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Rise and Stand 
I will rise and stand and tell this land

What the good Lord has done for me

The words of this song inspired the title of Sandie George's book 'I will Rise and Stand'.
A perennial favourite to end our set, and also the title of Sandie George's great book.​​


Runaway
We usually start our evangelistic set with this confession - I was a runaway - then go on to tell our story. This take has lovely guitar parts by Tony Kelsey, and extra harmonies by Mandy.


Prov 6:22
I came upon this proverb and began singing it:

‘When I walk you guide me, when I sleep you watch over me, when I wake you speak to me!’

Wonderful. This is mix 5 of my demo for Proverbs 6-22, work in progress towards the Wall 2 Wall album.

Stains
This song really rocks on the principle that there is nothing I can do to save myself, and thank the Lord, there is nothing I need to do but believe and receive. We always include this in the middle of our testimonial set.
No One Else

This is a song for my new album 'Wall 2 Wall'.  This demo was begun in mid 2012. Round about Christmas time, Pastor Neil Robinson came by and played some nifty guitar parts. So her you have the story so far. Stay tuned!



Creator Saviour
There is a scripture in Ecclesiastes 3:11 which declares that ‘God has made everything  beautiful in its time’. And when I look on creation, on me and you, on the ebb and flow of life and the seasons, I could see that everything does indeed have a time for being beautiful. This is our time. 

 Long Time Coming



Ring a ling a ling goes the bell
Ring a ling a ling I know it well 
The deal is on the table      

The writing’s on the wall

We made the plans, we shook the hands 
now we’re waiting for the call      
and it’s long time coming



He who picks the winner picks the strongest
But he who laughs the last laughs the longest 
You call me from your private jet 
flying coast to coast    

The meat is in the oven 

And the cheque is in the post 
but it’s long time coming



Something in the smells and bells don’t sit right
when you said we’ve got to do the deal at midnight 
One, Two, Three and Four

I did it once I can’t do it no more
So let it rock, let it roll 

My ship is on the way 
oh but it’s long time coming
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This song came out of a rock n roll bash that Alan Piano Smith and I were having at Grimm Doo, February 2013. We needed a song to play live, and this kinda fitted the bill. 'Long Time Coming' is a word picture alluding to mythical recording deals and disappearing managers, creatures who inhabit the music scene. It's not about losing and it's not about winning. Just about the fun of playing music. Mark Jago and Alex Lowe provide the slick guitar bits.


TANYA

Tanya, we are a dark people
Tanya, we are a dark people

Tanya, 

The world is very small

You’ll never work it all out
Your dreams are in the sky

Like empty years they cry out

Tanya

When you’re sad and you feel you can’t go on
Look and see how far you’ve come

Understanding who you are

And remembering the star you are to me

Tanya

The lines are in the sand 
like neon signs they stand out 
across a foreign shore 
You’re gonna hear them all shout -
“Tanya”
There’s a whole lot of places you could see

A lot of people you could be
Understanding who you are

And remembering the star you are to me

When you’re sad and you feel you can’t go on
Look and see how far you’ve come

Understanding who you are

And remembering the star you are to me

And every darkened day
leads to a better way
For you and your dreams 

Tanya,   Tanya,  Tanya
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Samson & Delilah 
	Well Delilah came on the phone & said 
'Boy, d'you wanna take me home?'
and Samson, he said 'Babe you know I do,'
'but there's things to be worked out, 
there's my ma who is without,
and she must be informed that we are two'

Well Delilah said 'I have no grouse, 
and besides I've seen your house
and I like it, it has all my due respect.
But to me you now must come, 
and what's to do must now be done 
- together, so as to get the best effect.'

Well Samson he said 'Bye', then looked me in the eye
and said 'Friend, I'm in need of counselling.'
And I said 'Oh Sam you must not go', 
and he said 'but friend, how do you know?'
and I said 'Ah yes, 
I was on the extension, listening in.'

And he said 'Ah yes that is so, 
but your advice I must forgo,
for my love she will not wait for evermore.'
and with a parting glance, 
he shook hands and said 'Thanks,
God bless you friend', and walked out of the door.


Many months were then to pass 
before I was led to ask
off a weary warrior from the South:
'What news of battles won, 
of Kings & Queens undone,
what secrets do you keep within your mouth?'

He said 'It is not well, for many gods have fell
and many more are waiting yet to fall.
And the sun will not long set 
before Elijah himself has met
that most feared mortal of them all.'

'For the one of whom I speak, 
is now prisoner to the weak
as we are all prisoners to fate.
And Queen Delilah has decreed 
that she cannot intercede
in matters preferential to the state.'

Well I was sore afraid, for the soldier had portrayed
a vision of my one and only friend.
And so I made all haste, unto the city gates
thereby to put my torment at an end. 
	
	And once inside the city walls, and in the royal halls,
I gazed upon the scene with disbelief.
For there in that princely castle sat a rogue, and a rascal,
a vagabond, a liar, and a thief.

And I looked at each in turn, and bade them all confirm
that Samson of Judea dwelt within.
And they answered with a laugh, and bid me follow aft 
to the Arena, where the show would soon begin.

