
1. UNKNOWN CALLER
2009

Sunshine, sunshine (x2)

I was lost between the midnight and the 
dawning In a place of no consequence 
or company
3:33 when the numbers 
fell off the clock face
Speed-dialling with no signal at all

Go, shout it out, rise up 
Oh, oh Escape yourself and gravity 
Hear me, cease to speak that I may 
speak, Shush now
Oh, oh Force quit and move to trash

I was right there at the top of the bottom 
On the edge of the known universe 
Where I wanted to be I had driven to 
the scene of the accident 
And I sat there waiting for me

Restart and re-boot yourself 
You’re free to go Oh, oh
Shout for joy if you get the chance 
Password, you, enter here, right now
Oh, oh 
You know your name so punch it in 
Hear me, cease to speak that I may 
speak Shush now 
Oh, oh Then don’t move or say a thing

2. ONE
1991

Is it getting better? Or do you feel the same?
Will it make it easier on you now? You 
got someone to blame. You say...

One love, One life
When it's one need
In the night
One love
We get to share it
Leaves you baby if you
Don't care for it

Did I disappoint you? Or leave a bad 
taste in your mouth?
You act like you never had love And you 
want me to go without. Well it's...

Too late, Tonight,
To drag the past out into the light
We're one, but we're not the same
We get to Carry each other
One

Have you come here for forgiveness? 
Have you come to raise the dead?
Have you come here to play Jesus to the 
lepers in your head?
Did I ask too much? More than a lot. 
You gave me nothing, Now it's all I got
We're one but we're not the same
Well we hurt each other then we do it again

You say… Love is a temple
Love a higher law (x2)

You ask me to enter
But then you make me crawl
And I can't be holding on
To what you got when all you got is hurt

One love, One blood, One life
You got to do what you should
One life, With each other,
Sisters, Brothers, One life
But we're not the same

We get to Carry each other
ONE

3. SUNDAY BLOODY 
SUNDAY
1983

I can't believe the news today
Oh, I can't close my eyes
And make it go away

How long...
How long must we sing this song?
How long? How long...
'cause tonight... we can be as one
Tonight...

Broken bottles under children's feet
Bodies strewn across the dead end 
street
But I won't heed the battle call
It puts my back up, puts my back up 
against the wall

Sunday, bloody Sunday

And the battle's just begun
There's many lost, but tell me 
who has won?
The trench is dug within our hearts
And mothers, children, brothers, sisters 
torn apart

Sunday, bloody Sunday
How long...

Wipe the tears from your eyes
Wipe your tears away
Oh, wipe your tears away
I wipe your tears away

Sunday, bloody Sunday
I wipe your blood shot eyes

Sunday, bloody Sunday

And it's true we are immune
When fact is fiction and TV reality
And today the millions cry
We eat and drink while tomorrow they die

Sunday, bloody Sunday

The real battle just begun
To claim the victory Jesus won, On...

Sunday, bloody Sunday

4. THE PLAYBOY 
MANSION
1997

If coke is a mystery; 
Michael Jackson, history
If beauty is truth, 
And surgery the fountain of youth...

What am I to do?
Have I got the gifts to get me through
The gates of that mansion?

If O.J. is more than a drink
And a Big Mac bigger than you think
And perfume is an obsession
And talk shows confession

What have we got to lose?
Another push and we'll be through
The gates of that mansion.

I never bought a lotto ticket
I never parked in anyone's space.
The banks they're like cathedrals
I guess casinos took their place.

Love, come on down
Don't wake her she'll come around.
Chance is a kind of religion
Where you're damned for plain hard 
luck.
I never did see that movie
I never did read that book.
Love, come on down
Let my numbers come around.

Don't know if I can hold on
Don't know if I'm that strong.
Don't know if I can wait that long
Till the colours come flashing
And the lights go on.

Then will there be no time for sorrow
Then will there be no time for shame
Though I can't say why
I know I've got to believe.

We'll go driving in that pool
It's who you know that gets you 
through
The gates of the playboy mansion.

Then will there be no time for sorrow
Then will there be no time for shame
Then will there be no time for shame
Then will there be no time for pain

5. ‘40’
1983

I waited patiently for the Lord.
He inclined and heard my cry.
He brought me up out of the pit
Out of the miry clay.

