Volume one 

1. Love carries us right up

(lyrics & music UGD 2006)

(2)                       C                        G7                        C             F

Love carries us right up to the heaven’s peak,

                                        C                          F            G7            C

And spreads her wings wide in bright splendour.

                                                       F                G7                     C

We’re driftin’ along like feathers in the wind,

                                                      F          G7          C

Anticipatin’ such splendour.

                                  C                     G7                     C          F

Bein’ carried aloft to the heaven so soft,

                                            C                F           G7         C

Devoted so deeply to each other.

                                                           F              G7                  C

Love carries us right up to heaven’s peak,

                                                                    F        G7                C

And spreads her wings wide in bright splendour.

                                                       G7              C                       F

We’re driftin’ along like feathers in the wind,

                                                   C  F        G7          C

Anticipatin’ such splendour.

2

Quite likely we both are destined to merge –

Blood hammers its passionate rhythm inside.

We’ve been carried right up to heaven’s peak,

Enabled to wholly succeedin’.

Like emeralds twinkle enchanted eyes,

Lips red as rubies, and cheeks snow white:

Quite likely we both are destined to merge,

Blood hammers its passionate rhythm inside.

We’ve been carried right up to heaven’s peak,

Enabled to wholly succeedin’.

2. Two streamin’ rivers do unite.

(Lyrics & music by UGD 2007)

(2)                                     C                                           F

Two streamin’ rivers do unite,

                                                 G7                            C

Old heaven’s stars are twinklin’.

                                                                                         F

The moon as well, is shinin’ bright –

                                               G7                                C

In the united waters – blinkin’.

                                                          F                          C

Whether  lovers become infected –

         







G7
By the watery example?






      F


      C

Whether they become connected








G7       C

As a dearly wedded couple?

2

Love always was a windy bein’,

Who carries us up and away.

And while we feel  still strong and happy,

Death undermines her precious wings.

First lifted up to heavens peak -

We feel, how fine such  journey is. -

Alas, take care, close to  the top -

There may follow a painful drop.

3

Love makes mankind all dumb and blind,

Cuts down their common sense to nil

Then disappears, without a trace,

And hurts so much, for the last farewell.

Love makes mankind all dumb and blind,

Cuts down their common sense to nil.

Then disappears without a trace,

And hurts so much, for the last farewell.

4

I once dreamed whether it was love,

If we  kept patience, granted time.

Avoided quarrel, lie and crime -

Nurtured hope, faithful and honest -

Dared to trust each others love.

If we kept patience, granted time,

Nurtured hope, faithful and honest -

Dared to trust each others love.

5

To and fro – and up and down -

Just like nature’s elements,

Love’s compellin’, instincts ’re urgin’ -

Make us follow the ancient trail.

To and fro – and up and down -

Just like nature’s elements,

Love’s compellin’, instincts ’re urgin’ -

Make us follow the ancient trail.

3. We all need love

 (lyrics & music UGD 2007)

(5)                    E                                            A             E            H7
Man, beast and plant need light as much as water,

                                                                                                        E

And all the same we beings need much love.

                                                              A         E                 H7
Been put aside in gloomy shade and darkness –

               







E

All beings suffer, all they are alike.



       E7                       A                                      E

Yeah, without love, you suffer in the darkness,

                                        E7            A



   E

And without love, you surely fade away.

                              E7                A



    E


All beings long for love and tender caress –






H7




E

//We all need love to blossom bright and gay.//

Without your love I suffer in the dark shade.

Without your love I weakly fade away.

I need your love like trees need light and water –

I need your gentle body next to me.

Yeah, without love, I suffer in the darkness,

And without love, I surely fade away.

All beings long for love and tender caress.

For you I long so much all night and day.

4. Instant of Eternity

(lyrics & music UGD 2007)

(2)



C  G7      C           F        C

Devoted to one single instant –









     G7
You may feel the eternal force.





C  G7      C           F         C

Devoted to one single instant –








   G7        C

You may feel the eternal force.







   F


C

It seems, when I look in your eyes,






      F


  F

As if I sank right into them.







F


C

The soul is drawin’ me into the blue.







   G       G7       C

//I feel, like bein’ drowned.//

2

I love you for that instant’s bein’;

Cannot leave you alone for that.

I love you for that instant’s bein’;

Cannot leave you alone for that.

Since I once looked into your eyes,

And thought that I was sinkin’ in.

Your soul’s drawin’ me into the blue –

//I felt like bein’ drowned.//

3

I love you for that instant’s bein’.

Cannot leave you alone for that.

I love you for that instant’s bein’.

Cannot leave you alone for that.

I‘ll be right lookin’ into your eyes,

As long as I’ll have eyes myself.

And I’d be blowin’ them right at you:

As my final gift from over-there –

As my final gift from eternity.

5. Ghosts of Autumn

(lyrics & music by UGD 2006)

(2)



C            a             d

Can’t you see the leaves are fallin’?





G7


     C

Ghosts of autumn whirl about,





a


d

Cover up with early darkness –





   G7



C

//Early darkness all around.//

2

Tender are your sentiments –

Autumn – some-times - quite aloud.

Rushing rainfall’s melodies

//Wail snivellin’ now all about.//

3

While listenin’  to storm and winds

At night and after gloomy sunsets,

All nature weakens here and there -

//Weakens ourselves from over there.//

4

Helplessly colours spread about -

At last a  heavy blowin’ fist:

Once more we know it everywhere:

//T’is nature’s steady up’ n down.//

5

You started right into such fall:

Your weaknesses turned into a will.

So meek and meager have you been –

//Too meek and far too meager.//

6

Kind of scary did you seem t’ me;

Don’t exactly know why for -

As comin’ in about from a fairy –

//From fairyland into this world. //

7

Falls again and again occurred.

Nice and nicer as they were –

You light eyed Blondie blossomed bright –

//Brave, bright and brittle – Beauty.//

6. Time passes by

(lyrics & music UGD 2006)

(5)           



  a

     d

Time passes by –






a


d

In the summer wind.








     a

My love flies on,



 e

Like a haunted hind.

a                         d

Just like a swallow - flies along.







d


a

Just like a swallow, she goes on.







d


e

Just like a swallow she’ll be gone –






a        d              a

//In the autumn wind.///

2

Time passes by -

In the summer wind.

My love flies on,

Like a haunted hind.

Just like a pigeon she does coo,

And like a pigeon, she teases you.

A pigeon high up in the tree -

//In the autumn wind.///

3

Time passes by -

In the summer wind.

My love flies on,

like a haunted hind.

Just like a swallow - flies along.

Just like a swallow, she goes on.

Just like a swallow she’ll be gone -

//In the autumn wind.///

7. A Flash of Lightning

(lyrics & music U.G.D Jan.2007)

(2)



 C

a
      d
      G7
A flash of lightning interrupts






   C

G7
C

The steady flow of time.





C  

   a

d
G7
How strange I feel and cold as ice –






C

G7
C

Flooded in livid light.






C

The time stands still,







F

C

Who knows yet how? –









G7
In such a brilliant glow.





       C


     F
    C

Astonishment tears me apart –








G7
C

Torn open do I feel.

2





D



G
D

What has the light yet done to me?









A

What will does it procure?






D


G
D

How strange I feel and cold as ice.








A
D

What will does it procure?






D

How light’s my head –







    G
    D


Transparency –




A

All opened up for me.






D


G
D

The inner sense’s unlocked in me.








