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Rhodes Volume 11

Come Here

The Revelation

Many Nights

Under and Over the Brink
Let Me Know, Love

Where Do I Go?

Not For Me

One Alien
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Come Here —— 's-‘L-’c'/ ./,{fd,,; z/_,_g_’i / corfe /[lf [L{f €S, ?(/C Cerjacad /7 f.v,r,g/],, (s {hesn

I see-you almost every day

You sing the words that I might say

So don't you think that we could have something
Come here and let me show you what I think

Come here
(come here) ‘ )

Come here i \ e
(come here) ]\ ,\&3 &

Come here JA\‘ N‘Ti K ‘{ \))f 5E
(come here)

Come here o hiead (_~/ £
(come here) +he Aark‘ que ) / /!,/ <7 f“.f USI .1/

I want to feel you in-e—ceark—bed~ - ¥

Come here // O/ ottt E

Come home /

1 see in you a million stars

I know that you'll go very far

I only want to kmow you better

Give me the time to show you what matters

Come here
(come here)
Come here
(come here)
Come here
(come here)
Come here d

(come here) iﬂ+k€ ark
I want to feel you in—a—deﬂk-bed)

Come here
Come home

babe

Maybe you know me, I'm right inside your closet
Open the door and let me out

If you can free me then maybe we can play

ALl you have to do is look my way

Come here
(come here)
Come here
(come here)
Come here
(come here)
Come here
(come here) Inﬂmda/k‘, IB“L\:JC_
I want to feel you mro—dark—bed
Come here
Come home

Can you tell me why I shouldn't love you

Maybe 1 have something you might like

Be still (shhhhh), relax, and let me have your hand, babe
Come with the one who'll love you as a man.

Come here
(come here)
Come here
(come here)
Come here
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(come here)

cmc:;:: here) E-\'Hv\uJa(k balbe .
in-a-darkted

1 want to feel you
Come here
Come home

Come here

(come here)
Come here

(come here)
Come here

(come here)
Come here

(come here)
I want to feel....

The Revelation

A .
There is no sun rhl!fﬂ‘ﬁ No Sup

There's only moon.
It comes too late
It comes too soon.
The only reality

Isn't real at all.

There are no dreams CMII‘N‘:Y)

There is no sleep.

There are no treasures

For this little girl to keep
The only reality

Isn't real at all.

| Know ”’f —-l-de“nt;—me (muf.z\i) +domtt—ike—ie i

A

S e a relan ¢ [term] :
@ And I won't Munnl -

+—tove—withe... [m "{'"‘] w 'Hn —> the worms (?)
The only reallty

Isn't real at all. )

There is no love +Hikettsy) Qn KI‘.‘D

There is no peace.

There's only me

And my beast.

The only reality

Isn't real at all.

The only reality
Is you and me.

—_— / //E %/e ﬁﬁbﬁd/¢v; 0%’f/{sclff QZQ
‘) / W%af( )V/f Ll/’f / C"‘f’/’f b //t,f UJ,}% r_«JhLJ—S_

Many Nights

Tonight, tonight

And for many nights

Althe H“T am néT'Vef (611\ AAfL ok ap lonely is e 1

Am 1 :lm:hﬂ:hﬁbt you can love? Am l can love? wmm
Tonight, tonight. YE&

And for many nights 7

Oh no one ... Oh 1 am lonely (in here) (?) . .
Am 1 somebody that you can love? Am | something you can love? H‘B'“
Tonight, tonight.

And for many nights =

Oh no one ... ---same--- '

Am 1 somebody that you can love?

Tonight, tonight.

And for many nights )

Oh no one ... ---game---
Am 1 somebody that you can love?

Tonight, tonight.
And for many nights
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Under and Over the Brink

On the brink of comply!ng

4—fmoved very slow |'n 1
And 1 say to mys lp

"oh no, don't gdj' I like you the way you
So please don't change, don't you know that your mind
Could rearrange."

So today it starts and tomorrow it ends
I lost my soul and I lost my friends
So today it ends and tomorrow it starts

of a million hearts
The Emod I

Music's the ﬂay, the only way 1 know? on
HSTarts—to—tet—uprosting—heerts

Choose the way to go

'Cause love is not the answer,
It's never here to stay
What's here through the night
May be gone by day.

On the brink

of attack

1'm society [prone]

And they're telling me,

"You should find out what is wrong."

I think I'm alright, I'm still putting up

But 1 keep on losing soon 1'll be teewm/dying]

On the brink

of insanity

1 see my friend
And I'm trying to tell him it can't be the end

e [chj Well you've got more to give
NOUD@ e goes

0'ec that r.nk{ who 03|

Music's the way, the only wa

It starts to

know
let uprooting hearts

Choose the way to go

‘Cause love is not the answer,
It's never here to stay
What's here through the night
May be gone by day,

What's here through the night
May be gone by day.

Let Me Know,

I wish you could hear what I do . 4;53{ (::::

Knowing what

Love

or why ...

