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Suzanne Vega - days of open hands

Tired of Sleeping 

Sol la- do fa sol   do sol

mi-                   la-

Oh Mom, the dreams are not so bad

      La                                      la-

It's just that there's so much to do

                              mi-     (la- mi-)

And I'm tired of sleeping

Oh Mom, the old man is telling me something

His eyes are wide and his mouth is thin

And I just can't hear what he's saying

Sol               la-

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

      Do                                       fa

It's just that there's so much to do

                           Sol       do sol

And I'm tired of sleeping

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

It's just that there's so much to do

And I'm tired of sleeping

Oh Mom, the kids are playing in pennies

They're up to their knees in money

And the dirt of the churchyard steps

Oh Mom, that man he ripped out his lining

He tore out a piece of his body

To show us his "clean quilted heart"

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

It's just that there's so much to do

And I'm tired of sleeping

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

It's just that there's so much to do

And I'm tired of sleeping

Mi  la  mi (3v)

Oh Mom, the bird on the string is hanging

Her bones are twisting and dancing

She's fighting for her small life

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

It's just that there's so much to do

And I'm tired of sleeping

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

It's just that there's so much to do

And I'm tired of sleeping

Oh Mom, I wonder when I'll be waking

It's just that there's so much to do

And I'm tired of sleeping
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Suzanne Vega - days of open hands

Men in a War 

La re (4 v)

La           re            la     re

Men                in a war

If they've lost  a limb

Still feel          that limb

As they did     before

Men                in a war

If they've lost  a limb

Still feel          that limb

As they did     before

      re

He lay on a cot

He was drenched in a sweat

He was mute and staring

But feeling the thing

             la

He had not

La re (4 v)

I know how it is                When something is gone

A piece of your eyesight  Or maybe your vision

A corner of sense              Goes blank on the screen

A piece of the scan           Gets filled in by hand

You know that it was       And now it is not

So you just make do with  Whatever you've got

Men in a war

If they've lost a limb

Still feel that limb

As they did before

If your nerve is cut         If you're kept on the stretch

You don't feel your will  You can't find your gut

And she lay on her back  

She made sure she was hid

She was mute and staring

Not feeling the thing

That she did

I know how it is                 When something is gone

A piece of your eyesight    Or maybe your vision
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Suzanne Vega - days of open hands

Book of Dreams 

Mi       si           la

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

la

I took your urgent whisper

Stole the arc of a white wing

Rode like foam on the river of pity

Turned its tide to strength

Healed the hole that ripped in living

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

The spine is bound to last a life

Tough enough to take the pounding

Pages made of days of open hand

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

Number every page in silver

Underline in magic marker

Take the name of every prisoner

Yours is there my word of honor

I took your urgent whisper

Stole the arc of a white wing

Rode like foam on the river of pity

Healed the hole that ripped in living

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams

In my book of dreams
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Institution Green   (***)

mi- Sol la

Mi-                sol   la

Institution green

        Mi-             sol            la

The walls are cracked and dim

And we are standing in a line

Waiting for our faces to be seen

Mi-    sol      la  (4v)

Institution green

Watch the floor and cound the hours

None will meet my eyes

Private people in this public place

   Fa#-                  re         mi     

I wonder if they'll take a look

Find my name inside that book

Lose me on the printed page

Where to point the aimless rage

I cast my vote upon this earth

Take my place for what it's worth

Hunger for a pair of eyes

    Fa#-    re        mi    ……

To notice and to regognize

Institution green

A woman stands behind a table

She will call my name

After that I'll be admitted in

I wonder if she'll take a look

Find my name inside that book

Lose me on the printed page

Where to point the aimless rage

I cast my vote upon this earth

Take my place for what it's worth

Hunger for a pair of eyes

To notice and to regognize

Institution green

Teach me how to pull the lever

Push the curtain closed

Take what's needed then just

Let me go
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Suzanne Vega - days of open hands

Fifty-Fifty Chance  

Si- sol si-

Si-

50-50 chance the doctor said

                                                           sol si-

In the cardiac room as she's lying in bed

There's a pan on the floor filled with something black

                                            Sol   si-

I need to know I'm afraid to ask

do              mi-

I hug you       I hum to you

I've come to you    I touch you

I tell you    I love you

Mib                                             si-

I sing to you  Bring to you   Anything

Her little heart           It beats so fast

Her body trembles     With the effort to last

I hug you              I hum to you

I've come to you   I touch you

I tell you               I love you

I sing to you          Bring to you    Anything

She's going home     Tomorrow at ten

The question is         Will she try it again?
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