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Willie Nile 
Beautiful Wreck of the World 

1. You Gotta Be A Buddha (In A Place Like This) 

2. Black Magic And White Lies 

3. Bread Alone 

4. Every Time The World Turns Around+ 

5. History 101+ 

6. The Man Who Used To Be+ 

7. Beautiful Wreck Of The World* 

8. Brain Damage+ 

9. The Black Parade 

10. Oatmeal Box* 

11. Somewhere It's Raining 

12. On the Road To Calvary (for Jeff Buckley) 

13. Tiorunda Surprise* 

Produced by Willie Nile with Rich Pagano, 

Andy York and Brad Albetta 

* Produced by Willie Nile and Frankie Lee 

You Gotta Be A Buddha (In A Place Like This) 
(Willie Nile-Marc Blatte) 

Plagues wars demons whores 

Old age blind rage knockin' at the doors 

Earthquakes mudslides fire and rain 

Feels like you're ridin' on a runaway train 

Car insurance sex endurance 

Weight reduction wrinkle cream 

Come-ons tease lotteries 

I think you know what I mean 

You laugh you cry you live you die 

You wake up in the morning and you don't know why 

You're flesh you're bone you piss you moan 

As you stare into the vacuum of the great unknown 

(chorus) 

You gotta be a Buddha in a place like this 

You gotta be a Buddha in a place like this 

Every now and then there's a momentary bliss 

You gotta be a Buddha in a place like this 

You gotta be’a Buddha in a place like this 

Reproduction liposuction 

Implants plastic surgery 

Jowls jugs overweight mugs 

It's a 911 emergency 

Mind pollution no solution 

Media hype and thought control 

Phone solicitation over-stimulation 

Three more weeks to the Super Bowl 

Love for rent love for sale 

Love connection through the mail 

First you come then you go 

New York Paris Tokyo 

Black Magic And White Lies 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

We got ourselves a freight train on a wrong way track 

We're loaded up on propane and there ain't no goin' back 

We're doin' what we’re dreamin' we got no sense of style 

Whichever way we’re leanin' we're gonna walk a crooked mile 

Black magic and white lies 

Can I see you tonight can I see you tonight 

Black magic and white lies 

Can I see you tonight can I see you tonight 

Bleeding hearts and broken noses satin sheets and stolen cars 

Tonight we're sneakin' roses right through the jailhouse bars 

There's darkness on the dance floor there's writing on the wall 

The world is in an uproar and it's heading for a fall 

We got ourselves a freight train on a wrong way track 

We're loaded up on propane and there ain't no goin' back 

So meet me at the station with a bible and a gun 

Don't give an explanation just grab your poetry and run 

Bread Alone 
(Wille Nile-Tony Clarkin-Rick Chertoff) 

Wasn't bom no Frank Sinatra, bom and raised a baker's son 

Through the dust of Louisiana daddy'd tell me how it's done 

"You work hard till your back is breakin' you pound the bread cause you 

need the dough" 

But I am weak and my soul is achin' there's somethin' more I need to know 

(chorus) 

Lay me out in the Gulf Stream waters 

See me shiverin' to the bone 

Let me lie down at your altar 

Man don't live by bread alone 

Ani was a young apprentice had a mouth but did not speak 

Older women made her nervous younger boys they made her weak 

On a night that offered promise on a night when the pendulum swung 

She undressed her faithful silence and let loose with a treacherous tongue 

All you geeks and prima donnas you who laugh at a lover’s kiss 

Cast your stones upon the water if you think there's more than this 

Who are you to be blind to wonder who am I to be deaf and dumb 

See the lightning hear the thunder feel the heat of the kingdom come 

Every Time The World Turns Around 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

Between the sacred and profane there will be laughter in the rain 

Some of the neighbors will complain every time the world turns around 

There will be truth there will be lies there will be moans between the sighs 

I will find heaven in your eyes every time the world turns around 

(chorus) 