It's hard making your emotions turn around
The ones you are lost and never found

14 1991 HF e

( v
am (7)
are, ..And P'lzke you.
The brooding heart --- 1000000 hearts

e oF myveey fovorite lines

R
m_m to let the broodmg heart ) \‘V\J ™

a fight

yes

I'LL be dylng of fr:ght

revying—?7)

..what I do now

...why 1'm never home —%

...making the emoth&gs

Once you gre lost.

nd
Ooh can you feel it yet, love?
Let me know when you do, love.
Know what it's like to disappoint yourself. Fe yeTY €

You store your confidence on a shelf

(let me know

when you do)

You don't know what it's influence on you

You wait ...

Can you feel

your heart for betrayal

it yet, love?

Let me know when you do, love.

I can't get near those [ordinary] things
When peace flies over | miss its wings

(let me know

They don't want to be [passing in] my dreams

when you do)

1 find it harder than it seems.

Och, can.you

feel it yet, love?

Let me know when you do, love.
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Where Do 1 Go?

Ul step on a_ling ’i& @
0f living emotion

1 murdered the concept of devotion.

¥ 710
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it
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Oh-lnrd, lord, let me die.
Let me leave, not another [lie/life]

~I'm crushed, a soul , .
A soul of man liKeminé

Oh lord what was in my mind?

Cﬁlffi. i
T ME o

>

»

Q/bun) ?ﬁGSC

oh lord where, where do 1 go from here
oh lord, oh lord

/

NS

Let me get it back,
The heart inside
Let me live again,
Give me back my pride.
}.SﬂL the faith that you had
Can be born again despite the_mad.
Ways of the girl with the purist of hearts
Can you believe she's making a start?
Baby 1 want to live,
I'm not ready to die,
Don't want to let the.precious few cry. MY

‘66‘ heag CL/h%TP
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oh lord where, where do 1 go from here?
oh lord, oh lord

C Please )

oh lord while I'm_loved _Yd“'VB
Don't take the breath from my lungs
1 will start again,

Oh baby all of my friends

They will trust in me, lord,

until the very end

I stepped on a lime l'
(1 stepped on a line)
fl of living emotion
1 murdered the concept of devotion.
oh lord, lord let me die
Or let me leave...

Not For Me
Ngt for me
ljﬁr\;fcyi_ simplicity

Say.... seen

..SAne. insmz_er.ﬂ
()

No, not another day wasted awa

On mental strain

Hite close

on amuﬂlcll
(TIY Where is the man of my dreams?
Where is the man of my dreams?

who'll be the one to keep me from the sun?
Ready and willing to run

run
Crun) all
It's too, too far to _want--my perfect stars
YPS <> Nonexistent are
are
(are)

Where is the man of my dreams?
Where is the man of my dreams?

too

Keep your light, ‘I‘FE ‘F
Keep it .>/.ou.rnor‘ma\ wiTe

In your tiny -"[:JQYJDU"-H"\I f?

laat (£e

_ Nice

fel gious sense. Joa pol Tpes
b ex

You're ta ...
...sarinity (?)

no [ i
YO oft ToNeS

na
I step out
I'm living

e YES

Let me live (?) not another lie
e5
1 crushed a soul

of line
in motion (?)
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my perfect start
Nonexistent art
art
(art)

nao
Mo

Keep your love no
In your tiny night light
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Ne Can) ) i F
eed 1 [tear] instinctively b
nd};‘ﬁor/! 1 wish for a real ... . Deity (?) Deicy (?) ')';
E ﬁ,\d w;sh(-or- IJ\OC\/ Dizzy (?) Decency (?) ]
- L1
{otenty
One Alien
The spirit in me knows your soul will be free L :
One alien has come,_a million to one W’la‘ieﬁ o ONE F .
Will they ever return or bring you back ...return to bring you back \”f\y"\

to where you belong?
\/(:' <

You find a place of peaceful grace You'll fmc‘i AP 1{‘: uqh\ Feem jilt’
h;u;ﬂjﬁo_mﬂf_sw You'll fall.7——> —3‘5 Yo v start (W2
...the road to all of their hearts ‘fé"‘;m—b-for the road... "‘Jl‘m
Will they ever return or bring you back N €% —x.to bring you back Al

to where you belong?

Baby I'm here and I've been quite an alien too
1 am on a road that's parallel to you
Baby I'm here and I've been quite an alien too
I am on a road that's parallel to you
\
Your love's too pure and your motives too sure r‘_ The {'rues* \l'r\t’) puer wWTl flen l-’_'.‘f'( anyone |
A society can not stand a truly genuine man. — One o -
Will they ever return _or bring you back —=..to bring you back
to where you belong?

