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LAMB/A SIGN OF CHANGE

Traveler's Observation

B. Mauritz & B. Swanson

Wings of life

Floating through the growing years

Soft white wings

Petal like as a flower

Sailing as a ship through the growing years

Love reaching out

To lift my soul

To the peace of the gods
Hands warm and strong

The hands of the gods

Give the new life aid in its birth
Give peace the reigning power
Give all mankind your love

The black billowing

Cloud of hatred is parting

And a new life for some will be starting
But for a few it will end

Adventures of the Incredible Mr. Sandman
B. Mauritz

Once there was a little boy
All he wanted to be was a man
With a heart full of | love you
And a mind full of I can

But as shifted sand

This man who can

Growing up can be

This slowly starting pain

And it'll hurt from the tips of your toes
To the very ends of your brain

Years did pass and | did grow

Many were the new thoughts | did know
Walking in the new fallen snow

Where the willow tree hung her hair low
That man of sand

He took my hand

You know there will just be a few
That | will really sing this song to
But as long as there's a you

| come through, and | love you

In My Dreams
B. Mauritz & B. Swanson

Sitting here, you know | could talk about
The times that have gone before

It's not that | want yesterday to come back
I've got enough memories to store

How quickly time seems to be passing

Can | make my love everlasting?

Clouds are swirling through the skies
Now | know how high is high
And it seems as though my heart could fly

And it happens quite often
It happens when you're by my side

And when | finally awake

| take time to listen again, to hear the thoughts of friends
And you know, time can still be mine

If I can touch it as it goes

Gulls are soaring o'er the beach
Now the sun is just in reach
And the level isn't low enough
To bother with speech

And it happens quite often
It happens when you're by my side

In my dreams

Barbara's Soul Il
B. Mauritz, B. Swanson, B. Douglass

Just cause the sun don't shine
Don't mean it's gonna rain

(twice)

And just because you leave me
Lord, that don't mean I'll go insane
Won't lose my brain

Just cause you find something shiny
Don't mean it's good as gold
(twice)

And if you decide to leave me

That don't mean I'd lose my soul
Won't lose control

Won't lose my soul

Chorus:

I'll get right back up

And walk out on my own two feet again
(twice)

Just cause | got troubles

Lord, that don't mean it's the end

That don't mean it's the end

Chorus:

Just cause | ain't got no money

Well that don't mean I'm poor Lord, no
(twice)

And if you decide to leave me

Then | don't need you anymore

Well there's the door

The Odyssey of Ehram Spickor
B. Mauritz & B. Swanson

If silver fishes grew on trees

And the sky was filled with ocean

Oh where in the world could | find the sun
If I ever had the notion

Could | create the signs of change

That could guard your body

Guide your aging mind

Along the path forever sighing, remarking
About the hours passing you

If a golden age were upon the earth

And on the moon grew flowers

Oh, how in the world could there be wars
If there were no evil powers

Could | create a life to lead

That would flow as water

Grow with passing time

Along the path forever, living, remarking
About the hours changing you

Preacher's Holiday
B. Mauritz & B. Swanson

| done some wrong things
While living my life

Well I made some wrong moves
You could criticize

I'm not ready to be

Carried away

By the flood of deception

And by the storms of dismay
There are countless directions
In which one could grow

So how could one person
Know the right way for all

And the road to salvation

They say is inside their walls
And streets made of living
Gonna be my downfall

Well | believe

When I'm praying for the light
Down on my knees, alone in the night
Cryin' "Lord, look down here on me
That | may see the way

That | may see the way"

And it's in getting down to earth
That we recognize our worth

And we were all put here together
For the worse or for the better
And | believe it, | say | believe it
Until my dying day

| just wanna say

Gonna have a party
Gonna have a party yeah
Gonna invite the whole wide world to show

And it's gonna be
Sure gonna be
A Preacher's Holiday

Well | seen times

When | just couldn't handle the mess my soul was in
When my spirit felt so empty | didn't know where to begin
When hardly a trace of love could I find
| was a blind hearted woman

Almost lost my mind

Well | believe

When I'm praying for the light

Down on my knees, alone in the night
Cryin' "Lord, look down here on me
That | may see the way

That | may see the way"

Where I'm Bound
B. Mauritz

On a peaceful hillside
In a quiet place

Sun was a'shining

On every face

| heard voices singing
And they were saying

Where I'm bound there'll be no more worry
Where I'm bound | won't have to feel all alone
No more tears will | cry

When | get on back to my home

And on a road that was winding
In a path that was long

| met a stranger

Whose faith was strong

His eyes were a searchin’

His voice was sayin'

Where I'm bound there'll be no more worry and strain
Where I'm bound there'll be no more suffering and pain
Where I'm bound I'll never have to fear again

Where I'm bound | won't feel all alone

No more will | have to roam

No more tears will | cry

When | get on back to my home

And in one sweet moment
| felt my soul

Standing together

With young and old

Their voices were singin’
And they were sayin'

Where I'm bound there'll be no more hunger and strain
Where I'm bound there'll be no more worry and pain
Where I'm bound I'll never fear again

Where I'm bound | won't have to be all alone

Where I'm bound there'll be no more hatred to see
Where I'm bound there'll be no more hunger and strain
No more tears will | cry

When | get on back to my home

(Repeat first verse)

Gonna leave this shadow

Gonna leave this shadow far behind me
Then | won't have to be alone

Going to my father's home

And not another tear am | gonna cry
Not another tear gonna fall from my eye
No more tears

When | get on back to my home
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