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Dancing With Mr. D.


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Down in the graveyard where we have our tryst


The air smells sweet, the air smells sick


He never smiles, his mouth merely twists


The breath in my lungs feels clinging and thick


But I know his name, he's called Mr. D.


And one of these days he's gonna set you free


Human skulls is hangin' right 'round his neck


The palms of my hands is clammy and wet





Lord, I was dancin', dancin', dancin' so free


Dancin', dancin', dancin' so free


Dancin', Lord, keep your hand off me


Dancin' with Mr. D., with Mr. D., with Mr. D.





Will it be poison put in my glass


Will it be slow or will it be fast?


The bite of a snake, the sting of a spider


A drink of Belladonna on a Toussaint night


Hiding in a corner in New York City


Lookin' down a fourty-four in West Virginia





I was dancin', dancin', dancin' so free


Dancin', dancin', dancin' so free


Dancin', Lord, keep your hand off me


Dancin' with Mr. D., with Mr. D., with Mr. D.





One night I was dancin' with a lady in black


Wearin' black silk gloves and a black silk hat


She looked at me longin' with black velvet eyes


She gazed at me strange all cunning and wise


Then I saw the flesh just fall off her bones


The eyes in her skull was burning like coals


Lord, have mercy, fire and brimstone


I was dancin' with Mrs. D.





Lord, I was dancin', dancin', dancin' so free


I was dancin', dancin', dancin' so free


Dancin', dancin', dancin' so free





Dancin', dancin'
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100 Years Ago


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Went out walkin' through the wood the other day


And the world was a carpet laid before me


The buds were bursting and the air smelled sweet and strange


And it seemed about a hundred years ago





Mary and I, we would sit upon a gate


Just gazin' at some dragon in the sky


What tender days, we had no secrets hid away


Well, it seemed about a hundred years ago





Now all my friends are wearing worried smiles


Living out a dream of what they was


Don't you think it's sometimes wise not to grow up?





Wend out walkin' through the wood the other day


Can't you see the furrows in my forehead?


What tender days, we had no secrets hid away


Now it seems about a hundred years ago





Now if you see me drinkin' bad red wine


Don't worry 'bout this man that you love


Don't you think it's sometimes wise not to grow up?





You're gonna kiss and say good-bye, yeah, I warn you


You're gonna kiss and say good-bye, yeah, I warn you


You're gonna kiss and say good-bye, oh Lord, I warn you


And please excuse me while I hide away





Call me lazy bones


Ain't got no time to waste away


Lazy bones ain't got no time to waste away


Don't you think it's just about time to hide away? Yeah, yeah!
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Coming Down Again


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Coming down again, coming down again


Coming down again, coming down again





Share your thoughts, there's nothing you can hide


She was dying to survive


I was caught, oh, taken for a ride


She was showing no surprise





Coming down again, coming down again


Where are all my friends, coming down again





Coming down again, coming down again


On the ground again, coming down again





Slipped my tongue in someone else's pie


Tasting better ev'ry time


She turned green and tried to make me cry


Being hungry it ain't no crime





Coming down again, coming down again


All my time's been spent, coming down again
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Doo Doo Doo Doo Doo (Heartbreaker)


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





The police in New York City


They chased a boy right through the park


And in a case of mistaken identity


The put a bullet through his heart





Heart breakers with your forty four


I wanna tear your world apart


You heart breaker with your forty four


I wanna tear your world a part





A ten year old girl on a street corner


Sticking needles in her arm


She died in the dirt of an alleyway


Her mother said she had no chance, no chance!


Heart breaker, heart breaker


She stuck the pins right in her heart


Heart breaker, pain maker


Stole the love right out of you heart





Heart breaker, heart breaker


You stole the love right out of my heart


Heart breaker, heart breaker


I wanna tear your world apart





Doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo doo...
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Angie


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Angie, Angie, when will those clouds all disappear?


Angie, Angie, where will it lead us from here?


With no loving in our souls and no money in our coats


You can't say we're satisfied


But Angie, Angie, you can't say we never tried


Angie, you're beautiful, but ain't it time we said good-bye?


Angie, I still love you, remember all those nights we cried?


All the dreams we held so close seemed to all go up in smoke


Let me whisper in your ear:


Angie, Angie, where will it lead us from here?





Oh, Angie, don't you weep, all your kisses still taste sweet


I hate that sadness in your eyes


But Angie, Angie, ain't it time we said good-bye?


With no loving in our souls and no money in our coats


You can't say we're satisfied


But Angie, I still love you, baby


Ev'rywhere I look I see your eyes


There ain't a woman that comes close to you


Come on Baby, dry your eyes


But Angie, Angie, ain't it good to be alive?


