
WHAT MAMA SAID 
  
Wake up sleepy head 
It’s gonna be a beautiful day 
Seems the whole world is waiting for you 
To do whatever it is that is on your mind! 
  
Open your eyes and see  
All that’s awaiting for you 
But don’t you wait for Mama 
Because she will tell ya:  
  
“Don’t you eat that chocolate bar, 
Don’t play with dirt you’re dressed so nice,   
Don’t you climb that tree up high, 
Don’t you dare to be alive! 
Apples are much healthier, 
Sit still, don’t talk, behave yourself, 
Read a book it’s good for you, 
Don’t waste your time with being alive!” 
  
Wake up sleepy head 
It’s gonna be a beautiful day 
Seems the whole world is waiting for you 
But remember what your Mama said:  
“It ain’t gonna be like that!” 
  
 You know what happens if you don’t do what you’re told 
But life’s much too exciting to waste your time thinking ‘bout  
What you may or may not be allowed to do, what’s all the fuzz about? 
Please just play for a little while ‘cause soon you’ll be grown  
And not supposed to do whatever you wanna do! 
  
“Don’t you eat that chocolate bar, 
Don’t play with dirt you’re dressed so nice,   
Don’t you climb that tree up high, 
Don’t you dare to be alive! 
Apples are much healthier, 
Sit still, don’t talk, behave yourself, 
Read a book it’s good for you, 
Don’t waste your time with being alive!” 



THE BLIND WHO CAN SEE 

I wish the mellow moon 
Had shared its glow and made me see 
Night kisses the dew 
There’s a chance I’m lost in you 

But when the night dies 
I only see a gloom 

I wish the morning sun 
Had kept its warmth and made me feel 
Daylight blurs the view 
There’s a chance I’m lost in you 

Gone are my dreams  
Misguiding my belief 
Or am I just a blind?  
Who can see in the night? 



THE SONG THAT THE WIND SINGS 

Wild geese come flying 
When spring’s in bloom 
Whispers of beauty 
Released all too soon 
  
Carrying all they have  
Scented with love 
Spreading their white wings 
Forgetting the past 
  
But she knows soon they’ll go 
Leaving her in the dew 
And the song that the wind sings 
Will remind her of you 
  
Winter will make the leaves  
Dance upon the wind 
Waiting for Spring’s lips 
To kiss the trees awake 



MISTY RIVER 

River flows, a misty stream 
Foggy clouds, no chance to reveal 
Will he lead me to my dream? 
Will my journey end unforeseen? 
  
Gloomy stars dazzling me 
Breezes blow their melody 
Saddest moon cries bitter tears 
Leaves its dewy trace in the trees 
  
Singing, swirling, dancing stream 
In your bed enlightened by moonbeams 
Will you lead me to my dream? 
Will my journey end unforeseen? 
  
Will you take me where I belong to? 
Will I lose my heart in the stream? 
Will you take me where I belong to? 
Or will my heart drown in the stream? 
  
Will I find the place I belong to? 
Will my heart reveal? 
  
Morning comes, the pale moon leaves 
Birds are singing in the trees 
River is whispering into my ear: 
“I’m glad ‘cause I know I can say: Now true love is mine.” 



FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW 
  
Just as soft as snow falls down on me 
Just as warm as a sunny day can be 
Tenderly as rain running down my eyes 
As a gentle breeze is waving round my mind 
And I feel alive  

Just with you I’m laughing out loud 
Sharing dreams, keep talking through the night 
A beaming smile sends shivers down my spine 
Tiny hands so fragile in mine 
And I feel alive 
  
The moments that have touched our soul will leave its marks behind 
Like footprints in the snow that never melt away 
The people that have touched our soul will leave its marks behind 
Like footprints in the sand that are never washed away 
  
Just as slow as the waning of the moon 
As a lonely star shines magically bright  
Gracefully as a humming bird in flight 
As a lily’s bloom, majestically wild 
I feel alive 
  
The moments that have touched our soul will leave its marks behind 
Like footprints in the snow that never melt away 
The people that have touched our soul will leave its marks behind 
Like footprints in the sand that are never washed away 
  
