


1. DANCING MAN - 4. Jones

ADRIENNE <ocals, agoustic.guitar
MARG@--vacals; bass
MARK - vocals, acoustie’t electrigguitar

2. ONE WILD DOVE - M. Hennebach



So wild dove, won't you please ke me ¢
And we'll start, yes we'll start all over agai

One wild dove flew into my heart
She is with me still

And in return | sing to her

I hope | always will

One wild dove is in my heart

She is in this room

Don't you know her name by now
She is calling you

She is calling every one of you

Don’t you let her get away
Don't you let her stray
~Don’t you let her ggt away
She’s a little wild, that dove...
‘She’s a little wild

Let this be my prayer today
May | be easy in my heart
Let me see a clearer way

If I can heal then let me start

If I should love let love return

to this dark room and silent space

where | have learned to count these hours
between the done and rising days

Let this be my prayer today
World of sorrow, wash away

Let this be my prayer

Let this be my prayer
Help me hold my loved ones close
and when their time comes, let them go
knowing they’re not lost or gone
but, like me, just movingon

Let time and weather not lay waste
the beauty of this changing face
Give me wisdom as | see

the things that never more will be

Chorus ;

When | am locked and cannot speak
Let that silence set me free

If once | give this heart to break

Let the one | love love me

Rooms of splendor in my house

though | stand sad and lost without
here is untold joy within

Open, gates, and let me in

Oper}, gates, and let me in.

Up eleven floors

From a crowded street

Friends who once were strangers
Meet every other week

This is where we stumble

In the quiet of our talk

Love forever reaching

Four hearts in a knot, and I'm thinking

Mercy me, oh mercy me, if this is what I've got
Make me more of who | am

And less of what I'm not

Deliver me from evil and out of danger’s lair
Mercy you have found me

I'd know you anywhere

Stephen signs his name

To paintings on a wall

He leaves them all untitled

The big ones and the small

‘Cause words cannot do justice

To what he feels inside

A caldron of emotions

Is so hard to describe, and I'm thinking

Chorus

Julie goes to school

After working nine to five

| wonder how she does it

How she sets aside the time

To share these awkward moments

As the light begins to dim

To speak what was unspoken

To climb a new-found limb, and I'm thinking

Chorus

Anywhere there’s a fault in the fault line
Anywhere there’s a raging sea
This is where | begin to know you

One of us is leaving

| cannot say her name

| think she knows we’ll miss her
And things just won't be the same
But somewnhere in this tiny room
She has left her mark

A Cuban benediction
A fierce and joyous heart, and I'm singing

Mercy me, oh mercy me, oh look at what I've got
Make me more of who | am

And less of what I'm not

Deliver me from evil and out of danger’s lair
Mercy you have found me

I'd know you anywhere

Mercy you have found me
I'd know you anywhere

MARGO - vocals, high strung guitar, keys, pump organ
ADRIENNE - vocals, bass

MARK - vocals, electric guitar

JON - congas, cymbals, shaker, tambourine

Now | am falling way down
Bound for leaves or rocks or sand
And as | fall | ask myself

Will I bounce when | land?

Will I bounce when | land?

Now | am flying way high

Am | waking, do | sleep?

Or does an angel dream of me
Counting souls for her sheep
Counting souls for her sheep?

Fa la la, etc.

Now | am weary, O Lord
| have such a heavy load
Now | am sprightly, O Lord
Singing on the long road
Singing on the long road




MAGIC HOUR: the time just before dusk, when
the sun throws shadows long, and gilds the everyday
with rose and gold. It's a time of infinite possibility
between day and darkness. Fleeting and magical, it
is our favorite hour.
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Fa la la, etc.

0h can you hear my heart sing,
Can you see my spirit dance?
0Oh count my soul before | go
Count this song in my hands
Count this song in my hands

Fa la la, etc.

