Flying Circus: Die Texte zu ,,Back”

THE MOVER
I’'m goin’ down
I’'m leavin’ town,
Pack up my belongings again.
A feeling so restless
Is leaving me breathless
I’'m travelling on now my friend.

Cause | can’t stay
anywhere long
I've got to move it on.
No, | can’t stay
anywhere long
I've got to move it on,
move it on

I’'m the mover,
gypsy in my blood
| don’t know
where | belong
I’'m the mover,
gypsy in my blood
| don’t know
where I'm comin’ from
Oh yeah.

Listen!

My feelings get higher
| feel my own fire
Now that I’'m back on the run
Like a running river
I’'m staring to shiver
I’'m on my way to the sun

Cause | can’t stay anywhere long
I've got to move it on.
No, | can’t stay anywhere long
I've got to move it on, move it on

I’'m the mover, gypsy in my blood
| don’t know where | belong
I’'m the mover, gypsy in my blood
| don’t know where I'm comin’ from
Oh yeah, oh yeah.

Solo

I’m the mover, gypsy in my blood



| don’t know where | belong
I’m the mover, gypsy in my blood
| don’t know where I’'m comin’ from

FREE
As long as you were around
| always saw my way
As long as you were around
The night was bright as day

All time you were around | also was to stay
But that was bound to change | wouldn’t find my way
Nothing | could do, nothing | could do without you

| had to live on my own
| had to see all alone
| had to stop your hold on me
Until | was free, yeah free

As long as you kept my mind
| could’nt think to clear
As long as you kept my mind
All silence was a fear

All time you kept my mind just your voice | would hear
But that was bound to change | wouldn’t shed a tear
Anything I'd do, anything I'd do without you

| had to see all alone
| had to live all on my own
| had to stop your hold on me
Until | was free, yeah free

Free, free on my own
Free, free, free all alone
Free with all | do
Oh yeah, free without you

And as soon as | settled down
| got so self-assured
Yeah, now that I've settled down
| finally think I'm cured
Yeah, now that I've settled down
| am much more ,
More mature, more mature, yeah-yeah

And do you know what?

Now I'm free, | am free, yes I'm free...



LONG GONE BY
Thirteenth century
Way back in time

A girl whose name is forgotten
Was buried alive.

She wanted to help them
With the knowledge she had
But she was a witch in their eyes
She had powers they feared.

(Fear ...)

Long gone by, long gone by
Why are you telling me this
Today it's meaningles
No, no, no, no
No, no, no, no
Cause still the people at hand
Kill what they don’t understand

Tell me people what is the difference
Between then and now?
What was called inquisition
Is now named order and law.
It's always those who are in power
Who fear their fall
And this fear closes their eyes and
They don't listen at all.

Long gone by, long gone by
Oh yes, so much is true
But there’s a message for you.
Long gone by, long gone by
Yes, so much is true
But there’s a message for you.

So listen closely
To history’s voice
Listen closely
And make your own choice
Is it really boring
Or just fantasy
Open your eyes up
And make them see

Long gone by, long gone by
Oh yes, so much is true
But there’s a message for you.
Long gone by, long gone by
Oh yes, so much is true
But there’s a message - So listen!



Solo

Long gone by, long gone by
Oh yes, so much is true
But there’s a message for you.

Long gone by — long gone by...

There’s a message for you...

SOUTHBOUND
Well, I've been driving all night and | can’t find my way home
Said, I've been driving all night and | can’t find my way home
Well, don’t you think that sometimes the road is your goal
And | keep on rollin’

Keep your eyes on the road and your hands upon the wheel
Said, keep your eyes on the road and your hands upon the wheel
Sometimes | think that Morrison wrote that for me

Don’t you think that sometimes the road can be your goal
| said, Don’t you think that sometimes the road is your goal
Well for me it is, and that is all | know
And | keep on rollin’

CHORUS:
Southbound, rollin’ on
Southbound, rollin’ on
Southbound, rollin’ on

The road will be my home

CHORUS

Well, I've been driving all night and | can’t find my way home, yeah-hey
Said, I've been driving all night and | can’t find my way home
Well, | don’t care because | just love to roll

What has become of the things that | left behind
| asked you what has become of the things that | left behind
Well | don’t know, and | sure don’t mind
And | keep on rollin’

CHORUS

JUST A FEW HOURS
Ah, you know, | went to that party
On a Friday night
| had a few drinks there, but
You could say, | could still walk right
I met a lot of old friends there and
My spirit was high



And then, and then she walks up
And looks me straight in the eye.

And this is the part where | just went thinking
Oh, oh, oh, oh my — yeah, oh my.

