Dad

Mom

Gowv.

Mom

Gov.

Looking After Number One
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
Governments have the power to decide what'’s right or wrong
But sometimes they can’t see the wrong they do for oh so long
They see the world in a different way through rose tinted glasses

Everything looks wonderful if you're in the ruling classes

Governments are consistent they don’t learn from their mistakes
Or from the mistakes of others, they know what it takes
But we're the ones who suffer when all is said and done

And though they will say otherwise they’re looking after number one

We know what'’s best for you, there’s no need to consult
Just trust in what we do and see the end result
And if we get it wrong, of which there’s little chance

We’'ll say we knew it all along, no-one will give a second glance

We know what'’s best for you, there’s no need to consult
Just trust in what we do and see the end result
And if we get it wrong, of which there’s little chance

We’'ll say we knew it all along, no-one will give a second glance

Yes we'’re the ones who suffer when all is said and done

And though they will say otherwise they’re looking after number one

We know what'’s best for you, there’s no need to consult
Just trust in what we do, and see the end result
And if we get it wrong, of which there’s little chance

We’'ll say we knew it all along, no-one will give a second glance



Gov.

Children Of A Different Kind
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

Children of a different kind will never fit the mould
We’d like all of society, to fit if truth be told
We need to find a way to change their thoughts, their hopes, their dreams

To match the ones we have for them, listen to my dream

Take away the children, take them far away
Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away

Take away their history, take them far away

We’ll change the mundane lives they lead, change the way they talk
Change their spiritual beliefs, we’ll change the way they walk
We’ll change the language that they speak, we’ll change the way they look

Cultivate a culture, a new race, please take a look

Take away the children, take them far away
Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away

Take away their history, take them far away

Take away the children, take them far away
Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away

Take away their history, take them far away



You'll see the benefits they’ll get from changing who they are
To what we want, what we believe will make them like we are
And when the plan is working, the whole wide world will see

The children will be better because they’re just like you and me

Take away the children, take them far away

Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away
Take away their history, take them far away

Take away the children, take them far away

Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away
Take away their history, take them far away

Take away the children, take them far away

Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away
Take away their history, take them far away

Take away the children, take them far away

Take them from their parents, take them far away
Take away their language, take them far away

Take away their history, take them far away



Gov.

Dad

Gowv.

Mom

Gov.

Gov.

Stolen Children (i The Dreaded Knock)
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

Good evening Sir, please step aside, I'm on official business

| have the right, so please don’t fight, let’s try to make this painless

What'’s that you say? You’re gonna take my kid away?

You have no right, you won'’t get them without a fight

| have the law on my side, there’s nothing you can do

| have the law on my side, step aside I'm coming through

Leave him alone, this is his place, this is his home

Quick close the door, we don’t want you round here no more

| have the law on my side, so there’s nothing you can do

| have the law on my side, step aside I'm coming through

| have the law on my side, so there’s nothing you can do

| have the law on my side, step aside I'm coming through



Stolen Children (ii A Little Ride)
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
Gov. Get in the car, get in the car
We’re gonna take a little ride

Get in the car, get in the car

Girl Please don’'t make me get inside

Girl | want to go home to my Father
You know he's waiting there for me
| will not go any farther

| want to see my family

Gov. Get on the train, get on the train
We’re gonna take a little ride

Get on the train, get on the train

Boy Please don’'t make me get inside

Boy | don't want to go there Mister
My Mother's worried can't you see?
| want to go home I’'m scared

She’s my only family



Stolen Children (iii Tell Me)
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

Boy | don’t understand, I've been on this train for days
Passing places | don’t recognize
| don’t understand
| don’t understand, Why I’'m so far from my home
From the people that | love so much

| don’t understand

Could it be that I've done something wrong?
Could it be that I'm so bad?
Could it be that I’'m the worst child that anybody had?

Tell me that you love me
No matter what I've done
Tell me that you love

Tell me I'll always be your son

Girl | don’t understand, I've been in this car for days
Passing places | don’t recognize
| don’t understand
| don’t understand
Why I’'m so far from my home
From the people that | love so much

| don’t understand

Could it be that I've done something wrong?
Could it be that I'm so bad?
Could it be that I'm the worst child that anybody had?



Girl

Boy

Boy/Girl

Boy

Girl

Tell me that you love me
Come hell or high water
Tell me that you love

Tell me I'll always be your daughter

Tell me that you love me
No matter what I've done
Tell me that you love

Tell me I'll always be your son

| don’t understand, I've been in this car for days
Passing places | don’t recognize, | don’t understand
| don’t understand, I've been in this car for days
Passing places | don’t recognize

| don’t understand

Tell us that you love us
No matter where we are
Tell us that you love us

Tell us you’ll remember who we are

Tell us that you love us
No matter where we are
Tell us that you love us

Tell us you’ll remember who we ar.

