


‘The door is open to go through, if I could I would come too, the path is made by you, as you’re walking, stop singing and start talking.’
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1. LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT

NOTHING TO STOP THIS BEING THE BEST DAY EVER 
NOTHING TO KEEP US FROM WHERE WE SHOULD BE 

I WANTED THE WORLD BUT YOU KNEW BETTER 
AND THAT ALL WE HAVE IS IMMORTALITY 

DON’T CLOSE YOUR EYES

LOVE AND LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 
A BABY CRIES ON A DOORSTEP 

LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 
LOVE AND LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 

YOU ARGUE BECAUSE YOU CAN’T ACCEPT 
LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 

NOW YOU’RE AT THE OTHER END OF THE TELESCOPE 
SEVEN BILLION STARS IN HER EYES 

SO MANY STARS 
SO MANY WAYS OF SEEING 

HEY THIS IS NO TIME NOT TO BE ALIVE 

LOVE AND LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 
A BABY CRIES ON A DOORSTEP 

LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 

LOVE AND LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 
THE ONLY THING THAT CAN BE KEPT

LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT 



2. LIGHTS OF HOME
 

I SHOULDN’T BE HERE CAUSE I SHOULD BE DEAD
I CAN SEE THE LIGHTS IN FRONT ME 

I BELIEVE MY BEST DAYS ARE AHEAD
I CAN SEE THE LIGHTS IN FRONT OF ME

OH JESUS IF I’M STILL YOUR FRIEND
WHAT THE HELL, WHAT THE HELL YOU GOT FOR ME 

I’VE GOT TO GET OUT FROM UNDER MY BED
TO SEE AGAIN THE LIGHTS IN FRONT OF ME

HEY, I’VE BEEN WAITING TO GET HOME A LONG TIME 

HEY NOW 
DO YOU KNOW MY NAME? 

HEY NOW 
OR WHERE I’M GOING?

IF I CAN’T GET AN ANSWER 
IN YOUR EYES I SEE IT
THE LIGHTS OF HOME 
THE LIGHTS OF HOME 

I WAS BORN FROM A SCREAMING SOUND 
I COULD SEE THE LIGHTS IN FRONT OF ME 

I THOUGHT MY HEAD WAS HARDER THAN GROUND 
I COULD SEE THE LIGHTS IN FRONT OF ME 

ONE MORE PUSH AND I’LL BE BORN AGAIN 
ONE MORE ROAD YOU CAN’T TRAVEL WITH A FRIEND 

SAW A STATUE OF A GOLD GUITAR 
BRIGHT LIGHTS RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME 

HEY, I’VE BEEN WAITING TO GET HOME A LONG TIME 

HEY NOW 
DO YOU KNOW MY NAME? 

HEY NOW 
OR WHERE I’M GOING?

IF I CAN’T GET AN ANSWER 
IN YOUR EYES I SEE IT
THE LIGHTS OF HOME

 THE LIGHTS OF HOME

HEY NOW 
DO YOU KNOW MY NAME? 

HEY NOW 
OR WHERE I’M GOING?

IF I CAN’T GET AN ANSWER 
IN YOUR EYES I SEE IT
IN YOUR EYES ALONE

I SEE THE LIGHTS OF HOME

FREE YOURSELF TO BE YOURSELF 
IF ONLY YOU COULD SEE YOURSELF 

IF ONLY YOU COULD 
FREE YOURSELF TO BE YOURSELF 

IF ONLY YOU COULD SEE YOURSELF 
IF ONLY YOU COULD 

FREE YOURSELF TO BE YOURSELF 
IF ONLY YOU COULD SEE YOURSELF 

IF ONLY YOU COULD 
FREE YOURSELF TO BE YOURSELF 

IF ONLY YOU COULD SEE YOURSELF 
IF ONLY YOU COULD SEE



3. YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME
 

WHEN YOU LOOK SO GOOD
THE PAIN IN YOUR FACE DOESN’T SHOW

WHEN YOU LOOK SO GOOD
AND BABY YOU DON’T EVEN KNOW

WHEN THE WORLD IS OURS
BUT THE WORLD IS NOT YOUR KIND OF THING

FULL OF SHOOTING STARS
BRIGHTER AS THEY’RE VANISHING

OH YOU’VE SEEN ENOUGH TO KNOW IT’S CHILDREN WHO TEACH
YOU’RE STILL FREE ENOUGH TO WAKE UP ON A BED OR A BEACH

 
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

THE BEST THING THAT EVER HAPPENED A BOY
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

I’M THE KIND OF TROUBLE THAT YOU ENJOY
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

THE BEST THINGS ARE EASY TO DESTROY
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

THE BEST THING ABOUT ME
 

I’VE BEEN CRYING OUT
HOW BAD CAN A GOOD TIME BE?

SHOOTING OFF MY MOUTH
THAT’S ANOTHER GREAT THING ABOUT ME

I HAVE EVERYTHING BUT I FEEL LIKE NOTHING AT ALL
THERE’S NO RISKY THING FOR A MAN WHO’S DETERMINED TO FALL

 
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

THE BEST THING THAT EVER HAPPENED A BOY
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

I’M THE KIND OF TROUBLE THAT YOU ENJOY

YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME
THE BEST THINGS ARE EASY TO DESTROY

IF YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME
WHY AM I

WHY AM I WALKING AWAY
WHY AM I WALKING AWAY?

 

(I CAN SEE IT ALL SO CLEARLY
I CAN SEE WHAT YOU CAN’T SEE

I CAN SEE YOU LOVE HER LOUDLY
WHEN SHE NEEDS YOU QUIETLY)

 
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

THE BEST THINGS ARE EASY TO DESTROY
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME

WHY AM I
WHY AM I WALKING AWAY (WALKING AWAY)

WHY AM I WALKING AWAY?



4. GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY
 

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
AH!

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
AH!

LOVE HURTS, NOW YOU’RE THE GIRL WHOSE LEFT WITH NO 
WORDS

YOUR HEART’S A BALLOON BUT THEN IT BURSTS
IT DOESN’T TAKE A CANNON JUST A PIN

YOUR SKIN’S NO COVERING…
RESISTANCE, LOVE HAS GOT TO FIGHT FOR ITS EXISTENCE 

THE ENEMY HAS ARMIES OF ASSISTANTS  
THE AMOROUS, THE GLAMOROUS 

A KISS, A FIST
LISTEN TO THIS, OH

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
AH!

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY
AH!

I CAN SING IT TO YOU ALL NIGHT ALL NIGHT
IF I COULD I’D MAKE IT ALL RIGHT ALL RIGHT 

NOTHING’S STOPPING YOU EXCEPT WHAT’S INSIDE
I CAN HELP YOU BUT IT’S YOUR FIGHT, YOUR FIGHT 

FIGHT BACK, DON’T TAKE IT LYING DOWN YOU’VE GOT TO BITE 
BACK

THE FACE OF LIBERTY IS STARTING TO CRACK 
SHE HAD A PLAN UNTIL SHE GOT A SMACK IN THE MOUTH AND IT 

ALL WENT SOUTH LIKE
FREEDOM, THE SLAVES ARE LOOKING FOR SOMEONE TO LEAD 

THEM
THE MASTER’S LOOKING FOR SOMEONE TO NEED HIM 

THE PROMISED LAND IS THERE FOR THOSE WHO NEED IT MOST 
AND LINCOLN’S GHOST SAID

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
AH!

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY  
AH!

I CAN SING IT TO YOU ALL NIGHT ALL NIGHT
IF I COULD I’D MAKE IT ALL RIGHT ALL RIGHT 

NOTHING’S STOPPING YOU EXCEPT WHAT’S INSIDE
I CAN HELP YOU BUT IT’S YOUR FIGHT YOUR FIGHT 

GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 

BLESSED ARE THE ARROGANT FOR THEIRS IS THE KINGDOM OF 
THEIR OWN COMPANY

BLESSED ARE THE SUPERSTARS FOR IN THE MAGNIFICENCE OF 
THEIR LIGHT WE UNDERSTAND BETTER OUR OWN INSIGNIFICANCE

BLESSED ARE THE FILTHY RICH FOR YOU CAN ONLY TRULY OWN 
WHAT YOU GIVE AWAY… LIKE YOUR PAIN



5. AMERICAN SOUL
 

BLESSED ARE THE BULLIES FOR ONE DAY THEY’LL HAVE TO STAND 
UP TO THEMSELVES 

BLESSED ARE THE LIARS FOR THE TRUTH CAN BE AWKWARD 

IT’S NOT A PLACE 
THIS COUNTRY IS TO ME A SOUND 

OF DRUM AND BASS 
YOU CLOSE YOUR EYES TO LOOK AROUND 
LOOK AROUND, AROUND, LOOK AROUND,

IT’S A SOUND, LOOK AROUND, LOOK AROUND, IT’S A SOUND

IT’S NOT A PLACE 
THIS COUNTRY IS TO ME A THOUGHT 

THAT OFFERS GRACE 
FOR EVERY WELCOME THAT IS SOUGHT 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU AND I ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

WE CAME HERE LOOKING FOR AMERICAN SOUL 

IT’S NOT A PLACE 
THIS IS A DREAM THE WHOLE WORLD OWNS 

THE PILGRIM’S FACE 
IT HAD YOUR HEART TO CALL HER HOME 

HOLD ON BROTHER JOHN  
TOO MANY MOTHERS WEEPING 

DREAM ON BROTHER JOHN  
BUT IN YOUR DREAMS YOU CAN’T BE SLEEPING 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU AND I ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

WE CAME HERE LOOKING FOR AMERICAN SOUL 
AMERICAN 
AMERICAN 

PUT YOUR HANDS IN THE AIR 
HOLD UP THE SKY 

COULD BE TOO LATE BUT WE STILL GOTTA TRY 
THERE’S A MOMENT IN A LIFE WHERE A SOUL CAN DIE 

IN A PERSON, IN A COUNTRY, WHEN YOU BELIEVE THE LIE 
THERE’S A PROMISE AT THE HEART OF EVERY GOOD DREAM 

IT’S A CALL TO ACTION NOT TO FANTASY 
THE END OF THE DREAM 

THE START OF WHAT’S REAL 
LET IT BE UNITY 

LET IT BE COMMUNITY 
FOR REFUGEES LIKE YOU AND ME 

A COUNTRY TO RECEIVE US 
WILL YOU BE MY SANCTUARY 

REFUJESUS 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU AND I ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

WE CAME HERE LOOKING FOR AMERICAN SOUL 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU AND I ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