I will sing, sing a new song. (x4)
How long to sing this song? (x4)

You set my feet upon a rock
And made my footsteps firm.
Many will see, many will see and hear.

I will sing, sing a new song. (x4)
How long to sing this song? (x4)
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6. ALWAYS
2000

Here today, gone tomorrow
Crack the bone, get to the marrow
To be a bee and the flower
Before the sweetness turns to sour

What we have we’re gonna keep, 
always
What we’ve lost we don’t need, always
What is it that won’t let you sleep, 
always

Be the arrow and the target
Put your head over the parapet
Be uncool, be awkward
Don’t look in the obvious place
The soul needs beauty for a soulmate

Get down off your holy cloud, always
God will not deal with the proud, 
always
Well if you dream then dream out 
loud, always
Eternally yours, always

I want you (x3)

Know what to do yourself, always
Go find yourself in someone else, 
always
And always wear a safety belt, always
Wait for me I’m running late, always
This is the moment that we share for 
always
Turning slowly into a prayer, always

Now and forever … For always… 

7. I STILL HAVEN’T 
FOUND WHAT I’M 
LOOKING FOR
1987

I have climbed highest mountains
I have run through the fields
Only to be with you
I have run, I have crawled
I have scaled these city walls
Only to be with you

But I still haven't found what I'm 
looking for (x2)

I have kissed honey lips
Felt my healing in her fingertips
It burned like fire this burning desire

I have spoken with the tongues of angels
I have held the hand of a devil
It was warm in the night
I was cold as a stone

But I still haven't found what I'm 
looking for (x2)

I believe in the kingdom come
Then all the colours will bleed into one, 
Well, yes I'm still running

You broke the bonds
And you loosed the chains
Carried the cross
Of my shame
You know I believe it

But I still haven't found what I'm 
looking for (x3)

8. PRIDE (IN THE 
NAME OF LOVE)
1984

One man come in the name of love
One man come and go
One man come he to justify
One man to overthrow

In the name of love!
What more in the name of love?
(repeat)

One man caught on a barbed wire fence
One man he resist
One man washed on an empty beach
One man betrayed with a kiss

In the name of love!
What more in the name of love?
(repeat)

… nobody like you 
… there's nobody like you ...
Early morning, April 4
Shot rings out in the Memphis sky
Free at last, they took your life
They could not take your pride

In the name of love!
What more in the name of love?
(repeat)

9. WHRE THE STREETS 
HAVE NO NAME
1987

I wanna run, I want to hide
I wanna tear down the walls
That hold me inside
I wanna reach out, And touch the flame

Where the streets have no name

I want to feel Sunlight on my face
I see the dust cloud disappear
Without a trace
I want to take shelter from the poison rain

Where the streets have no name

Where the streets have no name
We're still building
Then burning down love
Burning down love
And when I go there
I go there with you
It's all I can do

The city's aflood
And our love turns to rust
We're beaten and blown by the wind
Trampled in dust
I'll show you a place
High on a desert plain

Where the streets have no name
Where the streets have no name
We're still building
Then burning down love
Burning down love
And when I go there
I go there with you
It's all I can do

Our love turns to rust
We're beaten and blown by the wind
Blown by the wind
Oh, and I see our love
See our love turn to rust
Oh, we're beaten and blown by the wind
Oh, when I go there, I go there with you
It's all I can do

10.YAHWEH
2005

Take these shoes
Click clacking down some dead end street
Take these shoes … And make them fit

Take this shirt
Polyester white trash made in nowhere
Take this shirt … And make it clean

Take this soul
Stranded in some skin and bones
Take this soul … And make it sing

Yahweh, Yahweh
Always pain before a child is born
Yahweh, Yahweh
Still I’m waiting for the dawn

Take these hands
Teach them what to carry
Take these hands … Don’t make a fist

Take this mouth
So quick to criticise
Take this mouth … Give it a kiss

Yahweh, Yahweh
Always pain before a child is born
Yahweh, Yahweh
Still I’m waiting for the dawn

Still waiting for the dawn, the sun is 
coming up
The sun is coming up on the ocean
This love is like a drop in the ocean
This love is like a drop in the ocean

Yahweh, Yahweh
Always pain before a child is born
Yahweh, tell me now
Why the dark before the dawn?

Take this city
A city should be shining on a hill
Take this city …If it be your will

What no man can own, no man can take
Take this heart, Take this heart
Take this heart … And make it break
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