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WILDERNESS

take with you a gallon
of water and enough gas
there is wilderness

real wilderness

the Ranger says

" to-beonyourown'
*“for days and days
nobody helps you
nobody will help you
the Ranger says

nobody around you

for days and days
nobody to speak to
nobody will listen to you
the Ranger says

there is no street

no cobble stone under your
feet

that’s wilderness

real wilderness

the Ranger says

there is you and only you

and nothing and nobody who
that_s-wildérness

real wilderness i g- >
the Rangersays

FULL MOON OVER'DURANGO

Durango full moon behind
the hills his face shows
grinning it seems it seems he
laughs at us or what or how
sleeping in a Motel named
DAYS END right so days end
the door we cannot lock

the door stays open the whole
night TV a monster movie
very. American with Gooks
and big boy he always wins
the good goddamned blond girl
to bad the end its not so good
he drives along is talking not
seeing the big evil on his back
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eerskin

over the prairies wide

pen space

10w in the summers hebt
thousand flies in his facg
and | was crying
crying
crying

THOSE CARS IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT

pight at Santa Fé Motel 06.06.87)
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Time has put@spellon it
over a million of years;.

~ made it a forest of-

* rainbow trees ;
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SANTA FE MOTEL
07.06.1987 Santa Fé
Motel Carillos road 510 on top deck

Adobe walls all over

queen sized bed

hot water day and night
TV right level

with the eyes bedside
black coffee in the morning
at the receptiona

German speaking woman
mental block my German
books are still all packed
since university she says
the air condition to to loud
thin air hard breathing
walk slow think nothing
let it be the mountains
snow on top one thousand feet mbﬁ* 1 . i % o bettoraddiaas
Las Vegas boxing late at night : L 3 B e e T % the best thing to do
eight rounds and heavy weigh d 1 ¥ =
the winner laughs and claps
his hands still packed in glove
a song no name goes through
my had is spinning singing
again old Europe gone and”
and on and on and on and on

> ADOBE
house

Built out of mud

go back to where you
no bones no blood
but what a

“the hea.venlfy bre
came out o you
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and the ship looks
like its waiting
for us to enter to go in

THIS OR THAT LITTLE BLACK BOX

High time Noah says
g . - e last minute flight

Yes: just a little push " d R T ik A the.ever.ung light but you are saved you wi

you touch it q 7% A\ : t‘here is this ship S and we take of into ¥

with your fingertip | : o ¢ PaE like a cathedral by its hight the long space night

+ and click or clack i -

you'v gotiit You did it ; ¥ And | feel the grip butiasy
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Hold it pictures taking i in a godforsaken land
in this little b pieces out i 1 [
st B e Ihs
you fixed that
very moment
played trick or treat
with time




s ablessed | country
" the Texas- as hole say i
(the ass hole from Texas says)
believe me beli ﬁ
driving in his i

hrough the hot South \

RED SKIN

They called me Red skin
they called me Indian
they called me wild man
to kill me was no sin

“Hostmy deerskm &
&"" yfeathers and my'
my tomahawk my me fic

smustang and my sacre
1y Indian name also my,tnbeﬂﬂ,_( '.
y arrow and my bow "~ _I'--
-m *pralr?@'&’and my buffalo
ee and my toten pole
myﬁlnn kinnikemy katchin
my powwow my canoe
- my holy mountain Manito
. my war palnt and my Knife
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55t everything
yourhat

part of town_ e
B8t as you canl

our ashes in stone
what a mix up
re not alone

. about and the stone'W

. the Indians say the Indja
yes it will dowill sure do.

“andyou arein it and liste
easy listening -




‘on'the wings of the air £
“telling the truth are not lying
Wwhat:we are what we were J.“"
I

storytelleroh storyteller who's going

- taking with himthe wisdom of time
4 fevetything he is knowing " TS

. isgoneis gone its a crime




WESTERN

It’s always the same

old story the story of old

times just with another name
and only in other ways told:
Abel is killed by Cain

Abel is killed by Cain

Abel is killed by Cain

Abel the shepherd walking with his
animals in the prairie

under a great big sky feeling happy and
free.

Cain the peasant working the whole da
hard on his land

why are you
looking up t

drinking

othg




> “tum up5|de down my mood
ifrom deepest blue’ hidpry's "
ito halleIUJah high. |
you have thls chan




CD1

WILDERNESS (4:38)

BOOKS N BOOKS (2:36)
SANTA FE SHOPPING (2:57)
DEAD HORSE (1:33)

PETRIFIED FOREST (4:28)
SANTA FE MOTEL (8:48)
0. ADOBE HOUSE (3:28)
total: 43:46
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Ch2
1. WILDWILDWEST (1:09)
2. THIS OR THAT LITTLE BLACK BOX (3:02)
3. SHIP ROCK (5:17)
4. BLESSED COUNTRY (1:34)
5. RED SKIN (4:41)
6. ASHES IN STONE (4:41)
7. HANDS UP! SLOT MACHINES (3:34)
8. STORYTELLER (2:51)

9. WESTERN (3:37)

10. BROTHER O BROTHER (4:22)

11. RAINBOW DANCER (6:18)
total: 41:m

FULL MOON OVER DURANGO (3:19)
READING A NOVEL AT LOS ALAMOS (7:20)

THOSE CARS IN THE MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT (4:34)

South West
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