A
   D   G   D

Good Ghost, only for thee.

8. Lovin’, Yearnin’ Dreamin’

(lyrics & music by U.G.Doehn 2006 for Christopher  +2006)

(2)


C


a


   d

Lovin’ – lost selfishly in space and time.




G7





C

Lovin’ – drowned in a sea of solitude.




a


d



d’’

Lovin’ – floatin’ along the stream of time.




  G7





    C

Lovin’ – in separation from what’s real.

2

Yearnin’ – a touchin’ gleam of open range.

Yearnin’ –  inseparable from reflexion.

Yearnin’ – for warmth and mergin’ tenderness.

Yearnin’ – for someone, who’s longin’ for you.

3

Dreamin’ – of wholly different new tomorrows.

Dreamin’ – of  turnin’ back to yesterday.

Dreamin’ – that all betrayal flies away.

Dreamin’ – that there is nothin’ –  all in vain.

4

Lovin’ – squan-derously given away.

Lovin’ – all different than ever before.

Lovin’ – a totally varyin’ kind of pain.

Lovin’ –  absolute as the wheel of time.

5

Yearnin’ – for farin’ into happiness.

Yearnin’ – for absolute fulfillment

Yearnin’ – for carin’ shelter and protection.

Yearnin’ – for a mind, you do belong to.

6

Dreamin’ – of an adventure out of time.

Dreamin’ – of inner worlds in new dimensions.

Dreamin’ – to finish up in No-where-Land.

Dreamin’ – of the instant of th’ end of time.

9. Child Jesus

(© by U.G.Doehn for lyrics & music, Nov. 2006)

 (0)



E

A E  H7

E

Of all my children none’s  like you.







    A
  H7
E

None do I love as much.





E
    A
    E    H7
     E

I am not just, that is quite true –






    A


H7
    E

And feel ashamed – what can you do?








  H7
You get so close to me, my dear.









E

You are so much alike.






      A  E
H7

E

I’d rather be as young as you’re,








A  H7    E   E7 A.A7 E H7 # E

//And tried my best once more.//

2

You seem to look right through my eye

And see the world like I.

And same as me, you do believe

Things need be changed right here.

The world should not be left alone.

Therefore we aren’t here.

Let us together demonstrate

//Uncover fake and smear.//

3

Let’s do, what we are able to -

Sometimes a little more.

Let’s change what need a change for sure

Whole-heartedly and brave.

How do you know, what’s right or wrong,

If you don’t know a lot?

That’s why we study on and on,

//And grab as best we can. //

4

Identify the world with you,

Feel all their grief and pain.

Believe, like me, that could be changed,

Love will succeed infinitely.

Let’s give our best to change the world.

Let’s give the wheel a turn.

Let all those selfish dummies laugh.

//Let’s pity them at last.//

10. Param-bam-bam-bam-bah

(lyrics  & music UGD Nov 2007)

(5)




E

I am here – I am glad.








H7
E

That’s not at all too bad.







A

   E

Thanks to God – We’re here.








H7
  E

Param-bam-bam-bam-bahh

I am small – I am glad.

That’s not at all too bad.

Thanks to God – We’re small.

Param-bam-bam-bam-bahh

I like to ... – I am glad.

That’s not at all too bad.

Thanks to God – We can ... 

(sing, dance, eat drink, love, laugh, run, walk, sleep, rest, ...).

Param-bam-bam-bam-bahh

I am gay – I am glad.

That’s not at all too bad.

Thanks to God – We’re 

(gay, straight, sweet, queer, white, black, old, young, small, here, –)

That’s not at all too bad.
///Param-bam-bam-bam-bahh///

11. Make Love not War

(©lyrics & music by U.G.Doehn Nov. 2006)

(4)


C


a

G7
C

A Four-Letter-Code we should be lovin’?






      a

   G7
I wonder who made up this stuff!






      a

   G7
I wonder who made up this stuff!





C

a
   G7

C

El Oh Aar Dee – El Oh Aar Dee.







a

G7
     C

Make love not war – make love not war.

2

A Four-Letter-Code we should be lovin’?

Somebody mixed up everythin’!

Somebody mixed up everythin’!

El Oh Aar Dee – El Oh Aar Dee.

Make love not war – make love not war.

3

We are  in the world to be lovin’  ‘r kin.

What other reasons could there be?

What other reasons could there be?

Make love not war – make love not war.

Make love not war – make love not war.

4

We are in the world, to be lovin’ this world.

With beasts and plants and everythin’ -

With beasts and plants and everythin’.

Make love not war – make love not war.

Make love not war – make love not war.

5

We are in the world, to be guardin’ the world.

To do more than best - we all can do.

To do more than best - we all can do.

I b’lieve that’s why  ‘r Lord is in love.

Make love not war – make love not war.

I b’lieve that’s all - God wants us to do.

Make love not war – make love not war.

12. A Tramp’s Love

(© lyrics & music by U.G.Doehn Oct.2006)

 (2)



C


    G7

C

The sun was settin’ in the   sea.








G7

C

We were together deep down south.







F
    G7
We were in love and still so young.





C

F

G7
C

A long, long time – long time ago.





C

F
G7

C

A long, long time – long time ago.

2

Who were you, and who were we?

Who was I - and you - so much!

We didn’t know it, that’s for sure.

We didn’t know it, both of us.

We didn’t know it, both of us...

3

The South burnt up all our yearnin’

The hunger’s growlin’ in the bowels.

We both were broke and all alone.

We shared our bodies’ warmness.

We shared our bodies’ warmness...

4

Next day we parted, don’t know why.

I wonder where you’re stranded.

I’s driven on – I went to sea.

We never ever met again –

We never, never met again.

5

The sun was settin’ in the sea.

We were together deep down south.

We were in love and still so young.

A long, long time – long time ago.

A long, long time – long time ago.

13. Mere Dust

(© for lyrics & music by U.G.Doehn Nov. 2006)

(4)




e


a
e

///Grand are you – universe.





       a

     d

    e

Before you we’re mere dust.

Time passes endlessly.

Before you we’re mere dust.

Grand are you – Holy Ghost.

Before you we’re mere dust.

Grand are you – O my God.

Before you we’re mere dust.///






a

   d
    e

//Please, make it your choice – 






a
    d

e

Either you run the show,






e
 a
   d
e

Or let the show run you.//

Volume two

1. A dazzling shadow

(© lyrics & music by  U.G.D. 07.07.07)

(3)


C

a

d


d’

A dazzling shadow spread over the world –







G7


C

The sun’s the herald of doom’s enterprise.




C

a

d


d’

A dazzling shadow spread over the world –







G7


  C

The sun’s the herald of dooms enterprise.






F



  C

Glowing blaze – as far as you can see.










G7
God’s chastise is a hurricane’s array.






F



     C

Endless summer – wasteland as can be.







G
G7

C

Forests on fire – debris on its way.

Forests on fire – debris on its way.

2.

A dazzling shadow spread over the world –

The sun’s the herald of doom’s enterprise.

A dazzling shadow spread over the world –

The sun’s the herald of free enterprise.

You Ricky Riches do you really think

Your wealth is worth some billions miseries?

You Ricky Riches do you really think

Your wealth is worth so many miseries?

Is your wealth worth four billions miseries?

3

Two dazzling shadows spread over the world –

What can you do – is it by now too late?

Two  dazzling shadows spread over the world –

What can you do – is it by now too late?

