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1. THE WIND CRIES MARY

After all the Jacks are in their boxes
And the clowns have a-all gone to be-ed
You can hear happiness 
Staggerin’ on down the street
Footprints dressed in red
And the wi-ind whispers, “Mary”

A broom is drearily sweeping
Up the broken pieces of yesterdays life
Somewhere a Queen is weeping
Somewhe-ere a King has no wife
The wind cries, “Mary”

[Solo]

The traffic lights they turn a blue tomorrow
Shine their emptiness down on my bed
The tiny island sags down stream
‘Cause the life they’d lived is, is dead
The wi-ind screams, “Mary”

Will the wind ever remember
The names it has blown in the past?
With its crutch, it’s old age and it’s wisdom
It whispers “No this will be the last”
And the wi-ind cries, “Mary”


2. PURPLE HAZE [Backing vocal - Noel (mixed very low)]

Purple haze all in my brain
Lately things they don’t seem the same
I’m actin’ funny, but I don’t know why
‘Scuse me while I kiss this guy

Yeah
Purple haze all around 
Don’t know if I’m a comin’ up or down.
Am I happy or in misery?
Whatever it is, that gi-irl put a spell on me 

Yeah
Help me, baby
Help me, baby, yeah

[Solo]

(Ooh, aah. Ooh, aah. Ooh, aah. Ooh, aah).

Yeah 
Purple all in my eyes
Don’t know if it’s-uh day or night.
You’ve got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind.
Is it tomorrow or just the end of time?

Help me, baby
Help me, baby, yeah 
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Yea-eah, purple haze
               (Purple haze)
Oh, Baby, you got me blowin’ my mind 
(Purple haze)
Yeah, not necessarily stoned but beautiful
(Purple haze)



