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Foreword  
 

Dear readers,  

This is the end of a long journey  ï this is my last songbook.  

It started 40 years ago in 1969. I sat on my bed with an acustic  guitar and tried 

hard to learn the chords of the Beatles. It took me 6 years to learn my instr u-

ments: bass, guitar and piano. In 1974, I started writing a huge number of 

songs, mostly on guitar or piano. I decided to make a plan for a six years period 

of songwriting. The songs were Danish rock and English hard rock  style . I wrote 

over 200 songs in Danish and about 150 songs in English. I also wrote 50 folk 

ba llads. In 1975, I started as a producer and musician in various studios. My first 

LP was rele ased i n 1977.  

In the 80 - ies I concentrated on rock musical s, for example  ñStolen Springs ò wri t-

ten with Tonny Biilgreen and Jesper Morville . But i n the late 19 80 - ies and early 

1990 - ties , I started writing songs again. The rest of the decade I spent writing 

and producing operas  and musicals . 

In 2001 , I took up my old idea from the seventies  again ; following  a long term 

plan  from 2001 to 2009 . The first new songbook arrived in the autumn of 2001. 

After 9 new songbooks  from the present decade , I have decided to ret ire from 

songwriting. I have written about 1. 500 songs of which over  300 ha ve  been r e-

corded. In 2010, the complete song collection of Shepherd Moons (Satyricon) will 

be available in one boxed songbook. In 2009 and 2010 we have 3 new Shepherd 

Moons albums c oming up also including  some of the songs from the present 

songbook. Enjoy !  

Yours truly  

Henrik W. Gade  

PS! The sweet child on the front of the songbook is my son Lukas 10  years old in 

2004 . He is now 15 years old, and he loves Michael Jackson and George Mi chael. 

The other pictures are from Finland in 1978 and Denmark in 1989 (tearing down 

the Berlin wall!).  
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Light up my darkness  
1.  I try to sleep now,  

My heart is weary.  

I long to see you, little boy.  

My heart is broken,  

I cry in vain.  

You will never be the same again.  

 

Chorus  Light up my darkness,  

    for I have lost my hope.  

 Light up my darkness,  

    I donôt know how to cope. 

 

2.  The night is over,  

The sun is shining , 

Tomorrow I will come to him . 

I must be strong;  

Our little boy,  

I try to be a better dad.  

 

Text and music © H.W. Gade 2009  
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Tina  
Chorus  Tina wants a teenager,  

 Tina is so beautiful.  

 Evôrybody loves her, 

 But Iôm not a real man. 

 

1.  The photo model in the Morris,  

A boy with a guitar.  

A mother and her child.  

Weôre driving near the sea, 

I think I scared you,  

And yet you want to sleep with me?  

 

Chorus  Tina wants a teenager,  

 Tina is so beautiful.  

 Evôrybody loves her, 

 But Iôm not a real man. 

 

2.  Weôre eating silently in the kitchen, 

(She)  ñI think you must be gayò. 

She laughs and pats my hand,  

(Him)  òIôm sorry, Tina, 

I already have a girlfriend.ò 

And yet you want to sleep with me?  

 

3.  She drives me back with angry eyes,  

I look at my guitar.  

(Him)  òI like you very much.ò 

(Her)  òYouôll pay for this.ò 

òYouôre not a real manò. 

And yet you want to sleep with me?  

 
Text and music © H.W. Gade 2009  
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1966  
1.  I saw her undressing,  

In the bedroom.  

I saw her undressing,  

In the bedroom.  

I was twelve years old,  

And my heart ran wild.  

 

Chorus  Forbidden sex,  

 In sixty -six,  

 We kissed and touched,  

 We thought it was a game.  

 

2.  I felt on my knees,  

She was moaning.  

I felt on my knees,  

She was moaning.  

Then she took my hand,  

And she wanted me.  

 

3.  But I was afraid,  

I couldnôt do it. 

But I was afraid,  

I couldnôt do it. 

I was scared to death,  

And my life had changed.  

 

Text and music  © H.W. Gade 2009  
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Matrimonial sacrifice  
1.  Once I lived in the subur b, 

I was happy then and I loved my mum . 