//Who knows for sure – let’s trust in God once more.//

Let’s do our best – let’s do the best we can.

//Let’s trust again in man’s ability.//

2. Isaac Stew

(Lyrics and music by U.G. D Jan. 2008)

(0)




a

      d

My name’s Isaac,









a

And I’m kind of black.








   e

I’m kind of gay –









a

Hey, hey, hey, hey.







    d



a

Don’t mind your complexion or gender so much.








e


a

Don’t mind your demands and your touch.

2

Call me Isaac Stew,

I’m kind of Jew too.

I say it aloud,

That makes me proud.

Don’t mind your religion, your fate and believe –

As long as you humanely grieve.

3

Aloud I say,

That I’m kind of gay.

Jewish and black –

That’s your Isaac.

Sing – you are proud – sing it aloud.

Sing with me, how proud you be.

4

So be proud of you –

Be a black Jew too.

So be proud of you –

Be a gay black Jew.

Sing it aloud – be proud of you.

Be a cute, be a gay, be a bleached black Jew.

5

My name’s Isaac,

And I’m kind of black.

I’m kind of gay –

Hey, hey, hey, hey.

Sing  with me – How proud we all be.

Be a cute, be a gay, be a bleached black Jew.

Don’t mind your religion, your fate and believe –

As long as you humanely grieve.

3. Route 66 

(© for lyrics and music by U.G.Doehn Dec. 2007)

(3)



E


A

E

Route sixty-six to Nowhereland







H7


E

Runs pretty fast towards its end.







A


  E

Sweet country, mountains left and right –







H7


E

Old heaven’s stars twinklin’ at night.







A


E

Hot summer sun’s now gone for good.







H7


E

Fall’s even on its breakin’ foot.

Route sixty-six to no-where-land

Runs pretty fast towards its end.

Along, along all gone that way -

Life’s kinky peak and turnin’ point.

I beg,  I may? Some slight delay –

A never endin’ unknown final?

Route sixty-six to no-where-land

Comes far too soon towards its end.

A final kick, a passin’ joint?

I feel for you all very sorry -

For those remainin’ strugglin’ hard -

While me troubles no further worry.

Route sixty-six to no-where-land

Runs pretty fast towards its end.

Route sixty-six to no-where-land

Comes just in time to a final end.

4. Why should I vacate?

(© for lyrics and music by U.G.Doehn, Sep 2007)


C   

G7

C



   G7
Why should I vacate  four times each year? –










  C

Though I won’t be able t’ see each sight,






F




C

Nor each mountain, nor lake, nor sea so bright.






    a
G7


C

//Why should I vacate at all each year? –//

2

Why should I vacate  four times each year? –

Though I won’t be able t’ taste each wine,

Nor each whiskey, nor gin, nor beer so fine.

//Why should I vacate at all each year? –//

3

Why should I vacate  four times each year? –

Though I won’t be able t’ eat each fare,

Nor each lettuce, nor rice, nor meat so rare.

//Why should I vacate at all each year? –//

4

Why should I vacate  four times each year? –

Though I won’t be able t’ read each book,

Nor each paper, nor journal, nor script ad hoc.

//Why should I vacate at all each year? –//

5

Why should I vacate  four times each year? –

Though I won’t be able t’ love each girl,

Nor each woman, nor lady ‘n red and fur.

//Why should I vacate at all each year? –//

6

Why should I vacate  four times each year? –

Though my dirty green bucks poison young hearts

And implant improper wish and farts.

//Why should I vacate at all each year?//

5. Tender like a fridge

(@ lyrics&song U.G.D. December 2008)

(3)




C

Tender like a fridge –






d

Is that what you are?






G7


C

Is that, how you feel?






C

Is that, what you are?






d

    

Is that really real?






G7


C

Is that how you feel?





     D7



G
G7
You say, I broke the bridge.





C



d
G7 C

Tender like a fridge hmhmhmhmhmhm

Did you really try?

Can you tell me why

You’re tender like a fridge?

Tender like a fridge.

You say, I’d be the one,

The guilty one.

Cause I’d be on the run.

So closed up inside –

I sneakily hide.

You’d be only my mirror,

You repeatedly claim.

Can’ t that be an error?

Am I really to blame?

/No, no, uuuh  I say  - uuuh/

You’re tender like a fridge.

Tender like a fridge.

Tender like a fridge,

That’s what you are –

Tender like a fridge

Yeah,  that’s what you are.

/Tender like a fridge.

uuuuuuuuuuuuhhh

Tender like a fridge./

6. I got a call

(© for lyrics and music by U.G.Doehn Oct 2007)

(3)



     C

a
   G7
   C

I got a call the other day.







G7

   C

T’was in a drowsy quiet night.







  F

     C

Son, better follow me my way.







G7


C

I need your guts, you see – alright?!

2

Your whistlin’ cause some soul to dance.

So I was told the other day.

I doubt, I said – don’t see no chance.

I really can’t myself display.

3

I got a call again one day.

T’was by a bloomin’ thunder stroke.

Son, better follow me my way –

At last I finally awoke.

4

From now on you’re my preacher-man,

And follow me along my way.

Your whistlin’ cause some soul to pray.

That’s why you’ll be my preacher-man.

5

From now on you’re my preacher-man.

Why is that so? I know now why.

I can thine script quite well explain,

Cause I am now a preacher-man.

7. Wheat’s harvested

(lyrics & music UGD 2007)

(3)



C

a
G7

C

Wheat ‘s harvested, birds all journey





   C
   a

G7
    C

Over endless graves in row.





F


C

//With the clouds I’d like to journey –





G7



C

My beloved, I love you so.//

2

Tomorrow, my love, I must part –

Don’t know whether I return.

//I’m too young and not so smart –

Got to go now for strange concern.//

3

Northwards bound the wind so mild

Never shall I find forgiveness.

//I ‘m myself still yet a child –

And should be father, oh my goodness?//

4

Soldier’s fate means death and fun

Never ’s been too young a lad.

//That’s your daddy little son –

He died  at a place called Baghdad.//

5

Wheat ‘s harvested, birds all journey

Over endless graves in row.

//With the clouds I’d like to journey –

My beloved, I love you so.//

8. This world is your world 

(Woody Guthrie adaptation)
 (0)

   E


A



    E

This world is your world  - this world is my world







H7



E

From the North Atlantic to the South Pacific.







A


   E

From deep down under to Greenland’s icebergs –




   H7





   E

This world was made for you and me.




   H7





 E

/This world was made to be our home./

2

This world is your world – let’s be more carin’

Let’s keep it goin’ – for our children,

Let’s keep it movin’ for our future –

It is the only world we have.

/This world was made to be our home./

9. The weather gets fine

(© lyrics and music UGD April 2009)

(7)

    C





F

The weather gets fine, and the sky ’s gettin’ blue,





      C


G7

C

And all the birds chatter like mad.




C



F

I wonder how much more I can stand:






C

G7
   C

My life’s all sorrow and grief.





F



C

From morning till dawn my soul’s been achin’






G7


C

And my poor heart’s breakin’.




   F



   C

Dumb’s my head, and tears are floatin’.






     G7


C

Such pain is never endin’.

2

When nature awakes, we’re supposed to be quiet,

Our smallness gets evident.

All nature is achin’, all growth means pain.

Let’s face such natural facts.

So, don’t feel all lonesome, you’re not all alone.

You’re part of a greater bein’.

