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BITTER SUITE

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,

T - Brief Encounter DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY
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(Spoken) A spider wandered aimlessly,  within the warmth of a shadow.
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Not the regal creature of Border caves But the poor, misguided, directionless familiar
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I canhear—your heart, |
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can hear—your heart,
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| can hear— your heart, hear your heoi"'ti,' | can hear your heart.
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IV - Misplaced Rendezvous
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BLIND CURVE +

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY

I - Vocal Under A Bloodlight
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(Spoken) It would be incredible if we could retrace all the times that we lived here, all the
collisions. Wasted, I've never been so wasted, 1've never been this far out before.

Perimeter walk, there's a presence here | feel could have been ancient, could have been mystical.
There's a presence, a child, my child. My childhood, my misplaced childhood, give it back to me,

give it back to me. A childhood, the childhood. Oh please give it back to me.
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| see black flags on factories
adles poised on the lips of the poor.
| see children with vacant stares

Destined for rape in the alleyways.

Soup 1

Does anybody car

Should we say goodbye?

| see priests, politicians,

Heroes in black plastic body-

| see children pleading with
Drenched in napalm, this is no Vietnam.
| can't take anymore, should we say goodbye

How can you justify?

And they call us civilised.

e? | can't take anymore

outstretched hands

bags under nations’ flag
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CHILDHOOD’S END?

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY
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heart, Our  heart, The heart— | believed— was lost.

2. Hey, you surprised? More than surprised

To find the answers to the questions
Were always in your own eyes

Do you realise,

That you could have gone back to her,

But that would only be

Retracing all the problems that you ever knew,
So untrue,

For she's got to carry on with her life

And you've got to carry on with yours.

So | see it's me, | can do anything

I'm still the child

*Cos the only thing misplaced was direction
And | found direction.

There is no childhood's end.

. Hey you, you've survived

Now you've arrived to be reborn
In the shadow of the magpie.

Now you realise

That you've got to get out of here,

You've found the leading light of destiny
Burning in the ashes of your memory.

Y ou want to change the world?

Y ou've resigned yourself to die a broken rebel,
But you were looking backward

Now you've found the light.

Y ou the child that once loved ,

So | see it's me, | can do anything

I*m still the child.

*Cos the only thing misplaced was direction
And | found direction.

There is no childhood's end

You are my childhood friend, lead me on . . .

'$’Chorus Ad lib. to fade
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HEART OF LOTHIAN

Moderately Bright

(1) Wide Boy

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY
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And the trippers of the light fan-tas - tic.
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Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY

Slowly
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LAVENDER

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,

Slowly DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY
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you.

Lav - end-er's blue,— dil-ly,dil-ly,
Lav - end-er’sgreen,— dil-ly,dil-ly,
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LORDS OF THE BACKSTAGE

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY

Moderately
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A love song
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Pre-tend— you nev— er meant— that much to— me.
But I'm— not ask— ing for—your sym=-path— ies,
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tanced by all that was— be tween us ,—
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A lonely stretch of head-light, Dia-monds—trapped in— black ice.—
A Lord of the back— stage, A crea— ture of— lang-uage —
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I'm so far out——and I'm too far in,
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PSEUD ILK KIMON
Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY
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Learn-ing from my own words, cruel
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WATERHOLE (EXPRESSO BONGO)

34
Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and JAN MOSLEY
Moderately
Am
HH
J 7 ] $
oy 4w " : % i
® When tax - gath-er in
: N
" r x e
j - |
\) | 1 1| I
T ' — )
mock -lemn— it - vy, fun - er - al hears-es court the death—
0 .
pvi 2 - ? Vi
o/ 1 & L /L
i —
— of vir- gin-it-y, Was it Par - a-dise lost or
L L LN
#ﬂ—ﬂ' * 4 ) —5—9——_ !
? T |[ [l L ! I )| t
Par - a-dise found, Did we gain res- pect— or were we
—_
#E—_,—cﬁl_.r— 7 -
[ 1 1 1 L | 1
AN ¥ 4 1 Il ! | ] | W4 I 1
0O, = ' ' ;
— Or so you believed— And the

hold- ing ground?

You had found true love —
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. WHITE FEATHER

Words and Music by MARK KELLY, STEVEN ROTHERY,
DEREK DICK, PETER TREWAVAS and IAN MOSLEY
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Well | hit the street— back in eight-y one, | found a
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heart inthegutter and a po-et's crown+| felt barbed wire kiss-es and i— ci-cle tears;—
A
I 11
n 1T
# . y
y A Du i 1 1
: y = . ™ —
S — —
Where have | been—— all these —— years?————— | saw po -
44 = ——— ;
- 5 5 -
~ y | St — 1
a L
- lit-i-cal in—trigue,po-~lit-i-cal lies.— I'm going to wipe-those smiles  of

D A A
i g i
. et [mu
g I 1 ~ - > |
] ' F S S R | 1 W—— m— —
| 1 J,
self sat- is-faction. fromtheir eyes.— 2.1 will  heart, My
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D.C. to Fade
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This s my heart, 3. We

2. 1 will wear your white feather
| will carry your white flag
| will swear | have no nation
*Cos I'm proud to own my heart
I will wear your white feather
I will carry your white flag
I will swear | have no nation
*Cos I'm proud to own my heart

This is my heart,

3. We don't need your uniforms
We have no disguise

For divided we stand, together we will rise.

(ALL THE CHILDREN)
We will wear your white feathers
We will carry your white flags
We will swear we have no nations
But we're proud to own our hearts
These are our hearts
You can't take away our hearts

You can't steal our hearts away.

| won't walk away
I won't walk away
| won't walk away no more.

No more.
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