Had seen her before and thought she looked sweet
The kind of a girl | always wanted to meet
And when we spent that evening together
And | got to know her | liked her even better
And after the party she came back to my place
With a few of my friends and we had

Just a few hours
She’s going back to London on Sunday, yeah-yeah

Just a few hours

| wish there was a way she could stay
Just a few hours

| wouldn’t see her for quite a while

Just a few hours

Baby — Gimme just a little more time

She took a taxi home that Friday night
Just her on my mind and | couldn’t sleep right
Hadn’t had the courage to ask her out tomorrow
But | was sure to happy to drown myself in sorrow
I'll see her again | said to myself
So | won’t waste time as if I'm waiting on a
Shelf

Just a few hours
She’s going back to London on Sunday, yeah-yeah

Just a few hours

| wish there was a way she could stay
Just a few hours

| wouldn’t see her for quite a while

Just a few hours

Baby — | wish we had a little more time

Ow, gimme some time

SOLO

So that Saturday night | was out with some friends
Having some fun would make the hours easier to spend
Thought about leaving but then the music got alright — alright
And then | see her dancing down in the spotlight
(Imagine my surprise)

And so we had one more evening of intensive talking
And excessive dancing, yes, we had

Just a few hours
She’s going back tomorrow, oh-oh
Just a few hours



| wish she wouldn’t have to go, oh-oh
Just a few hours
The weeks without her would be tough
Just a few hours
But there was sure enough time, time, time
To fall in love

WALK AWAY
The briars burned, the damage done
He knows there’s more than one thing wrong
Some ties undone he sits in tears
Feels synaesthetic fears
Searching for sources and poisoned drops
He looks at seeds as well as crops
Sees good intentions twist and turn
And cosmic union cut by word
Yeah, cut by word

But was it really
When we started to talk
Was it really
When we started to walk away, walk away
Walk away, Walk away,
Hey-hey

The bud of evil’s treacherous scent
Intoxicating sense by sense
Yeah sense by sense
Heirs of Narcissus we turned blind
But is he really of a different kind
A different kind
| feel he’s fighting fire with fire
Yet | dare not call him a liar

CHORUS

MAGIC LAND
High upon a hill on a clearing
Down in the woods that you're dreaming
There lies and old book by the wizard
Who died at the hand of a blizzard
Encarved in the book is a snake
Ranking around a black gate
Open the book and you'll find
A journey into your mind

You’re in magic land
Come on take my hand

Yeah, take the magic potion



And dive into the ocean
Of the world caused by your dreams
When the flames get higher
And you feel the fire
There is nothing quite as it seems

Come on take my hand
(come on take my hand)
Come to magic land
(come to magic land)
Yeah, come on take the magic potion

High upon the hill of desire
Look at the great sea of fire

It stretches beyond our meaning

And only gives signs when it's gleaming
If you carefully look
You'll find that nature’s the book
And that’s all you'll find
On the journey into your mind

You're in magic land
Come on take my hand

Yeah, take the magic potion
And dive into the ocean
Of the world caused by your dreams
When the flames get higher
And you feel the fire
There is nothing quite as it seems

Come on take my hand (come on take my hand)
Come to magic land (come to magic land)
Yeah, come on dive into the ocean
Come on and dive now

SOLO

Come on take my hand
Come to magic land
Yeah, come on take the magic potion

Yeah, take the magic potion
And dive into the ocean
Of the world caused by your dreams
When the flames get higher
And you feel the fire
There is nothing quite as it seems

Come on take my hand (come on take my hand)
Come to magic land (come to magic land)
Yeah, come on dive into the ocean



'LL GO MY OWN WAY
| was standing at the crossroads
And | chose the harder way
Yeah, | was standing at the crossroads
And | chose the harder way

But the more | keep on walking
The stronger | get day by day
Yeah the more | keep on walking
The stronger | get day by day

CHORUS:
| will find a way to make my move
| got a lot to prove
| will find a way to make my move
| got a lot to prove
I'l Go My Own Way,
I'l Go My Own Way,
I'l Go My Own Way
I'l Go My Own Way,
I'l Go My Own Way,
I'l Go My Own Way

When | fall and | stumble
All I got to do is think of your face, yes
It makes me strong enough to get up
To get back on the road again

CHORUS

Standing at the crossroads trying to find-a-way
Yeah | was standing at the crossroads trying to find-a-way
Trying to reach for the sun trying to keep it on
Yeah | was trying to reach for the sun trying to keep it on

Come on, come on
Keep on,
Keep on, keep on
Keep on, keep on
Keep on, keep on

Solo

Keep on, keep on, Keep on, keep on
Keep on, keep on, Keep on, keep on
Keep on, keep on, Keep on, keep on
Keep on, keep on, Keep on, keep on

