
FADE OUT 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
Too old to die, too young to fade away    
Old soldier’s fate, surviving war   
He left behind the ones to whom this world is kind   
But he is lost, he tries to tame his restless mind   
No place to go without a goal    
He is waiting for home 
   
Heroes die, sidemen fade away    
That’s the way it’s meant to be    
No halcyon days, this bird may tame the waves of sea   
But we’re on air, we have to face eternity    
No place to go, no skills to show    
We are waiting around …  
   
… to fade away, (no matter if a sideman’s dead or alive) fade away, (he found the way to an eternal life) fade 
away, (‘cause if you want to, you can hear them play every day)    
 
And in some bar old soldiers strum guitars     
No other way out from this place   
Without a trace, we’ll go on till we are replaced   
Is it the war that we can’t sing of love no more   
No place to go, no skills to show    
We are waiting around …  
  
… to fade away, (no matter if a sideman’s dead or alive) fade away, (he found the way to an eternal life) fade 
away, (‘cause if you want to, you can hear them play every day)    
Until we fade away   
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TUX 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
Deceived by suits and spoofed by ties   
Get your tux on and act nice  
Subjective truth has taught me lies   
Little boy can’t fight the vice 
     
It’s the adult world    
It is not my world    
Took my time  
     
Get it on 
 
Hey, did you call on me?    
Is it me at last?    
Hey, will you tell me please?  
Did I grow too fast?   
Hey, won’t you let me roam?  
Will you see this outcast home? 
     
Biting dogs seldom bark    
You should not be here after dark 
     
In the adult world    
It is not my world    
They took my time  
     
Get it on … 
 
The suits will ask for autographs   
They’re such big fans    
I have to sign on a dotted line   
I understand 
Now I’m theirs, they say they’re mine   
It’s the promised land    
They sold my soul for tunes and rhymes  
Took me by the hand  
 
I think I’d better hide    
Shut my ears, shut my eyes    
And I’ll be out of sight tonight 
    
Get it on … 
 

THINK OF YOU 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
You call me names, a stubborn ass,   
I know I’m not so smart    
I know you’re from a different class  
I knew it from the start    
I may be dull     
I’m not so cool  
It may be true     
But when I think, babe, I think of you 
    
You call me names, a brain dead 
I guess I’ll have to leave 
Idiot dunce, a knucklehead 
No lack of words, I see  
Running scared 
Running wild  
I’m so confused 
But when I think, babe, I think of you 
 
You call me names, you’ve had enough 
Of my dreamy, cloudy mind 
You put me down, you turn me off 
I know I’m not your kind 
Call me dumb 
Call me cruel 
It may be true 
But when I think, babe, I think of you 
 
Think babe 
I think of you 
When I think babe 
I think of you 
 

 

 



WHEN I NEEDED IT MOST 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
We keep the curtains closed till it©s over   
They©re cutting off our phone, that©s alright 
The door is locked, pretend we don©t live here 
It must be very cold, this world outside 
I thank you for words that are soothing  
I thank you for being around 
I thank you for sharing my fears, girl 
I thank you for love, when I needed it most 
When I needed it most   
When I needed it most 
When I needed it most    
 
We©re going through a crisis, it©s quite certain 
I©m making up my mind on a spider jive 
I©m thinking of the words that are hurtin© 
I wonder if we©ll come out alive 
I thank you for talking and listening 
I thank you for staying with me 
I thank you for sharing my anger 
I thank you for love, when I needed it most 
When I needed it most 
When I needed it most 
When I needed it most 
 
I thank you for hope for the future 
I thank you for faith in me 
I thank you for living together 
I thank you for love, when I needed it most 
When I needed it most 
When I needed it most 
When I needed it most 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
VANISHING WORLD 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
It’s a grey world that I came from   
And all the music came from one side, that’s right 
Now I can see the running colours  
In a vanishing world of black and white 
 
But what I really wanna say 
What I really wanna say 
I’ve got to go back to you    
I’m so much in love with you 
I wanna comfort you 
I’m always in love with you 
So much 
 
And if you know where you came from 
I’m sure you know where you belong, it’s gone 
But when I listen to the sounds that surround me 
I’m pretty sure about it:  
Something terribly went wrong 
 
But what I really wanna say 
What I really wanna say 
I’ve got to go back to you 
I’m so much in love with you 
I wanna comfort you 
I’m always in love with you 
I’m always in love with you 
So much  
I’m always in love with you 
So much 
So much 
 
 

