Make it Right This Time



THE BOMB

I've been cown but | can't get over &
I boen around but | can't ged with this ona
I seem v Dt | fesd s 1'm Puning insce

1 can't balong to Mr. Weong

I'm bad, but the an't good o ma
I 80 S, that you just can't s

o' niot unikind, (ut you're akways on mmy mind

1 can't Baong 1o Mr, Weong
Don'l maka @ bad . . . M Wrong

i it don't kil her o0 make it right

O it thill har till tha moming

She's gof the will bo lesros @ all Dehind
That's The Bomi

S

BUBBLE BY THE SEA

Whaen you're ready to get thare
Wihuen you kondw whio you'ng going with
Pl yournsall oul across tha water
Find a place o e

GO for 1 wsiiopnd

Gona b find some special time

I e on teling you baty

Yo Can aase dee down your mind

I's & spacial placa

Mot 100 far from hera

AryDodhy Can go there

Put a smila in your tace and disappear
Fade out the ratile and bebop

Let the humadnm iade vy

irt your shib ogether

On a loved-up holday

Cadpbyraig.

Cin it weould be so Rica o . . .

Aoll avery your roubies in a bubble by the sea

Feal 50 saf and sound
D't mead your downbown regquency
I lidft rmy wceTes o . . Solkd ground

WWhex you're readly b get ther
Run across the water

When you're ready bo get ther
You st gotta go

HIT BABY

| dhid soma nealsing, nat 5o long ago
I'rr1 gorina Snd iy Ness Rerzon, in your dinscion
I'm sailing over

I’ gt e, talkin’, fickin' sock thie other night
when | 256 Me somecnsa Sweel on what | gol

i IFrr thirkdn’ L

Time 1o make a change and gat mea something righd
Wian't cirgm 1 l'l:rudfﬂ'tjiﬂ 50rHg Dy taking

# back 1o the top L

Sol'm snging . . . "E g,

Wos'r & hil By
and | lie your sty

I'm gorna it on you

| waikraniad il you wondier wity
You're a hitbaby -

conrd and St with me a while
thene's one thing keft for you o do

| can mowa 1o the groove but the:

inust Ak e S0k on's takan' ma down

Got ma back to the break in the beal
wihaexn I'm shiakin' oy Butt and maiin' my sound
| fourl Friy placs with grounded baks

and frandly {aces al @round

ot rny Pisirt Bk i B righil place
Take it. make i pound

Eres super babé |, . . Ja e dermanda
LU quienes hacer beba? . . . Lache toul le monds
Et wipn drepc o babd |, . . Sty responcles de acuendo

O peist passer b teng . . . Bkl

W MO VErEMOoD an ... Ling siuation Deind

Con unos femas . . Telemant inbaressantes. babd
St N endho, sabes, NO PEsE neda

Con mesnoma, c8 50ir la. Tu passes ben

En e it paracks

Tus Passe Been en Me . . . Baby

Take a chance o me fonghi

Taki @ chatd o winning

Take a chamoe o me fomghl - . . boy
‘cos money can'l buy tha joy I'm bringing



JOEY NOTHING

Litther oy Mithing i3 kagkang Tor somithing
Buit thia weoridl kesape. teding him ha's nothing
The time of his b i breaking nim up

He's aays ha's ired of hangin' on

for tha fubure ©ome & knockn

Litthe oy hothing wakes Lo every morming
it i Bk b5 Ul iack S s e 55 ydnerin]
A | 52l on tracik? Can | rrcdon it on tira?

‘What's it 1ake o walk ol haway 10 the outside?

“ | gon't need 0 pretend. | can rod with fhe bend
Bt ths moad edther ends of it donl.

1l ke | ciom't cane,

- H e gesing 2ornesshiene

i’ e ey o Facweain | 'L

"W can't all ba special”
Avsice in his head rings
“We can't all be special” \
Ard fvary moming brings |
Aword 50 supordicial 1-.

Ha counts up the Seceats that help him beleus
arvd e sy, Oh, nothing. \

I've ot & foeding, right aboul mow
Tt youg @nd . . . ndng doan
With the unknown, unnamad man

I've got & shivering in my bones
That talks ma you'rs not alons
Yo rg verth T LnkToRAT, LNNEmed an

And wou'ne wrapping voursell srcund his wel-lsd plans

Somawheno far oway
e ek it & Destntiful clery
With the unknown, unnamed man

I can fessd it in my haan
o mi Qi) rsacty for anotiher Start
Wi e Linsaronim LInnEmed man

