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BOY ON A BIKE

Music comes first from iy hr;—‘:r‘t, then HOes up::.t-ai s by
miy head where | check it out.
FOBEETA FLACK

Y ou are the music while the music lasts.
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YA w::mafmde aFmenmﬁc.sﬂ._

mare madaolfsauncl arvcfi'-'u.lry
' m are a song at mudn@ht

an ariain bright sunlight

we are an echo of another

we are made of earth

we are made of 511.5

we are made of water

we are made to cry a song at ml'cinight
a hﬂmn at noon

we are made of seasons

we are made of mﬂtln

W are rnm:le D'F(]FEHTI!’IE-

and his‘h:}rﬂ‘s dust

Wi Jarea E..;_!fI"IECJF.;'![ HF!E]']E'.‘E-

and caves Paintftd !}r‘iglﬂi‘.

we are carnival carousels
and funeral cfi::gﬂs

We are made |!'JH fortune
and circumstance

we are a song at midni!:_rjht

an arain hri_g_}:t 5uniig|’1§‘.




RAVENSGATE

{
Here at the Ravensgate
time slips in like a floweri ng, thief w

owing wild like the child she is

the woman grows within and without
A murmured word between raven and bird ’
between heart and 5!([4 ;
enter then and g| Ve 5:3141' own sweet dﬁi{gl’lf:
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' * %at are we uP to i

' ﬂhmc-r:l 'FCIFE mr::-mcnt -
then cradung open the gate
as if this fate were preordained
no the winds that daﬂ were mercurial turbulent
and bent on some other business
What are we up to
circling for a gentle landing
What are we up to
listening for the telling note
in the hﬂau!.:] home of crimson folia e
What are we up to
the brighf blooms of a gnarlrj gar::[e.n
then crac]e.ing, open the door
fora g|im|::se of the future
or an echo of the Pﬁﬁt
whichever lasts the |Gﬂ5ﬂ5t
an impmiﬁcc[ gesture gets the better of me

W]'Ja'c are we u]:s to

c:ir-l:ls'ng I::::nr' a ge:ntfr: |2 n::h'ng




A bo‘g on a bike

15 travcﬂing on his way
for later in the da 4

he knows that he might

find his way back home

but this time not alone

tor a on a bike

15 Peda] ing‘For his life
hEaring voices in the night
and the road stretches out
n‘tﬂandﬂring like a song
that he’s been E-ingiﬂg far too lnng
can he J:Jring it to an end

as he navigatﬂs this bend
in the river

starting a new song

sin 5fn5 to the 5&3




ch: wr: ar:
wﬂ:h tf1e: llgl'rl: oF t]‘ne stars

Here we are

with the Ilgl'n‘: of i:hc stars

Alone in the zone

of his imaginf:d future

A Pla-::f: out of time
bf:huc'ﬂn !‘10 me and away

between the stifled f.-lgj‘l

and the innocent dre:am:ng
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Were | for a moment with wings
1would H.':Il tothe moon
and chiselin an Ealitary Pla-::e:
the features of one dear to me
then I would leave

to return among men

not tn:"fng a soul

not: {'.f:"Eng
d EﬂUi
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as the wolf walks her sc:rlil:ary Faath A
down the empfg hi‘gl'lwag

The black rbbon runs

sigi'nt!rzss to the horizon

no one sees her £o

none see her pass fxgonci

the encirclin £ clouds

No witness

No witness

but the :-:.wiriing SNOW

The brush marks of heaven

hang over the moon

as the searcher walks his sa[itarﬁ Pai:h
down the grey shale mountain

the c:]ccP MVer runs

Howin £ to the horizon

as he searches for the future

that lies beneath the earth

never to |:1c fuunc!



CYCLENG TOUR

Aworld awaits
Ec&ond the shifti ng gates
The ride is done

Under the unFcrguing sun
And the tender moon

A song at midnight
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1 will not Forg,o one hour
nor a single thread to fall
but stitch and stitch
unraue“ing all

in impatic nce or des Pair

| bjgin a%lain
and stitch and stitch

till before me {:ina”H
when I'm exhausted
lie but a pile of knots
or possibly a poem.
| arﬁfeal' H:::.\l: ];LIE dirtq work of verse
it seems like so much idle talk
et | will not Fﬂrgﬂ one hour
]?:t fall one thread of time to rest
but stitch and stitch
and l‘lDPr_ a further moment
will ensure CL::!:.L
| will not Forg::: one hour
nor a 5ing|e thread to fall
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‘inumﬁm: E?JMAE‘E- mﬂmﬁn;sm ke
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BY CYRIL MCCOLGAN® |
MUSIC ARRANGED BY NORM MACPHERSON
AND MARTIN SPRINGETT

FRODUCED AND ENGINEERED BY
NOEM MACFHERSON
AT GARRY OAK STUDIO
METCHOSIN BC CANADA,

CO PRODUCED BY MARTIN SPRINGETT
MUSICAL AND EDITORIAL ASSISTANCE
BY TEREY FIND LAY
ILLUISTRATIONS AND DESIGN BY
MARTIN SPRINGETT

*(C) THE ESTATE OF CYRIL MCCOLGAN.

AlLL EIGHTS EESERVED USED BY FERMISSIOM,

GAROENGATE




NC}RM I'-.-tAEF’HEF.SGH ELECTE}C MD
SLIDE GUITARS FEDAL STEEL AND
GUT STRING GUITAR
KEYBOARDS BASSOON
MARTIN SPRINGETT - VOCALS
ACOUSTIC ELECTRIC AND BAERITONE
GUITARS

SPECIAL GUESTS
SARI ALESH - VIOLIN
FETEEK DOWSLE - ELECTRIC BASS®
MORRY STEAKNS - ELECTRIC PIANO
LEON TORRES - FERCUSSION
DAVE WILKIE - MANDOLIN - MANDOLA
MANDOCELLO
DPENISE WITHNELL - VOCALS

*Ri::]ing the Thermal / Cin:h'ng,r" CﬂclingT-;:rur % Stitchfng
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Mdesre fo the peit, these two musicians anc not Just u_:-rr!.',. I:'H.'!.:| ST BT There is bremendous
trust and mutual respect in this r:thie:lml'lF. 'n.'rh.l.'lu_.g Everyaspect of the creation of the By On A Bike,
fromwhich FONEs bo choose, o which instrumengs to add and where, 1o |.'|'|:|r'_|.lr:-= in lyrics, to bempa chasices,
by whio o sk bo contribute instrumentation, and on and on, was rLrEIEnI.ll.'-'.tl_l| .-h-r‘l.'l-pnd. with this
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Dedicated to the curious listener

Whtj is a raven like a writin:g_l desk?

A cqu” 5cr:-1tc|"u:5 ACOSS t'|"|r: FHJQF
An age goes [‘JLJ
in the blink of any eye
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