You are taken care of by the warmth of the sun,

And mild air pamper your wounds.

3

Soon you’ll be stroken by some whisperin’ force.

‘ Got no name yet or evidence.

Perhaps you’re then wiser, dug the message as such.

And the lesson was not in vain.

We’re bound to be growin’. We’re bound to be learnin’.

We got to move evidently.

Be part of such nature, be part of the free:

For heaven sake move, Hillbillie.

10. My money ain’t be growin’

(lyrics & music by UGD April 2009)

(3)


E
A




E

/My money ain’t be growin’ in a hatchin’ fund






   H7



E

Like the money of smart Rockefeller.





    A


    E

I ain’t clever, nor able to quickly respond.





      H7


E

I’m just a dumb slum dweller./




E





A
   E

The bank own my house, since my company shut,










H7
Could afford the mortgage no longer.




E




A

E

I live now in a draughty and shabby old hut,








H7

    E

Hope the winter ain’t lastin’ much longer.

My money ain’t be growin’ in a hatchin’ fund

Like the money of smart Rockefeller.

I ain’t clever, nor able to quickly respond.

I’m just a dumb slum dweller.

My wife is gone with the wind, I daresay.

She left me for good with some crook.

But now comes the spring, right up all the way:

Bright sky, sunny day on the hook.

My money ain’t be growin’ in a hatchin’ fund

Like the money of smart Rockefeller.

I ain’t clever, nor able to quickly respond.

I’m just a dumb slum dweller.

I’m sittin’ on the porch in front of my palace

Together with two cats and a dog.

The ramblin’ world outside is a menace.

I feel, like I was a hedgehog.

My money ain’t be growin’ in a hatchin’ fund

Like the money of smart Rockefeller.

I ain’t clever, nor able to quickly respond.

I’m just a dumb slum dweller.

11. There’s little but love

(Lyrics and music by UGD April 2009)

(3)



C


   G7

    C

There’s little but love, we do long for.





G7

C
    a

G7
We do long for, as much’s we can. 




     C

F
 C
G7   C

G7
But if we get it, we soon feel fenced in. 




C

   F

G

G7
C

We soon feel fenced in, and don’t know why. 

2 

There’s little but caress, we do long for – 

We do long for, as much’s we can. 

But if we get it, we soon feel trapped – 

We soon feel trapped, and don’t know how. 

3 

There’s little but freedom, we do long for – 

We do long for, as much’s we can. 

But if we get it, we soon feel lost – 

We soon feel lost, and all alone.

12. Melancholy

(© UGD lyrics 2009 music 2006)

 (0)



C
      F


     C

Melancholy’s spreading about,







    G7
While grey the fogs are wanderin’,





C


a
d
   G7
And withered leaves’re endangerin’






C
F
G7

C

The metropolia ’s evening traffic.

2

Depression cuts down lively liquids.

Old people’s powers fade away.

Hypothermia causes flu –

Determinator’s final clue.

3

Darkness hold with heavy grip

Houses and all other dwelling.

Rheumatism’s brutal grip

Aches as such - quite overwhelming.

4

Soul and senses are depressive -

Indicating fall’s domain.

Melancholy becomes obsessive -

Enforcing efforts are in vain.

13. Who wouldn’t know

(© UGD lyrics 2009 music 2006)

(0)



E



A

Who wouldn’t know the quiet hours





   E



H7
Full of longing and despair?





    E



A

The Soul escapes quite independent,






E

   H7
     E

Deregulates the sensual air.

2

In to deep valleys soul may fly.

To high up mountains soul may cry!

And pilot-like - a stubborn boar -,

Soul even knocks on heaven’s door.

3

Unquestionable questions askin’ -

Shaken by unbear’bility –

The soul’s depressed and quite infidel - 

Cause man to rest and remain idle.

4

Where from, why that, how long, where to?

Light seeker in such total darkness –

In vain all questions about sense,

There is no answer that make sense.

5

Ain’t we allowed to ask such questions

And worry sympathetically?

Line up in row at heavens rally -

For the final open-air-fidel’y

14. It all began

(© UGD lyrics 2009. music 2006)

(2)



C


F

C

It all began with a strange feeling:








G7
   C

Describing it, I hardly can’t.








F
  C

Overwhelming was the feeling,








 G7

C

A trace right into Nowhereland.








G7

C
C7
F
C

A trace right into Nowhereland.





C


G7

C

A trace right into Nowhereland.

2

In springtime on my apple tree,

Under the coverin’ bluish sky,

I transcendented, I could see,

Merged right into such simmering sigh.

Merged right into such simmering sigh. 

Merged right into such simmering sigh.

3

Above high up beyond all feat,

I thought, I saw eternity.

Alone I was with such delight:

Is God right here? Am I him like?

Is God right here? Am I him like?

Is God right here? Am I him like?

4

Strange happenings occurred that time.

T’was once upon a forlorn time!

I do return in dreams on fire,

With all my first and wild desire.

With all my first and wild desire.

With all my first and wild desire.

5

It all began with such a feeling.

Describing it, I hardly can’t.

Overwhelming was the feeling,

A trace right into Nowhereland.

A trace right into Nowhereland.

A trace right into Nowhereland.

15. Hard are the times

(© UGD lyrics 2009, music 2006)

 (2)



E


A

E

Hard are the times for the misfits,









H7
Not for the clever bits.





 E


A
   E

The tricky PC trickster laugh,








H7
   E

As the match’s on his behalf.





   A



E

Aside the quarreller remains,





    H7




  E

Who missed the track of modern times.





A


   E

His backward running watch’s mistaken,






H7


E

Unfortunately godforsaken.

2

Is there a choice, how do we know,

Which way the auto go?

We have been set aside the show,

Won’t fit into the row.

The ice palace of modern art,

Was not designed as our tart.

Deep frozen are our soul’s expressions -

Useless garbage got our obsessions.

Hard are the times for the misfits,

Not for the clever bits.

The tricky PC trickster laugh,

The match’s on his behalf.

16. Bright is the day

(© UGD lyrics 2009 music 2006)

(2)




   C

     a

Bright is the day







d
  G7
Today a little






C

F

Brighter than yesterday!






   C

G7
Do I like you? –







C
  a

Today a little






d

G7
More than yesterday! –






C
    F

When I caress you,






G7

    C

How do you laugh! –

2

How do you bend,

Over my arm,

Body so warm!

Crimp your forehead,

Flash with your eyes,

Kick with your legs,

Giggle with joy –

While I kiss you.

3

You close your eyes then,

And peak your lips,

Bend your head,

Drawn towards me.

Lip touches lip:

How tender the touch is!

Wet are your lips,

And so are my cheeks

4

Eternal sweetness –

And a longing,

Unearthly and strange –

Widen your breast, 

And open your heart.

Paternal knowledge

Parental pleasure,

Oh, what a joy.

5

How much I love you

Lovely sweethearts. –

Lovely sweethearts,

I do love you.

How much I love you –

Lovely sweethearts.

Lovely sweethearts,

I do love you.

Volume three

1. We slip into naught

(© UGD lyrics 2009 music 2008)

(5)


 E
     E7



A
A7
A

We slip into naught on the tidal of time –





H7


~~~

E

Endless naught – all alone in itself.






     E7


  A
   A7
A

The beginning of time bore such endless naught –





H7


~~

E

Unimaginable naught all alone.





A
A7  A

E
E7
E

Endless naught, unimaginable naught




     H7


~~~

E
E7  E

Was in the beginning of time all alone.