Angie, Angie, they can't say we never tried
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Silver Train


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Silver train is a comin'


Think I'm gonna get on now, oh, yeah


Silver train is a comin'


Think I wanna get on now, oh, yeah, oh, yeah





Silver rain is a fallin'


Fallin' up around my house, oh, yeah


Silver rain is a fallin', fallin' up around my house, oh, yeah, oh, yeah





And I did not know her name


And I did not know here name


But I sure love the way that she laughed and took my money


And I did not know here name


And I did not know her name


But I sure loved the way that she laughed and called me Honey





Silver rain is a fallin'


Fallin' up around my house, oh, yeah


Silver belles is a ringin'


Ringin' all around my house, ding, dong, oh, yeah





And I did not know her name


And I did not know here name


But I sure loved the way that she laughed and took my money


And I did not know her name


And I did not know her name


But I sure loved the way that she laughed and called me Honey





I'm going home on a south bound train with a song in my mouth


I'm going home on a south bound train with a song in my mouth





Silver train is a runnin'


Think I'm gonna get on now, oh, yeah


Silver train is a comin'


Think I'm gonna get on now, oh, yeah





And I did not know her name


And I did not know here name


But I sure loved the way that she laughed and took my money


And I did not know her name


And I did not know her name


But I sure loved the way that she laughed and called me Honey





Silver train is a comin'


Think I'm gonna get on now, oh, yeah


Silver train is a comin'


Think I'm gonna get on board, oh, yeah
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Hide Your Love


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down


Sometimes I'm fallin' on the ground


How do you hide, how do you hide your love?





Now look here, baby, it sure looks sweet


In the sleep time, out in the street


Why do you hide, why do you hide your love?


Why do you hide, baby, why do you hide your love?





Oh, been a sick man, I wanna cry


Lord, I'm a drunk man, but now I'm dry


Why do you hide, why do you hide your love?





Now look here, baby, you sure look cheap


I make money seven days a week


Why do you hide, why do you hide your love?


Why do you hide, baby, hide from the man that you love?





Come on, come on, come on


Come on, come on, come on





Oh, babe, I'm reachin', reachin' high


Oh, yeah, I'm fallin' out of the sky


Why do you hide, hide from the man that you love?


Why do you hide, baby, why do you hide your love?





Oh, yeah, oh, yeah, oh, yeah, oh, yeah


Why do you hide, why do you hide your love?


Why do you hide it, baby, hide from the man that you love


That you love? Well, well, well, well
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Winter


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





And it sure been a cold, cold winter


And the wind ain't been blowin' from the south


It's sure been a cold, cold winter


And a lotta love is all burned out





It sure been a hard, hard winter


My feet been draggin' 'cross the ground


And I hope it's gonna be a long, hot summer


And a lotta love will be burnin' bright





And I wish I been out in California


When the lights on all the Christmas trees went out


But I been burnin' my bell, book and candle


And the restoration plays have all gone 'round





It sure been a cold, cold winter


My feet been draggin' 'cross the ground


And the fields has all been brown and fallow


And the springtime take a long way around





Yeah, and I wish I been out in Stone Canyon


When the lights on all the Christmas trees went out


But I been burnin' my bell, book and candle


And the restoration plays have all gone 'round





Sometimes I think about you, baby


Sometimes I cry about you


Sometimes I wanna wrap my coat around you


Sometimes I wanna keep you warm


Sometimes I wanna wrap my coat around you


Sometimes I wanna but I can't afford you
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Can You Hear the Music


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Can you hear the music, can you hear the music?


Can you feel the magic hangin' in the air?


Can you feel the magic? Oh, yeah





Love is a mystery I can't demystify, oh, no


And sometimes I wonder why we're here


But I don't care, I don't care





Can you hear the music, can you hear the music?


Can you feel the magic dancin' in the air?


Can you feel the magic? Oh, yeah





Love is a mystery I can't demystify, oh, no


Sometimes I I'm dancin' on air


But I get scared, I get scared





When I hear the drummer, get me in the groove


When I hear the guitar, makes me wanna move


Can you feel the magic, floatin' in the air?


Can you feel the magic? Oh, yeah





Sometimes you're feelin' you've been pushed around


And your rainbow just ain't here


Don't you fear, don't you fear





When you hear the music trouble disappear


When you hear the music ringin' in your ears


Can you feel the magic floatin' in the air?


Can you hear the magic? Oh, yeah, yeah





When you hear the music ringin' in my ear


Can you hear the music? Oh, yeah


Can you hear the drummer? Gets you in the groove


Can you hear the guitar? Make you wanna move? Yeah





Can you hear the music? Oh, yeah


Can you hear the music ringin' in my ear?


Can you hear the music, can you hear the music?
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Star Star


(M. Jagger/K. Richards)





Baby, baby, I've been so sad since you've been gone


Way back to New York City


Where you do belong


Honey, I missed your two tongue kisses


Legs wrapped around me tight


If I ever get back to Fun City, girl


I'm gonna make you scream all night





Honey, honey, call me on the telephone


I know you're movin' out to Hollywood


With your can of tasty foam


All those beat up friends of mine


Got to get you in their books


And lead guitars and movie stars


Get their toes beneath your hook





Yeah! You're a star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star


Yeah, a star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star


A star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker star





Yeah, I heard about you Polaroid's


Now that's what I call obscene


Your tricks with fruit was kind a cute


I bet you keep your pussy clean


Honey, I miss your two tone kisses


Legs wrapped around me tight


If I ever get back to New York, girl


Gonna make you scream all night





Yeah! You're a star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star


Yeah, a star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star


A star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker star





Yeah, Ali McGraw got mad with you


For givin' head to Steve McQueen


Yeah, and me we made a pretty pair


Fallin' through the Silver Screen


Honey, I'm open to anything


I don't know where to draw the line


Yeah, I'm makin' bets that you gonna get


(You man) before he dies


(John Wayne)





Yeah! You're a star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star


Yeah, a star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star


A star fucker, star fucker, star fucker, star fucker star


