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Molly Sikes

| am the mother

Of Molly Sikes

| did not tell her

To go and hike

| did not either

Try to make her stay
Now | cry

Every day

Though | know just what the reason was
That made her jump that blue old bus
It's hard to share these grievous thoughts

When they're running through you like juggernauts

I'm haunted by my crimes and misdemeanors

somebody please just tell me have you seen her

| am the mother

Of Molly Sikes

| did not tell her

To go and hike

| did not either

Try to make her stay
Now | cry

Every day

On a lonely road to wherever it ends



Far from mom and dad brothers and friends
Molly's mind was like a beat up seal

The kinda pain that never heals

I'm spending my days in a cheerless carrousel

Somebody please go see where she might dwell

Bad parenting, smokes, drinks and everything
Have always been my plant food
Still in the ring doing the same old thing

saying all's good in the hood

Words & music: Wouter Planteijdt



Heart Of Darkness

How love soared on "Heart Of Darkness'
That moody country tune

It's rapture so complete

The 'clair obscur’

We'd put it on repeat

Before we went to sleep

As we made love

In the shelter of the night

Guess there was something

In our characters

That made it wouldn't stick

Maybe we're just crazy

| don't know...

Yet there's an inner bond between us
A deep romantic need

And it's in my heart

No matter where | go

When we're old and gray

We'llmeet again

To sip at memory's wine

With time enough to talk and wonder why
And to play that Heart Of Darkness

To try that Heart Of Darkness

To light that Heart Of Darkness

One more time

Guess there was something
In our characters

That made it wouldn't stick



Maybe we're just crazy

| don't know,,,

Still there's an inner bond between us
Yet there's an inner bond between us
A deep romantic need

And it's in my heart

No maftter where | go

Words & music: JP den Tex



How Does That Work

He's been cruel but | still love him
How does that work how does that work
I've been his fool | know, | know it

How does that work how does that work

How does that work now when | was him
And something like that

Been done to me

I'd stand up and tell my girl

It don't work babe you have seen

The last of me

Folding laundry sweeping floors
How does that work how does that work
He's gone out | stay indoors

How does that work how does that work

How does that work

Now when | was him

And something like that

Had been done to me

I'd stand up and tell my girl

It don't work babe you have seen

The last of me

Fall asleep holding his pillow

How does that work how does that work
| became his weeping willow

How does that work how does that work
Feel his hand against my skin

How does that work how does that work

Makes me softf | take him in



How does that work how does that work

How does that work

Now when | was him

And something like that

Had been done to me

I'd stand up and tell my girl

It don't work babe you have seen
The last of me, last of me

This man is free

Words & music: BJ Baartmans



Dance With Me

Got a ficket in my pocket
For the early morning train
| hold you close

No words left to say

Where will we go after today

Where will we run to, | can't say

Dance with me
One last time before | leave
Won't you dance with me

For the last fime please

The record machine is playing
Playing our favorite song
You hold me close

And we're spinning all night long

Where will we go after today

Where will we run to | can't say

Dance with me
One last time before | leave
Won't you dance with me

For the last fime please

Words & Music: Jan van der Meij



Never Wanted To Be A Woman
(I Just Wanted To Be Me)

Oh how it started you may question
This kid wasn't upset
Loneliness was spared me

But | had a whisper in my head

As time passed by and while
we played and while we grew
| couldn't see, | couldn't feel

My difference with you

The cowboy boots so elegant

the skirt that came with it too

Like a horse break lose on the prairie
My heart it glowed

Then | knew

| wouldn't hit the street to fight
For freedom to be

As much as | do love you all

| won't get on my knee

Boys ain't boys ain't girls ain't girls
honey , can't you see

| never wanted to be a woman

| just wanted to be me

Just wanted to be me

As if the fog stays here forever
and sunbeams disappear
wind and rain are gone

as if the everblack is near



That's how | felt but | endured
The way they looked and looked away
all those women, all those men

How i hated light of day

In the shelter of my bedroom
| had something big to do
One day i told my mirror

| ain't different from you

Things will never be the same
I'l drag myself everywhere
Deep-voiced like Mahalia