Every time the world turns around 

Something is lost and something is found 

There will be footsteps on the floor you will hear knocking at the door 

There may be peace there could be war every time the world turns around 

Another rise another fall another bridge another wall 

Don't we learn anything at all everytime the world turns around 

Every time the world turns around 

Something is lost and something is found 

Every time the world turns around 

Every time the world turns around 

Every time the world turns around 

Somebody's broken heart will mend even the strongest foe will bend 

Maybe I'll meet you in the end ever time the world turns around 

History 101 
(Willie Nile) 

Noah built the ark Moses freed the slaves 

Short Fat Fanny and the Wizard of Oz are out surfin' on the waves 

Jonah fed the whale Joshua blew his horn 

Abraham Lincoln met Long Tall Sally that's how Rock and Roll was bom 

Plato chewed the fat Hitler bit the dust 

Joan of Arc got an electric guitar God said: “Play it if you must" 

(chorus) 

Take me home take me home 

Through worlds unknown take me home 

Adam gave a rib, Eve got the bone 

Now Tarzan and Jane are up all night makin' love with a telephone 

Moby Dick got a raise Ahab got a lift 

Long John Silver got pieces of eight and Marie Antoinette got stiffed 

Romeo had a knife Einstein had a gun 

Now they both sell sneakers for the NBA that's how the west was won 

Shakespeare got a Mohawk Custer got a buzz 

John Wilkes Booth got a part in the middle and that's the way it was 

The Man Who Used To Be 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

Everybody knows everybody sees 

Everybody feels the pain yes everyone but me 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm turning every page but I can't find the book 

This getting myself over you is harder than it looks 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be 

I used to be someone you could lean on 

I used to be someone you could dream on 

If you've ever laughed if you've ever cried 

If you've ever shed a tear well I can't sympathize 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be loved by you 

So if you see her please tell her that I care 

Cause if by chance she thinks of me then I might reappear 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be 



I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be 

I'm the man who used to be loved by you 

Beautiful Wreck Of The World 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

0 the young and in love won't dream on the moon 

And the month of December won't come until June 

All the heroes will cry and the gays will love girls 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

The sun will turn blue and the black will be white 

And midday and high noon will take place at night 

Dead men will roar and the swine will wear pearls 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

(chorus) 

And we'll all fall down 

As the proud Queen of England eats pie from her crown 

And we'll all get high you and I 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

All the kings on the earth will vacate their throne 

And the tramps and the beggars will have a new home 

The bent will be straight and the straight will be curled 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

0 the raindrops that fall will rise in the air 

MTV rock and rollers will lose all their hair 

You may think I'm kidding but I mean it I swear 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

All political prisoners will be set free 

And every one of their jailors will slide in the sea 

Old rivals will shake hands flags will be furled 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

All the bankers in town will give money away free 

And Jennifer Lopez will make love to me 

You may not believe it by just wait and see 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

The preachers on TV will find true romance 

And the world's politicians will shut up and dance 

And Madonna Ciccone will put on her pants 

It's the beautiful wreck of the world 

Brain Damage 
(Willie Nile) 

I woke up this momin' my head was in my hands 

Had a quiverin' down in my knees and a swelling in my glands 

Since early yesterday momin' things ain't been the same 

Ever since you moved next door ever since I learned your name 

(chorus) 

I got brain damage 

I got brain damage 

I don't know what to do I fell in love with you 

Now my temperature's risin' and it's lookin' like my ramblin' days are through 

I thought I'd call my doctor I know that guy's a winner 

He said "Eat some food" so I accidentally ate the neighbors’ dog for dinner 

I tried to use my razor I just cut off my cheek 

That's the way my life has been ever since I heard you speak 

Late this afternoon there’s a knockin' on my door 

I spilled my drink right on my pants and I fell on the kitchen floor 

Every time I see your face my feet start to perspire 

I tried to light your cigarette and I set myself on fire 

Tell me pretty baby what it is you want 

I'll do anything for you even take you to a restaurant 

I'll take out your garbage I'll even milk your cow 

When my old friends call me up I say "It's all over now" 

