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LIKE A STRANGER

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Thank God, there are people of all different kinds
Thank God, they all have their way. And word is the key
to each other then All you have to do is tell.

You know that I loved you and I tried to tell words that
made sense to you, But what is word when mind changes
fast and anything just feels untrue?

What is left? Can you tell me now? What is left for us by
now? Just like a stranger in the dark I stand and wonder
how? The stream it flows nobody knows where it’s gonna
lead us then. Hearing the waters, throwing the stone, but
still without a common home....

I told you, I told you, I told you not to come!
You said you'd stay! What do you say now that you've
gone? Believe me I‘'m really far from being mean to you.



But tell me, after all 1've seen and done here, what to

I TURNED AROUND

Words & music by Markus Zosel

I turned around and around and guess what I did see? I
turned around and around and somehow felt so free, So
close behind me I found you standing there. All my
thoughts went wild to take you anywhere.

I turned away and away and wondered what I missed. I
turned away and away and my heart it did insist. That
some otherwhere the world would seem so right The sun
it shone It’s light all through the night.

And everything seemed fair as you kissed me there.
That’s what I could not deny. And light kept dancing

in your hair and in your eyes in the Morning light.

I turned around and around and guess what I saw?

I was wondering what I was really looking for.

I was simply turning all away from me while shattered
dreams did lie around me.

When I heard your voice call out for me
It all felt bright and warm. It must have been
The way you looked at me with all your charm.

A SIMPLE MAN

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Voices, so soft and so clear and ears that just want to hear.
And dreams that wait everywhere, but I don’t want to
miss you no more

Cause I have been lonely at times that I been waiting an
only man who did not understand why he was to blame.

All love is given by God and it’s not to be hidden away.



I offer all I can but remain just a simple man.

Now, take a look at me and tell me what do you see

in me while I’'m standing upright and bare.

Is it someone to play with? Or is it someone to share all
your dreams with? For someday all may come true with
with this one.

All love is given by God and it’s not to be hidden away.
I offer all I can but remain just a simple man.

Voices, so soft and so clear and ears that just want to hear.
And dreams that wait everywhere, but I don’t want to
miss you no more

Cause I have been lonely at times that I been waiting an
only man who did not understand why he was to blame.

All love is given by God and it’s not to be hidden away.
I offer all I can but remain just that simple man.

LEFT OUT IN THE RAIN

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Hear the sound and laughter. Never felt some rain.

See what we had gathered and will never have again.
Your mind it took to wander. Your love it chose to leave.
Much it could be said without relief.

You might have had a reason and I could hear it all again,

but it’s not easy, you know, to be left out in the rain.

One man he keeps on calling. So many others, too.

So much I might have told you, but I always have been
true. It’s easy when you’re leaving. When it’s you who
chose to go. But how do you feel now? I'd like to know:

You might have had a reason and I could hear it all again,
but it’s not easy, you know, to be left out in the rain.



Sail on easy, darling. Sail on bright and free. And leave it
all behind you, same as you left me. The story has an
ending, it seems quite plain and true. But there’ll never be

another me or you.

You might have had a reason and I could hear it all again,
but it’s not easy, you know, to be left out in the rain.

SOMETHING I CANNOT
SAY

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Something I cannot say guides me speechless along my
way. Gives me hope when there seems none, when the day
has just begun.When there are clouds up in the sky. When
a tear is in my eye. It is there - always there Everywhere!

Something I can’t explain makes me wonder - all again
Gives me rest when I am low. Always knows the way to
go. Makes me see when I am blind. Sets a fire on my mind
Takes me here, takes me there and everywhere,

And I rely on what I feel. I do trust and I believe,

And I don’t Need - to understand that we’re all save in
God’s hands. Though most of us don’t comprehend while
they walk through barren lands He is here, he is there,

he”s everywhere.

EASY

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Hollywood, if I could, I would put it all in words. Can’t
you see, look at me simply flying so free. Talk to me, we
will see what’s for us in store Never mind, we’ll be fine

who could ask for more?

Easy, easy now



Easy, take it easy now.

Memories , fantasies, don”t you offer everything?
Be yourself, just yourself., nobody else!

Go along and sing your song, no one else will do.
Make it right, day or night, it’s all up to you.

Easy, easy now
Easy, take it easy now.

ON THAT HILL

Words & music by Markus Zosel

The world it needs a resting place, because everywhere
you see people caught in trouble and they long for
harmony. But God, on that hill the wind is blowing still
and free for me. Many people wonder about a reason of it
all. Some remain without word just waiting for a call.