A
A7
A
E

E7  E

Endless naught, unimaginable naught





H7

~~

     E

Was in the beginning of time.

2

The time’s gotten an outer surface,

And gnaw like lava into the naught.

Right from the start gnaw time into naught,

To create all history.

Endless naught, unimaginable naught

Was in the beginning of time all alone.

Endless naught, unimaginable naught

Was in the beginning of time.

3

Remain on the surface of time voluntarily.

Perpetual surfer, on your voyage in time,

Out there in perilous space, keep up

On such voyage, without any end.

Endless naught, unimaginable naught

Was in the beginning of time all alone.

Endless naught, unimaginable naught

Was in the beginning of time.

2. All Mankind

(©UGD lyrics 2009, music 2008)

 (2)



C



   d

All mankind open every morning






  G7


     C

Their eyes after a rest at night.









   d

The day is new - maybe depressive,





G7




C

Or comes along with much delight.






  F



C

Such a beginning would be different







G7


C

As real news are here not intended.







F


C

Creation mean without a doubt,






G7



C

That something new ’s getting about.

2

Unimaginable would be,

What ever lies before the plea.

Not, as we know, and as there should be

A yesterday as day before.

Likewise today’s today, you know,

And a tomorrow for certain tomorrow.

Although much is thereof unknown,

And can as that be also shown.

3

But where to find the proper start.?

Where is creations first begin?

That is, of course, quite clear and smart,

Beginning is, where all things start.

No nothing is allow to be,

Not even as a preposition.

How that – the naught somehow divided,

Has us with another naught provided.

4

So let us love the dawning morning

As well as our given life.

Let us reclaim some happiness,

May it stem from the naught, I guess 

Let us roam in Gods creation,

given by a loving host,

Open minded, also caring:

For our children’s future sparing.

3. The kiss of Helios

(© UGD lyrics 2009, music 2008)

 (5)
C  a  d   G7


   C

    a

d
G7
C

a

d

The kiss of Helios, first of all, unchained the limbs of Chronos,




G7
C

a

d

G7
And confirmed their solid everlasting treaty.


C

a

d

G7

C
a
d 
G7
The ancient instant, though infinitively stretched, became redeemed –





C

a

d

G7
Miraculously almost shrunk to naught –

etc...

Before exploding into mighty chains of great events.

The universal clockwork got to work.

God’s starting search in time.

2.

His spirit expel forms out of the glaring glow. –

Tiny rapid whirls unite to forces –

Condensing energy to matter. –

The universe gets orderly –

Bound by the one and only force.

As thus became now real and further more extending

By the indigenous and holy law.

3

The mother stars deliver dying.

Billions of years lasted their day of re-creation.

Their end give birth to new beginnings –

And to reducing temperatures:

The base for new development.

Bright sunlight from the stars enables life’s becoming, after all –

As by the Great Gods given law.

4

Contingency as cause of life,

Of human being and mankind, and history’s development,

Would mean, we wouldn’t be,

And God would be alone.

So be it, as it should:

God want us to develop towards him,

God want us to fulfil his mighty plan:

5

God want mankind to ripen in his trace.

In deed and speech, in wish and longing –

God want mankind to lead creation towards promise,

And close encounter shall be due.

God want each being’s tiny spark to shimmer,

And not at all to be in vain.

But find fulfilment in the great pronouncement:

No being shall diminish ever, 

Instead, recover in reflection as a whole.

4. Quick like a thought

(© UGD lyrics 2009, music 2008)

(0)



e

~

a

Quick like a thought: a wave–like jet,






      H7
~
  e

The light is rushing on.








~
a

There’s  nothing any faster yet.






H7

~
     e

Thus is the light flying along.






a

e

No forces hinder such extension,






a


e

Cause straight-lined is its clear intention






     H7
    ~~
    e

Into eternity.






H7
~~

e

As far, as man can see.

2

Light is somehow like water, though,

Floating around most rocks.

But accidentally light knocks

Into some obstacles with woe;

By natural conditions,

And biological provisions,

Get implanted into matter –

Metamorphosis is called the latter.

3

Amalgamation is light’s fate,

There will no trace be left.

All green become an open gate,

And ’s eaten by a hungry theft.

Green leaves become a kitten’s prey.

A prey becomes the kitten.

Thus is all nature’s way,

Can’t yet be forbidden.

4

Till someone comes to interfere,

And stop such unattractive smear.

Alas, is that the light’s demand?

Is that the sense of what is planned?

Is that the lights desire?

Probably not, cause the light’s fire

Find sense in queer behaviour:

Like ending on the floor.

5

The sense of being is the quest –

Sacrifice is the contest,

And Jesus Christ’s provision:

His holy high ambition.

Yes, sense of being is the quest –

Sacrifice is the contest,

And Jesus Christ’s provision:

His holy high ambition.

5. On the wings of time

(© UGD lyrics and music 2009)

(2)


  a



   e

    a

On the wings of time’s rushing the light.







    e

a

The time we can’t see.






   d
~~

a

We only see the light







e~~~    a

Rushing along.




      D7



G
G7
We see a shining and shimmering –





  a

 e

a

A glancing and glimmering.






d
~~ 

      a

By then the time’s rushed on –






e 
~~ 

  a

Rushed on – rushed on.





   d

~~~

a

On the way to new targets.





e


~~~ 

a

Hidden in the darkness of the future,






   d
~~~ 
    a

Time disappear.

2

By that the light, that we see,

Always is past and gone,

And part of history -

Past and gone.

While coming along on the wings –

the wings of time:

Soundless storm. –

Coming along on eagle’s wings –

A rooster’s cry. -

Coming along by the whisper of night –

Raging in Helios’ breast.

Such is the light –

And so is the time.

6. The Cry

(UGD © lyrics & music 2009)

(2)



a

   e
  a

The Cry, that is fading unheard –







e
   a

Soundless scream to the inside –






  D7

   G
G7
Imploding there.





   C

a

d
d~

How the veins are bursting!





a
    e



a

A question mark is formed by Free-who:







e

a

How that, how what, whereto, with what,








e
a

Whose happen to?






D7

G
G7
Go and set a sign or two.





C
 a

d
d~

a 
etc...

Loosen glue, let lightly glide then,

Under deck a smuggler’s case –

Little, light and clandestine –

Again over the table draft:

Light trace of slime and petty fish,

Naked snails, frog legs, and crabs,

Creeping through the bones, like that.

Thou name be Free-who Cry.

Deep in the basement’s sitting Free-who,

Together with a glass of wine.

Deadly blackness crouch in waves –

Her name is Peggy-Sue.

Sultry, saucy, sweltering night –

How much you long for talking!

Paralysed with fear’s your tongue.

What would I do for understanding –

A visit in my cloister cell.

Peggy-Sue look lovely.

She’s saving time and money, though.

You lock me up,

Scream Free-who Cry –

//With full right quite disinclined.//

7. Rhinestone Cowboy

© UGD lyrics 2009 music 2007
(2)


E

E7




A

Let’s sing along the Rhinestone Cowboy’s song,






E

H7

     E

Who’s left behind by nineteen sixty eight.








E7

     A

The people’s eager evening school teacher







   E
H7

E

Is gotten pretty fucked up, I’m afraid.






A



E

He lost self-confidence and self-control;







H7


   E

Can’t stand the cruel reality while sober.





       A




   E

His memories won’t suit the city’s jungle.







H7

~~~ 

E

Although he’s gotten well acquainted there.

