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Song of the Wild Goose
All ideas about life have to be destroyed.
All images have to disappear.
All images are inventions of the mind.
All images are created by the self
for the aggrandisement of the self
the development of the self,
the satisfaction of the self,
the realization of the self.

And true self-realization is to realize
that there is no self to realize.

There is no such thing like a tower in the city,
a dome on a temple,

a structure to be made beautiful,
and to reach high into the sky,

to touch the stars,
to walk among the stars.

Dreams.
There is nothing to get and never was
anything to get.
You´re in life, and you will always be
in life, alive or dead.



Just This
My life is just a leaf

of no great importance.

Here or not 
it´s just the same

to life.

That my life doesn´t matter
doesn´t matter either.

I love every moment of it, 
you see.

I am a nobody in love
with this.
Just this.



Because I Cannot Sleep
Because I cannot sleep
I make music at night.
I am troubled by the one
whose face has the color of spring flowers.
I have neither sleep nor patience,
Neither a good reputation nor disgrace.

A thousand robes of wisdom are gone.
All my good manners have run a thousand miles away.
The heart and the mind
are left angry with each other.
The stars and the moon are envious of each other.
Because of this alienation the physical universe
is getting tighter and tighter.

The moon says, "How long will I remain 
suspended without a sun?".
Without Love´s jewel inside of me,
let the bazaar of my existence
be destroyed stone by stone.



O Love, You who have been called by a thousand names,
You who know how to pour the wine
into the chalice of the body,
You who give culture to a thousand cultures,
You who are faceless but have a thousand faces
of Turks, Europeans, and Zanzibaris,
give me a glass from Your bottle,
or a handful of bheng from your branch.

Remove the cork once more.
Then we´ll see a thousand chiefs prostrate,
and a circle of ecstatic troubadours will play.
Then the addict will be freed of craving,
and will be resurrected,
and stand in awe till Judgment Day.



Last Train Home
The road goes ever on and on
across the river and into the trees.
Upon the mountain-side
kings are laughing in the rain,
the path lies clear for those with eyes.

Coming over the hill,
the horizon bends to let me through.

But the valley is waiting for me
and whither then, I do not know.

The road goes ever on and on
across the river and into the trees.
Upon the mountain-side
kings are laughing in the rain,
the path lies clear for those with eyes.

Now that the journey is over at last,
will I turn towards the setting sun.

Down the road in the lighted inn
will I lay me, I´m going home.

Waiting for the old and rusty train
to take me home.



The Always So
I will take your hand

for as long as it´s of any use.

Then I will hold 
your hand anyway

because I love you.

That is part of the "always so".



Surrender
I´ve been searching for a place where I can always be.
A spot in a garden with slow running water.
Where I can rest in peace when things are getting tough.
Where I can sit and watch the madness unfold.

I have used my sword to cut through this jungle
of well-known traps and endless lies.
Now the time has come to find myself a home
in some virgin land of ancient times.

But there comes a time when suddenly you see
that you´re just a number in a pack of pretenders.
In the lonely night you´re reduced once again
to an observer of thoughts dancing on the edge.

I know a preacher who´s not preaching anymore.
He´s running on empty and says, "I´m just about to figur her out".
There´s peace under the gun, there´s a longing for the land
out west under the setting sun, where the sea begins.



Council of Fools
Sitting quitly

listening to nothing
in particular,

eyes afire,
tears in the heart,

the world will call you a fool.

But licking the ears of angels,
listening to the lap of invisible waves,

rainbows,
on the edge of laughter,

you are joining
the holy council of fools.



The Lord Is My Shepherd
The Lord is my shepherd and I shall not want.
He makes me to lie down in green pastures.
He leads me beside the still waters.
He restores my soul, he leads me
in the paths of righteousness
for His name sake.

Yeah, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death
I will fear no evil for thou art with me;
thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies.
You anoint my head with oil, my cup overflows.
Surely goodness and love will follow me all the days of my life,
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Bodyflow
And the body flows

with no volition.
As it moves with no destination.

And the body flows ...



Sitting in the Sunlight
Sitting in the sunlight
with my sandwiches and tea.
I heard a voice from nowhere
drifting gently through a tree,
holding me for a moment
in its mystery melody. I stopped it in its shadow

wanting it ever so to be,
but if flew off into nowhere
laughing mockingly at me.