Once I lived in the subur b, 

I was happy then and I loved my mum . 

These were the good days,  

Before the darkness.  

 

Chorus  My motherôs guilt, 

  My fatherôs revenge, 

  My sister and I were hostages,  

  Of a secret that never was told.  

 

2.  Father was handicapped like me,  

But I loved my dad and I trusted him.  

Father was handicapped like me,  

But I loved my dad and I trusted him . 

These were the good days,  

Before the darkness.  

 

3.  Mother died in sixty three,  

And m y father betrayed us and we stayed in the dark , 

Mother died in sixty three , 

And my father betrayed us and we stay ed in the dark.  

Our family collapsed,  

And we could not help it.  

Our family collapsed,  

And we could not help it.  

 
Text and music © H.W. Gade 2009  
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Dreams  (I ôm loosing him)  
1.  It is dark and cold,  

I sleep in my bed . 

Where ôs my little boy ? 

He was here a moment ago!  

I want to look for him,  

But I sleep and cannot walk . 

 

Chorus  Always nightmares , 

    (I ôm loosing him)  

 Always nightmares,  

    (I ôm loosing him)  

 

2.  I am not awake,  

Iôm scared and I cry. 

Wher eôs my little boy ? 

Has he run away again ? 

I want to search for him , 

But Iôm a prisoner in my bed. 

 

3.  Iôm awake, it is dawn,  

I hear no naked feet . 

My child has grown up , 

Far away in his institution . 

I know heôs safe ï itôs only me, 

   his father . 

 

Text and  music © H.W. Gade 2009  
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To my mother  
Dear mother, can you hear me?  Flute, basoon and strings  

 I love you  (choir)  

Itôs over forty years since you died. 

Soon, I will be an old man.  

I wish you could see Lukas and Paula.  

But maybe you did see them?  

  Deep violins and cello  

 I love you  (choir)  

Please do not be angry with me , mother:  

You were not a l onely housewife tak ing  drugs  ï all your girlfriends  were hooked , 

In our houses of death and sorrow.  

You were not the only girl who died  in 1963 . 

  Light violins  

 I love you  (choir)  

I think, you must have discovered, I was handicapped like dad ;  

Each handicap has a name and a purpose that only God knows.  

 

 I love you  (choir)  

I love you, mother , I will pray for you.   Violins, bassoon and  

Goodnight mother.  French horn  

 I love you  (choir)  

 

Text and music © Henrik ñMikò Gade 2009  
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Supermarket girls  
1.  Standing in the queue,  

For my daily supplies,  

In the supermarket.  

Got no money,  

Prices are high,  

Counting once,  

Counting twice,  

Spending it all.  

 

Chorus  But there are lots of girls,  

    (Supermarket girls)  

 Beautiful girls,  

    (Supermarket girls)  

 Exciting girls.  

    (Supermarket girls)  

 

2.  Iôm one in the crowd, 

And Iôm hiding my face, 

Behind a purpose.  

Iôm touching you, 

Aiming at you,  

With a smile,  

And a hand,  

Softly on your shoulder.  

3.  Placing all my love,  

In a plastic bag,  

And the flirt is over.  

Gone, gone, gone,  

Leave it behind,  

Youôre my woman, 

Iôm your man ï 

Just for a while ï 

 

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1979  
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Au revoir monsieur  
1.  You can call him after midnight,  

You can call him after lunch.  

You can always get him moving,  

If thereôs whisky in the jars. 

But you can never make him feel a vision,  

His heart is nothing but a greedy bank  account.  

 

Chorus  Au revoire monsieur!  

    You are much too cold for me.  

 Au revoire monsieur!  

    You remind me of a crocodile.  

 Au revoire monsieur!  

    Au revoire monsieur!  

 

2.  You can watch him on the TV,  

You can meet him in the street.  

Sometimes friendly in his Lewis,  

Sometimes tough in sui t and tie.  

But there is something that you can be sure of,  

Your little worldôs depending on his good advice. 

 

3.  There is lots of easy money,  

Pretty women, pride and fame,  

And a lot of people living,  

By pretending to be honest.  

And like a spider in the summer night,  

The capital is ready for its easy pr ey.  

 

Text and music © H.W. Gade 1975/1982  
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