Lyrics and Guitar Chords for songs on CD ‘On the Rails’
Three sails


words and music by Ray Galvin ©
F                                          Bb

As the sun climbed and the harbour glowed

              F                                    C

And the clouds cleared from the sky

                F                        Bb  

There we set sail from the quiet bay

                 F     C7                F

Where the sun worshippers lie.

Chorus:

               Am                         Gm 

Then the breeze rose and the waves rolled

              F                             C7

And our three sails they did fly

              F                          Bb

And our spars cried as the swell did rise

              F      C7                     F

And the gulls swarmed in the sky

We were clear, now, of the harbour mouth

It was down-wind all the way.

When the seas broke on our starboard side

And the whales lunged in the spray.

Repeat Chorus

How those whales lurched and they dived and played

And the seas writhed all around.

How we laughed, then, in the noise and spray

And the wild, thundering sounds.

Repeat Chorus

There was power, then, in the sails we flew

And our speed filled you with awe.

But those blue whales, how they dwarfed our barque

It was pure grace that we saw.

Repeat Chorus 2x

(last line of last chorus: The whales rose to the sky)
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Song for Anna (in F – capo 5 play C)   Words and Music by Ray Galvin ©

C         G         Am    Em

Clouds break, lights shine

F             C              G4   G         C

Wall has crumbled, now you’re free

C      G      Am    Em

New song, fresh wine

F                  C              G4  G    C

Who knows what your life can be.

 CHORUS:

C        F        C       G

Loves come, loves go

F            C            G4  G C

Work to earn and live today

C       F      C     G

Time rolls, years flow

F            C           G4    G   C

How we love the tune you play.

Grey days, cold sky

Winter’s icy blanket falls

Phone call, come by

In your home you cheer us all.

 REPEAT CHORUS

Stage calls, chords sound

Music, passion of your heart

Dreams will come round

Work you love and brand new start.

 REPEAT CHORUS

 REPEAT CHORUS
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On the Rails

words by Ray Galvin; music by Ray Galvin and Christina Holzer
V.1.

Dm

F
      C                    Dm

My home is a memory, it fades with the day.



      F

      C

The miles and the time how they grow

       Dm
   F
          C            Dm

My love’s but a shadow and far, far away,

         Bb          C                Dm

With all that I cherish and know.

Chorus:

       F


      C                    Dm

The fields and the gold autumn crowns of the trees

         F                                           C

They loom into view and they’re gone.

       F                                             C                   Dm

The weeds and the brambles they speed through my world,

       Bb                 C                      Dm

The train with its deep humming song.

Bb                 C                      Dm

The train with its deep humming song.

V.2

Away in the land where my journey will end

The deals and the plans to be made.

My goal’s drawing nearer with each passing bend,

The pining and sorrow they fade.

V.3

My eyes they are heavy, my mind drifts away.

I dream of the sweetness of home.

Our love, how it waits for that far, far off day,

The day when I’ll no longer roam.

REPEAT CHORUS
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Waihi Gold


Words and music by Ray Galvin ©
Verse 1.

D                                G     A         G                     D

As we clambered our way on that warm autumn day

           D                 G        A

To the peak of the Waihi range,

               D                  G      A         G             D

Soon the shade of the trees gave away to the east

              D                  A             D

And the broad valley filled our gaze.

Chorus:

        Bm                           G                D

You rainforest hills, you surf-lapped coves

        Bm                     G               A

You waves tumbling blue white foam,

                 G                          Bm              G                   Bm

And your streams how they fall as their spray sparkles all

       D                 A         D

The way to their ocean home.

Verse 2.

There was gold in the ground waiting there to be found

So our fathers and mothers came,

And they drilled and they bored and they milled and they sawed,

And the hills cried beneath their shame.

(Repeat Chorus)

Verse 3.

Now the years have gone by and we stare and we sigh

At the hills that have breathed again,     

And though we’ll never see how this land used to be,

We can tend to its wounds and stains.

(Repeat Chorus)
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Colwyn Bay 


 Words and Music by Ray Galvin ©

Eb             Bb     Eb          Bb           Eb

On a windswept day, as I made my way

                    Bb     Eb   Ab Eb  Bb  Eb

To the blue green hills of Colwyn Bay

                           Bb     Eb              Bb      Eb

Heard the white doves cry, in that angry sky

                  Eb   Bb      Eb    Ab Eb Bb   Eb

Where the deep black thunder looming lies.

              C#m

And the waves lashed at the shore

              Ab           Bb

And the sea spray tore

           Eb      Bb  Eb    Ab    Eb     Bb  Eb

At the crumbling sand with crash and roar.

Soon I reached my home, and its walls of stone

And the wind outside did howl and moan.

But the world inside, it was warm and dry

Giving shelter from the rain drenched sky.

And I lay still by the fire

As the flames limbed higher

And the warmth and glow were my desire.

But my thoughts did stray, where he’s far away

With his comrades in the thund’ring fray

And the smoke-filled sky, where the death-spikes fly,

And the blast and fire and scream and cry

And he lay still on the ground,

And the fires flashed round,

And he knew no pain and heard no sound.

