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{2} Great Wind

Wander if you can

You know you're the one
The road is on the run
Roll it! Then you're gone

This place is out of sight
No sense to put a fight
It's a calling for your eyes
Behold the fuzzy light

Wrong! You don't have to
Go the way they thought you

Oh, great wind

Where have you been?
Old thoughts within
You must have seen

My thoughts don't matter

I ought not care

Nothing's the closed answer
Just find a way to share

It's gone! You don't want to
go where they haunt you

Dan Weinstein - cello
Elyasaf Kowner - vocals, acoustic guitar
Uri Frost - synthesizer
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{4} World

Beneath the spoken signs
we made

There's so much laughter
yet to trade

We can see through the sea

| don't wanna be afraid

There's so much we haven't said
And the world's pretending

it's the final end

Why is there so much to do?
Who am | and who are you?
What's the use of thinking
nothing here is true?

We are the mountains
We're dropped out fountains

And it's a crazy world
You might have heard
Like sitting birds, we go
Doing time since long ago

I don't wanna go to bed
There's so much to do instead
And the world is calling
Come and be my friend

Gai Sherf -

Chinese violin, saz
Noga Ariel - vocals

Michal Rivlin - Irish whistle
Elyasaf Kowner - vocals, acoustic guitar
Uri Frost - electric guitar, sampler
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{6} She Wandered
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{Chorus}

Sordid amongst the aching oaks
Hungry amidst the razor roads
She wandered

Sorry men sound

like they don't give a hope
They wish they could hug

the highty mighty pope

But she was suffocated

Oh no

A raw glance down their eyes
Seeking the Jew in disguise
Hobo dies

In memory of Nina Kowner
1935 Lodz - 1944 Auschwitz-Birkenau

Saints attending the hall of drones
Holding each other in the bones
The hall with no names

Like a bird spinning flames
Neshama, tell me your name
We're waiting for you here

in the hall of fame

{Chorus}

And | tried to give her a call
Stranded here with no baby doll
Waiting, debating whether she cried
‘Don't put me in no hall’

{Chorus}
Dough dough dough

Town town town
I'm coming down

Gai Sherf - Chinese violin

Arik Hayut - drums

Elyasaf Kowner - vocals, acoustic guitar
Uri Frost - drums, bass, synthesizer
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{7} Shadows of Wannabes

Bitter sweet memory

of watching those favorite
Sweet rusted remedies
Shadows of wannabes

All of the others
Leaving the night
Embeded redemption
Paint in the fight
Mother's invention
Spreading the light

And the voices sing
those muttered dreams
Clinging submissions
of a Red Hood king
Inflated serenades
Choking

Amid all those

other things

Elyasaf Kowner - vocals, acoustic guitar

Uri Frost - ambiance
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{9} Home Drone

The pendulum's broken
and its ruins acquire
Unreasonable thoughts of
diving the mire

Always on fire
Drive in the cabin of Rabin

The T-shirt's wet

There is nothing to fear
Your heart's full of love
It's the end of the year

Always on fire
Freddie, the bridges are ready

Hell no, inferno
Fuck you, out there
Home again

You know you can

The newspaper's soaked
with smoke of despair
This song has to fly

It will end the affair

Always on fire
Smiling, relying, high in

Hell no, inferno
Yell 'no’, you know
Home drone
You're on your own

Dan Weinstein - cello
Elyasaf Kowner - vocals, acoustic guitar
Uri Frost - sampler
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