YOU ARE 
ROCK AND ROLL 

WE CAME HERE LOOKING FOR AMERICAN SOUL 
AMERICAN SOUL 
AMERICAN SOUL 



6. SUMMER OF LOVE
 

THE WINTER DOESN’T WANT YOU, IT HAUNTS YOU
SUMMER SERENADING’S A LONG WAY FROM THIS FROZEN PLACE, YOUR FACE

OUR TEACHER, OUR PREACHER, IT’S NATURE
AND LIKE FLOWERS GROWING IN A BOMB CRATER 

FROM NOTHING, A ROSE, IT GROWS 

I’VE BEEN THINKING ’BOUT THE WEST COAST 
NOT THE ONE THAT EVERYONE KNOWS

WE’RE SICK OF LIVING IN THE SHADOWS
WE’VE ONE MORE CHANCE BEFORE THE LIGHT GOES 

FOR A SUMMER OF LOVE (SUMMER OF LOVE)
SUMMER OF LOVE (SUMMER OF LOVE)

FREEZING, WE’RE LEAVING, BELIEVING 
THAT ALL WE NEED IS AHEAD OF US SOMEWHERE 

IN A SUMMER TO COME 
SO WE RUN 

I’VE BEEN THINKING ’BOUT THE WEST COAST
NOT THE ONE THAT EVERYONE KNOWS

WE’RE SICK OF LIVING IN THE SHADOWS
WE’VE ONE MORE CHANCE BEFORE THE LIGHT GOES 

FOR A SUMMER OF LOVE (SUMMER OF LOVE)
A SUMMER OF LOVE (SUMMER OF LOVE)

OH AND WHEN ALL IS LOST 
WHEN ALL IS LOST WE FIND OUT WHAT REMAINS 

OH THE SAME OCEANS CROSSED
FOR SOME IT’S PLEASURE, FOR SOME IT’S PAIN

I’VE BEEN THINKING ’BOUT THE WEST COAST
NOT THE ONE THAT EVERYONE KNOWS

IN THE RUBBLE OF ALEPPO
FLOWERS BLOOMING IN THE SHADOWS

FOR A SUMMER OF LOVE 
A SUMMER OF LOVE 



7. RED FLAG DAY
 

I AM MADE OF ALL THAT I’M AFRAID OF
MOST AFRAID OF LOSING YOU 

HELL’S THE SEASON 
YOU’RE THE REASON THAT I EVEN DREAMT OF GETTING THROUGH 

I CAN FEEL YOUR BODY SHAKIN’
I WILL MEET YOU WHERE THE WAVES ARE BREAKIN’ 

BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY 
BUT BABY LET’S GET IN THE WATER 

TAKEN OUT BY A WAVE 
WHERE WE’VE NEVER BEEN BEFORE 

BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY 
BUT BABY LET’S GO A BIT FURTHER 

PARADISE IS A PLACE 
YOU CAN’T SEE WHEN IT’S YOURS 

(RED FLAG DAY) 
(RED FLAG DAY)

SUN COMES STEALIN’ 
OCEANIC FEELIN’ 

SKY WILL SOON BE CLEAR 
TODAY WE CAN’T AFFORD TO BE AFRAID OF WHAT WE FEAR 

I CAN FEEL YOUR BODY SHAKIN’
I WILL MEET YOU WHERE THE WAVES ARE BREAKIN’

BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY 
BUT BABY LET’S GET IN THE WATER 

TAKEN OUT BY A WAVE 
WHERE WE’VE NEVER BEEN BEFORE 

BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY 
BUT BABY LET’S GO A BIT FURTHER 

PARADISE IS A PLACE 
YOU CAN’T SEE WHEN IT’S YOURS 

(RED FLAG DAY) 
BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY

(RED FLAG DAY)

NOT EVEN NEWS TODAY
SO MANY LOST IN THE SEA LAST NIGHT 

THE ONE WORD THAT THE SEA CAN’T SAY 
IS NO, NO, NO, NO…

BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY 
(RED FLAG DAY, RED FLAG DAY) 

BABY IT’S A RED FLAG DAY 
(RED FLAG DAY, RED FLAG DAY) 

AHH…
(RED FLAG DAY, RED FLAG DAY)

AHH…
(RED FLAG DAY, RED FLAG DAY)

BABY LET’S GET IN THE WATER



8. THE SHOWMAN (LITTLE MORE BETTER)
 

BABY’S CRYING CAUSE IT’S BORN TO SING 
SINGERS CRY ABOUT EVERYTHING

STILL IN THE PLAYGROUND FALLING OFF A SWING
BUT YOU KNOW THAT I KNOW

WALK THROUGH THE ROOM LIKE A BIRTHDAY CAKE
WHEN I AM ALL LIT UP, I CAN’T MAKE A MISTAKE

AND THERE’S A LEVEL OF SHALLOW THAT YOU JUST CAN’T FAKE
BUT YOU KNOW THAT I KNOW

OH YOU DON’T CARE
BUT YOU KNOW I’M THERE

YOU THINK YOU LOOK SO GOOD
A LITTLE MORE BETTER

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

LOOK SO GOOD
THAT’S WHAT’S GONNA GET YOU

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

YOU KNOW YOU’RE CHASING THE SUNLIGHT
THAT’S WHY I’M STAYIN’ UP ALL NIGHT 

YOU THINK YOU LOOK SO GOOD
A LITTLE MORE BETTER

LOOK SO GOOD
A LITTLE MORE

IT IS WHAT IT IS BUT IT’S NOT WHAT IT SEEMS
THIS SCREWED UP STUFF IS THE STUFF OF DREAMS

I GOT JUST ENOUGH LOW SELF ESTEEM
TO GET ME WHERE I WANT TO GO

THE SHOWMAN GIVES YOU FRONT ROW TO HIS HEART
THE SHOWMAN PRAYS HIS HEARTACHE WILL CHART

MAKING A SPECTACLE OF FALLING APART
IS JUST THE START OF THE SHOW

OH YOU DON’T CARE 
BUT YOU KNOW I’M THERE

YOU THINK YOU LOOK SO GOOD
A LITTLE MORE BETTER

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

LOOK SO GOOD

THAT’S WHAT’S GONNA GET YOU
LOOK SO GOOD

LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

I’LL BE CHASING THE SUNLIGHT
THAT’S WHY I’M STAYING UP ALL NIGHT

I LIE FOR A LIVING, I LOVE TO LET ON 
BUT YOU MAKE IT TRUE WHEN YOU SING ALONG… 

YOU THINK YOU LOOK SO GOOD
A LITTLE MORE BETTER

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

LOOK SO GOOD
THAT’S WHAT’S GONNA GET YOU

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

YOU THINK YOU LOOK SO GOOD
A LITTLE MORE BETTER

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

LOOK SO GOOD
THAT’S WHAT’S GONNA GET YOU

LOOK SO GOOD
JUST A LITTLE MORE LITTLE MORE 

 
 



9. THE LITTLE THINGS THAT GIVE YOU AWAY
 

THE NIGHT GAVE YOU A SONG 
A LIGHT HAD BEEN TURNED ON 

YOU WALKED OUT IN THE WORLD LIKE YOU BELONGED THERE
AS EASY AS A BREEZE 

EACH HEART WAS YOURS TO PLEASE 
IS IT ONLY ME WHO SEES THERE’S SOMETHING WRONG THERE 

OH LA LA LA I’M NOT A GHOST NOW 
I CAN SEE YOU 

YOU NEED TO SEE ME 

IT’S THE LITTLE THINGS THAT GIVE YOU AWAY 
THE WORDS YOU CANNOT SAY 
YOUR BIG MOUTH IN THE WAY 

I SAW YOU ON THE STAIRS 
YOU DIDN’T NOTICE I WAS THERE

THAT’S CAUSE YOU WERE TALKING AT ME AND NOT TO ME 
YOU WERE HIGH ABOVE THE STORM 

A HURRICANE BEING BORN
BUT THIS FREEDOM IT MIGHT COST YOU YOUR LIBERTY

IT’S THE LITTLE THINGS THAT GIVE YOU AWAY 
THE WORDS YOU CANNOT SAY 
YOUR BIG MOUTH IN THE WAY 

IT’S THE LITTLE THINGS THAT TEASE AND BETRAY 
HAS THE HUNTER NOW BECOME THE PREY 

BUT IT’S THE LITTLE THINGS 
THE LITTLE THINGS THAT GIVE YOU AWAY 

SOMETIMES I CAN’T BELIEVE MY EXISTENCE 
SEE MYSELF FROM A DISTANCE 

I CAN’T GET BACK INSIDE 
SOMETIMES THE AIR IS SO ANXIOUS 

ALL MY THOUGHTS ARE SO RECKLESS
AND ALL OF MY INNOCENCE HAS DIED 

SOMETIMES I WAKE AT FOUR IN THE MORNING 
WHERE ALL THE DARKNESS IS SWARMING 

AND IT COVERS ME IN FEAR  

SOMETIMES 
SOMETIMES 
SOMETIMES 

SOMETIMES I’M FULL OF ANGER AND GRIEVING 
SO FAR AWAY FROM BELIEVING 
THAT ANY SUN WILL REAPPEAR 

SOMETIMES 
THE END IS NOT COMING 

IT’S NOT COMING 
THE END IS HERE 

SOMETIMES 

SOMETIMES
SOMETIMES
SOMETIMES

SOMETIMES
WHEN THE PAINTED GLASS SHATTERS 

AND YOU’RE THE ONLY THING THAT MATTERS
BUT I CAN SEE THROUGH THE TEARS

SOMETIMES
THE END IS NOT COMING

IT’S NOT COMING
THE END IS HERE

SOMETIMES



10. LANDLADY
 

ROAM, THE PHONE IS WHERE I LIVE TILL I GET HOME
AND WHEN THE DOORBELL RINGS

YOU TELL ME THAT I HAVE A KEY
I ASK YOU, HOW YOU KNOW IT’S ME?