ADRIENNE - vocals, acoustic guitar
MARGO - vocals, keys
MARK - vocals, acoustic guitar

ADRIENNE - vocals, acoustic guitar
MARGO - vocals, keys

MARK - vocals, bass, electtic e-bow guitar
JON - bodhran, djembe, cymbals, shaker

This old house is falling down around my ears
I'm drowning in the river of my tears

When all my will is gone you hold me sway

| need you at the dimming of the day

You pull me like the moon pulls on the tide
You know just where | keep my better side

What days have come to keep us far apart
A broken promise or a broken heart

Now all the bonny birds have wheeled away
| need you at the dimming of the day

Come the night you're only what | want
Come the night you could be my confidant

| see you on the street in company
Why don’t you come and ease your mind with me

I'm living for the night we steal away
| need you at the dimming of the day
I need you at the dimming of the day
MARGO - vocals, keys
ADRIENNE - vocals

MARK - vocals, acoustic guitar
JON - cymbals

Three years after goodbye

Could be more, who's counting the days
Since | gave up sailing the thousand ships
And said I'd forget your face

But this week in a record store

| came upon your name

Spelled wrong in a rack of a thousand “hits”
| recognized you just the same

| pulled a title | did not own
But I'll be damned if | take you home, ‘cause

Goodbye is goodbye

| write it as wide as the big blue sky

And I'll sing it on the road to the broken line
Goodbye, goodbye, goodbye, goodbye, goodbye

So | asked my friend what to do

Should | burn you in effigy?

She said, “Write ‘til the process is through,”
So I'm starting a library

And I'll fill it with stupid songs about you
And when every shelf is brimming

I'm gonna burn it like Alexandria

Then dance on the ashes and rise up singing

Goodbye is goodbye
| write it as wide as the big blue sky

Tlising it road to the broken I|ne
Goodbye goodbye, goodbye, goodbye, goodbye

I will get a job, | will wear only blue
| will marry the mob, and I'll forget about you

‘Til another day 5
There are nights of music and love in the air
And when the road rises to greet me

Il find many blessings there

So | think this is the last one

It's been nice to know you but the story is done
Farewell by any other name,

No matter how you put it, translates the same

Goodbye is goodbye
| write it as wide as the big blue sky

And I'll sing it on the road to the broken line
Goodby iggoodbyﬁ,,goodbye goodbye,
Goodbye, goodbye, bye bye bye
Goodbye, goodhye, goodhye

May | be like melting snow
When it touches ground

May | thaw from inside out
May | melt without a sound

May | be like melting snow
May | glisten clear

There’s no time for hiding out
Not when snow can disappear

odbye, gbodbye. ~ Nearer than this skin

' There are many pearls within

Eenie Meenie Minie Mo

How I love an April snow

May it soften these old bones

How I long to be like melting snow

Love is in the looking

- Not in what | see

May | melt to nothing
So | can be all | can be
Love is in the praying
Not in what | get

April snows remind me

- That snow falls snow without regret

Eenie Meenie Minie Mo

Love is like an April snow
Washing me from head to toe
How | long to be like melting snow

Love is closer than these thoughts

You don't have to leave youi’

S

May | be like melting snow
When | touch the ground
May | live from inside out
May | be love’s joyest sound

Eenie Meenie Minie Mo

~ How | love this April snow
When it makes me laugh | know
Snow can melt this heart of snow
How I long to be like melting snow
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RGO - vocals
MARK - vocals
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MARGa vaeals, acoustic guitar
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12. UNINVITED. GHOST - A. Jones
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There is some peace in solitude
[t's honest without being rude
But now and then a caller rings
And I get out the fancy things
[t's a party and I'm playing host
Dancing with-your uninvited ghost
With-all that I've come through and all that I'm worth
Why are you the one that won't stay in the earth

Cracking through the-crust and on the grass
Throw these bones and see the past

A gentle man with southern charm

Troops, prepare to be disarmed

And up the lawn and to the door
Shadows of what went before

Boys;, your mother raised you smart
Run-away from the haunted heart

It's a party and I'm playing host

Dancing with-your.uninvited ghost

| deseended.on you, your private Pentecost
Have you accepted me as your personal loss

This is a dance as old as the moon

We dance together, we dance alone

And those who lose, they walk beside

If wishes were horses; lovers would ride
It's a party and I'm playing host
Dancing withyour uninvited-ghost
It's a party and I'm playing host
Dancing; I'm daneing

ADRIENNE - vocals, acoustic guitar

MARGQ - vocals, keys

MARK - vocals, acoustic guitar

JON - snare, bodhtan, tambourine
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Richard Thompson: © Bug
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For more info about bookings,
tour schedule, to join the mailing
list, or to order CDs, please visit
our website.

www.madagnes.com



Spec thanks to Kay and Talbot

for showing up at the magic hour with

chicken stew, slides down the fire pole,
the Bali Room concert and their most
photogenic home, built with love and
ingenuity. Long live Neverlandia!
(But DON'T pet the white dog.)