SMALL TOWN STORY 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
All the guys in our small town loved Rosie 
She was the most beautiful girl we’d ever seen 
We even stopped drinking and talking ‘bout soccer 
When she walked by in her perfectly fitting jeans 
I was a bit different than the other guys  
I had this Martin guitar and I could sing along  
That’s how I got Rosie with a song  
    
But Rosie wanted to see the world outside 
She didn’t like our neighbourhood  
It’s not good, it’s not good 
She said, this dullness all around  
Nothing’s ever going on 
And she left as soon as she could 
She fell for some Vespa riding, soul loving dude 
Wearing Italian shoes 
And I could only play the blues  
She took a train to the big city life 
And we lost her and our youth too 
You know, dreams weren’t made to come true 
 
Small town story, I want my woman back again 
Scars and glory, small town story, honey don’t 
change, I want my Rosie back again 
 
Years and years later I saw her again one day 
With a classical haircut and a fur coat,  
Somewhere on the way 
She was called Rosanne now,  
A real lady, reserved and vain  
She’d only got a minute to talk,  
‘cause she’d got to catch some plane 
She said I hadn’t changed a bit 
And I knew that’s it, for sure we’d grown apart 
It’s not the distance,  
but the time that broke my heart 
 
Small town story, I want my woman back again 
Scars and glory, small town story, honey don’t 
change your name, I want the old Rosie back again 
 
This ain’t a way that you can leave me 
This ain’t a way to say goodbye 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
VIEW YOU 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
I look for divinity    
I look for a sign 
 
We are, we are all part of one  
What I do unto you, I do unto me  
You too   
     
Vous deux, we’re not separate  
No life of its own 
 
We are, we are all part of one 
What you do unto me, you do unto you 
You see 
 
And I view you, I am you 
 
We are, we are all part of one 
And I look into trees, I look into stones 
For thee and me  
    
And I view you, I am you 
And I view you, we are one too 
And I view you and I reach my goal 
We are mirrors of each others soul 
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BAD TIMING 
(Steven Gilbers & Dicky Gilbers) 
    
Isn’t it amazing  
We’d rather burn than fade away    
Isn’t it amazing  
We do believe the things we say 
 
And it seems to be     
Bad timing 
Yes it seems to me  
Bad timing 
 
Isn’t it amazing  
“Well done’s quickly done”,  
She said, it’s deep 
Isn’t it amazing  
I said “I’m sorry” and I fell asleep 
 
And it seems to be  
Bad timing 
Yes it seems to me  
Bad timing 
 
I’m too young now    
I’ll get my chance    
It’s got to be this way    
 
I’m too old now    
I’ve had my chance    
There’s just one blink  
Between these words 
I say     
 
Bad timing 
Bad timing 
 
 

MENTAL PICTURES 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
Wish you could come  
To say goodbye   
Freeze      
You and me 
Forever   
     
Most precious moment  
Of my time   
In a sense     
So intense 
Together   
    
Why is everyone so far away   
In time and in place    
Why is the one I love gone astray  
In my mind she stays  
    
Maybe you’d stay  
For one more day    
Or two     
Me and you 
Whatever   
    
These mental pictures  
I could make   
That’s enough    
For a love 
Whenever   
    
Why is everyone 
So far away    
In time and in place    
Why is the one I love gone astray   
In my mind she stays       

Why is everyone so far away   
In time and in place    
Why is the one I love gone astray   
In my mind she stays  
    
Wish you could come 
To say goodbye    
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
STUCK INSIDE MY SAFETY NET 
(Marinus Elzinga & Dicky Gilbers) 
 
The less I’ll learn, the less I will forget   
The less I’ll do, the less I will regret    
The less I’ll love, the less that I will cry   
The less I will live, the less I will die 
    
The less I’ll learn, the less that I will know 
The less I’ll fear, the less that I will show 
The less I’ll say, the less I will recall 
The less I will fly, the less I will fall  
 
And everything in life’s a threat   
You’d better be insured    
I’m stuck inside my safety net   
And I hope I won’t get hurt  
    
Little I live, little I love    
How little I learnt from no mistakes 
     
The less I’ll sing, the less I will be heard 
The less I’m known, the less I’ll be disturbed 
The less I’ll play, the less mistakes I’ll make 
The less I will love, the less my heart breaks 
 
And everything in life’s a threat 
You’d better be insured 
I’m stuck inside my safety net 
And I hope I won’t get hurt 
 
Little I live, little I live, little I live 
Little I live and little I love 
 
How little I learnt from no mistakes 
How little I learnt from no heartbreaks 
 

 
keyboards:  
Steven Gilbers 

THE SUBURBS 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
Single way traffic, it isn’t that far   
An hour by bike or an hour and a half by car   
A day at the office, I work until 5    
Then home to the suburbs   
Burried alive  
 
