The Streets Of Everywhere
Well it started in the cradle we were just some hours apart

And it must have been that nearness had us fated from the start

Though for years I never knew you and for years I didn’t care

I was listening for that melody that only you could share

Like brothers we came to this world like old friends we depart

And it’s taken me some years to find the right words in my heart

There are times I can’t forget you there are things I can’t recall

There were good times there were bad times but we shared the best of all

And it was on the streets of everywhere we fixed them with our gaze

And we sang until our blood flowed and you held them all amazed

It was easy to be ruled by every heart that left you cold

It was easy to be fooled by all the anger in your soul

We were up and down so many times you know I felt confused

And you kept wandering aimlessly believing you were used

But by whom you never volunteered and why you never knew

But you told me once some curse was cast on everything you do

And looking back I realise the truth in what you said

For it seemed as if some voodoo witch had needles in your head 

And she gave to you no mercy for as far as I could tell
You followed like some fallen angel weakened by her spell

When you walked you kept your head down like you were searching for some clue

But if you ever found your answer you kept it out of view

There was always something on your mind I think I nearly had it guessed

When you climbed into your chariot and rode it to your death

When I heard about your falling as you’d nearly learned your song

I cursed the cruel injustice of this life it served you wrong

For given time and freedom for given half a break

You’d have shown them all the magic that in music you could make

