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"Something To Believe In"

by Offspring

  Album: Smash

I believe that reality's gone

Disillusion's real

I believe that morality's gone

And there's nothing to feel

If you take the sacred things

The things that we hold dear

Empty promise is all you'll find

So give me something

Something to believe in

I believe in a changing of the guard

Put our feet on the ground

See it happen in your own backyard

Everything breaks down

Do you accept what you are told

Without even thinking

Throw it all and make your own

And give me something

Something to believe in

Where they lead

You will follow

Well I guess that's just the way it goes

And if you look away

You'll be doing what they say

And if you look alive

You'll be singled out and tried

If you take home anything

Let it be your will to think

The more cynical you become

The better off you'll be

Something to believe in


"Something To Believe In"

Bon Jovi

These Days

I lost all faith in my God, in his religion too

I told the angels they could sing their songs to someone new

I lost all trust in my friends

I watched my heart turn to stone

I thought that I was left to walk this wicked world alone

Tonight I'll dust myself off

Tonight I'll suck my gut in

I'll face the night and I'll pretend

I got something to believe in

And I had lost touch with reason

I watched life criticize the truth

Been waiting for a miracle

I know you have too

Though I know I won't win

I'll take this one on the chin

We'll raise a toast and I'll pretend

I got something to believe in

If I don't believe in Jesus, how can I believe the Pope

If I don't believe in heroin, how can I believe in dope

If there's nothing but survival, how can I believe in sin

In a world that gives you nothing

We need something to believe in

If I don't believe in Jesus, how can I believe the Pope

If I don't believe in heroin, how can I believe in dope

If there's nothing but survival, how can I believe in sin

In a world that gives you nothing

We need something to believe in

*******************************

"Meaningless"

Sixpence None The Richer

The Fatherless And The Widow

history merely repeats itself nothing in this world is

truly new the sea churns as it feeds from the river

at its mouth the wind blows across the land from

north to south the laboring man spends his life

getting nowhere

meaningless it's all meaningless all my life and

labor is foolish and now I don't have a reason

anymore

come now be merry drink your drink devour your

feasts don't stop to think tomorrow you could be

gone far away so gather ye rosebuds while ye

may tomorrow you could lie in a silent grave

pawing the dust and awaiting the end of time-

fear your God this is all I know

meaningless it's all meaningless all

my life and labor is foolish and now,

i don't have a reason a reason to

live anymore

"Blind"

Jars of Clay

Cynical, just your way

You play the doubting Thomas

Feel the scars and wipe the stains

So you fight, and retreat

And talk yourself out of believing

In any peace that you can't see

Blind words you call

Blind words will fall

You're logical, you can't find

Any reason to believe in love, you are blind

Crucify,and deny, pass the blame and burn the 

mission

Till dust remains and wash your hands

Blind words you call

Blind words will fall

********************

"Imagine"

John Lennon

Imagine there's no heaven,

It's easy if you try,

No hell below us,

Above us only sky,

Imagine all the people

living for today...

Imagine there's no countries,

It isn't hard to do,

Nothing to kill or die for,

No religion too,

Imagine all the people

living life in peace...

Imagine no possessions,

I wonder if you can,

No need for greed or hunger,

A brotherhood of man,

imagine all the people

Sharing all the world...

You may say I'm a dreamer,

but Im not the only one,

I hope some day you'll join us,

And the world will live as one.

*********************

"Sky Fits Heaven"

Madonna

Written by Madonna and Patrick Leonard

Ray Of Light

Sky fits heaven so fly it

That's what the prophet said to me

Child fits mother so hold your baby tight

That's what my future could see

Traveling down this road

Watching the signs as I go

I think I'll follow the sun

Isn't everyone just

Traveling down their own road

Watching the signs as they go

Faith fits karma so use it

That's what the wise man said to me

Love fits virtue so hold on to the light

That's what our future will be

Traveling down this road

Watching the signs as I go

I think I'll follow the sun

Isn't everyone just

Traveling down their own road

Watching the signs as they go

I think I'll follow my heart

It's a very good place to start

Traveling down my own road

Watching the signs as they go

Traveling, traveling

Watching the signs as they go

Hand fits giving so do it

That's what the Gospel said to me

Life fits living so let your judgments go

That's how our future should be

****************************

"Kathy's Song"

