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"Who by Fire" 

And who by fire, who by water,  

who in the sunshine, who in the night time,  

who by high ordeal, who by common trial,  

who in your merry, merry month of May,  

who by very slow decay,  

and who shall I say is calling?  

And who in her lonely slip, who by barbiturate,  

who in these realms of love, who by something 

blunt,  

and who by avalanche, who by powder,  

who for his greed, who for his hunger,  

and who shall I say is calling?  

 

And who by brave assent, who by accident,  

who in solitude, who in this mirror,  

who by his lady's command, who by his own hand,  

who in mortal chains, who in power,  

and who shall I say is calling? 
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"Anthem" 

The birds they sang at the break of day  

Start again I heard them say  

Don't dwell on what has passed away  

or what is yet to be.  

Ah the wars they will be fought again  

The holy dove  

She will be caught again  

bought and sold  

and bought again  

the dove is never free.  
 

Ring the bells that still can ring  

Forget your perfect offering  

There is a crack in everything  

That's how the light gets in.  
 

We asked for signs  

the signs were sent:  

the birth betrayed  

the marriage spent  

Yeah the widowhood  

of every government --  

signs for all to see.  
 

I can't run no more  

with that lawless crowd  

while the killers in high places  

say their prayers out loud.  

But they've summoned, they've summoned up  

a thundercloud  

and they're going to hear from me.  
 

Ring the bells that still can ring ...  
 

You can add up the parts  

but you won't have the sum  

You can strike up the march,  

there is no drum  

Every heart, every heart  

to love will come but like a refugee.  

 

Ring the bells that still can ring  

Forget your perfect offering  

There is a crack, a crack in everything  

That's how the light gets in.  

 

Ring the bells that still can ring  

Forget your perfect offering  

There is a crack, a crack in everything  

That's how the light gets in.  

That's how the light gets in.  

That's how the light gets in. 
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"Hallelujah" 

Now I've heard there was a secret chord 

That David played, and it pleased the Lord 

But you don't really care for music, do you? 

It goes like this 

The fourth, the fifth 

The minor fall, the major lift 

The baffled king composing Hallelujah 
 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 
 

Your faith was strong but you needed proof 

You saw her bathing on the roof 

Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you 

She tied you to a kitchen chair 

She broke your throne, and she cut your hair 

And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah 

 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 

You say I took the name in vain 

I don't even know the name 

But if I did—well, really—what's it to you? 

There's a blaze of light in every word 

It doesn't matter which you heard 

The holy or the broken Hallelujah 

 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 

I did my best, it wasn't much 

I couldn't feel, so I tried to touch 

I've told the truth, I didn't come to fool you 

And even though it all went wrong 

I'll stand before the Lord of Song 

With nothing on my tongue but Hallelujah 

 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

 

 

"Bird On The Wire" 

Like a bird on the wire,  

like a drunk in a midnight choir  

I have tried in my way to be free.  

Like a worm on a hook,  

like a knight from some old fashioned book  

I have saved all my ribbons for thee.  

If I, if I have been unkind,  

I hope that you can just let it go by.  

If I, if I have been untrue  

I hope you know it was never to you.  

Like a baby, stillborn,  

like a beast with his horn  

I have torn everyone who reached out for me.  

But I swear by this song  

and by all that I have done wrong  

I will make it all up to thee.  

I saw a beggar leaning on his wooden crutch,  

he said to me, "You must not ask for so much."  

And a pretty woman leaning in her darkened door,  

she cried to me, "Hey, why not ask for more?"  

