RIDE LIKE THE WIND

It is the night

My body's weak
I'm on the run

No time for sleep
I've got to ride
Ride like the wind
To be free again

And I've got such a long way to go
To make it to the border of Mexico
So I'll ride like the wind

Ride like the wind

BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND

How many roads must a man walk down

Before you call him a man

Yes, n’ how many seas must a white dove

Sail before she sleeps in the sand

Yes, n’ how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they're forever banned

The answer my friend is blowing in the wind
The answer is blowing in the wind

SUMMER WIND

The summer wind came blowing in across the sea

It lingered there to touch your hair and walk with me

All summer long we sang a song and strolled the golden sand
Two sweethearts and the summer wind

THE WIND BENEATH MY WINGS

It must have been cold there in my shadow

To never have sunlight on your face

You were content to let me shine that's your way
You always walked a step behind



So | was the one with all the glory

While you were the one with all the strength
A beautiful face without a name for so long
A beautiful smile to hide the pain

Did you ever know that you're my hero
And everything | would like to be

| can fly higher than an eagle

Cause you are the wind beneath my wings

WINDY

Who's peekin’ out from under a stairway
Calling a name that's lighter than air
Who's bending down to give me a rainbow
Everyone knows it's Windy

Who's tripping down the streets of the city
Smiling at everybody she sees

Who's reaching out to capture a moment
Everyone knows it's Windy

THE WIND CRIES MARY

After all the Jacks are in their boxes

And the clowns have all gone to bed

You can hear happiness staggering on down the street
Footprints dressed in red

And the wind whispers Mary

DUST IN THE WIND

| close my eyes

Only for a moment and the moment's gone
All my dreams

Pass before my eyes a curiosity

Dust in the wind



All they are is dust in the wind
SHE’S LIKE THE WIND

She's like the wind through my tree

She rides the night next to me

She leads me through moonlight only to burn me with the sun
She's taking my heart but she doesn't know what she's done

Feel her breath in my face
Her body close to me
Can't look in her eyes
She's out of my league

Just a fool to believe | have anything she needs
She's like the wind

AGAINST THE WIND

It seems like yesterday

But it was long ago

Janie was lovely she was the queen of my nights
There in the darkness with the radio playing low

And the secrets we shared

The mountains that we moved

Caught like a wild fire out of control

Till there was nothing left to burn and nothing left to prove

And | remember what she said to me

How she swore that it never would end

| remember how she held me oh so tight

Wish | didn't know now what | didn't know then

Against the wind

We were running against the wind
We young and strong

We were running against the wind

WIND OF CHANGE



| follow the Moskva down to Gorky Park listening to the wind of change
An August summer night soldiers passing by listening to the wind of change

Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night
Where the children of tomorrow dream away in the wind of change

COLORS OF THE WIND

You think you own whatever land you land on
The earth is just a dead thing you can claim
But | know every rock and tree and creature
Has a life has a spirit has a name

You think the only people who are people

Are the people who look and think like you

But if you walk the footsteps of a stranger

You'll learn things you never knew you never knew

Have you ever heard the wolf cry to the blue corn moon
Or asked the grinning bobcat why he grinned

Can you sing with all the voices of the mountain

Can you paint with all the colors of the wind

Can you paint with all the colors of the wind

CANDLE IN THE WIND

Goodbye Norma Jean

Though | never knew you at all
You had the grace to hold yourself
While those around you crawled

They crawled out of the woodwork
And they whispered into your brain
They set you on the treadmill

And they made you change your name

And it seems to me you lived your life like a candle in the wind
Never knowing who to cling to when the rain set in
And | would have liked to have known you but | was just a kid



Your candle burned out long before your legend ever did