Our grass is the greenest in the neighbourhood    
But our car needs some washing  
It ain’t misunderstood    
We’re walking our dogs here   
And we try to survive    
 
And I’m shouting in silence    
No noises allowed     
The neighbours are watching   
Get back in the crowd    
 
The mrs from number 20   
Is smiling at me so friendly    
Number 14 has just retired    
The girl from 5 must be fired     
It’s wrong, she’s always at home  
Since he’s gone 
    
The dustbin on tuesdays    
We all seem satisfied    
Sex is on friday     
We’re just waiting to die    
 
And I’m shouting in silence   
No noises allowed    
The neighbours are watching  
Get back in the crowd   
 
And I love my two children   
And I do love my wife   
Here in the suburbs   
Burried alive    
 

  
lead vocals: Inge van Calkar 
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MIXED UP SHUT OUT FEELINGS 
(Dicky Gilbers)         
 
Tell me where the lovin© goes       
Tell me when it slowly disappears  (in my life)    
Message to the afterworld 
Message to the lonely hearts       
 
I can trace the ones I loved 
But I can©t trace the lovin© that I felt  (in my life) 
Message to the other side 
Message to the dead, I©m frightened 
 
Tell me do those mixed up shut out feelings     
Revive and cause confusion when I die  
I wonder if it©s memorized 
I wonder if it ever comes alive       
Back to life         
 
Message to the gods above 
Message to the referees of love (in my life) 
When I will be dead and gone 
Do I have to meet all loved ones? 
 
Tell me do those mixed up shut out feelings 
Revive and cause confusion when I die 
I wonder if it©s memorized 
I wonder if it ever comes alive 
Back to life         
 
In the ultimate reunion         
Of old lovers passing by           (don’t pass me by)   
No, no, no, no 
 
Tell me do those mixed up shut out feelings 
Revive and cause confusion when I die 
I wonder if it©s memorized 
I wonder if it ever comes alive 
Back to life 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

lead vocals: Annelies Hofmann 

 

drums: Robert Dorn 

 

BAD FEELING 
(Marinus Elzinga & Dicky Gilbers) 
 
I’ve got a bad bad feeling    
You don’t love me anymore    
You shot me right in my head   
When I came walkin’ through your door 
    
I’ve got a bad bad feeling    
You found out I fooled around   
When I came home late at night, love   
Although I didn’t make a sound 
     
Must be my male intuition    
Feeding my suspicion      
You don’t want me no more    
You emptied that gun into me   
Right there at the back door  
    
I’ve got a bad bad feeling 
Pretty soon I will be gone 
When I laid there bleeding on your floor  
You didn’t dial for 911 
 
Must be my male intuition    
Feeding my suspicion    
That’s what went through my head   
Together, together with a little piece of lead 
 
I’ve got a bad bad feeling 
You don’t love me anymore 
You shot me right in my head 
When I came walkin’ through your door 
 
I’ve got a bad bad feeling 
You don’t need me, I know 
You didn’t say it in words, love 
But somehow you just showed 
 
Somehow you just showed 
Somehow you just showed 
 

 

drums: Bas de Jager 

 

OPPOSITES ATTRACT 
(Dicky Gilbers) 
 
This girl makes rainy days seem sunny   
This girl makes misers spend their money 
I feel love, but I can’t cross the border 
Because of some restraining order 
 
I love her and she hates me   
That doesn’t mean we don’t match   
You see opposites attract    
  
Hey girl, Charlie (Rich) says he‘s sorry 
Hey girl, don’t you know you’re my quarry 
I don’t resemble this composite photo 
I’m so much prettier in detail and in toto 
 
I love you and you hate me 
That doesn’t mean we don’t match 
You see opposites attract 
Don’t overreact girl 
Opposites attract 
Why don’t you accept girl 
 
This girl, this girl, makes rainy days seem sunny 
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LET’S PICK UP  
WHERE WE LEFT OFF IN 69 



Marinus Elzinga (56 from 53) playes Gibson Les Paul and Crafter guitars. He is 
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Dicky Gilbers (53 from 56) is inspired by Steve Marriott & Ronnie Lane, Stax, 
Booker T. & The M.G.’s, Small Faces, Humble Pie, Free, Spooky Tooth, Traffic, 
Andy Fairweather Low, Tim Hardin, Peter Green, Cream, Kinks, Beatles, XTC, 
Badfinger, Bread, Stealer’s Wheel, Pretty Things, Steely Dan, Stuff, Andy Pratt, 
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