THE ROAD, NO ROAD WITHOUT A TURN
AND IF THERE WAS, THE ROAD WOULD BE TOO LONG

WHAT KEEPS US STANDING IN THIS VIEW
IS THE VIEW THAT WE CAN BE BRAND NEW

THE LANDLADY TAKES ME UP IN THE AIR
I GO, I GO WHERE I WOULD NOT DARE

THE LANDLADY SHOWS ME THE STARS UP THERE
I’M WEIGHTLESS

WEIGHTLESS WHEN SHE IS THERE
AND I’LL NEVER KNOW

NEVER KNOW WHAT STARVING POETS MEANT
CAUSE WHEN I WAS BROKE

IT WAS YOU THAT ALWAYS PAID THE RENT

SPACE, HER PLACE IS WHERE I FOUND MY PARKING SPACE
AND WHEN I’M LOSING GROUND

YOU KNOW SHE GIVES IT BACK TO ME
SHE WHISPERS “DON’T DO, JUST BE”

THE LANDLADY TAKES ME UP IN THE AIR
I GO, I GO WHERE I WOULD NOT DARE

THE LANDLADY SHOWS ME THE STARS UP THERE
I’M WEIGHTLESS

WEIGHTLESS WHEN SHE IS THERE
AND I’LL NEVER KNOW

NEVER KNOW WHAT STARVING POETS MEANT
CAUSE WHEN I WAS BROKE

IT WAS YOU THAT ALWAYS PAID THE RENT

EVERY WAVE THAT BROKE ME
EVERY SONG THAT WROTE ME
EVERY DAWN THAT WOKE ME

WAS TO GET ME HOME TO YOU, SEE
EVERY SOUL THAT LEFT ME

EVERY HEART THAT KEPT ME
THE STRANGERS THAT PROTECTED ME

TO BRING ME BACK TO YOU

EVERY MAGIC POTION
EVERY FALSE EMOTION

HOW UNSWERVING OUR DEVOTION
TO THE LIES WE KNOW ARE ALMOST TRUE

EVERY SWEET CONFUSION
EVERY GRAND ILLUSION

I WILL WIN AND CALL IT LOSING
IF THE PRIZE IS NOT FOR YOU



11. THE BLACKOUT
 

DINOSAUR, WONDERS WHY IT STILL WALKS THE EARTH, YEAH 
A METEOR, PROMISES IT’S NOT GONNA HURT, YEAH

EARTHQUAKES ALWAYS HAPPEN WHEN YOU’RE IN BED, FRED 
THE HOUSE SHAKES MAYBE IT WAS SOMETHING I SAID, NED 

… GO EASY ON ME, EASY ON ME BROTHER
… GO EASY ON ME, EASY ON ME BROTHER 

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 
AND YOU THROW YOURSELF ABOUT IN THE DARKNESS WHERE YOU 

LEARN TO SEE 
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 

DON’T YOU EVER DOUBT 
THE LIGHT THAT WE CAN REALLY BE 

STATUES FALL 
DEMOCRACY IS FLAT ON ITS BACK, JACK 

WE HAD IT ALL 
AND WHAT WE HAD IS NOT COMING BACK, ZAC

A BIG MOUTH 
SAYS THE PEOPLE THEY DON’T WANT TO BE FREE FOR FREE

THE BLACKOUT 
IS THIS AN EXTINCTION EVENT WE SEE?

GO EASY ON ME, EASY ON ME BROTHER
GO EASY ON ME, EASY ON ME NOW

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 
AND YOU THROW YOURSELF ABOUT IN THE DARKNESS WHERE YOU 

LEARN TO SEE 
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 

DON’T YOU EVER DOUBT 
THE LIGHT THAT WE CAN REALLY BE 

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
AH, AH, OH, OH

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
AH, AH, OH, OH

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT

BLACKOUT
IT’S CLEAR

WHO YOU ARE WILL APPEAR
BLACKOUT 

NO FEAR
SO GLAD THAT WE ARE ALL STILL HERE 

HERE!

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 
AND YOU THROW YOURSELF ABOUT IN THE DARKNESS 

WHERE YOU LEARN TO SEE 
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT 

DON’T YOU EVER DOUBT 
THE LIGHT THAT WE CAN REALLY BE 

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
AH, AH, OH, OH

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
AH, AH, OH, OH

WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT



12. LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY
 

THE DOOR IS OPEN TO GO THROUGH
IF I COULD I WOULD COME TOO

BUT THE PATH IS MADE BY YOU
AS YOU’RE WALKING, START SINGING AND STOP TALKING

OH
IF I COULD HEAR MYSELF WHEN I SAY 

OH
LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY

OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH 
OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH

SO YOUNG TO BE THE WORDS OF YOUR OWN SONG 
I KNOW THE RAGE IN YOU IS STRONG

WRITE A WORLD WHERE WE CAN BELONG
TO EACH OTHER AND SING IT LIKE NO OTHER

OH
IF I COULD HEAR MYSELF WHEN I SAY 

OH
LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY

OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH 
OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH

IF THE MOONLIGHT CAUGHT YOU CRYING ON KILLINEY BAY?
OH SING YOUR SONG, LET YOUR SONG BE SUNG
IF YOU LISTEN YOU CAN HEAR THE SILENCE SAY 

WHEN YOU THINK YOU’RE DONE, YOU’VE JUST BEGUN
LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY 
LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY 

OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH
LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY 

OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH
OH - OH - OH - OH - OH - OH



13. 13 (THERE IS A LIGHT)

AND IF THE TERRORS OF THE NIGHT
COME CREEPING INTO YOUR DAYS 

AND THE WORLD COMES, STEALING CHILDREN FROM YOUR ROOM
GUARD YOUR INNOCENCE 

FROM HALLUCINATION 
AND KNOW THAT DARKNESS ALWAYS GATHERS AROUND THE LIGHT

THERE IS A LIGHT YOU CAN’T ALWAYS SEE 
IF THERE IS A WORLD WE CAN’T ALWAYS BE

IF THERE IS A DARK THAT WE SHOULDN’T DOUBT 
AND THERE IS A LIGHT, DON’T LET IT GO OUT

WHEN THE WIND SCREAMS AND SHOUTS
AND THE SEA IS A DRAGON’S TAIL

AND THE SHIP THAT STOLE YOUR HEART AWAY SETS SAIL
WHEN ALL YOU’VE LEFT IS LEAVING 

AND ALL YOU GOT IS GRIEVING
AND ALL YOU KNOW IS NEEDING

IF THERE IS A LIGHT YOU CAN’T ALWAYS SEE 
IF THERE IS A WORLD WE CAN’T ALWAYS BE

IF THERE IS A DARK THAT WE SHOULDN’T DOUBT 
AND THERE IS A LIGHT, DON’T LET IT GO OUT

CAUSE THIS IS A SONG
A SONG FOR SOMEONE

SOMEONE LIKE ME

I KNOW THE WORLD IS DONE
BUT YOU DON’T HAVE TO BE

I’VE GOT A QUESTION FOR THE CHILD IN YOU BEFORE IT LEAVES
ARE YOU TOUGH ENOUGH TO BE KIND?

DO YOU KNOW YOUR HEART HAS ITS OWN MIND?
DARKNESS GATHERS AROUND THE LIGHT

HOLD ON, HOLD ON 

THERE IS A LIGHT YOU CAN’T ALWAYS SEE 
IF THERE IS A WORLD WE CAN’T ALWAYS BE

IF THERE IS A DARK THAT WE SHOULDN’T DOUBT 
AND THERE IS A LIGHT DON’T LET IT GO OUT

AND THIS IS A SONG
A SONG FOR SOMEONE

THIS IS A SONG
A SONG FOR SOMEONE

SOMEONE LIKE ME
SOMEONE LIKE ME
SOMEONE LIKE ME



14. ORDINARY LOVE (EXTRAORDINARY MIX)

THE SEA WANTS TO KISS THE GOLDEN SHORE
THE SUNLIGHT WARMS YOUR SKIN

ALL THE BEAUTY THAT’S BEEN LOST BEFORE, WANTS TO FIND US AGAIN
I CAN’T FIGHT YOU ANYMORE, IT’S YOU I’M FIGHTING FOR 
THE SEA THROWS ROCKS TOGETHER BUT TIME LEAVES US 

POLISHED STONES

WE CAN’T FALL ANY FURTHER IF, WE CAN’T FEEL ORDINARY LOVE
AND WE CANNOT REACH ANY HIGHER, IF WE CAN’T DEAL WITH 

ORDINARY LOVE

BIRDS FLY HIGH IN THE SUMMER SKY AND REST ON THE BREEZE
THE SAME WIND WILL TAKE CARE OF YOU AND I, WE’LL BUILD OUR 

HOUSE IN THE TREES
YOUR HEART IS ON MY SLEEVE, DID YOU PUT IT THERE WITH A 

MAGIC MARKER
FOR YEARS I WOULD BELIEVE, THAT THE WORLD, 

COULDN’T WASH IT AWAY

CAUSE WE CAN’T FALL ANY FURTHER IF, WE CAN’T FEEL ORDINARY LOVE
AND WE CANNOT REACH ANY HIGHER, IF WE CAN’T DEAL 

WITH ORDINARY LOVE

CAUSE WE CAN’T FALL ANY FURTHER IF, WE CAN’T FEEL ORDINARY LOVE
AND WE CANNOT REACH ANY HIGHER, IF WE CAN’T DEAL 

WITH ORDINARY LOVE
WE CAN’T FALL ANY FURTHER IF, WE CAN’T FEEL ORDINARY LOVE

AND WE CANNOT REACH ANY HIGHER, IF WE CAN’T DEAL 
WITH ORDINARY LOVE

ARE WE TOUGH ENOUGH, FOR ORDINARY LOVE?
ARE WE TOUGH ENOUGH, TOUGH ENOUGH FOR LOVE?

ARE WE TOUGH ENOUGH, FOR ORDINARY LOVE?



15. BOOK OF YOUR HEART
 

RIGHT AT THE START
YOU PUT THIS INTO WORDS

HOW YOU THINK WE SHOULD PROCEED, YEAH

YOU WANTED ME ALONE 
WITH THE PICTURES THAT YOU’VE SEEN

OF WHERE YOU HAVEN’T BEEN
BUT WHERE YOU WANT TO GO

ASK THE LEAF AND ASK THE BIRD
NOT TO SING OR SPEAK A WORD

WE ARE NOT FICTITIOUS CHARACTERS
BUT WE DON’T BELONG TO THIS WORLD

THE BOOK, THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART
ONE TINY MARK, AN ENTRY 

IN THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART
IT’S WRITTEN ON SKIN

TO EVEN BE IN 
THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART 

YOU CAN CHANGE YOUR NAME, OR EVEN WHO YOU ARE
THAT’S THE BEAUTY OF THE SCAR

THAT IS THE CONTRACT OF THE HEART
THIS IS OUR WEDDING DAY 

THIS IS THE PROMISE THAT WE’LL STAY 
THROUGH THE LONG DESCRIPTIVE PASSAGES 

WHERE WE DON’T KNOW WHAT TO SAY 

THE BOOK, THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART
ONE TINY MARK, AN ENTRY 

IN THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART
IT’S WRITTEN ON SKIN

TO EVEN BE IN 
THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART 

BABE I DON’T BELONG TO YOU
LOVE IS WHAT WE CHOOSE TO DO 

BABE YOU DON’T BELONG TO ME 
IT’S NOT THAT EASY



SONGS OF EXPERIENCE
YOU START AT THE END
YOU START WITH EMPTINESS 
YOU START WITH NOTHING
YOU START WITH THE VOID
 
LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT…
 
MAYBE IT WAS THE DALAI LAMA WHO SAID ANY MEDITATION ON LIFE HAS TO START WITH ONE ON DEATH. SOUNDS A LITTLE BLEAK. NOT TO ME. I LOST 
MY MOTHER WHEN I WAS 14 AND I LEARNT SO MUCH FROM HER VANISHING. I WISH IT HAD NEVER HAPPENED, I WISHED THAT I HAD BEEN OLDER BUT 
AS A YOUNG TEENAGER, STARING HARD INTO THE VOID, THIS WAS WHERE A CERTAIN LIFE-FORCE GATHERED PACE IN ME, WHEN A CERTAIN 
DEFIANCE BEGAN. 
TO DEFY THE ODDS, TO DEFY PEOPLE’S EXPECTATION, TO DEFY DEATH… ITSELF.
TO ROB IT OF ITS POWER OVER ME OR ANYONE ELSE.
(I WAS THAT GRANDIOSE EVEN THEN…)
I REMEMBER READING DYLAN THOMAS’ ‘AND DEATH SHALL HAVE NO DOMINION’. 
GREAT POEM. I BELIEVED IT. I STILL DO.
SOMEWHERE ALONG THE WAY I DISCOVERED JOY AS AN ACT OF DEFIANCE… AND THAT DEFIANCE WAS THE ESSENCE OF ROMANCE 