Not two sides of the moon,
one an airy mystery,

the other an earth buffoon.
Come sit with me and join me.
Share my sandwich, drink with 

me my tea”.

“I´m not for you”, it cried,
bubbling merrily.
“I need no home in you,
nor you a home in me.
Eat your sandwich, Earthman,
and drink your cup of tea”.
“You lie”, I said, with certainty.
“I´m for you and you for me.



Raiding the Newborn Sunrise
Raiding the Newborn Sun
I called aloud its name.
Roaring,
it lay at my feet,
became as quiet as a lamb.

Raiding the Newborn Sunrise
the world disappeared.
I walked off into the morning sunlight
never to return.
But the sound of my falling footsteps
echoed throughout the world.



Raiding the New Born Sun
It belongs to you,
the new born sun.

Raise your eyes
and tell it so.

And it will come to you
like a meek child

and lay at your feet.

Raiding the new born sun
I found that there was no earth.

Only a flat level of love
that surrounded me

licking my feet.

I walked off into the sunlight
and never returned.

Yet there was no movement
just an eternal smile.



1. Song of the Wild Goose 
-  This track sets the tone for the album with very powerful 
and straightforward lyrics. I´m sure that everyone who lives 
the words in this song will create a silent revolution, not 
only in himself or herself, but also in the world. Just think of 
how life would be if all kinds of neurotic competition were to 
disappear ...

2. Just This 
- If you don´t take yourself and your problems too seriously, 
a burden is lifted from your shoulders. You become as light 
as a feather, as if becoming a child again. A quite exstatic 
feeling that I have tried to capture in this song.   

3. Summer Rain 
- I love the rain as much as I love the sun. Like night and 
day, you cannot appreciate one without the other.

4. Because I Cannot Sleep 
- These words are easy to sing. I don´t quite understand 
them, but it doesn’t matter too much. Something in them 
draws me to sing them anyway.



5. Last Train Home 
- I think you become a traveller out of curiosity, because you 
always want to see what´s around the next bend of the road. 
But it happens that something in the landscape, a village 
you pass by, a lover that you meet, or whatever, gives you a 
momentary feeling of coming home, or a wish to settle down 
... That is what this song is about.

6. The Always So 
- A love song! What is an album without a love song? 

7. Surrender 
- A cowboy song. The word ´surrender´ is not mentioned in 
the lyrics, but in playing the song I get a sense of ... letting 
go, leaving my old life behind ... Thus this title. It is from a 
live-recording with Surrender Cowboys.

8. Council of Fools 
- One of my favorite poems of all times. A masterpiece! 
Maybe it was the words ´licking the ears of angels´ that took 
me into space, and the reason why this song goes immedi-
ately into the next track.



9. Bodyflow 
- ... where I somehow imagine my body flowing in space, 
moving in slow motion with no volition, with no destination - 
´joining the holy council of fools´.

10. Variations on a Theme 
- Again, travelling has been on my mind while playing. And 
as the traveller always comes back home to be refilled with 
energy and wanderlust before he sets out on another jour-
ney, so also this piano-piece circles around a main theme, 
varying in tempo and dynamics to reflect the nature of a 
journey.

11. The Lord Is My Shepherd 
- I have always loved this psalm from the Holy Bible be-
cause it captures the essence of my relationship with God 
and my image of Him. I think of God as an old man with 
long grey hair and a grey beard, sitting with his staff some-
where up in his Heaven with kind, loving eyes, not unlike the 
Gandalf-figure from ´The Lord of the Rings´, to me a symbol 
of goodness and love.



12. Sitting in the Sunlight 
- When you least expect it, something miraculous happens. 
You hear a voice from nowhere ... 

13. Raiding the Newborn Sunrise 
- Another live-recording by Surrender Cowboys. When I 
heard the recording I was amazed how much silence there 
was in the piece. This is why it found its way into this album.

14. Raiding the Newborn Sun 
- This is the twin of the previous poem. I tried to make the si-
lence linger here and explore it. For this purpose I ended up 
using very sparse instrumentation, just a few minor strokes 
on the guitar to set the atmosphere.

15. After the Rain 
- I love the sound of the rain and the gray thickness in it... It 
makes me stop and reflect, and sometimes it happens that 
I’m washed away. 

Love, Dokusan
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