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EXF,
Annawncer:

Wir. Corusge:

&nnouncer:

Mr. Corusoe:

Geod Evening. ladies and gentie-
men, Weleame 1o Radis Station
EXP. Tonight. we are featuring an
inEerview with a very peculiar
looking gentleman who goes by
ke name of Mr. Paul Corusoe, an
the dodgy subject of are there or
are {here nof Tlying $aucers ar
ahem. UFD's. Please Mr. Corusoe,
pleate could you give yoar
regarded opinion on this nonsesse
abput spaceships and eves space
prople.

Thank you. A5 you all ke, you
just can'f believe everylhing you
see and hear. cas you. How, if you
will excuse me, | must be on

my WEy.

Bu...buk bui. . glb.. LI,
dan™t Believe it

PIFfE! . Pop! . .. Bang. ..
At

———

UP FROM THE SKIES

I just want 1o, falk %o you. | won't da you so harm,

| s wasl 19 kngw ahaw! your ditfenent kivés, on
this here peaplk fam.

| heard some of you gat your families, lving in
cages tall & cold,

Ard same just stay (bere and dust asay, past the
age of old.

I% this tree? Plexse bel me talk te you,

| just want te now about, the ragms behind
your misds,

Do | see @ vacuum there, or 2m | going blind?

O is it just remaing freen vibrations and echoes
lang age.

Things lie “Lave the Warld' and “ket your {amey
flow’, - '

Iz this true? Please let me falk 10 you. Let me
falk to yeu,

| have lived here before, the days of ice,
A of course this is why I'm $6 concerned,
And | come back te find the stars misplaced

and the smell of a waorld thal has bursed,
The smell af a wedld that has burned.

Well, maybes, maybe it's just 2 change of
climate,

I can dig it. | can dig it baby. | just want fa see.

Sowhere da | purehaze my ticket,

| wamld just like o have a ringside seat,

Iwant 1o knaw aboul 1he sew Mather Earih,

I'want to see and hear everything,

I'mant to e and hear everylhing,

I'want to see and hear everything.

kw, shuchs,

If my daddy comld see me naw.

SPANIZH CASTLE MAGIC

It's wery far away,

It takes abaowt Batf a day,

Te get there, if we travel by my a. . ... draganfly

Ho, it's nof in Spain,

But all the same,

Yau keaw,

I1's & groovy same

And the wind's just right.

Hang on. My Darling,

Wang an if you wast 18 go

You keaw it's 2 really grooey place

Al it’s just a Intile bat ef Spanish Casile Magic,

The clawds are really low,
And they everflow,

With cotfon candy

And batile grounds,

Red and bromn

Bt it"s all in yaur mind,

Dan't think your time,

[in bad Ehings,

Just floak your little mind around.

Look out

Hang on, my Darlisg, Yeah

Hang on if you wani o po

It pufts everything elee on the shelf

With just a little kit & Spanish Casile Bagie
Jugt a little bit of daydream here and there.

Hang on, My Darding, Yeah

Hang on if you wani to pa

It puts everything else an the shell

With jusf a litkle bt of Spanish Castle Magic
Just a little bit of daydream here and lhese.



WAIT UNTIL TOMORRDS

Well, 'm standing here fréeking. inside your
goldan garden,

Gl my ladder leaned up againgt your wall,

Tenight’s the night we plasned to run away
tugether,

Come on Dedly Bae, there's no time 1o stall,

But maw you're telling me that ah . .

| think we better wait till tomann o

Gt 1 maake sune il's right,
Sn, until tomorrow, gaadnight.

Oh, Dally Maz, Haw can yeu hang me sp this way,

Gin the phene yow said you wanied te nen off
with me loday

Mow I'm standing here like some furned-down
serenading fool,

Hearing strange words stutber from the mixed-ep
mind of yeu.

Al o e Lelling moe that ab . |

| think we hetter wait till tomorrow

Got to make fare it rght
S, wntil tomorrow, goodnight.
See ol | can talk 1a thas girl alone

O, Diedly Mae, gisl. youw must be insaneg,

5o ussure of yourseld |eaning from your unsure
windaw pane

Do | $ee a silhouette of somebady pointing
sometiing from a free?