‘NOTHING TO STOP THIS FROM BEING THE BEST DAY EVER, 
NOTHING TO KEEP US FROM WHERE WE SHOULD BE
I WANTED THE WORLD, BUT YOU KNEW BETTER 
AND THAT ALL WE HAVE IS IMMORTALITY’
 
THE BAND HAVE SPENT MANY SUMMERS IN THE SOUTH OF FRANCE, IT’S A PLACE THAT HAS SAVED US FROM OURSELVES, REINTRODUCED US TO THE 
LOVE OF OUR LIVES, TO OUR FAMILIES, TO OUR MUSIC. NIGHTS GETTING PLAYFUL WITH THE MORNING, AFTERNOONS WITH THE SUN BEATING THE 
SHITE OUT OF THE DAY. THE SUN TEASING OUR IRISHNESS THAT WE WEREN’T JUST WHITE. WE WERE PINK. 
THE MEDITERRANEAN SITS THERE LIKE A LAKE, BRINGING A CALM I RARELY FIND ELSEWHERE. BUT THE PAST FEW SUMMERS, THERE’S BEEN A CERTAIN 
FOREBODING ON WHAT USED TO BE SUCH A PLACID HORIZON.WHETHER OR NOT WE COULD SEE IT, ONCE WE READ THE NEWS REPORTS AND SAW 
THE IMAGES, WE COULD FEEL IT.

THE WAR IN SYRIA WAS JUST ACROSS THE WATER.
 
‘WHEN ALL IS LOST WE FIND OUT WHAT REMAINS, 
OH THE SAME OCEANS CROSSED, 
FOR SOME IT’S PLEASURE, FOR SOME IT’S PAIN.’
 
‘I’VE BEEN THINKING ’BOUT THE WEST COAST... ’

THE WEST COAST OF SYRIA, ON THE SAME MEDITERRANEAN SEA, WHERE WE WATCHED NURSES AND TEACHERS, PEOPLE WHO LOOKED A LOT LIKE US 
HOLDING TIGHT TO THEIR CHILDREN, TO A FEW POSSESSIONS, TYING THEMSELVES TO ALMOST NOTHING. TO A HOPE, A DREAM OF ANOTHER SHORE, 
A RUBBER BOAT, WOODEN PALLETS. HUMAN WRECKAGE WASHING UP IN TURKEY OR ITALY, WHO KNOWS WHERE…



ADAM HAD TURNED THE BAND ONTO THE PHOTOGRAPHER AND FILMMAKER RICHARD MOSSE AND HIS INSTALLATION IN BROOKLYN, USING MILITARY 
GRADE THERMAL FILM TO RECORD THE GHOST LIVES OF REFUGEES. IT LEFT US SPEECHLESS. A BLEAK BUT EXTRAORDINARY VISION
SO THE ALBUM HAS TWO LOVE SONGS WITH PUNGENT DARK CLOUDS CROUCHING OVER THEM.
PETROL SKIES. 
BEAUTIFUL BUT FLAMMABLE.

SUMMER OF LOVE 
RED FLAG DAY 
 
LAST WINTER I WAS ON THE RECEIVING END OF A SHOCK TO THE SYSTEM MYSELF, A SHOCK THAT LEFT ME CLINGING ON TO MY OWN LIFE LIKE A RAFT.
NOW LOTS OF US HAVE A BRUSH WITH MORTALITY AT SOME STAGE, WHETHER IT’S OUR OWN OR SOMEONE DEAR TO US. IT’S AN ARRESTING EXPERIENCE. 
I WAS ARRESTED.
FACING A WALL WITH MY HANDS UP OVER MY HEAD… THE FORCE SCREAMING AT ME NOT TO MOVE.
I WON’T DWELL IN IT OR ON IT. I DON’T WANT TO NAME IT. IN A REALITY TV WORLD OF MINOR MAJOR MELODRAMA I CAN SPARE EVERYONE THAT.
WHETHER IT’S PHYSICAL OR MENTAL OR EMOTIONAL SO MANY OF US HIT A WALL AT SOME POINT  IN OUR LIFE.
I FEEL FANTASTIC  NOW, STRONGER THAN EVER, BUT THESE SONGS HAVE THAT IMPETUS BEHIND THEM AND IT WOULD FEEL DISHONEST NOT TO ADMIT 
THE TURBULENCE I WAS FEELING AT THE TIME OF WRITING.

THE GENIUS THAT LIES BEHIND THE GENIUS OF JOHN DONNE AND THE GENIUS OF A FEW HUMANS GOT ME SAFELY TO THE SHORE BUT I CONFESS 
THAT ALONG THE WAY THE FAITH THAT HAD GUIDED MY LIFE SINCE I WAS A YOUNG MAN DID NOT ONLY NOT DEEPEN. IT SHALLOWED. 

I HAD TO FIGHT EVEN HARDER FOR THAT FAITH.
TO MAKE OUT ‘THE STILL SMALL VOICE’.
I HAD TO PULL DOWN THE BLINDS ON THE WORLD.
SHUT OUT THE BACKGROUND AND FOREGROUND NOISES. THE INTERFERENCE.
TURN DOWN THE VOLUME OF MY CROWDED MIND TO HEAR THAT STILL, SOFT VOICE THAT PROMISES ‘THE PEACE THAT PASSES ALL UNDERSTANDING’.

THAT RELATIONSHIP THAT YOU HAVE WITH GOD OR WHATEVER YOU WANT TO CALL GOD, IT’S A RELATIONSHIP THAT ONLY YIELDS TO TRUTHFULNESS.
I HAD TO FACE SOME LIES I’D BEEN TELLING MYSELF… LIES LIKE ‘MY HEAD WAS HARDER THAN THE GROUND’. THERE WERE OTHERS. I HAD TO FACE MY 
OWN FEAR AND MY FEAR OF FEAR ITSELF. 
I DON’T DO THAT VERY EASILY.
BUT THE STILL SMALL VOICE RETURNED, THE ONE I’D FIRST HEARD IN CHILDHOOD. 
THE LANGUAGE IS HARD TO TRANSLATE BUT THE T-SHIRT SAYS: ‘FREE YOURSELF, TO BE YOURSELF, IF ONLY YOU COULD SEE YOURSELF.’
THE VOICE OF IRIS, THE VOICE OF GOD, THE VOICE OF FRIENDSHIP, WHO KNOWS? 
IT’S POWERFUL. IT’S PERSPECTIVE.
THE TIME TO RETURN HOME. TO DISCOVER IT WASN’T A PLACE. IT WAS A FACE. IT WAS MORE THAN A FEW FACES BUT HER HEART WAS MY HOME. 
ALI.
THE LIGHTS OF HOME 
I’VE ALWAYS KNOWN THAT JOY CANNOT BE CONTRIVED, THAT IT’S A WELLSPRING OF A LIFE BEING LIVED AND BEING LOVED.
IN THE MESSAGE, EUGENE PETERSON’S TRANSLATION OF THE BIBLE, I READ PSALM 100: ‘ENTER WITH THE PASSWORD ‘THANK YOU!’ AND MAKE 
YOURSELF AT HOME.’ 
WHAT A LINE. 
I WENT LOOKING FOR THE JOY THAT CANNOT BE MANUFACTURED, THAT WILL NOT BE CALLED UP AT WILL. HAPPINESS IS SO MUCH EASIER TO 
COUNTERFEIT.



A PILL, A PROMISE, A HORSE COMES IN AT 10 TO 1, A BEAUTIFUL FACE TO FIGURE OUT, A NIGHT ON THE TOWN, BELLY LAUGHING WITH GREAT FRIENDS… 
JOY IS A DIFFERENT THING.
THE GREAT MUSIC HAS JOY… THE BEATLES, MOZART, BEETHOVEN, ARETHA… THE RAMONES… THERE’S SO MANY, THERE’S NO DEFINITIVE LIST.
JOY EVEN ERUPTS OUT OF RAGE.
‘ANGER IS AN ENERGY,’ SANG JOHNNY LYDON IN THE ‘80S WITH HIS BAND PUBLIC IMAGE LTD WHEN U2 WERE STILL FINDING OURSELVES. 
RAGE AGAINST THE MACHINE.
‘RAGE, RAGE AGAINST THE DYING OF THE LIGHT,’ SAID DYLAN THOMAS. THAT’S WHERE RAGE LIVES.

BEFORE STARTING TO WRITE THESE SONGS OF EXPERIENCE I DECIDED TO TAKE UP THE CHALLENGE OF THE GREAT POET, BRENDAN KENNELLY. ‘IF YOU 
REALLY WANT TO GET TO WHERE THE WRITING LIVES,’ HE DARED ME. ‘WRITE AS IF YOU’RE DEAD.’
IT’S A CHALLENGE TO GO THROUGH AND BEYOND THE EGO, BEYOND WORRYING HOW YOUR WORDS MIGHT AFFECT THE PEOPLE AROUND YOU.
IT PRIORITIZES WHAT YOU MIGHT HAVE TO SAY IF YOU THINK THESE MAY BE YOUR LAST UTTERANCES.
I THOUGHT IT WAS A GOOD IDEA - RIGHT UP UNTIL THE MOMENT IT WASN’T JUST AN IDEA I WAS PLAYING WITH. IT WAS LIKE A REALITY THAT WAS 
PLAYING WITH ME.
I’D LIKE PEOPLE WHO LISTEN TO THESE SONGS TO KNOW THAT A LOT OF THEM I APPROACHED WITH A SENSE THAT I MIGHT NOT BE AROUND TO HEAR 
THEM ON THE RADIO OR IN THE STREAM OF THINGS.
 
I’D LOST A LOT OF MY HEROES. LEONARD COHEN, DAVID BOWIE, PRINCE… I’D THOUGHT A LOT ABOUT NOT BEING AROUND SO I MADE THESE SONGS 
LOVE LETTERS.

