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01 4.30AM

So you dream yourself into this world
Like so many here dream to escape
Maybe our dreams are the soul of the place we call home
And you`re here to tell us

To keep on dreaming, baby
I want you to keep on dreaming, baby
And you`ll be my guide to this old world of mine 
And make shure the world keep spinning

In your secret place way up above
You´re like major Tom I´m ground control
Wishing you God speed in your rocket 
and may your engine run on

02 I do

This is my street this is my doorstep
This is the doorbell to my place
This is the floor these are the walls
This is the room where you`re standing

Saying
Will I 
Will I love you

This is the day this is the hour
This is the minute you say it
This is the day this is the houyr
This is the minute I tell you

I do 
I do love you

This is the window this is the sill
This is the view to my room
This is today this is tomorrow
These are the days we are living

You do 
You do love me

I do 
I do love you



03 One of these days

One of these days I`ll be standing in your doorway
One of these days I will sit down in your chair
I never say all the things you deserve to hear
I get afraid when you come too near
I always run when you put up a fight
I never seem to get things right
One of these days i will say that I`m sorry
One of these days I know you`ll understand

One of these days I will sit down on your bedside
One of these days I will lay down in your arms
You hold me close when it darkens around my mind
You take my hand when the road gets dark
You lead the way when I´m far off the track
You`re always there to watch my back
One of these days I will show you where my heart is
One of these days I will tell you that I`m yours

06 Time

Well the smart moneys on harlow and the moon is in the street
And the shadow boys are breaking all the laws
And youre east of east saint louis and the wind is making speeches
And the rain sounds like a round of applause
And napoleon is weeping in a carnival saloon
His invisible fiancees in the mirror
And the band is going home, its raining hammers, its raining nails
And its true theres nothing left for him down here

And its time time time, and its time time time
And its time time time that you love
And its time time time

And they all pretend theyre orphans and their memorys like a train
You can see it getting smaller as it pulls away
And the things you cant remember tell the things you cant forget
That history puts a saint in every dream

Well she said shed stick around until the bandages came off
But these mamas boys just dont know when to quit
And mathilda asks the sailors are those dreams or are those prayers? 
So close your eyes, son, and this wont hurt a bit

Oh its time time time, and its time time time
And its time time time that you love
And its time time time

Well things are pretty lousy for a calendar girl
The boys just dive right off the cars and splash into the street
And when theyre on a roll she pulls a razor from her boot
And a thousand pigeons fall around her feet
So put a candle in the window and a kiss upon his lips
As the dish outside the window fills with rain
Just like a stranger with the weeds in your heart
And pay the fiddler off til I come back again

Oh its time time time, and its time time time
And its time time time that you love
And its time time time
And its time time time, and its time time time



And its time time time that you love
And its time time time

07 Snowfall

It is one of those days too lazy to be busy
but I´m restless still

It is one of those days too good to be sad
but I´m mellow still

It is one of those days too easy to be hard
but I´m struggeling still

It is one of those days too cold to be rainy
but it`s rainy still

And then the snow falls 
and my whole world turns white and quiet
And then the snow falls 
and I find myself feeling happy and quiet too

08 Match Perfect

Everytime i walk astray you´ll save me
I run away you´ll make me
Stay by your side
And everytime i fall apart
You rebuild me
I crash you will fix me
And make me brand new

And this is why i can tell 
This is a match perfect
And this is why i come back everytime

Everytime you are away
I miss you
My good heart reminisce you
And so i stay alt: and want´s you to stay
Everytime i wanna give up
You wont give in
I swear to god
You are one in a thousand million

And this is why i do think 
This is a match perfect
And this is why i come back everytime

09 Inscription for the ceiling of a bedroom

Daily dawns another day;
I must up, to make my way.
Though I dress and drink and eat, 
Move my fingers and my feat,
Learn a little here and there,
Weep and laugh and swet and swear,
Hear a song, or watch a stage, 



Leave some words upon a page, 
Claim a foe or hail a friend –
Bed awaits me at the end.

Though I go in pride and strength, 
I´ll come back to bed at length.
Though I walk in blinded woe, 
Back to bed I´m bound to go.
High my heart or bowed my head, 
All my days but lead to bed.
Up, and out, and on; and then
Ever back to bed again.
Summer, Winter, Spring and Fall –
I´m a fool to rise at all

10 Bed is too small

Bed is too small for my tiredness;
Give me a hillside with trees.
Tuck a cloud up under my chin.
Lord blow the moon out, please.

Rock me to sleep in a cradle of dreams;
Sing me a lullaby of dreams.
Tuck a cloud under my chin.
Lord, blow the moon out, please.

11 Baby`s bed`s a silver moon

Baby`s bed`s a silver moon,
Sailing o`er the sky,
Sailing o`er the sea of sleep, 
While the stars float by.

Sail, baby, Sail, 
Far across the sea,
Only don`t forget to come
Back again to me.

Baby`s fishing for a dream, 
Fishing near and far, 
Her line a silver moonbeam is,
Her bait a silver star.

Sail, baby, sail,
Far across the sea,
Only don´t forget to come
Back again to me.

12 Leave me here

Leave me here
All I need is your prayer
There`s nothing more you can do
Don`t ask me why I have to go
I´ve told you all the things you need to know



Leave me here
All I need is forgiveness
The rest is now up to me
You gave me more than I could take
You know I never ment your heart to break

Leave me here
All I need is your blessing
There`s nothing more to be said
You know I had to go astray
My love for you will leave me on my way

13 O sweetly does my baby sleep

O sweetly does my baby sleep; 
When he awakes from slumber deep, 
Bright sparking jewels I`ll show him.
Gay colored balls I´ll throw him

My baby in his cradle lies,
To him I sing sweet lullabies,
Gently his cradle rocking,
Whilst o´er him I`m watching

O virgin Mary, Mother of Christ,
Pour blessings on this babe of mine;
Filll his arms full of posies,
Sweet smelling herbs and roses.

14 Never forget the good ones

I will think of you
Everyday when skies are blue
And though you went to far
you were and so you are
(I see you in the falling rain 
and hear you in the winds that blew)

kommentar: linja i parentes er jeg litt usikker på. Hadde vært fint å ha en annen 
”vær-referanse”, men det er forsåvidt fint å bruke lik avslutning på begge vers også. 
Hva tror du?

I will think of you
Everynight the moon is new
I see you now that you´re gone
And I´m barely holding on  
So I will think of you
With/in all i am 
in all i do