Becauss you've grown and becouse you can

Leve will Lakia you highés
Ernak you harder

Lmats weill lorinigy youu cicraan
MeEvar Ever learve Wou Sione

It choean't mather what you've gat
‘What you had, o what vou need

I Shes encl, kower's gonna break you down
Ereak vou down 6l you believe

YOURS

Yiow're yours, ' frir,

Spend a l&tke Wa togathar

Round thi Bend, wall find out whthier
micee i really Moee, oF just extended ime

| can’® wait and 528 for nothing

Beeause iy sy i rushing Sown 1he ing

Wa'e o our ity 1onight

| nensgr it lica this Dalore

Gt it oy, B | o vou, and | don't ned nothing
Siteng sale insca the beach hut

with the ewer-open door

Praying 1o the sky

Don't ket thiss broes bicw colder

Dion't ket mry koving life koop over and over and

The chamnces we maks and tha love that we take
T iy o By Sesiboy Of B Padstarts: Bl vl ChOn' Dt
The pleas e of pain of iha same fal kne

I rriighit mof Mk it Back: this timie

All those “see you labar™ nights

Somy babe, | gotta go

Was every ke 8 big mistake?

or anather slep | had to loke

b0y wvingngs | am Nociany

' =3 hapoy wihena | am oday...

I'rft Fricrvineg o,

I'N takod you) €0, And find, in time
whial we becoma

e & badd bover
I'm not the ona

e & badd frienc

Mo-0na 1o depend upon

| il i Ghoioies, plinsed o Bad s
Mow | hear a thousand voices teling me
Mk it rigiht this time
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4
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STEP ALONE

I can't take this step alone

Mot kncwing what the end might be
e got the' strength o caery on
But | need you to help me see

Thie vty back Faorme

B God walls it
God 5 greal,
Fighting on the edge, alone
WAL | ¥ O il B 117

P goang nght, of Goirg wiong
Barybe | won't go a1 all

But | quess M've got 1o know
e gone S0 many meles down the rosd
e, Pt 9ol 10 G0 N ’
I e 46 Fiarny ireles .

W God wills it
God is great.

ELS




SEVEN DAYS

It b S chinys, Siness you bt rr
0 iy Cre

It's been seven days, since you kil fa
Sewgarg

I'vié peen lying awake at night
Thinking ‘Bt 1h Bngs you said
Furining Cuir the wity wit win

And i been wondering

if youu'el B Bt off _ . . cleact.

-
=

It's been seven days .,
Sirce you waiked, out fivy dior

It's beer just Deven days

Bul I've besn fiaeling bad, it jeh Hiﬁtrm

v been wesring your shirl in bed |

I"ve been runring round this big oid houss Sinking

WWiha's Qo Dakie your bread? | medn . .
Wino's gonna wabch your mouth?

Its meenves’ ey Iout | Ko
YOU gotta baave it behind now
Your love is breezin’ on,
Swcdenty gone

Atheugh you ook 80 long te ind ma . .
Yo Cecing me now

Therg's an eMpty B0acH aach mlm{m

I"'rm ediing neady o Carry on
Feehng shghly nearer 1 the ground
I coming down

Sanvan dans

W¥¥ishing you would come eround
Fealing down

Hanging ot in iy CFBESING o

Bt | el . . . Detier now.

e

UP DOWN

Lip, down, all anound

There 0 My emotions

Uz, choawmi, il anound
Fisislings of rusid

O longing and greed

| st can't get enough of vour kowing,
You've got that groowe

| s you waking
with thiat pricie in your sbrick

Wiell o think | feed ghad Baby? Mo NG N na,
Aton of greed

| can't un-Eadiineg

| just can't ged enough of your lowing.

Sogdon't ket ma down

‘cos | want to know

I'm amilling inicke

I'm rying 10 Shiw you

I'm ROt onng sy

'cos | want you o see

I'm smilling ingicke

I'm nct hickng

i waiting

0o e . . . [30 Dlug)

The wary | feel brighter

o ks mie beal alve

Yo makea mry haad spin into kght
' Bty " grorsy” Sl you i
“¥ou're pratty high

and yourry Sobd wiy down low

N Scanes e that | wanl 20 much

I'm 80 bad at letting go

Hopa, choose, grab, iease.
B, bake, Drisik, Mouem.
Hold you fil dawn.

'l i o,
long after kred has pone up and down
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<Jules Jahanpour: Keybaands
Esteban Matuke: Percussion, guilar
James Reid: Bass, vocals, gutar

[ Sasge Samplss, seratehing
VO Cuarisd: Stirirgs

Gabrieda Alguenes: Elecinc guitar
«Jimmy kéonahan; Clarinat
Sxed K Sitar

Marcos Androu; Didge
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