Simon and Garfunkel

I hear the drizzle of the rain

Like a memory it falls

Soft and warm continuing

Tapping on my roof and walls

And from the shelter of my mind

Through the window of my eyes

I gaze beyond the rain-drenched streets

To England where my heart lies

My mind's distracted and diffuse

My thoughts are many miles away

They lie with you when you're asleep

And kiss you when you start your day

And this song I was writing is left undone

I don't know why I spend my time

Writing songs I can't believe

With words that tear and strain to rhyme

And so you see I have come to doubt

All that I once held as true

I stand alone without beliefs

The only truth I know is you

And as I watch the drops of rain

Weave their weary paths and die

I know that I am like the rain

There but for the grace of you go I

"I Still Haven't Found What I'm Looking For"

 U2

Joshua Tree

I have climbed the highest mountains

I have run through the fields

Only to be with you

Only to be with you

I have run I have crawled

I have scaled these city walls

Only to be with you

But I still haven't found

What I'm looking for

But I still haven't found

What I'm looking for

I have kissed honey lips

Felt the healing in her fingertips

It burned like fire

This burning desire

I have spoke with the tongue of angels

I have held the hand of a devil

It was warm in the night

I was cold as a stone

But I still haven't found

What I'm looking for

But I still haven't found

What I'm looking for

I believe in the Kingdom Come

Then all the colors will bleed into one

But yes I'm still running.

You broke the bonds

You loosened the chains

You carried the cross

And my shame

And my shame

You know I believed it

But I still haven't found

What I'm looking for

But I still haven't found

What I'm looking for

"Evaporated"

by: Ben Folds Five

What I've kept with me

And what I've thrown away

And where the hell I've ended up

On this glary random day

And the things I really cared about

Just left along the way

Being too pent up and proud

Woke up way too late

Feelin' hung over and old

The sun was shining bright

And I walked barefoot down the road

Started thinkin' 'bout my old man

It seems that all men, wanna get in a car and go

          Anywhere

Here I stand, sad and free

I can't cry, and I can't see

What I've done

Oh God, what have I done?

Don't you know I'm numb and

Well, I can't feel a thing at all

'Cause it's all smiles and business these days

And I'm indifferent to the loss

I have faith that there's a soul somewhere

That's leadin' me around

I wonder if she knows which way is down.

And I poured my heart out

I poured my heart out

It evaporated-see?

Blind man on a canyon's edge of a panoramic scene

Or maybe I'm a kite that's flyin' high and random

Danglin' on a string

Or slumped over in a vacant room

Head on a strangers knee

I'm sure back home, they think I've lost my mind

“Spring”         

Gerard Manley Hopkins

Nothing is so beautiful as Spring---

  When weeds, in wheels, shoot long and lovely and lush;

  Thrush's eggs look little low heavens, and thrush

Through the echoing timber does so rinse and wring

The ear, it strikes like lightnings to hear him sing;

  The glassy peartree leaves and blooms, they brush

  The descending blue; that blue is all in a rush

With richness; the racing lambs too have fair their fling.

What is all this juice and all this joy?

  A strain of the earth's sweet being in the beginning

In Eden garden.---Have, get, before it cloy,

  Before it cloud, Christ, lord, and sour with sinning,

Innocent mind and Mayday in girl and boy,

  Most, O maid's child, thy choice and worthy the winning.


"TURN, TURN, TURN"

Written by Pete Seeger

Recorded by The Byrds

Based on Ecclesiastes Chapter 3 

To everything, turn, turn, turn 

There is a season, turn, turn, turn 

And a time for every purpose under heaven

A time to be born, a time to die

A time to plant, a time to reap

A time to kill, a time to heal

A time to laugh, a time to weep

A time to build up, a time to break down

A time to dance, a time to mourn

A time to cast away stones

A time to gather stones together

A time of love, a time of hate

A time of war, a time of peace

A time you may embrace

A time to refrain from embracing

A time to gain, a time to lose

A time to rend, a time to sew

A time of love, a time of hate

A time of peace, I swear it's not too late

******************************

"To a Waterfowl"


         William Cullen Bryant

WHITHER, midst falling dew, 

While glow the heavens with the last steps of day 

Far, through their rosy depths, dost thou pursue 

Thy solitary way? 

Vainly the fowler's eye 

Might mark thy distant flight to do thee wrong 

As, darkly seen against the crimson sky, 

Thy figure floats along. 