  



LOVE IS 

Love is feeling cold in the back of vans 
Love is a fanclub with only two friends 
Love is walking holding paint stained hands 
Love is… 
  
Love is fish and chips on winter nights 
Love is blankets full of strange delights 
Love is when you don’t put out the light 
Love is you and me 
  
Love is white panties lying all forlorn 
Love is a pink nightdress still slightly warm 
Love is when you don’t have to leave at dawn 
Love is… 
  
Love can be wild, love can be blind 
Love can be poor, love’s a surprise 
For people like us, love is very kind 

In this crazy world we live in 
Love’s just a different thing for everyone 
In this crazy world we live in 
Love gives us shelter from the storm 
Love is you and me 

Love is you, love is me 
Love is a prison, love is free 
Love’s what’s there when you’re away 
Love is never quite the same 

In this crazy world we live in 
Love’s just a different thing for everyone 
In this crazy world we live in 
Love gives us shelter from the storm 
Love is you and me 

Honest, essential, appealing, devotional,  
Charming, exciting, romantic, affectionate,  
Spirited, helpless, enduring, so hopeful when 
Love is you and me 



UNCONDITIONALLY 
  
Slowly blows the wind 
The autumn is here 
Leaves are dancing in the air 
If you take care of this solemn tree 
It won’t lose its flowers on the run 
It’s getting cold outside 
  
Just linger here a little while 
Then you’ll hear it’s tender call 
Then you’ll understand 
That it’s the melody 
That our hearts would call our own 
  
Softly sound these words once unspoken 
They have healed the wounds they once caused 
Feels like falling in love miraculously 
Every day, again, unconditionally 
  
If the flowers and leaves have all gone 
The tree will blossom again 
And its soul will remain the same   
Leaving its best to stay 
  
Slowly blows the wind 
When spring is there 
Flowers scent’s filling the air 
When you take care of this solemn tree 
It unfolds its flowers on the run  
It’s getting warm inside 



A STORY UNTOLD 

Am I asleep or awake? 
I know that I only hear 
The beat of our hearts as one 
  
When your eyes reach for mine 
No, they won’t reach my soul 
Too afraid they could see my cry 
  
Dreams of a story untold 
Hidden the treasure I hold 
   
Between the sheets and half awake 
I am longing for you to hear 
The beat of our hearts as one 

When your hands reach for mine 
No, they won’t reach my heart 
Too afraid they could feel my wounds 

Flying high, cross the sky 
In a dance we unwind 
Sparkling light makes us blind 
Drowning in a love divine 

Soon you will find 
That the only heart  
You will hear in your sleep is mine 
  
  



LITTLE THING 

The day you were born 
The world seemed to matter 
Tiny little thing  
So safe in my arms 

Every day you grew 
The world seemed to shatter 
My little thing 
Still safe in my arms 

All I see now 
Is my little darling 
Touched by the light 
That shines from your heart 

The more you blossom 
The more I can grow 
My little thing divine 

Nobody told you it would be easy  
Love can be a lonely place 
Trust in my words, the world needs to shatter 
Love can be the safest place 

Don’t leave the world to the broken hearted 
Love is the best place to be 

Nobody told you it would be easy  
Love can be a lonely place 
Trust in my words, the world needs to shatter 
Love can be the safest place 
  



DIFFERENT 

There was a girl, she lived right next door 
People said she was a little off her rocker 
I couldn’t see what was wrong with her 
Dancing polka in the backyard in her favorite dress 

When she was walking down the road 
People mumbled in that hostile tone 
I couldn’t see what was wrong with her 
Wearing earrings made of radish that’s her special way 

She’s the kind of girl that people laugh about 
Trying to ignore the magic all around 
She won’t try to fit the patterns they like 
Oh, what a shame ‘cause they’ll never discover 

She’s just different, no matter what they say 
She’s just different, in all her special ways 

In the silence of your room 
You can hear her sad song 
Sung to the moon 
She might be the only one  
To love you all the same 

She’s just different, no matter what they say 
She’s just different, in all her special ways 


