MARK FRY / NOT ON THE RADAR / COMPLETE LYRICS

Only Love

Who can stop the world
From allits spinning
Come to the end
Without a beginning

Who can read your mind
When you sleep

Steal away the heart
You want to keep

Who can see the light
In the dark

And light a fire
Without a spark

Only love
Only love
Only love

Who can say it all
Without words

Hear the morning chorus
Without birds

Who makes lightning strike
Without a storm

And wants you back
Before you’re gone

Tell me who can fly
Without wings

And sail away
Without a wind

Only love
Only love
Only love

Big Red Sun

Time won’t leave me alone
His dancing feet
Stepping on my own

Like a glass of wine
Going to my head
Just a little bit dizzy
Unsteady on my legs

Time, my bully boy
He’s working on his plans
That old killjoy

But I will run away to Africa
With her desert skies

And her big red sun

In the blink of an eye

He’s got doves up his sleeve
He’s always waving

But he never leaves

Time, my bully boy
He’s working on his plans
That old killjoy

But I will run away to Africa
With her desert skies

And her big red sun

And her big red sun
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Stormy Sunday

I’ve been looking out the window
Getting lost in a daydream
Looking at the morning sunshine
On the wall

The weathermen are telling me

It won’t be long till it’s raining

| think I’'m going to stay at home
And do nothing at all

It’s going to be
It’s going to be
A stormy Sunday

I’ve been looking out the window

The blue sky is going grey

Now the wind’s getting up

It’s starting to blow

| think I’'m going to pick up the papers
And see what they say

Now | can hear the lightning

On the radio

It’s going to be
It’s going to be
A stormy Sunday

I’ve been looking out the window
The trees are starting to sway

| tried to give you a call

But | couldn’t get through

The sky’s turning black

And it’s coming this way

Like the weathermen said

It’s all coming true

It’s going to be
Ohit’s going to be
A stormy Sunday

Where The Water Meets The Land

| used to have all the time in the world
An endless rising sun

| could dream on the riverbank

It had everywhere to run

Time was a temple

In some faraway magical land

A book with no chapters

In the palm of my hand

| used to have all the time in the world
Oh where to begin

| could stand on a mountain top

And throw it all to the wind

Time was a colour

Sky blue

Atide rollingin

With an indigo moon

Now | can see it all so clearly

| can see where the river ran

And | can hear the waves crashing
Where the water meets the land
Where the water meets the land

| used to have all the time in the world
| gave it away for free

Now | keep an eye on it

| keep it under lock and key

Time was a temple

In some faraway magical land

A book with no chapters

In the palm of my hand

Now | can see it all so clearly

| can see where the river ran

And | can hear the waves crashing
Where the water meets the land
Where the water meets the land
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Not On The Radar

Somebody’s talking in my ear

But | don’t hear a thing

Somebody’s trying to call me up

But | don’t hear the phone ring

They’re all trying to track me down

But I’m not on the radar

I’m going faster than the speed of sound
I’m heading for the stars

And they shine so bright
And they shine all night
They shine all night

Somebody’s trying to catch my eye

But I’'m up and gone

Somebody’s trying to reel me in

But I’m rolling on

They’ll never get me in their sights

Oh I’'m not on the radar

And it won’t be long until I’'m out of sight
I’m heading for the stars

And they shine so bright
And they shine all night
They shine all night
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Daybreak

Daybreak

Take this night’s heartache

| can’t stand it any more

Oh it drives me crazy

Come quickly, quickly

Bring the morning sun to my door
Oh | can’t take night’s heartache
Any more

| close my eyes

| try to dream

But | know I’m in too deep
I’m too far down the stream
| lie awake

Light a cigarette

Oh I know it’s far too late
Too late for regrets

Daybreak

Take this night’s heartache

Oh I can’t stand it any more

Oh it drives me crazy

Come quickly, quickly

Bring the morning sun to my door
| can’t take night’s heartaches
Any more

And if | said

I would do it all again

Even if you stole the sun

Only left me cloud and rain
Rain for the rainbows

And clouds for the storms
Come and take the moon away
Bring me the dawn

Daybreak

Take this night’s heartache

| can’t stand it any more

Oh it drives me crazy

Come quickly, quickly

Shine the morning sun through my door
| can’t take night’s heartache

Any more

Come quickly, quickly

Shine the morning sun through my door
No, | can’t take night’s heartaches

Any more
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Where Would | Be

Where would | be without you

I’d be flat on my face

| wouldn’t know which way was up
I’d be lost in space

And what would | see without you
I would surely go blind

| wouldn’t see the sun go down

| wouldn’t see it rise

Where would | be
Where would | be

And what would | hear without you
Justaringing in my ears

| wouldn’t hear your footsteps
Come running

I wouldn’t hear your tears

And where would | go

| would run away to sea
And sail the seven oceans
But I’d never be free

Where would | be
Where would | be

Jamais A L’Heure

Aux marches du palais

Aux marches du palais

Y a une tant belle fille, lon la
Y a une tant belle fille

Elle a tant d’amoureux

Elle a tant d’amoureux

Qu’elle ne sait lequel prendre, lon la
Qu’elle ne sait lequel prendre*

I’ve been waiting

For over an hour

| lit the candles
Rearranged the flowers
And I’ve been listening
For her keys in the door
And | love her

| love her more and more
More and more

Elle n’est jamais a ’heure
Elle n’est jamais a ’heure

| look out the window
Pour a glass of wine
And puton arecord
An old one of mine
And | love her

Like yesterday

And this feeling

It won’t go away

It won’t go away

Elle n’est jamais a ’heure
Elle n’est jamais a ’heure

Jamais
Jamais

* From the traditional French ballad ‘Aux Marches Du Palais’
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Rainbow Days

Rainbow days

April showers
Butterflies are flying
From flower to flower

It’s coming around again
It’s coming around

Foxes cry

In the dead of night
Calling out to lovers
In the moonlight

It’s coming around again
It’s coming around

The swallows are still here
Gliding in the sun

They’re weighing up the sky
For the home run

It’s coming around again
It’s coming around again
It’s coming around

If | Could

If | could have it all again
Would | fix that weathervane
For blue skies

For only blue skies

It wouldn’t be the same

Oh | know I’d miss the storms
All the thunder and the lightning
And all the riddles of the sky

No rain clouds rolling by

It wouldn’t be the same

If l had it all again
If l had it all again
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