The Black Parade 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

Hand me down my walkin' cane 

Tune up my New Orleans drum 

They're gonna call my name 

When the momin' comes 

(chorus) 

I wanna lead please let me lead 

The black parade oh yeah 

I wanna lead please let me lead 

The black parade 

Rags hangin' off my bones 

Faint hearts will all run away 

No mercy will be shown 

On this Judgement Day 

You laugh at the shape I'm in 

Drink cheap wine and have all your fun 

But you'll wipe off that graveyard grin 

Cause your time is gonna come 

Oatmeal Box 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

Clown heard the world's gettin' you down 

Don't give up hope there's a secret way out of this town 

Rise knock all the sleep from your eyes 

Kick off the covers and tell all those mothers goodbye 

(chorus) 

We can go sailing away in an oatmeal box 

Doffing our caps to the stars as they're coming up 

Talking to angels with red string and paper cup 

We can go drifting away 

Hey sorry you're feelin' this way 

You need a vacation a trip through the old Milky Way 

Here let me whisper in your ear 

And when you're in trouble we'll leave on the double my dear 

(chorus) 

We can go sailing away in an oatmeal box 

Doffing our caps to the stars as they're coming up 

Talking to angels with red string and paper cup 

We can go drifting away 

And petals of flowers will shower around our heads 

We'll close our eyes and imagine we're everywhere 

Well be the boy who got lost at the county fair 

We can go drifting away 

Going somewhere maybe nowhere 

Dreaming is free I'm you you're me 

So it's time to get on with the show 

Tell everybody the coffee got muddy let's go 

What for here comes a knock on the door 

Well open it wide cause we've always got room for one more 

Somewhere It's Raining 
(Willie Nile-Frankie Lee) 

Gonna have to leave here 

There's no room to turn the page 

I find it hard to breathe here 

Gonna make my great escape cause far away 

(chorus) 

Somewhere it's raining 

Somewhere it's raining 

Somewhere the sky falls to its knees like a thief 

Somewhere it's raining down on me 

Your face is like a rainbow 

Every color of the sun 

And everywhere the wind blows 

Deliverance is yet to come tell everyone 

I'm counting every single drop 

From paupers’ feet to candy shop 

The clouds are filling up my head 

I swim the ocean in my bed 

On The Road To Calvary (for Jeff Buckley) 
(Willie Nile) 

I saw St. Christopher walkin' downtown on Main 

With Black Madonna fingers holding a flame 

I saw an eagle rising out of the blue 

I heard a car crash it reminded me of you 

I saw a baby starve in North Africa 

Too weak to cry her tears fell down on the straw 

I saw this orphan lift her vagabond eyes 

Right at that moment I came to realize 

That... 

(chorus) 

You carry me across the mighty river 

You lift me up above the raging sea 

You give me all this love that you deliver 

Straight to my back porch on the road to Calvary 

I saw a rich man with his bracelets of gold 

Four cars a yacht yes and a mistress I'm told 

Somewhere a restless wind blows far out to sea 

Somewhere there is a place for you and for me 

Cause... 

(chorus) 

Now if you're wonderin' where I was last night 

With Black Madonna yeah she gave me a light 

I guess there's not a whole lot more I can say 

Just tell St. Christopher we’re all on our way 

Because... 

