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Hold your breath just one more time
You can do nothing, it's a fact

Those faint screams remind me that
Another fight has just begun

Tell me what’s the reason now,

a watch a wallet or a credit card
How many times will be enough?
before there is no need to own a gun

Chorus
Will it be the next time?
Will it be the next time?

The life of a working man

Could have been ended by a knife
Does anybody stop to think about
his children and his young wife?
It has been a lucky strike

He has come back home alive
Who knows if this family man
could be dead tomorrow night

Chorus
Will it be the next time?

Will it be the next time?

Frightened dogs roam the streets
trying to find a place to sleep

The Next Time

but none of them know if the morning light

will be dark or will be bright

Will it be the next time?
Will it be the next time?
Will it be the next time?
Will it be the next time?
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FIELDS OF FREEDOM

I can smell trouble a mile away

I know there is sadness in the air

Men washing the blood off their hands
Is it enough if they pay for it?

Chorus

Meet me in those fields of freedom
no more fear no more tears

Meet me in those fields of freedom
Just overcome your fears

There are two kinds of fighters, man,

there are the quick and there are the dead
some die just in their cold bed

so brother get back from the land of the dead

Chorus

Meet me in those fields of freedom
no more fear no more tears

meet me in those fields of freedom
Just overcome your fears

How much blood do they need to spread?
How many men do they need to see dead?
to realize It's not the way

to realize they are not there!

put your trust in God and keep your powder dry

Come into my parlor said the spider to the fly
well , It's hard to tell the truth from the lies
I'm not letting go without a fight

Chorus

Meet me in those fields of freedom
no more fear no more tears

meet me in those fields of freedom
Just overcome your fears
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WE’RE GONNA HAVE FUN

I met a girl last Saturday night

when | went out with some friends of mine

we got some drinks at that roadside bar

I came up to her and whispered , be mine tonight

Well | was working hard five to five

hey little baby now I'm feeling alright

get in my car and I'm gonna blow your mind
a backseat like this it's so hard to find

Take off your clothes you know you've got what | want
you can say NO but you won't

Chorus

Hey darling say yes tonight,

baby we're gonna have fun on this ride

hey darling say yes tonight,

baby we're gonna have fun other times, not just tonight

less than two miles and | gotta stop my car

me and that baby, we're burning up

| started grabbing her in the middle of the night
she really likes having a good time

Take off your clothes you know you've got what | want
you can say NO but you won't

Chorus

Hey darling say yes tonight,

baby we're gonna have fun on this ride

hey darling say yes tonight,

baby we're gonna have fun other times, not just tonight

Do you think it's time to go and say goodbye?
Do you wanna be mine , baby, all night?

Look at the time! , girl, because tonight
will be remembered for a long time

but if you want just call me sometime

we'll buy some beer and we'll burn the night

Chorus
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Look around and ask yourself just
where we're living now

you know this town is full of losers
and it's not late to escape somehow

chorus

Sandy let's turn on our engines
we're ready to go

S0, pack your bag,

come on babe!, back to the road

don't look back and hurry up

the highway's there waiting for us
to take us to that lonely land

where every man has his own rights

chorus

Sandy let's turn on our engines
we're ready to go

S0, pack your bag,

come on babe!, back to the road

nobody said it would be easy
nobody said it would be nice
but maybe tomorrow is too late
I won't make this mistake twice!
come on darling! right now!

Back To The Road

well they say that if they win they'll build a better place
the same old story once again. | don't believe the things they say

chorus

Sandy let's turn on our engines
we're ready to go

S0, pack your bag,

come on babe!, back to the road
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| WANNA BE BY YOUR SIDE

It's a winter day

| can't get away

I look through the window
and this town looks so gray!
the twilight glow

should be shiny and bright
but if you 're beside me
we'd be blinded by the light

meet me in a place,
where we'll never say goodbye
we never know darling, until we try

Chorus

maybe tonight we can see a light

our hearts are beating

I need you tonight

an island of peace in the madness of life
is what I've found baby

| wanna be by your side

It's been a long time
without being by your side
and it's a dream

that can't be denied

but when two hearts

want to be as one

nobody can do nothing at all

meet me in a place,
where we'll never say goodbye
we never know darling, until we try

Chorus

maybe tonight we can see a light

our hearts are beating

| need you tonight

an island of peace in the madness of life
is what I've found baby

| wanna be by your side
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FRIENDS TILL THE END

Many people pray every day at night

to be a millionaire, for a faster car

for a bigger house where they could live

up on the hill

but not seeing beyond their own feet.

well I'll never go down the wrong way

| couldn’t feel alone, ‘cause you’ll always be there

Driving home one day at night

| was thinking that

almost everything could be bought

but our friendship , friend ,it’s yours and mine
this strong Tie we have Isn’t just for fun

well I'll never go down the wrong way
| couldn’t feel alone, ‘cause you’ll always be there

Chorus

Hey Brothers take my hand

| just wanna say It’s a tribute to my friends
we’re on the same train

we’re in the same game

even if hell freezes we will be friends till the end

If someday we have

to travel a thousand miles

be sure nothing can come between us
well It may be raining for a long long time

but we'll keep the flame of friendship forever alive

well I'll never go down the wrong way
| couldn’t feel alone, ‘cause you’ll always be there