TRIP TO HEAVEN
Come on, we'll take a trip to heaven,
Come on, we’ll leave it all behind



We’'ll pass the sun at half past seven
And make the old days seem like wasted time

It was alright,
But I've found out
It was alright,
But | know
That there’s no use in drowning in your troubles
Just lift your face and start to free your soul
Just lift your face and start to free your soul

Have you ever thought of the feeling

We'd get when shooting for the stars

Come on, and stop being afraid now
It's worth it, and it won’t be far

Cause it’s alright,
And I've found out
Yeah, it’s alright,
And | know
That there’s no use in drowning in your troubles
Just lift your face and start to free your soul
Just lift your face and start to free your soul

Solo

Well it’s alright,
And I've found out
Yeah, it’s alright,
And | know
That there’s no use in drowning in your troubles
Just lift your face and start to free your soul
Just lift your face and start to free your soul

Come on, come on, and take a trip to heaven
Come on, come on, let’s leave it all behind
Come on, come on, and take that trip to heaven
Come on, come on, we’ll make the old days seem like wasted time

Come on, come on,

| said, come on, come on,

Come on, come on, yeah
Come on, come on.

TILL THE END OF TIME
| guess I've always been a dreamer
And | guess that forever I'll stay
| think you know that | can feel you’re
Dreaming too in your childlike way

Darling, you’ve got your ways
And | girl I've got mine



But shouldn’t we lay our ways side by side now
For some time
For some time, for some time, yeah, for some
That we’d walk our way as one.

| guess we could learn a lot from each other
And help each other to find
The right track we’d follow as friends and as lovers
Yeah, we will never be blind

Darling, | would guide you
And, girl, you would guide me
We’d be each others light in the darkness
That's what we’ll be
That's what we’ll be, that’'s what we’ll be, that's what we’ll be
We’d feel our way as one.

And how long that time
Will last is in our hands...

(ah-ah-ah)

But if you ask me darling
We'll walk forever
Side by side, side by side, side by side
As lovin’ friends

(ah-ah-ah)

Darling you’ll go your way-hey
Yeah-hey-hey.

Cause, darling you’ll go your way
And | will follow mine

But our tracks are layed down side by side
And that’ll remain
Till the end of time

Yes, our tracks are layed down side by side
And that’ll remain
Till the end of time

THE HEAT IS ON
The vulture’s learnt to fly again
Ist crokked wings once more to spin
All creatures feeling safe and warm
Must realize the heat is on

CHORUS:
The heat is on — heat is on
The heat is on — heat is on
The heat is on — heat is on



The heat is on — heat is on
The heat is on — heat is on
The heat is on — heat is on
The heat is on — heat is on
The heat is on — heat is ooooooon
On, on, on — yeah

The warmth was of a dryer kind

A sunny desert you would find
Where nothing grew but germs of scorn

The vulture’s taken for ist corn

CHORUS

Solo
Come on — come on — come on — come on
Come on — come on — come on — come on

So turn your inner fire to rain
Of hot tears watering the land
A fertile pour and from now on
Another kind of heat goes on

CHORUS
Oh-oh-oh-on yeah

ROLL THE DICE
Such a sweet sensation
Something you forgot?
Where's it's destination?
Hey, why won't it stop?

CHORUS:

Feel the fever rise
Come on, roll the dice
Why should you think twice?
Come on, roll the dice.

Some imagination

Of the one you ant

Mental simulation
Of the real thing but..

CHORUS
Come on, uh

Awake, all alone
A thriving yearning
You wait - for the touch
That holds you burning
No way — to get near



The longing’s hurting
But think — start to dream
The tide is turning

Feel the fever, fever rise,
come and roll the dice

CHORUS

Take some time and listen
To the inner song
Searching, finding, getting closer
Waves are comin’ on
Comeplete feeling, either side
Just think of your smile
Why should you want to think twice?
Come and roll the dice?

CHORUS

THE SHOW IS OVER
Tonight we turned our inside out for you
Climbing on the stage and playing songs
We really had a good time and we hope that you
Enjoyed the things that for you we have done

The show is over
And you’re leaving for home
But you're not alone
Let the music never leave your way
Be there times of hard or be there rainy days

Let it be your guiding light on every day
And your companion in the pour
Cause it can help you when your mind is grey
To cheer you up and make you oh so self-assured

The show is over and you're leaving for home
But you're not alone
And don’t you ever forget where you come from
Let the music guide you back where you belong
Where you belong

The show is over
The show is done
The show is over
The show is done

© Flying Circus