Well the Arena it was bubbling, 
all the senators were juggling
for a seat that would lend pleasure to their view.
Then a mighty horn was sounded, 
and all outbound flights were grounded,
as Delilah made her entrance dressed in blue

She cast aside her robes, 
and the multitude arose
enraptured by the beauty of her skin.
And they spent themselves a-grinning 
'til Delilah, she stopped spinning,
and said 'Let Samson from the dungeon 
be brought in!’

And I cried 'Oh Sam, what has gone wrong?
and he said 'Friend, it's a long long story -
and time is of the essence it is true.'
'But to cut the story short, young Delilah is a fraud,
yeh and her parents - they are both unmarried too'.

Then with a fearful cry, he looked blindly to the sky
and bade the Lord one dying wish to grant.
Then he whispered to my ear - 
'God speed you quickly far from here,
for the coming of Jehovah is at hand'.


Then the sky was rent in twain, 
with great boulders did it rain.
As I watched from off a hill in Galillee...
And with tears in my eye, I bid that life bye-bye 
and walked away into eternity... 


So friends remember this, 
when you're lost inside your bliss,
A true love can be captured but never bought.
So don't count your chickens before they're hatched,
cos if the cock and hen aint matched....
All the pleasures of the roost will come to nought!
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Tanya
- Heidi Tamara Bunke Bider, alias Laura Guttierez Bauer, Maria Aguilera or Laura Martinez, a.k.a. Tania la guerillera, was born in Buenos Aires, Argentina  and died in the Bolivian jungle August 31, 1967 aged 30, ambushed by by CIA-assisted Bolivian Army Rangers. Tanya became an East German communist revolutionary and spy who played a prominent role in the Cuban government after the Cuban Revolution and in various Latin American revolutionary movements. She was the only woman to fight alongside  Marxist guerrillas under Che Guevara during the Bolivian Insurgency (1966–1967). During her years working for the Cuban government (1961–1967), Bunke utilized various disguises. These included a Czech woman Marta Iriarte, Haydée Gonzalez, and Vittoria Pancini, an Italian citizen travelling in Europe.  "Will my name one day be forgotten and nothing of me remain on the Earth?" wrote Tanya - Tamara Bunke - in a 1966 poem.

The opening phrase: 'Tanya we are a dark people' is, I believe, a line from a Russian proverb.  

I’ve always been intrigued by Russia and the Russian people. They seem to have had history’s bad breaks, what with the Czar, communism and now… The opening phrase of this song ('Tanya we are a dark people') is a line from a Russian proverb and the song is written about a girl caught up in the revolutionary fervor of the 60s. The real Tanya led a seriously shady life, working as a spy and eventually becoming Che Gueverra’s girl friend and like him, dying trying to export revolution. Amazing story. 

Though I have zero sympathy for communism I am caught up with the story of Tanya. There she is in a bubble of history, living life to the max: Moving in the loftiest of circles and involved in the riskiest of adventures. 

Outline of Xtd show. About 1 hour..
Winston’s Big Brother play a set and then join us for the xtd show!

1  Sea of Heartbreak
Chat: This is the Across the Divide show and we are crossing the divide of time tonight; 
back to the middle of the last century.

What an age. Don Gibson (sea of heartbreak). Tile Cross. Party. Gwen. Dansette record players.
Everybody just went to work, had a holiday at Butlins or Rhyl if they could. 
People got old at 50 and only the super rich could think about travelling abroad.

2  Normal Day
Chat: Yeah Rock n roll was NOT a career move! 
People often ask me how I ever got started in Rock n roll.. when I think back..

3  Roger  -  Peggy Sue got married  
(Long chat over one chord, then another, then stop/starts before the song gets going.)
Chat: Buddy Holly, groups.. other artists (short bit of Elvis)…
then groups sang together in harmony and we’d have to learn that stuff too..
Everly’s - Dream (1 verse, half thru chorus then stop..) 
.. then along came somebody who sang so weird you couldn’t harmonise with it - 

Dylan - Blowing in the Wind (segways straight into…)

4 Living Thing
Chat:  job with ELO. How that came about.  

This is the Across the Divide show … 
5  Across the Divide   (Dave acoustic until Chorus. Alex solos)
Chat about the Beatles. All you need is cash? George Harrison.
6  Paperback Writer     Falls apart at first chorus -- 
Chat about Andycaps Shard End.  Paperback Writer ruining it for them!,. 


7  This Boy
Chat: Mandy talks about Valentine’s day..
8  Mission Impossible   

Chat: Have you noticed they’re young (WBB) and we… are a bit older. 

We’re here to tell you it’s okay to go across the divide.
Whatever the divide is - whether it is the divide of age, the divide of wealth, success… money.
Chat about modern day romance via Social Media. (Jack played the riff & I sang a song.)
9  Robin’s song 

Chat:  xtd  irish saying.
10  Benediction

Chat: lot of you have come to hear ELO stuff so finish on the song that’s become their flagship
11 Mr Blue Sky

encore:  Telephone Line?

	Every Little thing
	Cut across Shorty

	Cold City
	Wonderful World

	Post War Baby
	Love Hurts

	Girl in a Jaguar
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