On a windswept day, I had made my way

To the hills, alone, in Colwyn Bay

© Copyright Ray Galvin All rights reserved
Dusty Road

Words and music by Ray Galvin ©
Eb                                               Ab             Eb

City lights and crazy nights and DJs in my ears

Eb                                                F                    Bb

Breaking up and making up and drying off her tears

Eb                                                       Ab                  Eb

Quickie meals and how it feels when suddenly you know

                    Eb                     Bb         Eb    Eb7

That there’s just a few more days to go.

Chorus

 Eb7            Ab                                               Eb

Then we’re driving down that dusty road to places far away

              Ab                                       Eb

And the city world we’ve left it far behind.

             Ab                                                     Eb       D             Cm

See the mountain and the snowfield on that crystal sparkling day

          F                                                    Bb      Bb7

Just a snowboard and my darling on my mind.

Office chairs and money scares but lots of profit made

Contracts won and deals are done, that’s how we all get paid.

Cut the loss and please the boss and keep the spending low,

And there’s just another day to go

Repeat chorus

Six o’clock I’m taking stock of where the traffic flows

Rubber squeals I’m on my wheels but moving far too slow.

Homeward bound I hear the sound of brakes and curses grow

And there’s just another night to go.

Repeat chorus

Musical break

Repeat chorus

Repeat last 2 lines (with resolution to tonic chord):

       Ab                                                     Eb       D             Cm

See the mountain and the snowfield on that crystal sparkling day

          Bb                              Bb7                  Eb

Just a snowboard and my darling on my mind.
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Frequent Flyer: 
Words and music by Ray Galvin ©

Intro: D   /D  /

Verse 1.

D                  Bm7             Em            A7

First sign of grieving, it’s time to be leaving,

D                        Bm7          Em       A7

The call of your home far away.

D                        Bm7          Em                   A7

Dear friends are saying, we wish you were staying,

D                             Bm          Em    A7

There’s sorrow and pining today

Chorus:

      G                 A                    D                   Bm7

Bright sky above you and dreams in the air

Em                 A7           D      D7

Summer wherever you go.

G               A                            D               Bm7

All golden sand where you’re coming to land

Em             A7             D

Music and stories you know.

Verse 2.

D                    Bm7        Em                   A7

Hey frequent flyer, you can’t get much higher

D                             Bm7          Em       A7

The clouds and the grey far below

D                            Bm7              Em           A7

Streaming through heaven, you soar lie a raven

D                           Bm7                 Em        A7

Between your two lives how you flow.

Repeat chorus

Bridge:

A                                                D                  Bm7

Where does your heart beat and what is your song?

E                                   A

Where is the place you belong?

Repeat Verse 2

Repeat Chorus
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Not all that it Seems

Words by Ray Galvin and Fabiola Blum





Music by Ray Galvin ©

Verse 1:

Sleep now my darling, the day is behind you

The hours lie before you in rest.

Night is upon you, it’s here to remind you

That sleep will be all for the best.

Chorus:

Drift away to another land,

Take your hopes in your hand.

Leave all the sorrow and fears of tomorrow

 and failure and heatache behind.

Drink the nectar of dreams

Life’s not all that it seems.

Verse 2:

Love’s here beside you with arms held around you

And heart beating true by your side.

Long are the shadows and deep is the darkness

But love will forever abide.

Verse 3:

Flowers in the meadow and trees on the hillside

And clouds drifting over the sky.

Slow is the stream, as the birds in the valley

They take to the heavens and fly.
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Songwriter’s Block 

words and music by Ray Galvin ©

Verse 1

A                                                 D          A

Touching down in Tegel on the 19th of May

A                                               E

Half a day consulting and he’s earned enough pay

A                                                  D               A

Tries to write a song to keep the boredom away

             G             D               A           G                D             A

But his pen’s got nothing to say; the  chords just get in the way

Verse 2

Takes a car to Hamburg for a job on the quay

Evening on the Reeperbahn the music is free

Tries to fit some words around a tune he can fee – But his pen’s …..

Chorus

D                                          A

Tryin’ to get a melody that swings in his ears

D                                              A

Wrapped in silken poetry and rhyme

D                                                     A

Somethin’ ‘bout a broken hearted lover in tears - But his pen’s …..
Verse 3

Landing in Vienna and he’s feeling K.O.

Half a week of workshops with the I.A.E.O.

Steals away and tries to make the melody flow - But his pen’s …..
Verse 4

Train to Ljubljiana and the work is a breeze

Half a day to spare among the river cafés

Now he’s got the chance to let the words come with ease - But his pen’s …..
Repeat Chorus

Bridge:
G                              D           G                                      D

Words, rhythm and rhyme;    Why don’t you weave in time

G                              D     E

Why do you always fly away?