Seek'st thou the plashy brink 

Of weedy lake, or marge of river wide, 

Or where the rocking billows rise and sing 

On the chafed ocean side? 

There is a Power whose care 

Teaches thy way along that pathless coast-- 

The desert and illimitable air-- 

Lone wandering, but not lost. 

All day thy wings have fanned, 

At that far height, the cold, thin atmosphere, 

Yet stoop not, weary, to the welcome land, 

Though the dark night is near. 

And soon that toil shall end; 

Soon shalt thou find a summer home, and rest, 

And scream among thy fellows; reeds shall bend, 

Soon, o'er thy sheltered nest. 

Thou'rt gone, the abyss of heaven 

Hath swallowed up thy form; yet, on my heart 

Deeply has sunk the lesson thou hast given, 

And shall not soon depart. 

He who, from zone to zone, 

Guides through the boundless sky thy certain flight, 

In the long way that I must tread alone, 

Will lead my steps aright. 

****************************

LOVE SONG: I AND THOU

by Alan Dugan

Nothing is plumb, level or square:

  the studs are bowed, the joists

are shaky by nature, no piece fits

  any other piece without a gap

or pinch, and bent nails

  dance all over the surfacing

like maggots. By Chirst

  I am no carpenter.  I built

the roof for myself, the walls

  for myself, the floors

for myself, and got

  hung up in it myself.  I

danced with a purple thumb

  at this house-warming, drunk

with my prime whiskey: rage.

  Oh I spat rage's nails

into the frame-up of my work:

  it held.  It settled plumb,

level, solid, square, and true

  for that one moment.  Then

it screamed and went on through

  skewing as wrong the other way.

God damned it.  This is hell,

  but I planned it, I sawed it,

I nailed it, and I

  will live in it until it kills me.

I can nail my left palm

  to the left-hand cross-piece but

I can't do everything myself.

  I need a hand to nail the right,

a help, a love, a you, a wife.

Ted Hughes
English Poet Laureate

(1930-1998)

Crow's Theology
Crow realized God loved him‑

Otherwise, he would have dropped dead. 

So that was proved. 

Crow reclined, marvelling, on his heart‑beat. 

And he realized that God spoke Crow‑

Just existing was His revelation. 

But what Loved the stones and spoke stone? 

They seemed to exist too. 

And what spoke that strange silence

After his clamour of caws faded? 

And what loved the shot‑pellets

That dribbled from those strung‑up mummifying crows? 

What spoke the silence of lead? 

Crow realized there were two Gods‑

One of them much bigger than the other

Loving his enemies

And having all the weapons. 
Crows First Lesson
God tried to teach Crow how to talk.

Love, said God.  Say, Love.
Crow gaped, and the white shark crashed into the sea

And went rolling downwards, discovering its own depth.

No, no, said God, Say Love. Now try it. LOVE.
Grow gaped, and blue tsetse, a mosquito

Zoomed out and down

To their sundry flesh-pots.

A final try, said God. Now, LOVE.
Crow convulsed, gaped, retched and 

Mans bodiless prodigious head

Bulbed out onto the earth, with swiveling eyes, 

Jabbering protest--

And Crow retched again, before God could stop him.

And womans vulva dropped over mans neck and tightened.

God struggled to part them, cursed, wept--

Crow flew guiltily off.

Theology
No, the serpent did not 

Seduce Eve to the apple.

All thats simply 

Corruption of the facts.

Adam ate the apple.

Eve ate Adam.

The serpent ate Eve.

This is the dark intestine.

The serpent, meanwhile,

Sleeps his meal off in Paradise--

Smiling to hear

Gods querulous calling.

Crow Blacker Than Ever
When God, disgusted with man, 

Turned towards heaven, 

And man, disgusted with God, 

Turned towards Eve, 

Things looked like falling apart. 

But Crow Crow

Crow nailed them together, 

Nailing heaven and earth together‑

So man cried, but with God's voice. 

And God bled, but with man's blood. 

Then heaven and earth creaked at the joint

Which became gangrenous and stank‑

A horror beyond redemption. 

The agony did not diminish. 

Man could not be man nor God God. 

The agony

Grew. 

Crow

Grinned

Crying: "This is my Creation," 

Flying the black flag of himself. 

For other Hughes Crow poems, see:

http://www.gci‑net.com/~users/w/wolfsoul/poetry/hughes/hughes.html