Could it be that I've done something wrong?
Could it be that I'm so bad?

Could it be that I’'m the worst child that anybody had?



Gov.

Welcome
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

Welcome to your new home, welcome to the camp
It really is quite pleasant, if you don’t mind a little damp
Say hello to the nuns and priest, they’ll take good care of you

| know they seem a little odd, they have a different view

Being here today is for your own good

You may not like it first of all, we never thought you would
So knuckle down and tow the line, be good as you can be
Don’t get on the wrong side of me

Don’t get on the wrong side of me

Don’t get on the wrong side of me

The wrong side of me

Over there’s your new clothes, take them from the sack
Don’t think about escaping, you won't find your way back
Every day there’s three meals, every day the same

Nothing ever changes, except you and who to blame

Being here today is for your own good

You may not like it first of all, we never thought you would
So knuckle down and tow the line, be good as you can be
Don’t get on the wrong side of me

Don’t get on the wrong side of me

Don’t get on the wrong side of me

The wrong side of me



Boy

Join with the others, standing over there

Never mind their sadness, or their vacant stare

You may not like it first of all, we never thought you would

Be good as you can be, be good as you can be

They know this is for better, it couldn’t get much worse
Than the place they were before, now go and see the nurse
She’'ll give you the once-over and check that all is well

And then when she is happy

Welcome to our first day in hell



Girl

Gov.

Boy

Gov.

Boy
Girl
Boy
Girl

Gov.

Boy
Girl
Child Chorus

This Is The Way
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

Make the beds, wash the floor
Clean the dirt, always more

This is the way, this is the way you learn
This is the way, this is the way you learn

This is the way, this is the way, the way

Paint the stones, pull the weeds

Chop the wood, fill their needs

This is the way, this is the way you learn
This is the way, this is the way you learn

This is the way, this is the way, the way

Do the dishes, fold the clothes
Cut the grass, no-one knows
Plant the seeds, shave the chin

Drag the cart, discipline

This is the way you learn, this is the way
This is the way you learn, this is the way

This is the way you learn, this is the way

Make the beds, wash the floor

Clean the dirt, always more

This is the way, this is the way we learn
This is we way, this is the way we learn

This is the way, this is the way



Child Chorus

Boy

Pity Me
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me
(Home, let me go home)
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me
(Home, let me go home)
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me
(Home, let me go home)
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me

(Home, let me go home)

For a brief moment | thought | was home
Thought | smelt my Mother’s hair

For just a moment | was there

| was home

For a brief moment | thought | was home
In that old house by the stream

Seemed more than just a dream

| was home

Happiness is a friend that | used to know
A familiar place that | used to go
Now darkness sits where you used to be

Pity me, pity me, pity me

For a brief moment | thought | was home
My hand was holding your hand
As we walked across our land

| was home



Child Chorus

For a brief moment | thought | was home
The smell of biscuits in the air
For just a moment | was there

| was home

Happiness is a friend that | used to know
A familiar place that | used to go
Now darkness sits where you used to be

Pity me, pity me, pity me

Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me
(Home, let me go home)
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me
(Home, let me go home)
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me
(Home, let me go home)
Pity Me, Pity Me, Pity Me

(Home, let me go home)



Mom

Dad

Mom/Dad

Believe
Music and Lyrics by Barry Brown
When there’s no light at the end of the tunnel
And the fears you had are real
When your hopes lie battered and broken

And your dreams tattered and torn

Believe and you will find a way
Believe and you will win the day
Believe and you will find a way

Believe and you will win the day

When there’s no light at the end of the tunnel, for you

When your hopes lie battered and broken, it’s true for you

Believe and you will find a way
Believe and you will win the day
Believe and you will find a way

Believe and you will win the day

Believe and you will find a way
Believe and you will win the day
Believe and you will find a way

Believe and you will win the day

Believe and you will find a way
Believe and you will win the day
Believe and you will find a way

Believe and you will win the day



Girl
Boy
Boy/Girl
Boy
Girl
Boy/Girl
Girl

Boy

Girl

Boy

Girl

Boy

Boy

Girl

Together
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
| came by car
| came by train
Will we see our home again?
I miss my Mom
I miss my Dad

We miss the happy life we had

Now | have you to be my friend
To hold my hand, when daylight ends
| have your smile to get me by

You give me hope, the need to try

We can be friends, forever
We’ll make it through, together
We can be friends, forever

