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"This Mix is for you"
mixed by Wim Kratsborn

When I find myself in times of trouble, CiCe always comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be
And in my hours of darkness, she's standing right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom. Let it be
Let it be; let it be, oh let it be, whisper words of wisdom, let it be

There is a project in Brussels, they call the Archipelago
It's been the ruin to many a poor boy and me, oh God, I'm one
Oh mother, please tell your children not to do what I have done
Spend your life in sin and misery in the Archipelago.

Ma, take that image away, I can't use it anymore,
It's getting dark, too dark to see, feels like knockin' on heaven's door.
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door (2x).

When I was younger, so much younger than today,
I never needed anybody's help in any way.
But now those days are gone, I'm not so self-assured.
Now I find I've changed my image and I've opened up the door.
Help me if you can, I'm felling down and I do appreciate your being around
Help me get my feet back on the ground, won't you please please help me, help me, oh

How many roads must a man walk down, before you call him European?
Yes, and how many seas must a white dove dove sail, before the Archipelago is close?
Yes'n how many times may an image change, before it's forever banned?
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind, the answer is blowing in the wind (2x).

I'm living in Europe or should I say, she lives in me
She really likes us, isn't it a good European wood
She asked me to stay and she told me to live anywhere
On the European plain, I saw flowers in her hair
I was everywhere, biding my time, drinking her wine
We danced until two and then she said it's time for bed
She told me she felt so diverse and started to laugh
I promised to be so empathic, forget the past
And when I awoke, I wasn't alone, I felt at home
So I lit the fire, isn't it good European wood (2x).


