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1. SHatteRING sea™>

that is not my Blood on the bedroom floor
that is not the Glass that I threw before

He gets his power from tide and wave
but grains of sand are my domain

His tempest surged an angry flash
then through my arms formed a sea of glass

Shattering Sea
closing my eyes
Shattering Sea
closing my eyes
Shattering Sea
closing my eyes

every line

every curve

every twist

every turn of every brutal word
every turn, every line

every line, every curve

every twist, every turn

every curve of every brutal word

that is not my Blood on the bedroom floor
that is not the Glass that I threw before






3. BattLe of trees
_

Our language of love

the Battle of Trees

we fought side by side

No one had more

sharper consonants than you love
and my vowels, well, were trusted

First comes the Birch
Rowan followed by the Ash
then through the Alder she forms

and merges with Willow

The Hawthorn blossoms

as the Oak guards the door

“She” is the hinge on which the year swings
He courts the Lightening Flash and Her

Summoning the Spirits through incantations
you said, “The Thunder God seems to have,
in our enemy, his own Laureate”

But we knew The Furies held the Holly sacred

We were insulated

in a circle of words we'd drawn
with wisdom sent from 9 Hazels,
a Rowan fire, and a Willow rod

At 10 comes the Vine

that generates bramble wine

The constant change of the Night Sun
a song in the blood of the white bull

Our language of love

the Battle of Trees

we fought side by side

No one had more

sharper consonants than you love
and my vowels, well, were trusted

From Ivy leaves

is an ale that can unveil

The hidden meanings and serpents
only revealed through visions

Yes, vowels could insert

‘A’ was for the Silver Fir

the Furze or Gorse then came next
with Heather at her most passionate

The White Poplar’s gift

to the souls of the dead

a promise that it was not the end
But for the Vine - the Yew its coffin

Vowels and Consonants
the power of trees

~ the power they hold

the power of prose

So when the church beglan to twist the old myths

They built their own Tower of Babel

from Ulster to Munster -

The Reed gave way then
to the Elder -

- The Earth turns her wheel

so that Night follows Day
From Dawn to Dawn
From Winter to Winter

- That day the Ash had Power
over the Alder »

‘Our language of love

the Battle of Trees

we fought side by side
then he said to me,
“I've dodged bullets

and even poisoned arrows

“only to be felled by the blade

of a vowel.”
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'i 1% Teams of Horses of the Brine
ollowed his cry
ough the fire. *

o ;Demons of the \Wlld hissed with the wmd :
did you hsten" %

- t\‘_ Llsten to your heart can you hear me?

~ Listen to your heart can you hear me?
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8 D1d we begin
& ‘without knowingic
to find fault in every glft
+Then that was when
; the Blame began —
\What were once 2 forces joined
'Fearlessncss - i
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© we give ourselves away

_at the day you shut your power down

JOB’S CO

Job’s Coffin looks down - . i
Job’s Cofhin looks down ' ;
to see what mankind is gonna do A - ¢
There is a grid of disempowerment = . o | 1

All forces are being called

£
S (Anabelle) . o' !

as Job’s Coffin looks down. e = .?- LA == - - :""ﬂ
Job’s Cofﬁn—looks down : [ s ; x .

“who wanted Earth to be controll
but she and she alone is her own

Sheisherown ?‘M

Job’s Coftin looks down : “""""-_';.-_-l"':"" s
Job’s Coffin looks down o il .
(tori) =t

and can’t b.s_;ﬁﬁ)-f‘what I have done

‘Siﬁ.t‘é” time, why do We women give ourselves away

" -

thinking somehow that will n;gl? him want to stay

make huin-stay . ﬁ"

(Amzbelle)
Job’s Coffin looks down

you must out create that destructive tendency
Little Fire Starter heal the fury
sister its time to bring it back on line
as Job’s Coffin looks down
Job’s Coffin looks down _
to see what you're gonna do B T
to see what you're gonna do
g :



You left your ghost until tomorrow
and then he must be sent e N
to a strange address in the Mediterranean

I met your ghost he has proposed....
I met your ghost he has proposed = |
he needs some time alone ; =
~ then helll stay with ‘me i
" then hell visit your seven seas

* Please leave me your ghost

I wﬂ'l"kecp.m@w%m 3

..:.:5_ Jltheughlve'leamedehat e ﬁ:l% f.u :

E ..l- "'-
~ youwere wounde

lt.. =
-My forest of glass T

s Cause d«enougﬁ"‘dﬂﬁﬁge =
s has your teal satin c_rggh_lng -

- s ~ -’_—:". - _,_._r\— i
My amber.s..ané,my blues - -
- could have anotl!rémmfg' - :_,;pﬂ

Your Qg;é_as shownme .
our primroses could.;su_l;uye"‘el'reafmst
if a gentle rivulet of flame

is sustained tenderly e

He'll play a Beatles tune

me more a Bach fugue

Is there such a great divide
between your world and mine?
They both can purify

and heal what was cut and bruised

=

Please leave me your ghost

I will keep him from harm

I understand that you've been wounded
My ambers and my blues

could have another use

please leave me your ghost

just leave me your ghost

I will keep him warm

I will keep him warm
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B NantIcaL twilight =
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As the day gave way to Nautical Twilight |
L- 4 turned my back on the force of Wl&lch,l,gm ‘made

#

He has been possessed
to drink of the spices from the east
by his Liquid Mistress i

“  which has pushed me into the lair
of Uranium --- She divides time between
Greed and his twin Tyranny 5 /
day after day ; 3
cities are betrayed {
At the Earth
these Sons lay their blame
She is boundless
but by them she has been framed