Verse 5

Bullet train to Basel and it’s almost July

Song remains unwritten and the prices are high

Looks for inspiration in the Rhine and the sky - But his pen’s …..
Verse 6

Eurostar to London, and it’s rainy and grey

No-one’s there to meet him ‘cause his girl went away

Now he knows exactly what the song has to say- 

Yeah, his pen’s got something  to say, the chords don’t get in the way
Now he’s got a melody that swings in his sears

Wrapped in silken poetry and rhyme,
All about a broken-hearted lover in tears, and his pen’s got plenty to say

The don’t get in the way; his pen’s got plenty to say.
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Mountain pass


words & music by Ray Galvin ©
Verse 1.

C                    Am

Sun is rising, day is breaking

F                             G

Campers’ dreams come true.

C                       Am

River bathing, gently waking,

F                        G

Sky is clear and new.

F                      C

Journey of the day beginning,

F                         C

Breezes soft and calm,

F                      C                      G

See, we ride to distant alpine charm.

Verse 2.

Mighty hills now loom before us

Calling, urging high.

Limbs are powering, hearts are pounding,

Straining to the sky.

Journey of the day unfolding,

Breezes soft and calm,

See, we ride through distant alpine charm.

Bridge:
F                         C

Nature’s rooftop all around us,

F                                C

Time and space they grow.

F                  C                           G     

All is larger than the world we know

Verse 3.

See the landscape far below now,

Mountains plunge and reel.

Gazing down on eagle soaring,

Fields and forests green.

Journey of the day unfolded

Breezes soft and calm

See, we pause in distant alpine charm.

Journey of the day unfolded

Breezes soft and calm    G        C

See, we pause in distant alpine charm.
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Cold December – by Ray Galvin ©

It’s a cold December in Worker Town,

The plant is closing its door.

And she leaves the building with head cast down,

For her no work any more.

And she wanders home through the treeless square,

Sees the Christmas lights all around.

And from her eyes there’s an aching tear,

But from her voice not a sound

It’s a grey December in Housing Row

The mail it comes through his door.

‘Dear Sir, regrets, we’re foreclosing now,’

For you no home any more.

And he wanders out in the darkening street,

Hears the Christmas bells in the mall.

And the leaves are crackling beneath his feet,

But he says nothing at all.

It’s a chill December in Joe’s old town,

No rooms, no spaces to spare.

Just a barn with cattle for Joe is found,

He takes his lady down there.

And her newborn opens his eyes and stirs,

And the angels’ song fills the skies.

And the poorest shepherds and kingly sirs

Bow down and humbly they rise.

It’s a dark December in Homeless Street,

The night-time shelter is warm.

And there’s soup and butter and bread to eat.

And blankets piled in the dorm.

And the red-faced alchy he dares to sing,

In a voice that’s gentle and shy.

And the words are promise and hope love,

Of a babe who came from the sky.

And the crowd joins in and the aging priest,

The song it swells to a roar.

And there’s smiles and joy at this Christmas feast,

Tonight no sorrow no more.

See the Christmas lights in the treeless square,

Hear the Christmas bells in the mall.

See the babe whose lying in manger bare,

The one who came for us all.
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Plastic Christmas Tree       by Ray Galvin ©   

Intro: G    / G     / D     / G     / G

  G                                       D                                G

I am a plastic Xmas tree, in Raymond’s lounge I stand

       G                                                     D                G

My aim in life’s to bring good cheer to all who are around

       G                          D                             G                           D

I’m all bedecked with bells and lights that shine and twinkle bright

     G                                                       D                     G

To light the hearts of people here, both day and in the night.

The children all delight to find their presents under me

There eyes are wide, their hearts beat fast when gifts and treats they see.

And even adults show their joy when looking at my form

Their hearts turn generous, thoughts grow sweet, and giving is the norm

Em                                                      D

Some people think I’m rather crude, they say that I’m not real.

 Em                                          A                       D

That plastic’s just a substitute, but that’s not how I feel

My cousins in the garden shop grow strong toward the sky

But they’re so sad at Christmas time, for then they have to die.

So when you buy a tree like me that’s one less axe to fall

Upon the truck of fir or spruce to stop it growing tall.

And that’s not all, at season’s end Ray stores me in the loft.

To come again next Christmas time, my needles fresh and soft.

Then once gain I save a fir oor cedar, spruce or pine,

And bring good cheer to all the souls who share this house of mine.
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The Stars that Shine


Words and music by Ray Galvin ©

A                                                    Bm

The stars that shine, the wind that blows;

E7                                             A

The spark of life, the time that flows;

                                                         Bm

The fields of green throughout this land;

E7                                          A

Are gifts from our Creator’s hand.

Chorus

F#m            C#m                      Bm

Give us the faith and hearts to know

E             E7                       A

In all we do, where’er we go,

                                          Bm

That earth below and sky above 

E7                                            A

Are kind expressions of your love.

For leaders of the world we pray

They’ll use their powers every day

To serve this earth of yours with care,

This fruitful garden that we share

Repeat Chorus

(Instrumental interlude: verse and chorus)

Give us the faith and courage too

To build a world that breathes anew

Where all who share the earth and seas

Can live in plenty and in peace.

Repeat Chorus
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