Chorus

Hey Brothers take my hand

| just wanna say It’s a tribute to my friends
we’re on the same train

we’re in the same game

even if hell freezes we will be friends till the end
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THE ANSWER
By George Mileson

In the spring of '89
| found a heart that beat like mine
we're so young and we had to
find our place in life.
years ago we were class mates
dreams don't come with expiration dates
I always hoped to find you someday
Not to throw my life away

I could sail an ocean

I could fly the whole sky

I always had your memory

as the years went by

another time another place
other folks and other prayers

| ask myself just where you are
It's eating me up inside

Chorus

you'll find the answer, honey,
on your way back home

ask your heart, hold your breath
don't cry , no more!

another time , another place
and maybe this two hearts
someday will be baby just one

Walking down by the river side

| took your hand and | put on mine
Then | looked into your eyes

And saw your light

There we swore forever love
Faith’s what miracles are made of
Better late than not at all

The answer was that call



TURN YOUR LIFE INTO A DREAM

A heart without love, baby, is just half a heart
You've been looking for the magic spark

to start a fire and to keep it alive

but nowadays you know it's so hard to find

Chorus

Turn your life into a dream

and make your dreams come true with me
turn your life into a dream

and make your dreams come true with me

Don’t cut your wings 'cause you need them to fly
I want some things that money can't buy

since | met you you set the bar so high

| feel like life is passing me by

Chorus

Turn your life into a dream

and make your dreams come true with me
turn your life into a dream

and make your dreams come true with me

I don't care how tough you are
just for once forget your pride
always look at the bright side

and always hold your head up high

An endless road is lost in the dark

the moon is looking so very bright

darling, your search could end tonight

don't think twice! It’s as simple as black or white.

Chorus

Turn your life into a dream

and make your dreams come true with me
turn your life into a dream

and make your dreams come true with me
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PRETTY BABY

I was walking down Main St
to the boulevard

I was bored and tired, man

I was killing time

| thought 'bout driving away
till the sun comes up

and then 1 just saw her
waiting for the bus

Chorus

and | said...

What a pretty baby for this ride
What a pretty baby for this ride

she wore that short black skirt
and that red tight shirt

she wore those black high heels
not asking for peace

baby, who are you waiting for?
let me guess , that's me

I got the key to your door

I'm where | wanna be

Chorus

and | said...

What a pretty baby for this ride
What a pretty baby for this ride

we drove down to Youngstown

trying to find a place to make love all night

we got a flat tire but there wasn’t any spare

The night was crazy so “the place was right there”

the first ray of sunshine made me wake right up
hey darling: “what’s your name?”

tell me where we are

what a crazy night , baby, we were burning up
where is that pretty baby?

put on your makeup!

and | said...
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What a pretty baby for this ride,
What a pretty baby for this ride



SEARCHING FOR A MOMENT

Just the other day at night

when | was driving home

I was really tired

and | turned on the radio

I heard some commercials

but before | turned it off

I could listen to that pretty song

what that lonely voice was looking for.

Chorus

Searching for a moment searching for a place
and the time will pass again

be strong and fight don't be afraid

believe in you and you'll find your way

driving through the town

I saw why | was so down

not for being 31

must you settle down

with a wife and children

with a dog and a house

I don't wanna live where the lies grow
man, how far are you willing to go?

Chorus

Searching for a moment searching for a place
and the time will pass again

be strong and fight don't be afraid

believe in you and you'll find your way

I was plunged into sadness thinking 'bout my life
Without appreciating the things that | had

I've just arrived home

and once again time I'm feeling alone
maybe with some beer

this nightmare would disappear

I know what I need

I need you darling right here!

well I'm gonna bury all my fears
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I think I'm seeing things more clear

Chorus

Searching for a moment searching for a place
and the time will pass again

be strong and fight don't be afraid

believe in you and you'll find your way



THERE’S NO GOING BACK

Empty streets in this old town

there's nothing to fight

baby we're trapped in this cage tonight
even those trees without leaves

soon will not exist

we should just be getting out of here

Chorus

There’s no going back
I'm ready to start

a new life by your side

It’s gonna be a long hard trip

It will not be easy

there's a place where we could live all free

I don't know where this place is

Made for you and me

lightning never strikes twice on the same place

Chorus

There’s no going back
I'm ready to start

a new life by your side

Be good to the people you

meet on your way up

‘cause you may meet them on your way down
if bad weather seems to follow you

find the strength to let go

just make like the wind , and blow it off

Chorus

There’s no going back
I'm ready to start

a new life by your side
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A Place Called Home

| got a brand new apartment
| got a brand new car

| got a satellite dish

but you are so far

and this is not

a place called home

Driving alone

through this town at night

| ask myself

Why should I hurry if I still don't have a place called home?

Chorus
But there's a place I'll someday call home

In the distance

| can see where you are

and I can see the brightness of
your eyes every time

I think about

a place called home

In a town, in a city

in the countryside

It doesn't matter baby

be sure that we will build a
place called home

Chorus
And there'll be a place at last we'll call home
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