But baby I'm here and I've been quite an aljen too
1 am on a road that's parallel to you ’

Baby I'm here and I1've been quite an alien too

1 am on a road that's parallel to you

Chris v+ T identi@y with This Sktg

The spirit in me knows your soul will be free, I
One alien has come, a million to one _ wnalie n L\ ane \ {/
One alien has come, a million to one
Alien has come, a mil l‘l'*on"id_i)ne.
1. Noone Here
2. To the FunnyFarm
3. Asylum Master
4. Beat It Out
5. The Chase
Noone Here
o v 1 feel warm and whole
e e But there's no one here.
B - F Yes mine's a heavy soul
£ ¢ x But there's no one here.
< o
= +:_ ; Look my sun is rising
7 v} And it's rising over there
e S But there's no one here,
I There's no one here. \ £C
v ¢ & I'm without a body 15>
l’_‘_ oV To keep my warm To keep me warm
_ v And not even a kitty
— £ To share my storm.
35 2 ¢ Well I know what I need
S o K But there's no one here.
E; c g And I know just where I bleed
% & But there's no one here.
e
P _ 0 Look my sun is rising
2 =< V) And it's rising over there
a 9 But there's no one here,
LI \
£ = There's no one here.
e s S And I'm without a body
= 1
- € + o To keep me warm
p- 4 W
C € -~
Qe =
Y . TR
S 4L < O
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And not even a kitty
To share my storm.

_Well I [locked my ownl-brein

But there's no one here
'Cause my mind's under a strain

- Lause
And there's no one here.

Look my sun is risiny

And it's rising over there
But there's no one here,
There's no one here.

And I'm without a body

To keep me warm

And not even a kitty

To share my storm,

And not even a kitty

To share my storm.

/rifi

I'm on my way, I can feel it coming on.
My brain's been strained of all reality.
I'm on my way to the funny farm

And when I go I'll bring with me both of my

To the FunnyFarm =

I've lost my way through this world of profanities,
I thrive on the wind and the rain and the cold.
I've lost my way through this world of profanities,

And 1'll not mind

And 1'LL not mind ... A

I need reassurance that I'll always be insane

Oh and I want my daddy there to lay on e
And when I go I1'Ll be efficient at making ashtrays, — ]: LOVE this Vine!
I'll do nothing but catch me moonrays.

When 1 go,

For I know what you don't know
And 1 see things you'll never see
And I've a different way of living you know

And I search a different frame of mind and so

H"_————‘_,_f
I'm on my way to the funny farm

And when I go I'll bring with me both of my ...

Asylum Master

_Oh ... it's looking bleak 51|f”i “‘QVJ”(

You're not mine to touch,
And | dare not speak.

I need your presence
. or alive
My misery demands your company to survive.

The living, breathing corpse,
Whose shadow right[ly] before me walks.

Only in your eyes lies your soul

And only in your arms am 1 whole

So damn your father for lying your mother
I curse him for now 1 [walk]. over there.

The living breathing corpse,
Whose shadow right[ly] before me walks.

Master of round walls still my heart

It only makes my dreams fall apart

Trap me in your cold yard of broken stone
Oh it's cold and grey but 1'll not be alone.

The living breathing corpse,
Whose shadow right[ly] before me walks.

1991
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Beat It Out
esp. BVs!

Dwindle, day, your flickering ray

Put to rest so that I may lay

To churn and roll on the floor

And beat it out, and beat it out

Got to get it out.

Got to get it out.

Dwindle, day, your flickering ray

Put to rest so that I may lay (beat it out)
To churn and roll on the floor

And beat it out, and beat it out

Got to get it out.

Got to get it out.

(beat out beat out) )
(beat out beat out beat it out)
The Chase

My feet are failing me,
1 need to rest.

My mind is killing me,
And it's doing its best.

The chase is on and I'm losing.
And I'm trying to run my legs,_otg:gj&@fkjji
But 1 can feel his cold breath [ingering like death.

Can't go any faster,

[ think I'm beat.

1 feel the disaster

And 1 feel the lack of his heat.

The chase is on and I'm losing.
And I'm trying to run my legs, or refuse it.
But I can feel his cold breath clinging to my neck.

I'm running toward you,
Don't fail me now.

I don't live life so well,
I need you to show me how.

The J .Jﬂf'r
And
But

And

chase is on and I'm losing.
I'lL die to run my legs or refuse it. my |
1 can feel his cold breath and it's lingering like death

neck.

The
The
The
The
The
The
The
The

is
is
is
is
is
is
is
is

chase
chase
chase
chase
chase
chase
chase
chase

on,
on,
on,
on,
on,
on,
on,
on...

And
And
And
1 want
want
need
need
want
want
need
need

I can feel his breath and it's on the back of my neck
1 can feel his breath and it's on the back of my neck
I want your hand and 1 want your love.
your hand,
your hand,
your love,
your love
your hand,
your hand,
your love,
your love

[

I need you to be strong

'Cause 1 am here and the chase is on.
Need you to be strong

‘Cause | am here and the chase is on.

Need you to be strong
'Cause I am here and the chase is on.
And I'm losing...

The chase is on--
Would you like to come along?
But I'm losing....

!—c AN Qf\;

This is very reminiscent of 9th wave,
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I can feel his cold, cold breath and it's clinging to my
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