And a gospel to share

Words & music: Jan van Bijnen



New Kind Of Love

Everything they say is frue

This is a kind of crush | never knew
The moment | held that babygirl
My God what a swirl

This is a feeling | can't resist

Life's kissing me now like I've never been kissed
| thought | had seen it all

But this Rose make me fall

into

A new kind of love
64 and struck from up above
A new kind of love

Granny can't get enough

I'm floating in an unprecedented buzz
| love everything she does
Her eyes, her nose, her little hands

| even believe she understands

My new kind of love
64 and struck from up above
A new kind of love

Granny can't get enough

Of course there will be tfrials and tribulations

But I hope | can hold on to this infatuation

My new kind of Love
64 and struck from up above

A new kind of love



Granny can't get enough

Words & music: Gé Reinders



Alone Together

You've done your best

| know you have

You've done all you could
How come what you did

Didn't do any good

You gave me everything you had
Seemed to want nothing in return
| wish it would have worked like that

For it's what you deserve

Now there is a quietness all around
| see myself in the mirror
| realize we were a canal

We are not ariver

It felt so wrong to let you down
| felt like a spoiled kid
Who could never be satisfied

With what other people did

We are not a mansion with a dome
We are not a house, we're not a home
we are not a lane or an avenue

We're just an alley and we can't get through

Living alone together
Sad but safe it's the state we're in
Wouldn't it be better

Change the life we live in

You've tried real hard to take care of me



But that's not what | need
| can very well take care of myself

Oh i wanted to be your wife

What happened then we couldn't help

| became your child

We were not an ocean but a pond
We were not a forest but a park
We were not a storm but a gentle breeze

we had a lot in common but not what we need

Living alone together
All we share is some air
Between now and never

Between here and nowhere

Words & music: Philip Kroonenberg



Oevers

De eerste liefde die ik vond

was aan de oever van de Seine

Hij Chardonnay en ik Verveine
terwijl de zon aan de hemel stond
lk was nog jong hij al veel ouder

Hij staarde weg over mijn schouder
En zei niets is voor eeuwig

en dat ik vast wel weer een ander vond

Aan de oever van de Spree

op een zachte zondagmorgen
Tussen het hoge riet verborgen
alleen de vogels en wij twee

Maar wat hij wilde kon ik niet geven
zijn aarzeling duurde maar even
Toen stond hij op, pakte zijn kleren

en liep weg. Ik ging niet mee

Al die liefde is ooit voor eeuwig
Ze waren mooi maar bleven niet
Le gleden weg als een rivier

En ik bleef achter

Als wuivend riet

Lo was er ook een zomerdag

aan de oever van de Linge

Ik hoor nog steeds de vogels zingen
en zijn warme zachte lach

Maar als een vis in troebel water
was ik blind, pas jaren later

wist ik dat ik niet gezien had



wat ieder ander zag

Er zijn duizenden rivieren die ik nog kan zien stromen
Maar zover zal het niet komen

lk ben in evenwicht

Want aan de oever van de Schelde

Met het glinsterend vergezicht

Weet ik dat de liefde van mijn leven

Eindelik naast me ligt

Al die liefde is ooit voor eeuwig
Ze waren mooi maar bleven niet
Ze gleden weg als een rivier

En ik bleef achter

Als wuivend riet

Words & music: Boudewijn de Groot



Wat Als Ik Dat Zei

In eenzame nachten
heel dicht bij elkaar
Jouw geheime gedachten

dan ben jij weer bij haar

Bang om jou te verliezen
als ik dat zou doen
Als ik vroeg om te kiezen

wordt weer dlles als toen

Steeds vraag ik mezelf

Wat als ik dat zei

Zou je 't mij dan vertellen

Is dan alles voorbij

Als ik je vraag om te praten
Is het dan niet langer wij
Zou je mij dan verlaten

Wat als ik dat zei

Zie je nou zelf niet
Zij houdt niet van jou
Ze kan jou dat niet bieden

Zij is maar half de vrouw

van wat ik jou kan geven
Jij weet niet wat je mist
Jouw hele leven

Als ik zei wat ik wist

Steeds vraag ik mezelf
Wat als ik dat zei



Zou je 't mij dan vertellen

Is dan alles voorbij

Als ik je vraag om te praten
Is het dan niet langer wij
Zou je mij dan verlaten
Wat als ik dat zei