AMERICAN SOUL IS A LETTER TO AMERICA.
A COUNTRY STILL INVENTING AND REINVENTING ITSELF THAT HAS BEEN A MUSE FOR THIS BAND SINCE WE FIRST TOURED IN THE ‘80S 
AND WE ALL READ SAM SHEPARD’S MOTEL CHRONICLES, HEARD PATTI SMITH AND GOT TO KNOW THE GREAT POET ALLEN GINSBERG. FOR YEARS I’VE 
BEEN BORING THE ARSE OF WHOEVER WILL LISTEN, TRYING TO EXPLAIN THAT AMERICA IS NOT JUST A COUNTRY, IT’S AN IDEA. IT’S A GREAT IDEA TOO.
BUT AS WE RECORDED THESE 12 SONGS WE FELT THE IDEA OF AMERICA WAS BEING CHALLENGED, MAYBE EVEN TWISTED, IN NEWLY PROBLEMATIC 
WAYS. 
THE RISE OF THE ALT RIGHT IS NOT A SURPRISE - IT’S HAPPENING ALL OVER THE WORLD - BUT TO SEE IT IN THE USA, TO SEE THE KU KLUX KLAN 
MARCHING THE STREETS OF CHARLOTTESVILLE, WITHOUT THE SILLY COSTUMES AND POINTY HATS, THAT WAS A NEW LEVEL OF ABSURDITY AND 
DANGER. EDGE DESCRIBED IT AS ‘THE MENTAL ILLNESS OF RACISM’ UNMASKED. WHY DID THEY FEEL SO EMBOLDENED? TALK OF BANNING OF MUSLIMS 
FROM AMERICA FOR FEAR OF A TERROR THREAT WOULD BE LIKE THE BRITISH IN THE SEVENTIES AND EIGHTIES BANNING ALL IRISH FROM THE U.K. 
FOR FEAR ONE OF US COULD BE IN THE IRA. OF COURSE WE COULD - BUT YOU CAN’T BAN AIR BECAUSE IT CARRIES A VIRUS. AND SO WE WATCHED  
THE BETRAYAL OF THOSE WORDS OF EMMA LAZARUS, AT THE BOTTOM OF THE STATUE OF LIBERTY, GREAT WORDS
‘GIVE ME YOUR TIRED, YOUR POOR, YOUR HUDDLED MASSES YEARNING TO BREATHE FREE…’ 
YES, IT FELT LIKE A BETRAYAL.

LOVE LETTERS…
THE SHOWMAN IS A LOVE LETTER TO ANYONE WHO FALLS FOR THE BLUSTER OF A PERFORMER WITH TOO MUCH/TOO LITTLE CONFIDENCE, - YOU 
KNOW THAT PHENOMENON, TOO MUCH/TOO LITTLE CONFIDENCE? - ANYWAY, IT’S A LETTER TO ANYONE IN ANY AUDIENCE. WE GIVE BIRTH TO 
THESE SONGS, BUT IT’S OUR AUDIENCE WHO GIVE LIFE AND MEANING TO THEM. THE RELATIONSHIP OF PERFORMERS AND AUDIENCE IN U2 IS A 
CRAZY ROMANCE BUT IT’S ALSO CHALLENGING. IT HAS TO BE. THERE’S A DEAL IN PLACE. WE DON’T HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT WHERE OUR KIDS GO TO 
SCHOOL OR HOW TO AFFORD THE FAMILY HOLIDAY BUT IN TURN OUR AUDIENCE DON’T HAVE TO WORRY THAT THE BAND IS NOT GOING TO GIVE 
EVERYTHING WE’VE GOT. (IT TAKES U2 AN AGE TO FINISH OUR ALBUMS, TO COMPLETE SONGS, BECAUSE OF THIS.)
‘THE SHOWMAN’ WAS A GREAT DEMO BUT IT ONLY BECAME A GREAT SONG WHEN LARRY SAT BEHIND HIS KIT AND, IN ONE SESSION, THREW A WHOLE 
OTHER TAKE ON THE TUNE.



FROM THE BEGINNING LARRY, ADAM, EDGE AND MYSELF HAVE SIGNED UP TO THAT DEAL AND THERE’S HARDLY A SHOW WHERE IT WAS NOT TRUE BUT 
THIS SET OF SONGS COST US MORE THAN WE WERE EXPECTING. THE EGO GETS LESS MALLEABLE THE OLDER YOU GET, DOESN’T IT? AS WE PUSHED THE 
SONGS INTO SHAPE, WERE WE PUSHING EACH OTHER OUT OF SHAPE? I THINK WE SURVIVED BUT THE BEST U2 MUSIC HAS ALWAYS COME OUT OF THAT 
QUESTION. THEN AGAIN SINGERS ARE THE LAST PEOPLE YOU SHOULD LISTEN TO WHEN THEY’RE NOT SINGING. PERFORMERS ARE THE LAST PEOPLE 
YOU CAN TRUST ON MATTERS RELATING TO THEIR PERFORMANCE. WE CAN LAUGH WHEN THINGS AREN’T FUNNY, WE CAN CRY ON A CLOSE UP.
‘I LIE FOR A LIVING 
I LOVE TO LET ON 
BUT YOU MAKE IT TRUE 
WHEN YOU SING ALONG...’

LETTERS.
THERE ARE LETTERS TO SONS AND DAUGHTERS.
LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY. 
13 (THERE IS A LIGHT)
GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
TO PARTNERS, TO ALI.  
YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME (OF COURSE, THAT’S EASY).
THERE’S THE LANDLADY (OF COURSE)
‘THE LANDLADY WHO TAKES ME UP IN THE AIR, I GO, I GO WHERE I WOULD NOT DARE’
WHO PAID MY WAY BEFORE I HAD TWO PENCE, WHO PROVIDED BED AND NOT BORED WHEN THIS WRITER WAS WRITING HIMSELF INTO CIRCLES. THE 
QUESTION I COULDN’T GET OUT OF MY HEAD WAS COULD I WRITE ALI A SONG, A LOVE SONG, A SONG OF EXHORTATION, WITHOUT INDUCING THE 
PROJECTILE VOMIT THAT IS SENTIMENTALITY? IT’S HARD. HMMM, MAYBE HUMILITY, IF I COULD REMEMBER WHAT THAT WAS, WOULD HELP. HUMOUR?
‘AND I’LL NEVER KNOW 
NEVER KNOW WHAT STARVING POETS MEANT 
CAUSE WHEN I WAS BROKE 
IT WAS YOU THAT ALWAYS PAID THE RENT.’

‘I’VE BEEN CRYING OUT 
HOW BAD CAN A GOOD TIME BE 
SHOOTING OFF MY MOUTH…
THAT’S ANOTHER GREAT THING ABOUT ME...’
‘NEVER UNDERESTIMATE THE MALE EGO DARLING’, AS MARIANNE FAITHFULL PUT IT. I GET IT. THE MID-LIFE CRISIS OF THINKING YOU’RE NOT HAVING 
ONE.
LOVE HAS ALWAYS BEEN OUR NUMBER ONE SUBJECT BUT LOVE IS NOT ALWAYS LOVING. ‘ARE YOU TOUGH ENOUGH FOR ORDINARY LOVE?’ IS THE 
RIGHT QUESTION. SO MANY SONGS SKATE AROUND THIS SUBJECT, BUT THE TWO EXTRA TRACKS ON THE ALBUM DO NOT.
AS COLD AS A CONTRACT IS THE BOOK OF YOUR HEART.
I WANTED TO WRITE ABOUT COLD PASSION. I REREAD YEATS IN THE FISHERMAN WHERE HE SPEAKS OF HIS DESIRE FOR A POETRY ‘AS COLD AND 
PASSIONATE AS THE DAWN’.
I TRIED TO THINK THAT THROUGH, I CAME UP WITH ‘THAT’S THE BEAUTY OF THE SCAR’
THAT IS THE CONTRACT OF THE HEART’.
IT’S A KIND OF  REFERENCE TO MARRIAGE, TO THE PLEDGE OF RELATIONSHIPS. THERE IS A COST TO THE PLEDGES MADE IN YOUNG LOVE BUT IN THE 
END THE COST IS NEVER HIGH ENOUGH, IS IT?
(IT’S SO WORTH IT.)



IF IT’S ANYWHERE INTERESTING WRITING WILL ALWAYS UNCOVER THE WRITER AND I WANTED TO DIVE NAKED INTO THESE SONGS OF EXPERIENCE. 
NOT JUST SKINNY DIPPING WITH THE ONES I LOVE. I WANTED TO TAKE MY SKIN OFF. 
PERFORMING IS ALWAYS A STRIPTEASE BUT IN WRITING YOU UNCOVER STUFF YOU DIDN’T KNOW YOU WEREN’T WEARING. YOU EXPOSE YOURSELF. 
I WASN’T SURE WHO I WASN’T WRITING THE LITTLE THINGS THAT GIVE YOU AWAY ABOUT, UNTIL I REALIZED IT WAS MYSELF AND THAT THIS WAS A 
DIALOGUE BETWEEN MY INNOCENCE AND EXPERIENCE. INNOCENCE HARANGUING EXPERIENCE UNTIL EXPERIENCE BREAKS DOWN.
‘I SAW YOU ON THE STAIRS 
YOU DIDN’T NOTICE I WAS THERE 
THAT’S CAUSE YOU WERE TALKING
AT ME AND NOT TO ME 
YOU WERE HIGH ABOVE THE STORM 
A HURRICANE BEING BORN  
BUT THIS FREEDOM 
IT MIGHT COST YOU YOUR LIBERTY’

‘HEY, THIS IS NO TIME NOT TO BE ALIVE...’
 
AT THE FAR END OF EXPERIENCE, THROUGH WISDOM, WE HOPE TO RECOVER INNOCENCE. SOMEONE HAS CALLED IT  ‘THE SECOND NAIVETÉ’. 
 
LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT…
‘A BABY CRIES FROM A DOORSTEP… THE ONLY THING THAT CAN BE KEPT’
 
THE BLACKOUT IS A LETTER TO THE MOMENT WE’RE IN WHERE BOTH PERSONAL AND POLITICAL APOCALYPSE COMBINE. NOT JUST THE ROCK 
BEHEMOTH SLAUGHTERED BY TIME BUT THE DINOSAUR DEMOCRACY FACING EXTINCTION.
SOUND LIKE MELODRAMA? WELL THAT’S WHAT WE WANT FROM OPERA ISN’T IT? BIG MELODIES, BIG EMOTIONS. 
I DON’T THINK IT’S FAR-FETCHED. 
DEMOCRACY AFTER ALL IS A MERE BLIP IN HISTORY. LIBERTÉ, ÉGALITÉ, FRATERNITÉ IS NOT A HUMAN CONDITION IS IT?  IT’S AN ASPIRATION SEIZED BY 
BLOODY REVOLUTIONS. IT’S A BLOODY, MESSY BUSINESS. AS IN PERSONAL TRAUMA SO WITH POLITICAL DYSTOPIA. THE BLACKOUT 
‘IN THE DARKNESS, 
WHERE YOU LEARN TO SEE
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT, 
DON’T YOU EVER DOUBT, 
THE LIGHT THAT WE COULD REALLY BE.’

‘IF, HOWEVER, YOU WANT TO LOOK AT THE STARS’, SAID ANNIE DILLARD, ‘YOU WILL FIND THAT DARKNESS IS NECESSARY’. 
IT’S IN THE DARK IS WHERE WE REALLY SEE OURSELVES
WHERE WE FIND OUT WHO WE ARE 
WHEN WE’RE LEFT WITH NOTHING.

