning breaks, my heart is cold [heart is cold],
And her name is but an echo;
Ashes of a passing fire.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2007

Arab rhythm: Mur abbbdéa 13/ 4
Arab scale: Nahawand (minor)
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1.

To myself

Black Giraffe

The night is black, the savannah sleeps.
The lion sleeps in the bush.
The animals in their restless dreams,
The hunters watching their fire.

Night with a thousand eyes.

Night with a thousand eyes.

. The early dawn in the dried out plains,

The elephants with their calves,
The zebras graze near a muddy pond,
Giraffes feed in the shade.

Plains full of animals.

Plains full of animals.

. The night is black, the savannah sleeps,

The social animals sleep.

But in the dark a black giraffe,

Comes close, he watches the fire.
Black as the night i then he leaves.
Black as the night i then he leaves.
Black giraffe,

Black giraffe.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2007

Arab rhythm: 4/4

Arab scale:

Bayyati (Phrygian)
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Debussy
Mi sombra va silenciosa 1. My shadow walks in silence,
por el agua de la acecia. By the water of the channel.

Por mi sombra estan las ranas 2. And my shadow deprives the frogs,
privadas de las estrellas. Of watching the stars above.

La sombra manda a mi cuerpo 3. The shadow embraces my body,

reflejos de cosas quietas. In shiny reflections unspoken.
Mi sombra va como inmenso 4. My shadow walks like a giant,
cinife color violeta. Violet-coloured mosquito.
Cien grillos quieren dorar 5. A hundred crickets embellish,
la luz de la cafiavera. The light of the golden reeds.
Una luz nace en mi pecho, 6. And alightis bornin my heart,
reflejado, de la acequia. As reflections of silent water.

Spanish original text by Federico Garcia Lorca (1892-1936)
English translation © H.W. Gade 2007
Music by © HW. Gade 2007

Arab rhythm: 12/8
Scale: Debussy

poem i sSWorltd ewWarafdred wae ilnspired by De
also inspired by t he ecarlloywrsur rmeoaslqius tt ondg

Wikipedia on Federico Garcia Lorca, one of the greatest poets and dramatists in Spain.
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Federico Garcia Lorca

Wikipedia on Debussy, French impressionist composer and inventor of the whole tone scale.
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Claude Debussy
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Happy Birthday
Chorus Happy birthday, happy birthday, happy birthday, George Remi.

1.You used to be a scout, now youodre a joul
Tintin and Snowy always fighting injustice.
Incas and lamas, gorillas and dictators; you made it great.
You used to be a hero, now youdre a humai

Chorus Happy birthday, happy birthday, happy birthday George Remi.

2. Walking the moon, space role model,
Adventures and fun from Russia to Peru.
Abdullah and Haddock, Thomson and Thompson in the desert.
Remaking the albums i perfect in details and style.

Chorus Happy birthday, happy birthday, happy birthday George Remi.

3. Fighting the white fear, the Yeti
Loosing yourself in the Mountains of Tibet.
Finding Chang at the end of the tunnel; reborn.
Alphabet whiteness, comic strip icon, man of flesh and blood.

Chorus Happy birthday, happy birthday, happy birthday George Remi.

Text and music E H.W. Gade 2007. H. W. Game trans
ish in 1979. Tintin is an all time hero of the composer.

Rhythm: 4/4
Arab scale: Hijaz (Major with flat second and seven)

The official home of Tintin: http://tintin.francetv.fr/uk. Hurry up and learn French!

Wikipedia on Tintin: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The Adventures of Tintin
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Gul hgst

Hor markets kgter gor
Hgstens fulde lunger

Blaesten rgrer husets dar
Mugne keeldre runger

Stum mane skuer fuld
Abne gjne ruster tarre

Tung manes vade guld
Blaender mgrket udendgre

Hgast slukker magrkegul
Veek bleesten fag

Vad fugl s@ger skijul
Under busk under bgg

Slutning Har markets kater gar
||: Vad fugl sgger skjul :|| [de to linier synges samtidigt]
||: Under busk under bag:||

Tekst © Morten Sgkilde 2007 gengivet med tilladelse.
fra oLandskai82a™Mib-191-8,BviNw.®rTafet-arena.dk 2007.
Musik © H.W. Gade 2007 (slutningen er komponistens pafund)

Arabisk rytme: 9/8=2+2+2+3
Arabisk skala: Saba (original arabisk skala) + vesteuropaeisk B-mol
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Hardt vejr

Hardt vejr; rat; vadt; jerngrat; regn nedslar
Hveden. Egene, dette Herrens efterar;
Henstar gennemvade, blege pa heden.

En hejre spejder; staende pa abredden,
Efter gedden. Smasneglene ved vejbredden
Er helt kade ved det regnrd, gra efterar; der flar

Hver en hjejles rede, hver en fregnet elmegren,
Hvert stalhegns eltrade. Hver eneste smasten,
Enten nede ved &ens ebbe eller pa lervade

Enkle veje, genspejler fierne stjerners bade.
Efterarsmanen star ene bleg pa en bejlende made
Helt mdbende dben mellem regndrabers perlede sten.

Tekst © Morten Sgkilde 2007 gengivet med tilladelse.
fra oLandskai8emMidb-191-8,Bvivw.@rfafet-arena.dk 2007.
Musik © H.W. Gade 2007

Arabisk rytme: Curcuna 10/8
Arabisk skala: Bayyati (mol med saenket sekund)
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Simple Song

l1.Lifeds a puzzle, baby,
Not hi ngds what 1t seems.
Hopes and expectations,
Turn to broken dreams.
Simple song,
Note for note,
What | wrote for you.

2. Playing in the garden,
With his yellow ball.
Throws the ball forever,
In his autistic spell.
Simple song,

Note for note,
What | wrote for you.

3. Wonderful illusions,
Life is sweet and rich.
Our summer will soon be over,
Dear God, |l i feds a bitch.
Simple song,
Note for note,
What | wrote for you.

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2007

Arab rhythm: Laz 7/8 = 2+2+3
Arab scale: Rast (dorian)
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Tesla (Signal the Stars)

1. Father of the industrial revolution,
Light the city with electric stars.
Wireless and powered by a magic coil.
AC wizard conquering Edisonds throne
Fearless inventor of modern communication.

Chorus Tesla and his radio,
Wall of light, rise and shine.
Is Tesla to signal the stars?

2. Picture thinking, synesthetic genius,
Visualised the future of mankind.
X-ray expert pioneering the sky.
Teslascope and dreams of distant planets,
Visionaryir ock énorol |l scientist.

3. Language expert, arts and music lover,
Gentleman and weirdo; a hero.
Ridden by obsessions and compulsions,
Anti-gravity and UFO fantasies,
White pigeons, White Stripes AAstroc

Finale Is Tesla to signal the stars?
Is Tesla to signal the stars?
Is Tesla to signal the stars?

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2007

Arab rhythm: Zeybek 9/4=4+4+1
Arab scale: Saba (special Arabic scale)
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