Als ik dat zei

Komt een eind aan mijn dromen
Dit hart hier van mij

Van het mooist moet nog komen
Ga ik dan over 'n lijn

Zou je mij dan verlaten

Zou je hier dan nog zijn

Words: Jack Poels

Music: Jan Hendriks



Wanda, Shelly and me

| got a little puppy from the eastern front

He's always looking for a chance to run

But he's not gonna give me no shuck and jive
And he's not gonna tell me lies

He's a worn torn puppy, so | named him Shell
Short for Shelly and it rhymes with hell

He don’t drink wine and don’t get get high

And he’s not gonna tell me lies

Oh this little dog of mine
He makes me feel so free
That little dog of mine

He loves us unconditionally

Now it's Wanda, Shelly and me

| had a little girl at seventeen

A cute little bubble called Wanda Jean

But it hit me hard and took me by surprise
Man I'm not gonna tell you lies

My baby's daddy was a man named Dwight
He talked real sweet and he touched me right
But he didn’t believe in family ties

And everything he said was a lie

Oh this little dog of mine
He makes me feel so free
That little dog of mine

He loves us unconditionally

It's Wanda, Shell and me

But it didn’t go well, we couldn’t get along



Everything between us felt so wrong
He packed his bags and left one night

But I' m not gonna tell you lies

| didn’t break down and | felt no grief
All | felt was a huge relief
| went downtown to the animal shelter

And that's where | found Shell

And one day when Wanda Jean is ready
I'll tell her all about her wandering daddy
And how little Shell has changed our lives

I'm not gonna tell her lies

Oh this little dog of mine
He makes me feel so free
That little dog of mine

He loves us unconditionally

It's Wanda, Shell and me

Words: lan Matthews

Music: BJ Baartmans



Weg Van Hier

Luister liefste naar mijn woorden
Luister liefste naar mijn verhaal
Want ik snap niet veel van alles

Zoveel mensen spreken niet mijn taal

En mijn hoofd zit vol met tranen
Vol met tfranen en die moeten er ooit uit
Hou me vast als je kunt lief

Hou me vast of ik ga onderuit

Neem me mee naar betere oorden
Neem me mee als je wil
Want mijn geest is al verloren

In mijn hart is het zo sfil

En mijn val zal wolken doen breken
En dan regent het dat het giet
Heel mijn wereld zal verzuipen

In de zorgen die niemand ziet

Neem me mee naar betere oorden
Neem me mee weg van hier
Ben zo moe en zo verbitterd

En mijn lief dat wil ik niet

Waar is het kind in mij gebleven
Dat naief en onnozel jong
Het is te vaak te hard gevallen

Heeft gevochten voor wat het kon

Dus ik zing voor al diegene



Al diegene die er nu niet voor me zijn
Die ik zoveel heb gegeven

Maar mij nou laten verrekken van de pijn

Op de dag dat ik niet meer hier ben
Als ik zie hoe de hemel is
Zal er iemand aan mij denken

Is er iemand die mij mist

Words & music: Bjérn van der Doelen



You Won't Do As | Did

Oh my daughter look at you now

| can tell you're weary somehow

Now the mirror's taking your time

On the web you appear to be fine

Striking poses and glamorous ways

But there's a filter on every face

On your phone everybody's a star

You don't know you look fine as you are

Stand up and be tough, You are good enough
Beauty lies within, don't you be misguided

You won't do as i did

When | was younger | never said no

'‘Cause men were stronger and | should have known

Now the times are changing fast

bad traditions ain't gonna last

Stand up and be proud, Speak your mind out loud
You don't have to feel all the guilt that | hid

You won't do as | did
Stand up and be strong, Know that you belong
You will find your way, you're not longer a kid

You won't do as i did

Words & music: Eric van Dijsseldonk