 

Oh like a bird on the wire,  

like a drunk in a midnight choir  

I have tried in my way to be free. 
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"Dance Me to the End of Love" 

Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin  

Dance me through the panic 'til I'm gathered  

safely in  

Lift me like an olive branch and be my homeward 

dove  

Dance me to the end of love  

Dance me to the end of love  

Oh let me see your beauty when the witnesses  

are gone  

Let me feel you moving like they do in Babylon  

Show me slowly what I only know the limits of  

Dance me to the end of love  

Dance me to the end of love  

 

Dance me to the wedding now,  

dance me on and on  

Dance me very tenderly and dance me very long  

We're both of us beneath our love, we're both of 

us above  

Dance me to the end of love  

Dance me to the end of love  
 

Dance me to the children who are asking to be 

born  

Dance me through the curtains that our kisses have 

outworn  

Raise a tent of shelter now, though every thread is 

torn  

Dance me to the end of love  
 

Dance me to your beauty with a burning violin  

Dance me through the panic till I'm gathered safely 

in  

Touch me with your naked hand or touch me with 

your glove  

Dance me to the end of love  

Dance me to the end of love  

Dance me to the end of love 
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"The Future" 

Give me back my broken night  

my mirrored room, my secret life  

it's lonely here,  

there's no one left to torture  

Give me absolute control  

over every living soul  

And lie beside me, baby,  

that's an order!  

Give me crack and anal sex  

Take the only tree that's left  

and stuff it up the hole  

in your culture  

Give me back the Berlin wall  

give me Stalin and St Paul  

I've seen the future, brother:  

it is murder.  
 

Things are going to slide, slide in all directions  

Won't be nothing  

Nothing you can measure anymore  

The blizzard, the blizzard of the world  

has crossed the threshold  

and it has overturned  

the order of the soul  

When they said REPENT REPENT  

I wonder what they meant  

When they said REPENT REPENT  

I wonder what they meant  

When they said REPENT REPENT  

I wonder what they meant  
 

You don't know me from the wind  

you never will, you never did  

I'm the little jew  

who wrote the Bible  

I've seen the nations rise and fall  

I've heard their stories, heard them all  

but love's the only engine of survival  

Your servant here, he has been told  

to say it clear, to say it cold:  

It's over, it ain't going any further  

And now the wheels of heaven stop  

you feel the devil's riding crop  

Get ready for the future:  

it is murder  
 

Things are going to slide ...  
 

There'll be the breaking of the ancient  

western code  

Your private life will suddenly explode  

There'll be phantoms  

There'll be fires on the road  

and the white man dancing  

You'll see a woman  

hanging upside down  

her features covered by her fallen gown  

and all the lousy little poets  

coming round  

tryin' to sound like Charlie Manson  

and the white man dancin'  
 

Give me back the Berlin wall  

Give me Stalin and St Paul  

Give me Christ  

or give me Hiroshima  

Destroy another fetus now  

We don't like children anyhow  

I've seen the future, baby:  

it is murder  
 

Things are going to slide ...  
 

When they said REPENT REPENT ... 
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"Come Healing" 

O gather up the brokenness 

And bring it to me now 

The fragrance of those promises 

You never dared to vow 

 

The splinters that you carry 

The cross you left behind 

Come healing of the body 

Come healing of the mind 

 

And let the heavens hear it 

The penitential hymn 

Come healing of the spirit 

Come healing of the limb 

 

Behold the gates of mercy 

In arbitrary space 

And none of us deserving 

The cruelty or the grace 

 

O solitude of longing 

Where love has been confined 

Come healing of the body 

Come healing of the mind 

 

O see the darkness yielding 

That tore the light apart 

Come healing of the reason 

Come healing of the heart 

 

O troubled dust concealing 

An undivided love 

The Heart beneath is teaching 

To the broken Heart above 

 

O let the heavens falter 

And let the earth proclaim: 

Come healing of the Altar 

Come healing of the Name 

 

O longing of the branches 

To lift the little bud 

O longing of the arteries 

To purify the blood 

 

And let the heavens hear it 

The penitential hymn 

Come healing of the spirit 

Come healing of the limb 

 

O let the heavens hear it 

The penitential hymn 

Come healing of the spirit 

Come healing of the limb 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