But God on that hill I find I will be within.

Mostly it’s envy, sometimes it is greed. It has so many
names, but it’s not what we all need. We all need to know

that quiet place to go from time to time.

You say that you been trying hard and nothing you could
gain. You tried and tried and wanted to, but you just tried
in vain. But God on that hill the wind is blowing still and

free for you, too,...

The world it needs a resting place, because everywhere
you see people caught in trouble and they long for
harmony. But God, on that hill the wind is blowing still

and free for me.



WILD MOUNTAIN
THYME

Words & music by Robert Tannahill (1774-1810) & Robert
Archibald Smith (1780-1829). Scottish trad. folk song as sung by
Markus in his own version for the last 28 years..

Oh, the summertime is coming and the leaves are sweetly
blooming. And the wild mountain thyme grows around
the blooming heather. Will you go, lassie, go?

And we all go together to pluck wild mountain thyme. All
along the blooming heather. Will you go, lassie, go?

For I will build my love a tower at the foot of yonder
mountain. And on it I'll put all the flowers of the
mountain. Will you go, lassie, go?

And we all go together to pluck wild mountain thyme. All
along the blooming heather. Will you go, lassie, go?

Oh, my true love she won’t go. For I would surely find
another to pluck wild mountain thyme all along the
growing heather. So, will you go, lassie, go?

And we all go together to pluck wild mountain thyme. All
along the blooming heather. Will you go, lassie, go?

OTHERWISE

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Ellie was a girl who took my hand at the age of seventeen.
She asked me to come with her and stay in the good old
fashioned way. But the sun in my eyes and the sound of
the trees just let me walk away and I’'m sorry that she
cried because of me, but I had to go my way:

Then Mary came and she loved my song, oh, and how I
loved that girl And I had to face a heartache that would
last my whole life long. There was always someone in
years to come who could not understand why I turned
away and tried to tell what to me seemed close at hand.
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I would have done otherwise the moment I realised, but
it came to my surprise and so I just went on.

I could have done differently , but it appears to me in all
the things I see - it’s really me.

Out on the boulevard of broken dreams the wind may
blow real cold. And before you set your dreams to real
you may have gotten old. I never made an offer to break
the rules, I always tried to stick real close. But it’s one
thing to name the ways you'd love and another the things
you chose.

I would have done otherwise the moment I realised, but
it came to my surprise and so I just went on.

I could have done differently , but it appears to me in all
the things I see - it’s really me.

A heart full of scars but dreams inside last so wonderful
shiny bright. It’s the singer that you hear right now; the
one who plays for you tonight. I feel a hand gently leading
me on, no matter what’s there to face. I still remember
the ones I left behind in his glory and his grace,

I would have done otherwise the moment I realised, but
it came to my surprise and so I just went on.
I could have done differently , but it appears to me in all

the things I see - it’s really me.

LAY DOWN YOUR SLEEPY
HEAD

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Lay down your sleepy head, smile again and wrap your
arms around me. You're not alone tonight I’ll stay beside
to guide. I keep the fire still alive.

Don’t worry I'll be here. Close your eyes I am near. Don’t
be afraid of waking up. Dreams are bound to dream, no



matter what they seem. Put your hand in mine and let us
fly.

Please, kiss me with a smile and rest you for a while. I've
been looking for you so many times. And now it’s getting
dark, from the wood fire a spark is lightening for a little
while.

If T just had a book, then I could take a look on the way
we’re walking on. If I had a sunny day, I would shine it on
your way as a present just for you.

Lay down your sleepy head, smile again and wrap your
arms around me. You're not alone tonight I’ll stay beside
to guide. I keep the fire still alive.

WHERE DO I START
FROM HERE?

Words & music by Markus Zosel

Where do I start from here, where do I really start from
here? Can you tell me now, because I'm not so sincere.
I’'ve dreamed 1 million dreams of holding you right beside
me now, of telling you all I want somehow though it’s so
hard to put in words.

Where do we go from here, where do we really go from
here? Can you tell me now, because I'm not so sincere.
The world was raging on, we found ourselves in a
thunderstorm and all our action just went wrong.
Almost forgot: I'm just a man...!

I am not alone, I am really not alone.

The world’s no different place even though I’'m on my
own. A dream to love and share, it is still remaining there.
I gotta find some otherwhere. Some other time, I guess...
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