(chorus) 



Tiorunda Surprise 
(Willie Nile) 

Tiorunda is a housing project outside of Buffalo, NY 

She's got a picture of Jesus in her locket and a faraway look in her eyes 

She's always got her hands in my pockets my little Tiorunda surprise 

She works forty hours at the airport serving whiskey and apricot pies 

She waits on the porters and pilots and listens to all of their lies 

I meet her at ten by the station with her make-up and evening disguise 

Says Keith Richards is a distant relation my little Tiorunda surprise 

Her brother's a drunk and a misfit he steals her cigarettes and beer 

She visits her Pa in the VA home when she's gone I wish she was here 

She gives me her kiss by the hour she laughs when she touches my thighs 

She knows yes that she has the power my little Tiorunda surprise 

She walks like a china doll cookie she crumbles with grace to the floor 

She's tender but cool she's nobody's fool she's got valentine's stuck on her door 

Her brown hair falls down off her shoulder her moon is always on the rise 

She's warmer than winter is colder and softer than summer is wise 

She's got a picture of Jesus in her locket and a faraway look in her eyes 

She's always got her hands in my pockets my little Tiorunda surprise 

She lives in a flat off of Harlem she shops at the old Thruway Mall 

She's all neon and fuzz and I want her because she just does not look back at all 

She comes in the hours after midnight she moans when she lies next to me 

She talks in her sleep but it's all right she just dreams of a house by the sea 

She's got a picture of Jesus in her locket and a faraway look in her eyes 

She's always got her hands in my pockets my little Tiorunda surprise 

My little Tiorunda surprise 

She's my little Tiorunda surprise 

"History 101”, “Brain Damage”, “On The Road To Calvary”, and “Tiorunda 

Surprise" ©1999 Willie Nile Music (ASCAP) 

"Black Magic And White Lies”, “Every Time The World Turns Around”, “The 

Man Who Used To Be”, “Beautiful Wreck Of The World”, ‘The Black Parade”, 

“Oatmeal Box”, and “Somewhere It's Raining" ©1999 Willie Nile Music 

(ASCAP) / Roll of Tens Music (BMI) 

"You Gotta Be A Buddha (In A Place Like This)" ©1999 Willie Nile Music 

(ASCAP) / Jump Start Music (BMI) 

"Bread Alone" ©1999 Willie Nile Music (ASCAP) / Monkey In The Middle 

Music administered by Universal/Polygram International Publishing Inc. 
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Willie Nile.Vocals, 
Guitars; Piano, Keyboard 

Andy York.Lead Guitar, 
Backing Vocals 

Brad Albetta.Bass Guitar 
Rich Pagano.Drums, 
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Frankie Lee: Guitar, Drums, Backing Vocals on 
"Beautiful Wreck" and "Oatmeal", Tambourine 
on "Somewhere It's Raining" 
Mickey Raphael: Echo harp on "Calvary" 
Chris Byrne: Uilleann Pipes on "Beautiful 
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Stewart Lerman: Organ on "Oatmeal", Guitar 
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Bruce Tunkel: Backing Vocals on "Oatmeal" 

Recorded and Engineered by Rich Lamb and Brad Albetta at 

Monkey Boy Studios, NYC 

+ Recorded and Engineered by Rich Pagano at New Calcutta 

Recordings, NYC. Additional Engineering Rich Lamb 

"Oatmeal Box" Recorded and Engineered by Bruce Tunkel at 

Beanland, Colonial, NJ. Additional Engineering King Swarma 
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Shinebox 

"Beautiful Wreck" and "Tiorunda Surprise" Recorded at The 
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Mixed by Rich Pagano, at New Calcutta Recordings, NYC 

* Mixed by Stewart Lerman at The Shinebox, NYC 

"Brain Damage" is from the Soundtrack to the Kevin McLaughlin film 

“Pinch Me!” Additional Engineering by Charlie Elgart 

Digital Editing: Doug Petty 

Mastered by: Vince Caro at BMG Studios, NYC 

Art Direction: George Philhower. Photos by Godlis. Pirate photo: Margaret Bevan 

This recording is dedicated to Dick Noonan, Mary Kane, Jack Briem and Irene Bubar. 
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Executive Producer: 

George Hecksher 
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Willie Nile 

c/o River House Records 

P.O. Box 20072 

West Village Station 
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vagabond@willienile.com 
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