YOU START AT THE END
YOU START WITH EMPTINESS 
YOU START WITH NOTHING
YOU START WITH THE VOID.

BONO
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1. LOVE IS ALL WE HAVE LEFT                  
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY ANDY BARLOW

ENGINEERED BY ANDY BARLOW
MIXED BY ANDY BARLOW AT THE LOOKOUT STUDIOS

ASSISTED BY ALEX BAILEY
ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS, PROGRAMMING AND SOUND DESIGN BY ANDY BARLOW

ADDITIONAL CREDIT TO DAWN KENNY 

2. LIGHTS OF HOME 
MUSIC BY U2, ALANA HAIM, DANIELLE HAIM, ESTE HAIM AND ARIEL RECHTSHAID

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE WITH RYAN TEDDER AND BRENT KUTZLE 

ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY JOLYON THOMAS 
ENGINEERED BY MATT BISHOP AND TYLER SPRY

ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DREW BANG 
ASSISTED BY DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL AND BARRY MCCREADY

MIXED BY JACKNIFE LEE
ASSISTED BY MATT BISHOP

ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS BY HAIM    
ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS, ADDITIONAL GUITARS AND PROGRAMMING 

BY JACKNIFE LEE 
HAIM APPEARS COURTESY OF POLYDOR RECORDS; VERTIGO/CAPITOL – A DIVISION OF 

UNIVERSAL MUSIC GMBH & COLUMBIA RECORDS

3. YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME        
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE WITH RYAN TEDDER, STEVE LILLYWHITE 

AND BRENT KUTZLE  
ENGINEERED BY RICH RICH, JACKNIFE LEE, TYLER SPRY, MATT BISHOP 

AND MATTY GREEN
ASSISTED BY BARRY MCCREADY 

ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY CHRISTOPHER HENRY, RICHARD RAINEY 
AND GREG CLOONEY 

ASSISTED BY GOSHA USOV AND ALAN KELLY
MIXED BY STEVE LILLYWHITE AND KELANA AT LILLYPUT STUDIOS

ADDITIONAL MIXING BY TOM ELMHIRST 
ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST

PROGRAMMING BY RYAN TEDDER AND JACKNIFE LEE
ADDITIONAL PROGRAMMING BY BRENT KUTZLE

ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY JACKNIFE LEE
STRINGS BY DAVIDE ROSSI

4. GET OUT OF YOUR OWN WAY 
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY RYAN TEDDER WITH STEVE LILLYWHITE, BRENT KUTZLE 

AND JOLYON THOMAS
ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY JACKNIFE LEE 

OUTRO BY KENDRICK LAMAR 
ENGINEERED BY RICH RICH, TYLER SPRY AND MATTY GREEN 

ASSISTED BY CHRISTOPHER HENRY AND GOSHA USOV
ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DREW BANG, MATT BISHOP AND DECLAN GAFFNEY

MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST 
ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST

ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY BRENT KUTZLE AND GOSHA USOV
ADDITIONAL GUITAR AND KEYBOARDS BY JOLYON THOMAS

ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS BY RYAN TEDDER
KENDRICK LAMAR APPEARS COURTESY OF TOP DAWG ENT. / AFTERMATH / 

INTERSCOPE RECORDS

5. AMERICAN SOUL
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE

ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY JOLYON THOMAS AND DECLAN GAFFNEY 
INTRODUCTION BY KENDRICK LAMAR 

ENGINEERED BY MATT BISHOP 
ASSISTED BY BARRY MCCREADY

ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DREW BANG
ASSISTED BY DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL

MIXED BY JACKNIFE LEE
ASSISTED BY MATT BISHOP

PROGRAMMING BY JACKNIFE LEE
ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS AND GUITARS BY JACKNIFE LEE

 KENDRICK LAMAR APPEARS COURTESY OF TOP DAWG ENT. / AFTERMATH / INTERSCOPE 
RECORDS



6. SUMMER OF LOVE 
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY RYAN TEDDER WITH BRENT KUTZLE

ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY JACKNIFE LEE 
ENGINEERED BY RICH RICH, TYLER SPRY, MATT BISHOP AND BRANDON BOST

ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY CHRISTOPHER HENRY AND DOUG SARRETT
MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST

ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST
STRING ARRANGEMENT BY BRANDON COLLINS

VIOLINS BY AMY HELMAN AND AVERY BRIGHT
VIOLA BY BETSY LAMB

CELLO BY PAUL NELSON
PROGRAMMING BY RYAN TEDDER AND BRENT KUTZLE

ADDITIONAL PROGRAMMING BY NOEL ZANCANELLA
KEYBOARDS BY RYAN TEDDER, BRENT KUTZLE AND JACKNIFE LEE

ADDITIONAL PERCUSSION BY NATE LOTZ
ADDITIONAL GUITAR BY BRENT KUTZLE
BACKGROUND VOCALS BY LADY GAGA

ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS BY RYAN TEDDER 
LADY GAGA APPEARS COURTESY OF INTERSCOPE RECORDS

7. RED FLAG DAY 
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY RYAN TEDDER WITH STEVE LILLYWHITE, BRENT KUTZLE 

AND ANDY BARLOW 
ENGINEERED BY RICH RICH, TYLER SPRY, MATTY GREEN AND DECLAN GAFFNEY

ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY CHRISTOPHER HENRY 
ASSISTED BY ALEKS VON KORFF, GOSHA USOV AND ALEX BAILEY

MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST 
ADDITIONAL MIXING BY DECLAN GAFFNEY

ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST
ADDITIONAL PROGRAMMING BY RYAN TEDDER AND BRENT KUTZLE

ADDITIONAL ACOUSTIC GUITAR BY BRENT KUTZLE
ADDITIONAL PERCUSSION BY STEVE WILMOT

ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY DECLAN GAFFNEY
ADDITIONAL BACKGROUND VOCALS BY RYAN TEDDER AND JULIAN LENNON

8. THE SHOWMAN (LITTLE MORE BETTER)
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY RYAN TEDDER WITH STEVE LILLYWHITE 

ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION JACKNIFE LEE
ENGINEERED BY MATTY GREEN, RICH RICH AND MATT BISHOP 

ASSISTED BY ALEKS VON KORFF, CHRISTOPHER HENRY AND GOSHA USOV 
MIXED BY STEVE LILLYWHITE

ASSISTED BY MATTY GREEN
ADDITIONAL GUITAR BY RYAN TEDDER 

ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS BY RYAN TEDDER
    

9. THE LITTLE THINGS THAT GIVE YOU AWAY           
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JOLYON THOMAS 

ADDITIONAL PRDUCTION BY ANDY BARLOW 
ENGINEERED BY DREW BANG AND BRANDON BOST 

ASSISTED BY DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL AND ALEX BAILEY 
MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST

ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST
ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY ANDY BARLOW

ADDITIONAL GUITAR AND KEYBOARDS BY JOLYON THOMAS

10. LANDLADY  
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE 

ORIGINAL PRODUCTION BY RYAN TEDDER
ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY ANDY BARLOW

ENGINEERED BY MATT BISHOP
ASSISTED BY ALEKS VON KORFF, DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL AND BARRY MCCREADY

ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DECLAN GAFFNEY
MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST

ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST
ADDITIONAL GUITAR BY JACKNIFE LEE

STRINGS BY DAVIDE ROSSI

11. THE BLACKOUT  
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE 

ORIGINAL PRODUCTION BY RYAN TEDDER
ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY BRENT KUTZLE 

ENGINEERED BY MATT BISHOP, RICH RICH, TYLER SPRY AND DECLAN GAFFNEY
ASSISTED BY CHRISTOPHER HENRY, BARRY MCCREADY 

AND DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL 
MIXED BY JACKNIFE LEE 

ASSISTED BY MATT BISHOP
PROGRAMMING BY JACKNIFE LEE

ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS AND GUITARS BY JACKNIFE LEE



12. LOVE IS BIGGER THAN ANYTHING IN ITS WAY
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE

ENGINEERED BY MATT BISHOP
ASSISTED BY BARRY MCCREADY AND DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL

MIXED BY JACKNIFE LEE
ASSISTED BY MATT BISHOP

ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY JACKNIFE LEE AND ANDREW TAGGART
ADDITIONAL GUITARS BY JACKNIFE LEE

PROGRAMMING BY JACKNIFE LEE
ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS BY JACKNIFE LEE

ANDREW TAGGART OF THE CHAINSMOKERS APPEARS COURTESY 
OF DISRUPTOR RECORDS/COLUMBIA RECORDS, 

A DIVISION OF SONY MUSIC ENTERTAINMENT

13. 13 (THERE IS A LIGHT)
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY RYAN TEDDER WITH PAUL EPWORTH

ENGINEERED BY RICH RICH, MATT WIGGINS AND BRANDON BOST
ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DECLAN GAFFNEY 

MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST  
ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST

PROGRAMMING BY PAUL EPWORTH
ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY PAUL EPWORTH 

14. ORDINARY LOVE (EXTRAORDINARY MIX)
MUSIC BY U2 & BRIAN BURTON

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY DANGER MOUSE WITH PAUL EPWORTH 

ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY DECLAN GAFFNEY
ENGINEERED BY DECLAN GAFFNEY AND MATT WIGGINS 

ASSISTED BY ADAM DURBRIDGE AND “CLASSY” JOE VISCIANO
ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY MATTY GREEN AND GRANT RANSOM

MIXED BY TOM ELMHIRST AND MATTY GREEN
ASSISTED BY BRANDON BOST AND BEN BAPTIE

PROGRAMMING BY PAUL EPWORTH
ADDITIONAL KEYBOARDS BY BARRY GOREY

ADDITIONAL PIANO AND MELLOTRON BY DECLAN GAFFNEY 
ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS BY ANGEL DERADOORIAN AND JOSEPH ELMHIRST

15. BOOK OF YOUR HEART 
MUSIC BY U2

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY ANDY BARLOW

ENGINEERED BY ANDY BARLOW
ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DECLAN GAFFNEY