2

The street’s his scene of action, as it was.

The campus often is his dormitory.

There he is drawn by magic secret forces.

There is the place, where he find deeper sense.

He feels the strength of forlorn yesterdays.

His dreams quite often make him fly away.

Utopian dreams of a sweet yesterday –

May lend him angel’s wings to fly away.

Let’s sing along the Rhinestone Cowboy’s song,

Who’s left behind by nineteen sixty eight.

The people’s eager evening school teacher

Is gotten pretty fucked up, I’m afraid.

8 Nidda’s offspring
(UGD © lyrics 2009, music 2007)
(2)



E



A
E

Nidda’s offspring ain’t in fairyland,










    H7
But in the Bird Mountains to the left hand.





  E



  A
     E

Quite near, right behind, the castle’s park,








   H7

E

There is a waterfall in the dark.





A




E

I dreamed, I came home, the other day,







H7


E

Though a stranger in forlorn lands.




A



E

I saw in my dream the Scottish Highlands,





   H7




     E

Some twelve hundred years, back ’n away.

There are such magic places right there,

I felt, while I ’s wandering around.

They won’t let you go, but keep you all bound,

Like the whispering shades of an ancient fair.

I won’t tell anymore, keep the secret with me.

I’m no clown, nor magician’s trainee.

Though it is fine tartan, finer and rough!

By now, let’s hope, I told you enough.

9. The Light and the Love

(© UGD lyrics 2009, music 2008)

(2)




E

The light and the love






     A


E

You got to understand.









     H7
You can try almost every day.







E

Get out into the sun,







A

E

Open up your mind wide,








H7
    E

And follow the love’s delight.







A

Just behind the next hill,







E

Sweet pain - kind of chill,





   H7


 E

And unspeakable joy’s widenin’ your mind.







A

Though alone in the field







E

Got your senses revealed,




H7






  E

You feel, like bein’ save under heaven’s wide shield.

2

The light and the love

You got to understand.

You can try to almost every day.

Listen to the inside,

Open up your sense wide,

And follow the love’s delight.

Right in No-where land 

Pure delight you may rent,

And unspeakable joy of affectionate mates,

That the love between day

And night creates.

And you feel, like bein’ drawn, by some heavenly saints.

3

The light and the love 

You can well understand,

As soon as you left for good.

You got out into the sun 

And eternal light,

In peace and joy and delight.

Behind heaven’s gate, 

You may find, what you need:

The unspeakable joy of eternity.

Between space and time,

Love is all divine,

And you feel, like bein’ drawn, right hitherto thee.

10. If I was lucky

© © UGD lyrics and music May 2009)

(0)



E


A

E

If I was lucky, what would I do?








H7

E

If I was happy, only with you –




   E




A

How could I change the colour of wine?





E

H7


E

If I pretended to be only thine?




E


A

E
H7
Life would be easy and simple, though.





E
   A

E

H7
If I had only to bother my woe.




E


A

E
    H7
I cared for my own, my business as such,




   E



H7

E

Couldn’t care less, couldn’t care much.

2

How could I alter the track I’m on?

How could I keep, what I already won?

I don’t know, what to do, how to win.

While I ask, I notice the merciless  sin.

Shan’t we get rid of such answerless quest?

Shan’t we give up all microscopic rest?

· Got to get something, got to get sense?

How else should I watch through that fucking lens?

3

The night is over and feeble nightmares:

Whirl-pool fishing clown in the menagerie –

Push-ups ain’t hick-ups, but who cares?

Ain’t ye still feel the grip of death’s eerie?

If I was me, how could I change?

If I was here, what would you arrange?

Ain’t you still feel the grip of death’s eerie?

Whirl-pool fishing clown in the menagerie?

11. Short is the Day

(U.G.D. © music 2008 and lyrics May 2009)

(0)



E


A

E

Short is the day, beginning late –







H7


E

And long the night without a mate.








      A

E

Wide is the land where we migrate –







H7


E

Narrow the path to heavens gate.







A


E

Life’s flown along, along like that.






H7



E

Can’t be by no-one caught by hand.







A


E

Your memories  fading like that –






    H7



  E

As if they came from No-where-land.

2

Why do we stick like hypnotised 

Towards the given misery?

Its fear, quite clear, don’t be surprised -

No lack of curiosity. 

Without all familiarities. 

Journeying won’t be at ease.

What shall we see without our eyes?

Nothing, nightmares or big surprise?

3

Our lifelong longing offer hope 

And is as such no kind of dope.

Make up your mind in time , you know,

Get ready for the last big show.

Soul say yes, be homeward bound.

It hardly ever is too late.

Let love show you through heaven’s gate.

As this make sense and is quite sound.

12. Love causes woe

(©UGD lyrics May 2009, music 2008)

(3) a ~ a ~ a ~ a ~ a ~ a ~
a

   d

Love causes woe –






   d~

   a

More as to say.








   e

Then fly away.






~


a

Like leaves in the wind –









e

In the autumn wind –






~~

    a

Leaves fly away.

2

I am all alone,

So small and alone,

Lost in the wind -

Like a leaf in the wind.

Like a leaf on its own -

Lost all alone.

3

How weak I feel

Am I still real?

First snow on the mud -

Snow-white on black blood.

Cover me up –

First snow on the mud.

4

I am all alone,

So small and alone,

Lost in the snow –

May get rid of the woe.

Deep under the snow

Get rid of the woe.

13. Life’s gonna kill

©UGD music and lyrics May 2009

(5)

  C

     a


d
C
 F
   C

Life’s gonna kill just like that, that is to say, it must. 



C


a

d
    C
  F
    C

Beings want to extend and live their lives by all means.





G7



  C 

All want to live and to dwell –





G7



      C

Beings want to live and to dwell.





G7



    C

On trivial quest for survival,





   G7



G  C

And pursuit of propagation.

2

Love’s gonna lead the course of life up and along thy way.

Beings improve by experience and develop to an open end.

Coping on all levels in action -

Providing each other’s protection –

Mimetic shades in reflection -

Multitude hinder refraction.

3

Beings want to extend and live their lives by all means.

Beings improve by experience and develop to an open end

By means of astounding mimesis.

Astounding strategies,

Like whispering shades in reflection,

While multitude hinder refraction.

14. Ain’t sittin’

(© Lyrics & music UGD June 2009)

(3) G G’’’ ‘G~ a d C      G    G’’’     G      ‘G C     a

Ain’t sittin’ in a wheel chair, yet,





  d            G7

    C

But I’m afraid, I once could.





G   G’’’ G ‘G        ~ C

a

Ain’t like to climb steep staircases,





   d

      G7
C

Sometimes I think, I should.





G7



C

I’m scared of aches and pains and woe,







G7

C

Can’t stand the solitude.





     F



C

//I like to smoke fine cigarettes –






    G7

    C

The devil say, I should.//

2

Ain’t lost no toe or fingertip,

But I’m afraid I once could.

Ain’t care for sports, but on TV –

Sometimes I think, I should.

I cough like mad, spit dirty slime,

I’m scared of cancer anyway.

//I like to smoke fine cigarettes –

At least a pack a day.//

(You should, the devil say.)

(The devil say, you may)

15. Days of Temptation
(© for lyrics &music by U.G.Doehn, July 2009 in Schotten)

(0)


A






E

Days of temptation are now gone and over.