CLICK, BANG,

Oh, what 2 hang,

Your daddy jusl shot poor me

And | hear you say, as | fade away

We doa't have 1o wail il lomaimew

It must not have hean right, 59 larever,
guodnight,

Do | Bawe 1o wait, do | have (o wait

Its a drag @n my park

Dot have 1o wait, don't have o waat.

-

T e,
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RIN'T MO TELLING

wWell, there ain't ma,

Ain'tna

&in't no felling, baby

When you will e me again, bul | pray
It will be tomerroe.

Well, the sunrie

Sunrize

Is burning my eyes, baby

I must leave now, bat | really hope
Ta see you lomennw

Well my hause is, oh, such 3 sad mile away,

The feeling there slways hangs up my day

0b, Cleapaira, She's driving sbe ingane,

Lhe's trying to put my body in her brain,

50 just kissme goodbye, just to ease 1he pain.

Ain't mo

Rin"l no

Ain't ne telling baby

Rinl mo belling babe

Rim't no telling kaky when you'ne ganna see me,
hut | really hope

It will be fomarraw

You ket wital I'm talkisg "bout.

Ain't no telling :

Sorry, but | must lesve now

LITTLE WING

Wiell, she’s walking thrawgh the clouds,
With 2 corcus mand that's runsing wild,
Butterflies and Febras.

And Moonbearms and fairy tales

That's all she ever thinks about.

Reding with the wind,

Whea I'm $3d, she oémes 10 me,

With a theusand smiles she gives b me Tree.
It's alright, she says if's alright,

Take anything you want Trem me,
Enything,

Fiy om Nittle wing.



IF6'WAS
Yexh, sing the seng, Bro'

I i%e swn refuse 1o shine,

I don't mind, | dom"t mind,

I 1he mouniaiss fell i the Lea,
Let it be, it 2in't me.

Blright. "cas | get my swn world ta lsek threugh,

And | zin't gonna capy you.

Maw if B ursed out to be 9,

Idon't mind, | den't mind,

Blright, if all Ehe higpies eut off 2l their hair,
Idon't care, | dan't cang.

Dig. 'eos | gat my own saeld to live through
And | ain't gonra capy you.

White collared conservative flashisg down the
street,

Painting their plastic finger at me,

They're beping soon my kimd will drop and die,

Eut I'm gonna wave my Freak flag high, high.

Wave on, wave g

Fall mountains, past daa™t fall 6n me

Go ahead en Mr, Business man, you can'
dress like me,

Sang on Erother, play on drumamer.

¥OU GOT ME FLOATIN'

You got me featin’ round and round,

Always wp, you never el me diwn

The amazieg thing. you turm me @n nakurally,
And | kiss you when | please,

You got me fioatin’ rownd and round,
Yau got me Aoatin’ never down

Yieu got me floatin’ natusally

¥au got me floatin’ Noat to please

You got me floatin® acress and thramgh

You make me flaat right an up to yeu

There's only ene thing | need 1a really get me
hEre, :

ks Ao hiear you laugh without a care,

You gat me fieatin’ round and round,
You gl me floatin® mever dawn

You got me flaatin” naturally

You got me floatia” float to please

You gol me Aeatin’ round and rousd

You got me fioatin’ mewer down

You gat me flaatim” naturally

You gat me featin’ flieat to please

How jour Daddy's cool, and your Mamma's na
foul, :

They bath ksew 'm heads ower heels for yau,

And when the day melts down into a sleegy red

o,
That's when my desires s1arl (0 show,

You ot me floatin® rawnd apd meand
You got me fieatin’ never down

You got me Mestin’ naturally

Youw got me floatin® floak to please,

CASTLES ARE MADE OF 5AND

Down the sireet you can hear her seream
“you're a disprace’

&5 she slams the door in his drusken face,

&nd mew he stands ouiside and all the
neighbours start fo gossip and droal.

1 shore, and to her lags she smiled
He cries “Qh girl, you must be mad,

“¥ou won't hurl me no mare.”
h .
W ::ﬂ'l?,“"""'d to the sweet love you and me But then a sight she'd naver seen made her

. TUMP ARD SAY

Againsk the deer he leans and starts a scene S - :
) "Loak. a galden winged ship is passing my way'™

And his tears fall and burn the garden green. ——oq e Coaily dide't have to step . it just kept

&nd $o0 casiles made of sand, f2ll in the sea,

There was a young girl, whese beart was 3 frown,

Because she was cripgled for life, and couldn't
speak a saund

And she withed and prayed sbe would siop living,
52 she decided o die.