ASSISTED BY ALEX BAILEY
MIXED BY ANDY BARLOW AT THE LOOKOUT STUDIOS

PROGRAMMING BY ANDY BARLOW
ADDITIONAL BACKING VOCALS AND KEYBOARDS BY ANDY BARLOW

16. LIGHTS OF HOME (ST PETER’S STRING VERSION) 
MUSIC BY U2, ALANA HAIM, DANIELLE HAIM, ESTE HAIM AND ARIEL RECHTSHAID

LYRICS BY BONO
PRODUCED BY RYAN TEDDER WITH JACKNIFE LEE AND BRENT KUTZLE

ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY JOLYON THOMAS 
ENGINEERED BY RICH RICH AND TYLER SPRY

ASSISTED BY CHRISTOPHER HENRY
ADDITIONAL ENGINEERING BY DOUG SARRETT AND DREW BANG

MIXED BY BRYAN COOK AND WILL KENNEDY
MASTERED BY HANS DEKLINE

STRING ARRANGEMENT BY BRANDON COLLINS
VIOLINS BY AMY HELMAN AND AVERY BRIGHT

VIOLA BY BETSY LAMB
CELLO BY PAUL NELSON

KEYBOARDS BY BRENT KUTZLE
PEDAL STEEL BY TYLER SPRY

ADDITIONAL PERCUSSION BY NATE LOTZ

17. YOU’RE THE BEST THING ABOUT ME (U2 VS KYGO)    
    MUSIC BY U2

    LYRICS BY BONO
    PRODUCED BY JACKNIFE LEE

    REMIX AND ADDITIONAL PRODUCTION BY KYGO
    ENGINEERED BY MATT BISHOP

    ASSISTED BY DAVE “SQUIRREL” COVELL 
    MIXED BY MILES WALKER AT SILENT SOUND STUDIOS

    ASSISTED BY RYAN JUMPER 
    PROGRAMMING BY JACKNIFE LEE

    KEYBOARDS BY JACKNIFE LEE



THANKS TO:

THANKS TO ALLISON BIGGS, EMMANUELLE PACTUS, CATRIONA GARDE, CANDIDA BOTTACI, LUCY MATTHEW, KATHY MCKIERNAN, LIZ DEVLIN, 
SHEILA PETERS, TARA MULLEN, DAVID TORAYA, ALLEN GRUBMAN, THEODORE HARRIS, JESS DRABKIN, DON FRIEDMAN, LARRY SHIRE, 

KAREN GOTTLIEB, ADAM ROSEN, JORDAN MANEKIN, FRED FEINGOLD, JOHN GULA, JENNIFER CZIN, MARK BERG, ILENE BASHINSKY, 
FRANK GREENE AND ALL AT MAZARS DUBLIN, BRIAN MURPHY, ALAN MURRAY, GERRIT TE SPENKE, JAN FAVIÉ, ANNE-MARIE SMITH, 

JOHN O’NEILL, REBECCA COFFEY, GERRY WATTERS, ANA PIRES, SAGA VUORENMAA, SOPHIE KENNY, VIKKI WALKER, NATASHA ISAACS, 
LEAH MCCULLAGH, EVA MAGUIRE, NATALIE KINSELLA, JENNIFER QUINN, ELIZABETH BENNETT, LARRY RASPANTI, DYLAN BRADSHAW, 

ZAC JENKINSON, FINTAN FITZGERALD, EOIN WRIGHT, TERI JENSEN, WILLIE WILLIAMS, SCOTT CASEY, JAKE BERRY, JOE O’HERLIHY, 
TERRY LAWLESS, SMASHER DESMEDT, SARAH O’HERLIHY, BRUNO VILLERS, HAGEN STROH, DAVE HANCOCK, MISE SPAIN, MARTIN WROE, 

SEBASTIAN CLAYTON, DJANGO BAYLESS, TIM HONAN, MARTIN MACKIN, LINDSEY HOLMES, CRAIG EVANS, GERRY BARAD, ERIC KERT, 
CYNTHIA OKNAIAN, BOB KOCH, JOHN GIDDINGS, DENIS DESMOND, ANDY ACTON-PETERS AND ALL AT LIVE NATION MERCHANDISING, 

TIFFANY HILLIARD, ROSS STEWART, WENDY OVERS STEPHENSON, LORI TIERNEY, STUART MORGAN, ALASTAIR MCMILLAN, CJ EIRIKSSON, 
NIALL SLEVIN, BRIAN MURPHY, DARREN MURPHY, TONY DUNCAN, JERRY MELTZER, LIAM MARTIN, TRACY NEFF, JAVIER SALDNA

 
UNIVERSAL MUSIC GROUP (ISLAND RECORDS, INTERSCOPE & UME) / UNIVERSAL MUSIC PUBLISHING GROUP / SIR LUCIAN GRAINGE, 

DAVID JOSEPH, DARCUS BEESE, JON TURNER, JOHN JANICK, BRIAN CELLER, HOLLY WILLIAMS, STEVE BERMAN, ANDREW KRONFELD, ROB FLEMING, 
THOM WRAFTER, CHRISTINE GOUGH, STEPHANIE COX, CHARLOTTE LOWE, OLIVIER NUSSE, THIERRY D’ABOVILLE, EMILIE BUTEL, BENJAMIN CHULVANIJ, 

DAVID HAWKES, FRANK BRIEGMANN, GEORGE ASH, JESUS LOPEZ, DIRK BAUR, MARK CROSSINGHAM, JENS WINKELMANN, MILIJANA GOJIC, 
RICHARD CONSTANT, JEFF HARLESTON, BRENDA ROMANO, CHRIS LOPES, ROBBIE LLOYD, JENNIFER ZELLER, JAMES EVANS, REID SHACKELFORD, 

DON CODDINGTON, MARK NEITER, CHRIS MORADI, KURT BIERSMITH, JAMES BISHOP, JASON ELIAS, JESSE FLOHR, STEVE GREBORUNIS, 
TED HOEKSTRA, BROCK JARAMILLO, KIMBERLIE NICHOLS, KENNY ORNBERG, DENNIS DENNEHY, MATT LAMOTTE, GARY KELLY, BOB SEMANOVICH, 

ALASTAIR SMITH, KAREN LYNCH, STEVE PITRON, WILL PUXLEY, CHARLIE DRINKWATER, DORA BURROUGH, POLLY WITHINGTON, 
SVEN KILTHAU-LANDER, ADAM BARKER, CLAIRE SUGRUE, OLLY LESTER, HANNAH STRICKLAND, GLENN COOPER, PAUL JESSOP, CLARE MAS, 

ROBERT WOODLAND, RUSSELL WHITTLE, LISA POWER, DAVID ROWE, NICOLE CSABAI, CHRIS MORTIMER, RAMON SMIKLE, ERIKA SPIELDOCH, 
GREG PRINK, KATERINA MIHELIUTHAKIS, ERIN DAWSON, TRACY KIES, ANDREA EDMONDSON, KRISTEN BURKE, MATT VOSS, KABUKI SNYDER, 

ALESSANDRO MASSARA, MARIO SALA, CRISTIANO MAGGI, PHILIPPE LAUGIER, PER SUNDIN, ANTHONY SEYLER, KERRY HICKEY, DAVID NIEMAN, 
EVAN LAMBERG, DAVID KOKAKIS, LORI ROSOLINO, JODY GERSON, MARC CIMINO, JOY MURPHY, PAUL VEITCH, JAMES RUSHTON, GREG TURNER, 

ADAM GARDINER, ZOE STOLL, NEIL MULFORD, FRANCISCA GONCALVES, MARNI CONDRO, SAM LENTHALL, RICOLE MARSHALL-APPLEBY, 
DALIA FRANCO SHMUEL, SEAN ROSEN, PAULINE NEAL, KEVIN WONG, SERENA BUTTERWORTH, DON TERBUSH, TONYA PUERTO, KEITH DURBAK, 

BRUCE RESNIKOFF, JANE VENTOM, JASON FEINBERG, STEVE WENGERT, SUJATA MURTHY, JEREMY SPONDER, MEGAN MCLEAN CORSO, JASON BOYD, 
AARON STRIEGEL, GRETCHEN ANDERSON, DOUG BARASCH, MATT D’AMICO, JAMIE HARTLEY, MICHELE HORIE, ANDREW DAW, TOM ROWLAND, 

CHRIS BLACKWELL, RÉGINE MOYLETT AND BRÍDÍN MURPHY MITCHELL AND RMP, LAURA ELDEIRY AND STEVE MARTIN AND NASTY LITTLE MAN

THANKS TO ANTON CORBIJN, KYGO, KENDRICK LAMAR, DAME LADY GAGA, HAIM, NICOLE MACKINLAY-HAHN, JONAS ÅKERLUND, TATIA PILIEVA, 
DAVID MUSHEGAIN, ARY WARNAAR, CHRISTIAN ESTROSI, SANTIAGO CARRASQUILL, RICHIE SMYTH, MAX BRADY, JR, OLIVER JEFFERS, MATT MAHURIN, 

JANN WENNER, BILL FLANAGAN, ZANE LOWE, JOHN SYKES, SPIKE STENT, RICH COSTEY, SAM JONES, DAVE FANNING, NIALL STOKES, 
PAUL ALLEN AND TEAM, JULIAN LENNON, PROFESSOR T BONE BURNETT ESQ, MICHAEL STIPE, ANDREW TAGGART AND ALEX PALL

 
THANK YOU SIMON CARMODY AND GAVIN FRIDAY FOR BEING OUR EARS AND EYES AND EVERYTHING IN BETWEEN. DEC GAFFNEY AND HIS SEA LEGS. 

TO RICHARD ROHR AND HIS DIVINE DANCING. TO BRENDAN KENNELLY AND HIS ETERNAL WISDOM. MATTHEW FREUD FOR HIS INFERNAL GOOD 
COUNCIL. PAUL WACHTER FOR LOOKING AFTER OUR KIDS, CANDICE HANSON, JEFF POLLACK, BARRY SLATTERY, 

DR MARK HOLMES FOR PATIENCE WITH HIS PATIENTS. PAUL MCGUINNESS WHO WAS, AND ALWAYS WILL BE THERE FOR US

 



ALI, YOU’RE THE BEST THING THAT EVER HAPPENED TO A BOY.  TO JORDAN, EVE, ELI AND JOHN – YOU’RE THE BEST THING THAT EVER 
HAPPENED TO A MAN. TO TERRY, JOY, NORMAN AND HIS CLAN, IAN AND HIS, AND THE REST OF OUR FAMILY. TO GUGGI FOR TOO MANY 

YEARS AND MANY MORE TO COME... TO ALL OF THE STANKARDS FOR KEEPING ME SANE – IF YOU COULD CALL IT THAT. TO EDGE, ADAM AND 
LARRY – YOU’RE THE SECOND BEST THING THAT EVER HAPPENED TO A BOY AND A MAN. TO PADDY AND THE MCKILLEN CLAN FOR 

CONSISTENCY AND ETIQUETTE. TO FRANKIE THE FLY AND OLD CHINA WOLF. TO GARY JERMYN – THE WORLD NEEDS MORE POETRY. 
TO REGGIE MANUEL FOR INSIGHT AND EYESIGHT. TO ANNE-LOUISE KELLY, NED O’HANLON, MARC COLEMAN. AND LIAN, 

SIOBHAN AND ANNA – SOUL SISTERS
 

TO THE GREAT PHYSICIANS – IS THERE A GREATER SERVICE ON THIS EARTH THAN KEEPING PEOPLE ALIVE? TO MIKI & NONIE FOR SPIRITUAL 
AND PHYSICAL SUSTENANCE, SAOIRSE FOR FREEDOM, SUE, PROF. HEIDI, LOIDA, SUSAN, SIMON L, MARK, DARA, THE GREAT JOHN MURPHY RIP, 
TH HOMELAND SECURITY, TO HAGEN AND HIS CHOCOLATE FAMILY, BRUNO FOR STRENGTH, SIMON S, ANIA, JULIAN AND DILEK, BETA, MARK. 