     A

No butterflies arise my stomach’s woe.










     E

Remembrance replace the forceful rover.











A

I’m gonna change and don’t know where to.






    D



  A

Most likely I will lose myself forever.






     D



 A

Most likely I will never be the same.






 D



   A

Most likely I have lost my former being.








E

  A

//Most likely life will never be the same.//

2

What can you do, to get out of such duty?

Depression is somehow reality.

What can you win, replacing youthful beauty?

I’m gonna change, and got to pay the fee.

Most likely I will lose myself forever.

Most likely I will never be the same.

Most likely I have lost my former being.

//Most likely life will never be the same.//

3

While I was young, did I enjoy my being?

Not really, must I quite frankly admit.

I seldom liked, what I got to be seeing.

I never was, what maybe called a hit.

Most likely I will lose myself forever.

Most likely I will never be the same.

Most likely I have lost my former being.

//Most likely life will never be the same.//

16. In the evening

(© original music & lyrics by W. Helwig translated by U.G.D.)

(0)

    C


   G7
In the evening gypsies travel through the wood –




C


   G7



C

Yellow lights and shadow’s darkening hood.







G7

Soft wind wave mild and low –




   C

Rushing lightly through the leaves to and fro.






F



C

The evening star arise in the sky,







G7 

And the dawning night bow tenderly her head – 





C


     G7

 C

Yeah, the night’s just opening an eye.

2

Elf-like maidens ‘re dancing through the growing grass –

Gather twigs – wetting their swaying dress.

Soft wind wave mild and low –

Rushing lightly through the leaves to and fro.

The evening star arise in the sky,

And the dawning night bow tenderly her head – 

Yeah, the night’s just opening an eye.

3

Smoke in clouds escape the wagon’s chimney – else

Tinker ponies shake their jingling bells.

Soft wind wave mild and low –

Rushing lightly through the leaves to and fro.

The evening star arise in the sky,

And the dawning night bow tenderly her head – 

Yeah, the night’s just opening an eye.
4

And a singing rise throughout the silent land –

Echoed merry by the darkened glen.

Soft wind wave mild and low –

Rushing lightly through the leaves to and fro.

The evening star arise in the sky,

And the dawning night bow tenderly her head – 

Yeah, the night’s just opening an eye.

Volume four

1. Summertime’s

(© Lyrics & music by UGD Aug.2009)

(3)

C


F
  

G7

     C

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:






     F


G7

     C

We are longin’ for the seaside –  all long for to go.


C


F



G7



C

White’s the sand – endless the beach – the ocean’s blue and foamy.






F


G7


C

Days are sunny, nights so clear – like heaven’s testimony. 

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:

We are longin for the seaside –all long for to go.

A whisper in the palm tree tops – longing’s in the air.

Rustic sandals - smart flip flops – yearning’s everywhere. 

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:

We are longin for the seaside –all long for to go.

Caressin’ sand over brown skin - love is in the air.

The wind’s so mild over green fields - love is everywhere.

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:

We are longin for the seaside –all long for to go.

Brittle beauty’s breakable, in and out the selves –

Like the dainty jelly fish or oysters on the shelves.

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:

We are longin for the seaside –all long for to go.

Here you are – we pay for all – money’s what we have.

Serve us well, be nice and eager, be our serving staff.

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:

We are longin for the seaside –all long for to go.

Poverty is yours - my goodness – but we aren’t to blame.

Dwellin’ in the paradise – what have you got to claim?

Summertime’s like every summer – wonder island’s show:

We are longin for the seaside –all long for to go.

2. The sky is so blue

(©UGD for lyrics and music, Aug 2009)

(5)


C



F


C

The sky is so blue, and the leaves are still green,










G7
The traffic hum like a far ocean.





C



F

C

Some people run idle, others hustle like mad,

G7


C

I wonder, who’s all that foreseen.





F



C

I wonder that much and do not understand,






     G7


C

I’m just a little old man;

F


C

I’ve been put aside like a useless sheet,





       G7


    C

I feel just like a little big man.

2

Why wasn’t this world demandin’ my skills, 

Why have I been put aside idle?

Why was there no-one, who took notice of me?

Yeah, I wonder who’s all that foreseen.

I wonder that much and do not understand,

I’m just a little old man;

I’ve been put aside like a useless sheet,

I feel just like a little big man.

3

Am I bitter and harsh? Did the world do me wrong?
Did I lack of luck and rewardin’?

Sometimes it seems so, sometimes it seems not.

Yeah, I wonder who’s all that foreseen.

I wonder that much and do not understand,

I’m just a little old man;

I’ve been put aside like a useless sheet,

I feel just like a little big man.
3. Flyin’ high up

(© for lyrics & music by UGD, Aug. 2009)




   D




A

A

Flyin’ high up where all clouds dwell.





    D



A
A

Sailin’ on a silvery dime.





D


G



Jumpin’ right over the widest well,






D


A
D

While driftin’ on the edge of time.






G



D 

Life’s a nightmare, that you cannot debate.







A



D

But while you are dreamin’, you’re openin’ a gate.
2

Glidin’ over the wetted grass.

Climbin’ cat-like up a rock.

Roamin’ like the man in the moon does,

While swayin’ in a sailor’s hammock.

Life’s a nightmare, that you cannot debate.

But while you are dreamin’, you’re openin’ a gate.

3

Seein’ what ever there could be seen.

Tunin’ in on the miracle’s rhyme.

Livin’ a life that could redeem,

While bein’ beyond the time.

Life’s a nightmare, that you cannot debate.

But while you are dreamin’, you’re openin’ a gate.
4. Some deem him
(© for lyrics and music UGD,Aug 2009)

(2)



A


D

Some deem him to be a redeemer.






A


E
A

Others see in him a kind of curse.





A



D

Some say, he’s a great enigma,





A


E

A

Perhaps for the whole universe.





D


A

Yeah, redeemers got to be honest.







E


 A

Their predictions should be sound.





D

A

By appearance they should be modest,






E


A

And be dwellin’ on solid ground.

2

Is that the case Mister Charles Darwin?

Are you able and sound?

Did you understand your enigma?

Were your feet still on the ground?

Yeah, redeemers got to be honest.

Their predictions should be sound.

By appearance they should be modest,

And be dwellin’ on solid ground.

3

By gosh, this world had ended,

If things were as cruel as you say.

Your theory’s got to be mended,

Cause love is on the way.

Yeah, redeemers got to be honest.

Their predictions should be sound.

By appearance they should be modest,

And be dwellin’ on solid ground.

4

You obviously were no redeemer,

And didn’t want one to be -

Still discovered the greatest enigma

Of life and biology.

Yeah, redeemers got to be honest.

Their predictions should be sound.

By appearance they should be modest,

And be dwellin’ on solid ground.

5. Young I was once

(© UGD for music and lyrics Schotten Aug 2009)





E


A

E

Young I was once – now I am old –









   H7

Got overwhelmed like by a lightin’ –



     E




A


E

Was somehow forced to believe, what I ’s told –





E

  H7

  E

Couldn’t do what I was likin’.






A

   E

     H7




Youth has got advantages, there’s no doubt about it.






E

A


But as well a lot of things,






   E

H7 
    E

You’d better not talk about it.

2

Am I grown up now, do I know better?

Is life now an easier matter?

Sometimes I hope so, but it’s not very sure –

All age has its own procedure.

