Emergency Exit

I'd like to go back one last time travel by a different line just to see what there is to show

but they'd make me feel so out of place sorry that I showed my face

now will you kindly have the grace to go

Friend said he say you yesterday that he had to look the other way

could not believe what he saw

I had to smile I had to laugh I even have a photograph

it's nothing that I have not seen before

and I’ve seen much more, so much more now I’m really sure

when I look at you I know there is no hope

when I feel for myself I know I cannot cope

when I hear someone laugh I feel sorry that I ever spoke

now I apologize but I fail to see the joke

Look there's not much room can’t you feel the crowd, can't you sense they're nervous

soon they will turn on you give yourself a break, take the back way out

A crowd of people gathered 'round

said come and look see what we've found 

must have fallen several flights or more

now you're all invited you can't refuse you at least must be the last to lose

and the first to see exactly what I saw

and I’m sure you'll see much more so much more

when you reach out for help when you know that there is no hope

when you hold out your hands to show that you cannot cope

when you hear someone laugh before you even spoke

so you apologise but you fail to see the joke
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Written december 1973 in la Grange Rimade near Cagnes sur Mer. Peter Kimberley came up with the chord sequence

when we were wintering on the Côte D’Azur. Exiles on Dead End Street.

Mike Brandt had succeeded in committing suicide on his second attempt. I had liked his french version of “Feelings” entitled “Dis Lui” it was very different and more powerful than the original. You’d think he’d have had everything to live for.

Apparently not. So we wrote this song not about but around him.