K-

“" TLabandoned it ] TS i : 1 = i 5
rupturing a delicate balance. —
when I'left my world for his -

= day after day Laskdt 4
| asmycity fades . é |
. and is swallowed by his Sea e |
| She is boundlcss even breakmg on r,he bc%ch § ~ -

~FN ‘“‘"’f e

| every Alchemlst % . t ;
knows fusion and fission : v
can unify or drive a force to splic &+ g '

el -

, as the night gives way to Nautical Dawn
I can see I must activate the force of which I am made



10. eDge of tue MOON

- _Here on the edge of themoon - »
running from our future S e .
As I look back your heart grabs my hand asking me
: to remember a vow you made that would always take
-+ mewotheedgeofthemoon ~

_“f:; - circling picturesiofyou.“..’." = —— e P
- The time you sailed under the diamond eye ofa Dolphin, =
. whofora song, had crossed Night to bring back your Bride '

Under a warm Tuscan Sun - ol
s, no dliff was too steep for us e 5
Here at the edge of the moon

~ Isufacurvethrownbyyou g

3 ~ Then dld};:g-g?“@-éhr__e to fly past your marmalade sky

Q@ataﬁer’digwamng and waxing of love % 3 ;._-a" -

- =

— could find e -
 meattheedge &= 2. -

!  here at the edge ; e 2 -

4 me at the edge of the edge of the moon R Aﬁ{_“ ,

& -

’ - !

Now I'm going back past that marmalade sky
cause you've got me waxing and waning

as primitive goes you can stir the embers

and the Lucy inside of my soul

Now I'm going back past that marmalade sky
cause you've got me waxing and waning

as primitive goes you can stir the embers

and the Lucy inside

the Lucy inside v
the Lucy inside of my soul 3 :
stir the Lucy inside of my soul
here at the edge

me at the edge -
me at the edge of Tk s
the edge of the moon :

-
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11. tHe CHAse

(tori)
(Anabelle)
i,
(Anabelle)

),
(Anabelle)

.
-y
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(tori)
(Anabelle)

(tori)
(Anabelle)

- (tori)
" “(Anabelle)

(tori)
(Anabelle)

(tori and
Anabelle)
(Anabelle)”

(’_;?/
Out there are Hunters
Let’s say Predators
I have weapons that could destroy them
You must out create it’s the only way
I am the Hunter and the Hunted
Joined together
you create duality
and neutrality
Lmust leave you with the Fire Muse
show her the riddle
It is serious if you lose
out there g :
I'll be the Hare s o
Then I'm the Greyhound
chasing after you
Then I'll change my frequency to a Fish that thinks
Then you will find yourself
in the paws of the Otter near her jaws
Then T'll grow my wings as a Flying Thing
Flying Thing
you be warned I'm the Falcon
Watch me change to a Grain of Corn

Hear the Alarm in your head?
I’'m the Hen

black and red
And You're In My Barn,

-They would have won

Use your head
or you'll be dead



| NISHt of HUNLERS

(Fire Muse) Rose so red this night of hunters .
find love instead of their blood by your thorn |

(tori) Rose so red this night of hunters J
Find love instead of their blood by my thérn

(Fire Muse) Dark forces are out there gathering

(tori) Dark forces are out there gathering

(Fire Muse) Some hunt for power others to invade
children’s dreams

(tori) Some hunt for power others to invade

children’s dreams
(tori) They must pay this night of hunters ;
(Fire Muse) Find Love instead of their blood by your thorn
(tori) Find Love instead of their blood by my thorn
(tori) Holy Father why not ask forgiveness from

the Land?
(Fire Muse) Spirt to Spirit _
(tori) End this suffering - i
(Fire Muse ' 1
and tori) - Spirit to Spirit el

Soul to Soul
(tori) They stole the dreams
(Fire Muse) of the children by distorting what Love means

(Fire Muse) Watching Over, Keeping Watch,
Watching Over, Keeping Watch,

Watching Over :

(tori) keeping watch over children’s dreams. the anc1ent even sisters above
tuning the frequency : f

(Fire Muse) Keeping Watch, Watching Over i :

(tori) keeping watch over children’s dreams the ancient seven sisters above
changing the frequency §

(Fire Muse) Watching Over, Keeping Watch, :

Watching Over, Watching Over :
(Fire Muse) keepmg watch over children’s dreams the ancientseven sisters above

turning the frequency
(Fire Muse) Keeping Watch, Watching Over, Keeping Watch'

(tori) Holy Father you ask forgiveness from the Land ="
(Fire Muse) Sacred Mother you are released from your chains

(tori) Spirit to Spirit

The children’s dreams
(Fire Muse
and tori) Must now be reclaimed
Spirit to Spirit
Changing the Frequency
Spirit to Spirit

Soul to Soul
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14. caRRy

Love hold my hand help me see with the dawn

that those that have!

eft are not gone

But they carry on as stars looking down
as Nature’s Sons and! Daughters of the Heavens

=]

You will not ever be forgotten by me
In the precession of _t.he mighty stars
your name is sung and tattooed now on my heart

here I will carry carry carry you forever -
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a - . .
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" You have touched my hfe
- so that now cal;hedraks of sound are singing

fons %
~are smglng e
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The waves have come to walk with you
to where you Wll]!‘hvd in the Land of Youth

= Land of Youth -f

- 8 -
e, |
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Ybu Wlll n?ég\?e be forgotten by me =

In the precessmn%f the mighty stars
your name is sung al;j:l tattooed now on my heart

here T will carry carr

‘carry you

here [ will carry carry carry you forever
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