TO SERGE – FOR AMBASSADORIAL DUTIES AND HUMAN RESOURCES, HUGH FOR GETTING US HOME, EDWIN FOR TRUSTED ROUTES. 
STILL MISSING SMITHERS

 
TO BILL MCGLASHAN, JEFF AND THOSE WHO RISE, DOUGLAS ALEXANDER THE GREAT, AND HIS RIGHT AND LEFT HAND KATE. 

TO ROUBA FOR HEROISM. TO ALL AT EDUN AND HER MOTHERSHIP LVMH. BERNARD AND HÉLÈNE ARNAULT  

MORLEIGH FOR HER EYES AND EARS, ARMS AND HEART AND LASSO, HOLLIE & JAMIE, ARRAN, ALEX & FINN, BLUE, GER & LUNA, SIAN, LEVI, 
BONO, ADAM & LARRY, GILL & TIM, RICHARD & MIRANDA, LENNY & BOB, ANNIE & OGURI, ELIZA & MOSHE, CIARA FOR INSPIRATION, AISLINN, 

CHANTY (MILLY ROSE), NIALL PERCY BYSSHE WALSH, NED & ALK, ALL THE STANKARDS, GINA AND WALTER, GINA G., CRISTA AND GARY, 
MARIO B & SUSI, LIZ DEVLIN, MOSES, OFELIA, SAMMY, MARGO, DARREN, RIMA, DEREK, JULIAN AND DILEK, BETA, MARK 

& ST ANNE GALLAGHER, WILLIAM LI, JULIAN LENNON, OWEN SMITH, OSCAR BREATHNACH, STAN NATIN, MICHAEL MCNAMARA, 
PADDY & MAURA MCKILLEN, MARA MCKILLEN, DEAN, TYRONE AND PADDY JR. MCKILLEN, TONY KILDUFF, JOHN KELLY, TREVOR & LINDSEY, 
IZZY & LOUISE, MARK PELLINGTON, JIM ALLISON & PAM SHARMA, SOL ROBINSON, WALLY CUNNINGTON, PETRA, DALILAH, SIMON SPENCE, 

JEFF TARANT, JOHN CALLINAN, MARK HOLMES, BEN JAFFE, MARTIN WROE, SPIKE STENT, RABBI MARK BOROVITZ, MICHAEL STROBER, 
GARRET LEE, JIMMY & LIBERTY, ALI PARTOVI, NORA KHALDI, ROBIN SMITH, ROBERT SCHWAN, MICHAEL O’CONNOR 

& ALL AT THE CLARENCE HOTEL, PAUL WACHTER & TEAM, BRUNO, JUSSI, DAVE, HAGEN, MARK THOMAS, BRAD NORRIS, BARRY SLATTERY, 
TROY “TROMBONE SHORTY” ANDREWS, QUINT DAVIS, MIKE FELDMAN, DALLAS, RAB, TERRY, DUNCAN AND RICHARD

A.E.A.E. CECILIA MULLEN, BECKY, SAM, ALICE MULLEN, IRIS ACHESON, PAUL, LINS, MEGAN & EDIE, JOHN & BARBARA, MARKO, AL & KARL, 
LIBBY, ROB, MIA, REMI, NICA & NESSI FRAYNE, DAVID, SIAN, LIV, LILY & JACKSON BEAL, ROCCO, RICHARD AND HARRISON FIRSHEIN, 

MEDHAT, PAULA & LAYLA IBRAHIM. MARK, GERRI, ZAK, DANIEL & EMILY, SUZANNE VONDRACEK, TARA, FABRICE, GWEN, ISSY, RUTH, 
MARGARET, ALAN, ANDY & EVERYBODY AT HL, LIZ DEVLIN, JESS & BENJI, DAVE HANCOCK, TONY DUNCAN, VIKKI WALKER, 

FINTAN FITZGERALD, BRIAN P. MURPHY, HELEN KILROY, PAUL S, B. KENNEDY, GERARD HARTMANN, DAN HEGARTY, THE STEADMAN 
PHILIPPON CLINIC VAIL COL, MARC & SENENNE PHILIPPON, ROBERT & RENATE FUESS, DOUG CAMPBELL, BOB EZRIN, BRIAN BURTON, 

CHRIS & VIRGINIA GERO, JOHN & CAROLYN WITTMANN, TERI HAYDEN, JASON WEINBERG, DAVID & DOMINIQUE WIRTSCHAFTER, 
SARA NEWKIRK SIMON, KATHY & RON BERO, GERARDINE CONNOLLY & PATRICK O’REILLY, DONALD MOXHAM, AIDAN STRATFORD, 

J. GIBNEY & SONS, JOE & JENNY SHANAHAN, JEAN & PETER AFTERMAN, JOHN, HEIDI & ALLIE FAHEY, RUSS & NINA SIMPSON, JOHN COYNE, 
ANT GENN, MARC BENIOFF, MARTIN DALY, MARTIN & MEG WROE, JUDY & ADRIAN REITH, OSSIE KILKENNY, RON LAFFITTE

LARRY MULLEN SNR, I MISS YOU!
 



MARIANA, ALBA, ELTON & DAVID, SAM DRYDEN, TOM CONACHY, DAVID LANDSMAN, MARGARET TRAYNOR, SHEILA PETERS, 
NATASHA ISSACS, MAGGIE RAE, GERALDINE CLARKE, MARCUS SPANGLER, JUSTIN NORVELL, JONATHAN CONNOLLY, ISY ETTEDGUI, 
CHRIS & KATIE, JOE, KATHLEEN, MARY, THE 2 GIEDRES & JOHN, STEPHEN & TANIA, ALICE DAUNT, STEVEN BOGGS, NICOLE BRANCH, 

DAVID TURNER, MIKE RUNDELL, SEAN MCMAHON, TONY FULLAM, EDOUARD MEYLAN & H. MOSER & CIE, RÉGINE MOYLETT, NIAMH BYRNE, 
MICHAEL FOSTER, CHRIS EVANS, HEATHER RABBATTS, PAUL SOWERBUTTS, ROSIE WELLS, SADIE COLES, WILHELM SASNAL, 

MATTHEW BARNEY, RICHARD MOSSE, CHARLIE BURTON, DYLAN JONES, BILL PRICE, PAUL MCGUINNESS AND SUSAN HUNTER
  

ELECTRIC LADY STUDIOS, RICK RUBIN FOR SHANGRI-LA AND GREAT EARS, THE WOODSHED, STRATHMORE HOUSE, THE GARAGE AT 
TOPANGA, NEPTUNE VALLEY, THE CHURCH STUDIOS, WINDMILL LANE STUDIOS, THE VILLAGE STUDIOS, LEE FOSTER, VIRA BYRAMJI,

ERIC LYNN, RICHARD GIBBS, TINA MORRIS, PATRICK COUSINS, RON LAFFITTE, DANA SALANT, ROS EARLS, JONATHAN DICKINS,
KATY DICKSON, JILL HOLLYWOOD, GARY ADANTE, LAURA SINGER, ELINORE GILES, JAMES JAMAIL, NIALL MCMONAGLE, MYLES SHEAR,

TOP DAWG, CAROL LEFLUFY  

FENDER GUITARS AND AMPLIFIERS, D’ADDARIO GUITAR STRINGS, GIBSON GUITARS, TAYLOR ACOUSTIC GUITARS, RICKENBACKER GUITARS, 
VOX AMPLIFIERS, FRACTAL AUDIO SYSTEMS, KORG ELECTRONICS, DUNLOP PEDALS, LEVY GUITAR STRAPS, CUSTOM AUDIO ELECTRONICS, 

MATES CARTAGE, ENCORE ROAD CASES, DUBLIN FLIGHT CASES, WESTWOOD MUSIC LA, SWEETWATER.COM, WALTONS DUBLIN, 
XMUSIC DUBLIN, DANVILLE GUITAR REPAIR DUBLIN, DWAYNE HUMMEL DATUMMACH CUSTOM GUITAR SLIDES, A&S CASES, 

GRETSCH GUITARS, SHURE PRODUCTS AND MICROPHONES, DR STRINGS, FENDER BASSES, WARWICK BASSES, SENNHEISER, 
AGUILAR AMPLIFICATION, AMPEG AMPLIFICATION, YAMAHA DRUMS & KEYBOARDS, PAISTE CYMBALS, PRO-MARK DRUM STICKS, 

REMO DRUM HEADS, MARK OF THE UNICORN, HANWAY HAULAGE, ASHDOWN, METERS, BIG BEAR SOUND
 

THANKS ALSO FROM BONO TO EVERYONE AT ONE AND (RED), AND ALL THOSE WHO HAVE SUPPORTED THEIR WORK, INCLUDING THEIR 
MEMBERS, FUNDERS, ALL OF THE ONE BOARD, THE (RED) BOARD, AND (RED)’S MANY INC(RED)DIBLE PARTNERS AND AMBASSADORS. 

TO CHAIRMAN FRESTON FOR LEADING THE WAY. TO BOBBY SHRIVER FOR SHOWING THE WAY. TO GAYLE, JAMIE, DEB, ADRIAN, SHEILA, JEN, 
LUISA. TO EVERYONE AT AMNESTY INTERNATIONAL AND UNHCR

THANKS ALSO FROM EDGE TO MENCAP. THE TEAM AT MUSIC RISING: BOB EZRIN, CAROLINE GALLOWAY, FELICE MANCINI, NINA MILLER & 
THE MR. HOLLAND’S OPUS FOUNDATION. DR WILLIAM LI, DR VINCENT LI, AND ALL AT THE ANGIOGENESIS FOUNDATION. TO MIKE FELDMAN, 

GRANT LESLIE, JOHN MYERS AND ALL AT GLOVER PARK FOR YOUR ADVICE AND HELP. ANDY ASTRACHAN, MANY VS CANCER AND ALL AT 
THE PCF. REBECCA SNEDEKER & THE TULANE UNIVERSITY

ROSALEEN MOLLOY AND ALL THE TEAM AT MUSIC GENERATION, KIERAN MCLOUGHLIN, JOHN FITZPATRICK, ANNE-MARIE HAYDEN & THE 
IRELAND FUNDS, ANDREAS DRACOPOULOS, STELIOS VASILAKIS & THE STAVROS NIARCHOS FOUNDATION, PROF. JIM LUCEY, PAUL GILLIGAN, 

AMANDA MCARDLE & ST. PATRICK’S MENTAL HEALTH SERVICES 

TO OUR ROVING EXECUTIVE PRODUCER JIMMY IOVINE
TO EARS BEYOND YEARS CHRIS MARTIN & EARS BEYOND BEERS NOEL GALLAGHER

THIS ALBUM IS DEDICATED TO THE LIVES AND TIMES OF DENNIS SHEEHAN, JACK HEASLIP AND THE TEENAGE DREAMS OF DAVID BOWIE
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