We’'ll make it through, together

| know that you’ll be there when | close my eyes
| know that you’ll be there at the next sunrise
| know that you'll be there when the darkness falls

| know that you'll be there when the night owl calls

Now | have you to be my friend
To hold my hand, when daylight ends
| have your smile to get me by

You give me hope, the need to try



Boy/Girl

We can be friends, forever
We’ll make it through, together
We can be friends, forever

We’'ll make it through, together

We can be friends, forever
We’ll make it through, together
We can be friends, forever

We’ll make it through, together

We can be friends, forever
We’ll make it through, together
We can be friends, forever

We’'ll make it through, together



Girl

Boy

Convert

Girl

Choices
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

We can’t throw away our life
We can’t lose our history
Handed down through generations

Ending up with you and me

There’s a reason for our being
For the life that we must lead
It could all amount to nothing

If we cash it in for greed

You’ve got to move with the times
You've got to improve your lot
Setting up new generations

Don’t accept just what you’ve got
There’s a better life out there

A chance to break the mould
You've got to take it while you can
Before you get too old

There’s a better life out there

A chance to break the mould
You've got to take it while you can

Before you get too old

But my father and his father
Have lived their lives this way
And their fathers and their fathers
Hand to mouth, day to day



Boy

Convert

Girl

Simple people, simple values
Simple lives, simple ways

From the day that they were born
Until the end of their days

You’ve got to move with the times
You've got to improve your lot
Setting up new generations

Don’t accept just what you’ve got
There’s a better life out there

A chance to break the mould
You've got to take it while you can
Before you get too old

There’s a better life out there

A chance to break the mould
You've got to take it while you can

Before you get too old

We can’t throw away our life
We can’t lose our history
Handed down through generations

Ending up with you and me



You Are The One Who Saved Me
Music and Lyrics by Barry Brown

Dad You gave me strength, when | had none
You made me stay, when | wanted to run
You gave me hope, in darkest days

You showed me light, in so many ways

You are the one (You are the one)
You are the one who saved me
You are the one (You are the one)
You are the one who saved me

You are the one

Mom You broke the chains and set me free
Opened my eyes, when | couldn’t see
You gave me breath, when there was none

You made me feel, life had just begun

You are the one (You are the one)
You are the one who saved me
You are the one (You are the one)
You are the one who saved me

You are the one

Mom You are the one
You are the one who saved me
Dad You are the one

You are the one who saved me



Mom/Dad

You are the one (You are the one)
You are the one who saved me
You are the one (You are the one)
You are the one who saved me

You are the one, the one who saved me



Dad

Mom
Dad

Mom

Dad

Mom

Gov.

Mom

Dad

Gov.

I’'m Alright Jack
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
Where are our children? We have a right to know
Where did you take them? Where did they go?
Where are our daughters?
Where are our sons?

We must have the right, to see our loved ones

Where are our children? We have a right to know
Where did you take them, where did they go?
Where are our daughters?

Where are our sons?

We must have the right, to see our loved ones

| answer questions with questions to throw you off track
I’'m just going through the motions, cos I'm alright Jack
I've got clever stock excuses, to cover my back

| don’t care about abuses, cos I'm alright Jack

Tell us the reason, please tell us why
When can we see them? We have to try
Who can we talk to? Where can we go?

Where are the answers? Please let us know

We know what'’s best for you, there’s no need to consult
Just trust in what we do and see the end result
And if we get it wrong, of which there’s little chance

We'll say we knew it all along, no-one will give a second glance



| answer questions with questions, to throw you off track
I’'m just going through the motions, cos I'm alright Jack
I've got clever stock excuses, to cover my back

| don’t care about abuses, Cos I'm alright Jack



Girl

Dad

Boy

Mom

Boy/Girl

You’re Coming Home
Music and Lyrics by Barry Brown
Sometimes in the dark, | dream that you are with me
Sometimes in the night the demons stay away
| know in my heart, you never would desert me

Deep down in my soul, you’re there to light the way

Don’t you know you’re not alone?
Close your eyes and you are home
Close your eyes and you’re coming home

You're coming home

Sometimes in the dark, | dream that you are with me
Sometimes in the night the demons stay away
| know in my heart, you never would desert me

Deep down in my soul, you’re there to light the way

Don’t you know you’re not alone?

Close your eyes and you are home

Close your eyes and you’re coming home
You’re coming home

You’re coming home

You're coming home

Sometimes in the dark, | dream that you are with me
Sometimes in the night the demons stay away
| know in my heart, you never would desert me

Deep down in my soul, you’re there to light the way



Dad

Mom

Dad

Mom
Mom/Dad

Don’t you know you’re not alone?

