
1.​Hymn to a Genius 
 

My head is ready for the rapture 
My pen is ready for the capture 

The coffee’s hot 
I hope you’ll come 

I’ve left a trail of crumbs 
 

I’m sure I saw your shadow in the mirror 
Reflections on the surface of the water 

My confidant  
My little love 

Is that you at the door? 
 

Sit yourself down 
Break you your break 

Words in our mouths and tunes in our heads 
For a while, for a while, for a little while 

 
There’s days when I can see your signs in sadness 
And greater minds than mine give way to madness 

My tiny spark 
My fickle friend 

You leave before the end 
 

Sit yourself down 
Break you your break 

Words in our mouths and tunes in our heads 
For a while, for a while, for a little while 

 
Genius 

You are a complicated creature 
Curious, kind 
Delicate, shy 
Never on time 
Always alive 

 
A movement, a rustle from the kitchen 

Familiar figure suddenly appearing 
Your tiny smile 
I understand 

You take me by the hand… 
 
 

2.​ Mara 
 



Take the skin, 
But you won’t keep the power in 

Fold away, 
We’ll dance upon the stones again 

Waiting still 
Thundering inside the edge 

Spinning time, 
Our stories made from light 

 
Woven with the weeds 

Rising from the earth an old song, an old song 
Woven with the weeds 

Rising from the earth an old song, an old song 
To sing the soul home 

 
Charging swift 

Found again and finally home 
I am free 

I move with breath renewed 
 

Woven with the weeds [...] 
 

Finding a way to belong for you 
Finding a way to belong to you 

No more, no more! 
 

Woven with the weeds 
Rising from the earth a new song, a new song 

Woven with the weeds 
Rising from the earth a new song, a new song 

To sing the soul home! 

 
 

3.​ Whole Truth Five 
 

Dear friends, dear neighbours, countrymen 
I have a tale to tell 

It speaks of truth, of power abuse, 
Those things we know too well 

I’m one of five, We all are bound 
For distant shores away 

Ne’er to see our loved ones 
For five years and a day, five years and a day 

 
We logged on to that fateful call 

To peacefully conspire 



Show everyone the truth about 
Our Planet that’s on fire  

With fear our greatest fossil fuel 
We all would climb up high 

And look upon a battleground 
Of fumes that fog the sky, of fumes that fog the sky 

 
In court, we spoke of climate breakdown 

That was our defence 
The reason for our actions 
Nothing further to dispense  

The judge did sneer, “Opinions hold 
No cause within this court - 
Preach them unto the jury, 

We’ll arrest you on the spot, arrest you on the spot” 
 

We only had a moment  
To determine what to do 

But it only takes a moment 
When the path is right and true 
One by one we spoke our piece 

And one by one we fell 
Were dragged out, gagged and helpless  

When our reasons we did tell, our reasons we did tell 
 

Hear me now, I know the cost 
Our protesting has wrought 

Though painful interruptions, 
This suffering is short 

Just think about the future 
We cannot comprehend 

The scale of the destruction 
Our children must defend, our children must defend 

 
We sacrifice our freedom 

so our legacy is clear, 
We sacrifice our voices 

so they shall not disappear 
But what about the sacrifice 
of those who’ll go down first; 

Where is the sacrifice  
of men who cause their thirst? 

 
And now to you I make this speech 

My everlasting pledge 
For you, the world, the jury be 

The earth shall be the judge, the earth shall be the judge 



 
4.  Smiley Face 

 
I’ve got lots of storybooks, it’s very hard to choose 

What’s my favourite one to look at or, as mum says, to “peruse” 
But I’ve got a favourite picture out of all the books we’ve read 
On the page, a smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 

 
Oh It lifts me up when I am sad or lying in my bed 

I trace the smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 
 

Mum said there was story time late that afternoon 
With some sparkly storytellers in the library reading room 

And the library said to bring a book that I had picked myself 
So I couldn’t wait to grab my favourite book from off the shelf 

 
Because it lifts me up when I am sad or lying in my bed 

To trace the smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 
 

As we approached the library, Mum she reached down for my hand 
There were angry people shouting words I didn’t understand 

They said that if you liked the storytellers you weren’t on their side 
And by the look on my Mum’s face it wasn’t safe to go inside 

 
Perhaps we’d have to cancel, go to Muffin Break instead 
Erase that smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 

 
But as we turned to leave I saw the colours in the air 

There were dancing, smiling people holding banners in the square 
They said that everyone was welcome and I clutched my book with pride 
So mum and I stepped through the slidy, shiny doors that opened wide 

 
‘Cause stories lift us up when we are down, there’s no need to be scared 

There’s a place for smiley faces wearing bows upon their head 
 

I stood there in surprise, could not believe what I could see 
There was a sparkling, smiling storyteller staring back at me 

They looked just like my favourite picture in the storybooks I’d read                                                
My favourite page, the smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 

 
Their stories lifted us in sadness, I remember when they said: 

You can embrace your smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 
 

My mum she told me later, sometimes grown ups, they get old 
Without ever being lucky with the stories they get told 

So they tie themselves in funny shapes which mean that they get scared  
And they find hate in smiley faces wearing bows upon their head 



 
Let stories lift me up when I am sad on all the roads ahead 

Fill the space with smiley faces wearing bows upon their head 
 

It takes a lot of guts to untie knots and make a bow instead 
And I’ll embrace that smiley face that wears a bow upon their head 

 
 

5. ​ Hold The Wonder 
I will hold the wonder in the palm of my hand… 