Youth has got advantages, there’s no doubt about it.

But as well a lot of things,

You’d better not talk about it.

6. Outside there is summer

(©UGD/Schotten for lyrics and music, Aug 2009)

(3)


A


E

A

D

Outside there is summer , inside it’s fine cool.

A

E
    A

Heat simmers over the field.




A


E

A

D

For a long time‘s still waitin’ Goodman Death,

A


E
A

He’s been with me ever since.





D

A
E

A

Some people need a little more time –






D

A
E
A

Don’t manage – like others - just in time -





D

A

E
A

Discover what’s inside them a little late –





D

A
E

A

Shortly before knockin’ on heaven’s gate.

2

Please keep me pendin’ Goodman Death.

I do not yet need the long rest.

I’ve got to fulfil quite a lot over here,

Got to tackle God’s lifeboat and steer.

Some people need a little more time –

Don’t manage – like others - just in time -

Discover what’s inside them a little late -

Shortly before knockin’ on heaven’s gate.

3

Get out of my way Goodman Death

What do you want of me?

I took my time grabbin’ and paid my fee.

Yeah, I surely paid thee thine fee.

Some people need a little more time –

Don’t manage – like others - just in time -

Discover what’s inside them a little late -

Shortly before knockin’ on heaven’s gate.

7. Yesterday you were all mine

(© for lyrics and music by UGD, Schotten, Aug 2009)





A



   E

Yesterday you were all mine.









  E

Today you’re gone and away.






A


E

Yesterday I felt all fine.









   A

I’m left behind lonesome today.





  D



    A

Oh, could I turn back the time,





   E


    A

And return back to  yesterdays.





D



     A

Oh, could I feel, you were all mine,





E



      A

Like you were in sweet yesterdays.

2

Memories’re quittin’ brain’s chamber,

Somehow almost gone like the fall.

Hardly can I remember –

Single pictures - that’s all.

Oh, could I turn back the time,

And return back to yesterdays.

Oh, could I feel, you were all mine,

Like you were in sweet yesterdays.

3

Halloween stuff’s still around there,

And scarin’ spider webs –

Woven into the dark chamber –

Likewise your little foot steps.

Oh, could I turn back the time,

And return back to yesterdays.

Oh, could I feel, you were all mine,

Like you were in sweet yesterdays.

4

Can I feel fingers, so little,

Grabbin’ into both of my hands?

Faint whisperin’ voices and giggle, 

Some kind of forgotten demands?

Oh, could I turn back the time,

And return back to yesterdays.

Oh, could I feel, you were all mine,

Like you were in sweet yesterdays.

5

Of course you can’t say life was easy,

Instead it was full of plight.

Of course you can’t say life was lazy.

You were busy by day and by night.

Still - could I turn back the time,

And return back to yesterday!

Oh, could I feel, you were all mine,

I’d be happier -  more I can say.
8. Yeah, just take to your heels

(© for music and lyrics by UGD Sep 2009)




E 
H7     A
E

Yeah, just take to your heels,






   H7
And get out – into the reels, 






A
     H7

    E

Get started by now, lazy bum.

Yeah, just take to your heels,

And then notice, how it feels –

You play guitar, me the drum.

Yeah, just take to your heels,

Haberdashery’s for seals,

In the end, life add the sum.

Yeah, just take to your heels,

While the lovely maid reveals,

Eager beaver, here you come.





   
    A


E

Eager beaver, here you come.






    H7


  E

In the end, life add the sum.





  

A

  E

You play guitar, me the drum.






H7


   E

Get started by now, lazy bum.

2

Yeah, just take to your heels,

And get out – into the reels, 

Get started by now, lazy bum.

Yeah, just take to your heels,

And then notice, how it feels –

Me play guitar, you the drum.

Yeah, just take to your heels,

Haberdashery’s for seals,

In the end, life add the sum.

Yeah, just take to your heels,

While the lovely maid reveals,

Eager beaver, here you come.

While the lovely maid reveals,

Haberdashery’s for seals,

And then notice, how it feels –

And get out – into the reels.

/Yeah, just take to your heels,

And get out – into the reels, 

Get started by now, lazy bum./

9. Many Suns

(© UGD lyrics & music 2006)

(4)



E
E7
Many suns send out their rays.





  A

A7


A

By now we know exactly why.






E

E7
Diseases ’re still producin’ aches.






H7



E

And women aren’t at all that shy.


E E7 A A7  E 

H7


 

 E 
A E H7  E

H m  H m  H m  -And women aren’t at all that shy.

2

Nature’s socially transformed

In many of such cases.

That can be easily performed

/By individuals and races./

3

How should it work then otherwise?

The answers seemed to fade.

Freedom cannot be advised.

/Freedom must be made./

4

Hope seem to lead not far at all,

For individuals and Man.

No one ever reach the goal

/Though some feel that they can./

5

Man’s fortune’s often made oppressive

If not, it’s only half the fun.

Wealth tend to be somehow obsessive,

/At least it is in the long run./ 

6

Man never change – is that the message?

Are we the old apes still?

Brutal, mean and somehow savage?

/Under our culture’s sill?/

10. The winter is gone

(©  UGD for lyrics 2009 and music 2006)

(2)


    D



      G

D

The winter is gone. The air is so light,











A

To all children’s and men’s and women’s delight.




  D




G
     D

Some lie in the park like Adam and Eve.









A
   D

//Others long timid for some kind of relief.//

2

Spring has come after the winter’s blues.

Everybody tear off winter coat and shoes.

The sun shines bright to the bird’s delight;

//Make them sing with all their power and might.//

3

Some lie in the park like Adam and Eve.

Others long timid for some kind of relief.

An aeroplane strike the sky on its race -

//Crisscross amidst heaven’s mild ‘n sunny face.//

4

The sun still shine bright to the bird’s delight;

Make them sing with all their power and might.

Another plane strike the sky on its race –

//Crisscross amidst heaven’s mild ’n sunny face.//

5

A shade’s fallen on such an idyll.

Such happiness would be just too ideal.

Mister Longer’s now like the holy saints -

//He’s parted and left right to heaven’s plains.//

6

Mister Longer died on the nineteenth of March

In two thousand five in a backyard arch.

Mister Longer’s now like the holy saints -

//He’s parted and left right to heaven’s plains.//

7

Mister Longer bore inside a child mild and light -

While his life was a nightmare of horror and fright.

Mister Longer’s now like the holy saints -

//He’s parted and left right to heaven’s plains.//
11. Deep dirty clouds

(© lyrics and music by UGD, Schotten, October 2009)

(1)
    C



F


  C 

     G7



Deep dirty clouds over the mountain – bonfires are burning.

        C



   F
   C



G7

C

The sun break through with golden rays – amidst some children’s yearning.

2

Blackbirds gather in the treetop – gonna leave quite soon.

The air’s so full of twittering - just shortly after noon.

3

Nuts are being spread about under the old chestnut tree.

Eager squirrels risk their lives – gotta pay the fee.

4

In the sunshine you feel hot, not so in the darkened shade.

Pull back on your little sweater, feel how the summer fade.

5

Mother Earth gets tired now, soon she’ll fall asleep.

Her yawning may infect yourself, and make you long for sleep.

6

The days are hurrying by now. They gonna get up late.

People rush home in the dark, as if it was their fate.

7

Yellow windows invite you - homely and neat.

A face therein the dimmer’s light - look somehow strange and sweet.
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