She drew Ber wheel chair te the edge of the

nm going.
eventually. And £o casties made of sand slips ists he sea,
& little lsdian brave wha before he was ten, Eventually

played war pames in
the wobds with his Indian frignds, and he built
a dream that when he

grew up, he would be a fearless warrior Indian
Chief.

Many moons passed and more fhe dresm grew
strang. until tomarmaw

He would sing his first war song,

&nd fight his first batile, but something went
WIDng,

Surprige attack Killed him in his sleep that night

&nd 50 casties made of sand, melts into the
183 gyeniually.




SHE'S 50 FINE

She walks with a helbeloek round her neck,
5@ the hipples think she's in with time

Her hair glisiens like robing on a deck
Branches attack me from her nech.

She's sa fine, :

She's g0 véry, very hne.

The sun from ihe clouds seeps into ber eyes,
The raim frem the trees soaks inko her mind
Morning signs sound jugt like a lark,

AN these sspns are Always the start.

5he"s s fine,

She"s 50 very, wery line

When | veer | gek S0 near,

Bt o Tar far 1ar away,

Listen to me teday

We united just beside a lead,

The ground was hard wnderseath,
BEr, hir.

She's 5o fime.

OKE RAIHY 'WISH

Gold and rose, the colewr of the dream | had,
Mot fon lamg ago,

Maziy hlwe and lilac loa,

Mewer to prow obd,

There you were under 3 tree of sang, sleeping
=0 peacefully,

In your hasd a Mewer played, waiting there for
me.

| have never [aid gyes an you,

Wot before this timeless day

But yeu wake and you smiled my name

fimd you stole my heart away

Slobe =y heart way lifibe girl

Gold and rose, the colowr of the dream | had,

Mot toa bong ago

Misty blue and Klac too,

Mewer 1o grow ald

Gold and roze, the cadour of the dream | had,

Mizty Blue and lilac oo

Gobd and rose, the calser of the dream | had,
Misty blue and Wlag boo,

Gobd and rose, gold and rose.

Godd and rese, the colour of the dream | had,
ot too loeg Eo.

Wisty Blue and lika¢ tes,

I's only 3 dream but 1'd love 13 16l semebody
ahaowt ikis dream,

The sky was filled with a theugand stars,

While the sun Kigsed the moustsing biue,

And eleven moons played across {be rainbows
abegwe me and you.

Gold and rose, the eolour of the velvet walls that
surreunds us.

T e—

LITTLE M55 LOVER

Little miss Laver, where have you been in this
world far 50 lang,

Well, | bewe 3 bower that Teels like you, weuld
you like to tag along.

Well, | really daa"t need any hedp litkle girl,

But | believe you could help me oull anyway.

Would you Believe babe, I've been laeking for
a Sue,

That feels like you

Far some time.

Excuse me while | 382 if the gypsy in me is right.
I yeu don't mind.

Well, he signaks me 0K,

S0 | think it's safe ta say,

I'st gonng make a play

Hey, hey, litihe Miss Laver,

There's 20 much you and me can diseaver
End [ think we should start, start right now.
Hey lilile Miss Lover.

BOLD AS LOVE

Amger he smiles, tawering in shiny metalls
purple armour,

Queen lealousy, Envy, waits behind him,

Her fiery green gown sneers at the grassy
gréund.

Blue are the life-giving walers taking for granted

They guietly undersiasd,

nce happy Turqueise aomies lay epposite

Ready, but wonder why the light is en,

But they're all a5 Beld as love,

But they're all x5 bold a5 love,

But they'ne all as Beld as love.

Iust ask the Axis,

Wiy Ried is 50 confident,

He Mashes traphies of war and ribbons of
aupharia.

Orange is young, Tull of dasing,

But very unsteady for the first go rousd,

My Yellow in Ehis case is sot S0 mellow,

In faet, I's tryieg to say that it"s frightened
like me,

Bnd all these emations of mine keep

Holdieg me from givieg my life to 3 rainkew

like you.

But I'm, yeah, |'m x5 hald ag love,

But I'm as bold a5 love,

Buf I'en a% bold as love.

Just ask the Axis. he knaws everything.
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