‘THE OTHER SIDE
(T. Homnisch)

Ibelieve in true love but cannot tie a knot

I'm dreaming of you too love

Across the seas and over mountaintops

1 don't have any answers, I'l make it up as I go
With nothing left to fear love

‘Cause I am over the fear of the unknown
You and I were one before

Don't forget this time

Now I know I lost you once

T'll find you on the other side

Steaming out of Abilene, those sirens left behind
Aiming for the east coast where our past resides
You and [ were one before

Though I forget sometimes

Now I know I lost you once

Il find you

You and [ were one before

T won't forget this time

Now I know I lost you once

T'll find you on the other side

I'll find you on the other side

On the other side

ONCE UPON A TIME 1 DID
(C. Homisch)

Baby, I am part of you
What are we to do

Tam one, you are one, together we are two
Baby, what are we to do?

Iknow, I et you down

And now there’s no turning ‘round

Tknow, I et you down

And now there’s no turning ‘round

When you're down and out and feeling like
Love is just a myth

If you're up for holding on, hold on to this
Take these words and seal them with a kiss
Once upon a time I did

Yeah, once upon a time I did

Yeah, once upon a time I did

Baby, we broke it into two

We did what we had to do

I escaped, you escaped, from an ocean drowning us in blue
Baby, I'm better now, how are you?

Tknow, I st us free

Even if that's hard to see

Iknow, I set us free

Better days are up ahead, wait and see
When you're down and out and feeling like
Love s just a myth

Ifyou're up for holding on, hold on o this
Take these words and seal them with a kiss
Once upon a time I did

Yeah, once upon a time I did

Yeah, once upon a time I did

AFTER ALL
(C. Homnisch)

I got a call on my birthday

Wishing me a falling star

There was a breeze in the air

Making me what [ are (\

There was a sound from a deep haze b

Trying to get to my ears
T was a pawn in a deep maze

Trying fo get free and clear

And ifs true that [ was thinking ‘bout you

Afeer all, after all

You got a call on your birthday

Dreaming you a wishing star

There was a dream in the air

Making you what you are

Is it true that you were thinking ‘bout you?

T was a vessel, taking orders

From a big sky engineer

I was a young man, crossing borders

Traversing ‘cross a new frontier

And it true that he was thinking ‘bout you

Afeer al, after all, after all

And Gvin Ishould have said, but I never said
Isay 'm

Keatu el e aritan
Afeerall, to all

GOODNIGHT
(C. Sandburg, excerpt from Slabs of the Sunburnt West)

Goodnight, it is scribbled in the patterns
Of the cold grey open desert
Goodnight, on the big sky blanket
Over the Santa Fe trails

Itis woven in the oldest

Indian blanket songs

Buffers of land, breakers of sea

Say it and say i, over and over
Goodnight, goodnight

Tie your hat to the saddle

And ride, ride, ride, oh rider

Lay your rails and your wire

And ride, ride, ride, oh rider

The worn tired stars

Say you shall die early and die dirty
The clean cold stars

Say you shall die late and die clean
The runaway stars

Say you will never die at all

Never, never at all

‘THE SUN STILL SHINES IN TEXAS
(T. Homnisch)

‘Well the sun still shines in Texas,

Though Buddy Holly fell from the sky

Father time may forever move on,

till we all can leave something behind

Now I'm finally starting to see

What it takes to run down a dream

All this time I've been asleep, someone wake me
Well I've been stuck in Dylan's traffic

Out on highway 61

Before you know this time s precious

Your younger days are gone

So don't you ever believe

That your dreams are out of reach

How long have [ been asleep? Someone shake me
Oooooh I love your eyes

Darling I love your smile

Well the sun still shines in Texas

In your Midsummer Night's Dream

I'm rolling down to Memphis,

May the Kings forever rest in peace

Now my heart has started to beat,

Man something is sirring in me

Al this time I was asleep, you've awakened me
Al this time [ was asleep, you've awakened me

When winter’s grip weakens

And the melt off dries

When the dandelions sing praises

And the straight afternoon showers arrive
Are you going to meet me, on the other side?

When the fireworks sizzle
And everything yields to late July

When the greens turn red and gold

And the cool, cold wind cries

Are you going to meet me, on the other side?

When the tick-tock clock turns over

And midnight hours make amends

When our side-by-side stretches out forever

And then we depart to start again

Are you going to meet me, on the other side?
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