Close your eyes and you are home

Close your eyes and you’re coming home
You’re coming home

You’re coming home

You’re coming home

You're coming home

You’re coming home



Getaway (i Escape)
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton

Girl Now it’s dark and it's time to sleep
The eldest go first, the young follow like sheep
The nuns search for guidance and offer up prayers
The priest he does likewise by a candle upstairs
The dogs are silent, tied up and fed
The world like the moon is tucked up in bed
It's time to depart the beatings and pain

It's time to get out, it’s time to escape

Girl Out through the back door, quiet as a mouse
Cross the yard slowly, past the main house
No-one is looking, no-one will see

The moon isn’t out, only darkness and me

We've waited so long, for a night such as this

No moon to speak of, a chance we can’t miss

Boy Slipping the gate bolt, don’t need a key
They’re not expecting, anyone to break free
Both of us leaving, not coming back

Covering footsteps, not leaving a track

We've waited so long. for a night such as this

No moon to speak of, a chance we can’t miss



Girl

Getaway (ii Keep An Eye On The Horizon)
Music and Lyrics by Barry Brown
| know it's been such a long, long time
Since you’ve seen my face, or called my name
Many moons have come and many moons have gone
| picture things as they once were
It seems so long ago

Many moons have come and many moons have gone

Keep an eye on the horizon
Keep an eye on the horizon
Cos someday I'll be there
Someday I'll be there

Someday I'll be there

| know it’'s been such a long, long time

Since you’ve seen my face, or called my name

Many moons have come and many moons have gone
| picture things as they once were

It seems so long ago

Many moons have come and many moons have gone

Keep an eye on the horizon
Keep an eye on the horizon
Cos someday I'll be there
Someday I'll be there
Someday I'll be there
Someday I'll be there

Someday I'll be there



Mom

Boy

Dad

Girl

Arrival At Home

Music and Lyrics by Barry Brown

The sun comes up and starts another day

Just one more dawn, since you went away

| have no choice, | have to carry on

But life’s so hard, to live since you’ve been gone

| must stay strong and carry on

There’ll come a day when we’ll change to right from wrong
A day of hope, a day of trust

A day | know we'll see, in that much we must trust

The sun comes up and starts another day

One day closer, one more day on my way

| have no choice, | have to carry on

Follow the road, until the road is gone

| must stay strong and carry on

There’ll come a day when we’ll change to right from wrong
A day of hope, a day of trust

A day | know we'll see, in that much we must trust

Is that your voice, could that be you?
After all these years and things that we’'ve been through?
| touch your face, | call your name

| hold you close I'll never let you go again

Is that your voice, could that be you?
After all these years and things that we’ve been through?
| touch your face, | call your name

| hold you close I'll never let you go again



Do You Remember Me?
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
Boy Across the street, your face seems so familiar

Where did we meet? Where was it now?

Girl Can’t seem to place it, but | know you somehow from long ago
Boy It's coming back to me, | think | know
Girl Can that be you?

After all these years and things that we’'ve been through
Boy It was at the camp

Many years ago
Boy/Girl Do you remember me?

Do you remember me?

Boy You said move with the times, there’s a better life out there
| said don’t throw it away, we can’t lose our history
Girl After all these years and things that we've been through

Can that be you?

Boy/Girl It's coming back to me
| think | know
Boy/Girl Do you remember me?

Do you remember me?
Do you remember me?
Do you remember me?
Do you remember me?

Do you remember me?



Lost
Lyrics by Barry Brown
Music by Wilton
Convert Remember when | said that you were wrong?
| never saw it coming, | guess you knew it all along
Remember when | said we had to change?

| thought it was for better, | never thought I'd feel this strange

Convert I’'m like a lock without a key
Gov. Like a ship without a sea
Convert I’'m like a clock without a face
Gov. Disappeared without a trace
Convert I’'m like a fire without a spark
Gov. Like a light without the dark
Convert I’'m like a room without a door
Gov. No-one knows you anymore
Convert | don’t know what to think

| don’t know what to say
| don’t know what to do no more

| don’t know who | am

I’'m stuck between the darkness and the light
| don’t know which way to turn, | don’t know what is wrong or right
| didn’t think I’d miss our history

But now that I've forgotten, | don’t know who I'm meant to be



Convert
Gov.
Convert
Gov.
Convert
Gov.
Convert

Gov.

Convert

I’'m like a lock without a key
Like a ship without a sea

I’'m like a clock without a face
Disappeared without a trace
I’'m like a fire without a spark
Like a light without the dark
I’'m like a room without a door

No-one knows you anymore

| don’t know what to think
| don’t know what to say
| don’t know what to do no more

| don’t know who | am

No-one knows me anymore

Disappeared without a trace
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