
GHOST NOTES
SEPARATE WAYS



I Am Fed Up 

Ever since I met you • You’ve been dissatisfied • 
Never seemed to please you • Even If I tried • 
 

When I get home late • ‘Cause I had to work • 
I find you waiting by the door • Makes me feel 
just like a jerk •  
 

Ref: I am fed up, I won’t take it anymore • I’ve had 
enough, and I’m showing you out that door • 
 

You ask me who the woman was • You saw me 
with last night • Working for the office • But you 
want her out of sight •  

Ref: I am fed up, I won’t take it anymore • I had 
enough and I’m showing you out the door • All I 
get is your mistrust • All I can feel now is disgust 
• Anything I tell you • You just won’t believe • So 
I’m telling you right now • Pack your bags and 
leave • I am fed up •  
 

Ref: I am fed up, I won’t take it anymore • I had 
enough, so I’m showing you out the door • All I 
get is your mistrust • All I can feel now is disgust 
• All your accusations they drive me up the wall 
• So please get out of here and don’t bother to 
call • I am fed up. 

(Music: Rick Steiger, Lyrics: Pit Steiger)



Bertha  
I had a hard run • Running from your window • I was all night running • Lord, I wonder if you care • 
I had a run in • Run around and a run down • Run around the corner • Lord, I run smack into a tree  • 
Ref: I had to move • Really had to move • That’s why if you please • I’m on my bended knees • Bertha, 
don’t you come around here anymore • Dressed myself in green • I went down unto the sea • Try to see 
what’s going down • Lord and read between the lines • I had a feeling I was falling, falling, falling • I 
turned around to see • Heard a voice a calling • You was running back to me • Refrain: (2x) • Run into 
a rain storm • Ducked back into a car door • It’s all night pouring • But not a drop on me • Test me, test 
me • Why don’t you arrest me • Throw me into the jail house • Until the sun goes down • Refrain(3x), 
Any more, any more.....anymore •	 (Greatful Dead)

Girl With Long Blond Hair 
I saw you in the shade, under that dark arcade • With a sad look on your face • Wondring what was 
bothering you, though I didn’t dare talk to you • Staring into empty space. • Ref: I remember seeing you 
there, standing with your long blond hair • Looking like you needed a friend • I wrote this song for you, 
hoping you won’t feel so blue • That I’d find you again • I’m walking through the streets, there where 
everybody meets • Looking round in search of you • Haven’t seen you in the shade, under that dark 
arcade • Since the day when you were blue • Ref: I remember seeing you there, standing with your long 
blond hair • Looking like you needed a friend • So I wrote this song for you, hoping you won’t feel so 
blue • And that I’d find you again • Searching for so long, always wondring what was wrong • When I 
saw you in the shade • Should have asked you for your name, now I got myself to blame • For the error 
that I made • Ref: I’m always wondring why, on that day I was too shy • To make a move to comfort 
you • Ever since that day it seems, haunt me in all my dreams • There’s nothing I can do • I saw you in 
the shade, under that dark arcade • with a sad look on your face • Wondring what was bothering you, 
though • didn’t talk to you • Staring into empty space • Ref: I remember seeing you there, standing with 
your long blond hair • Looking like you needed a friend • So I wrote this song for you, hoping you won’t 
feel so blue • And that I’d find you again •	 (Music: Rick Steiger, Lyrics: Pit Steiger)



Have You Seen The Rain   
Have you seen the rain, Falling on my shoes? • 
Have you felt the pain • Oh, have you ever sung 
the blues? • Have you felt so low • Not knowing 
where to go? • Not knowing what to do • But 
hanging ‚round and feeling blue?
Ref: I don’t know what I can say, to make you stop 
feeling this way
I can only say • I understand you so • How you 
feel today • ‚Cause I too have been there you 
know • Can you feel the rain • Falling on your 
back? • Reminds you of the pain • And of every-
thing you lack. 
Do you feel the rain • Falling on your shoulder? 
• Has all been in vain • Is it still worth growing 
older? • Do you feel the rain • Falling on your 
head? • Nothing there remains • Nothing left 
there to be said
Ref: I don’t know what I can say, to make you stop 
feeling this way
Do you feel the rain • Pouring down your face? • 
Washing off those tears • Of your Blues without 
a trace • Let the rain pour down • Leave it for a 
while • To wash the Blues away • And to give you 
back your smile.

(Music: Rick Steiger, Lyrics: Pit Steiger)



Farewell, I’m On The Road Again 

Well I’m on the road again, yes I’m on the road again • Things went much too fast, simply couldn’t last 
• Now I need another friend • I’ll remember the good times that we had • Try to forget the periods that 
were bad • So farewell, on the road again, on the road again • On the road again, on the road again •  
Thinking of the time I spent, with a temporary friend • We had good times had some sad times • But 
those days won’t come again • We had laughter and had sorrow • Did not worry, `bout tomorrow • So 
farewell, on the road again, on the road again • On the road again, on the road again • 
I just wish you won’t be sore, if I don’t see you no more • It’s our destiny, it wasn’t meant to be • It was 
not what I was looking for • From now on we shall go our separate ways • I am leaving in search of bet-
ter days • So farewell, on the road again, on the road again • On the road again, on the road again •  
Now I’m on the road again, yes, I’m on the road again • Things went much too fast, simply couldn’t last 
• Now I need another friend • I’ll remember the good times that we had • Try to forget, the periods that 
were bad • So farewell, on the road again, on the road again • On the road again, on the road again •  
From now on we shall go our separate ways • I am leaving in search of better days • So farewell, on the 
road again, on the road again • On the road again, on the road again, on the road again • I’m on the 
road again •                                                                                          (Music: Rick Steiger, Lyrics: Pit Steiger)

It Was You 

I was walking down the street, not knowing where to go • I was walking down the street, feeling low 
• It was dark in town and I was feeling blue • When all of sudden you came out of the blue • Ref: It 
was you, it was you • It was you, who made me feel brand new • Forget all the black clouds in the sky 
• Forget the reasons that made my cry • I’m feeling great I know the reason why • When all of sudden 
you came out of the blue • Ref: (2x)  • I got you by my side • I got you you’re my pride • Walk with your 
eyes open wide • When all of sudden you came out of the blue • Ref: (2x) • Yeah the sun is shining on 
my head • And I love the sound of the Grateful Dead • I love you all dressed in red • When you came out 
of the blue • Ref: It was you, it was you • It was you, who made me feel brand new •

(Music: Jürg Heiniger, Lyrics: Rick Steiger & Pit Steiger)





Take Another Needle  
When you wake up in the morning • And you can-
not face the day • All your troubles catch up with 
you • Which you thought you chased away •  
And again the pain will strike • And you feel 
you’re gonna die • And you cannot solve your 
problems • They’re a fact you can’t deny • 
So you take another needle • Shoot the poison up 
your veins • Just to soothe you for a moment • 
And to help relieve the pain • 
But it’s only an illusion • Lying to yourself • You 
cannot block out temptation • Lying up there on 
the shelf • 
You’re too proud to take assistance • Wouldn’t 
grab a helping hand • You think you will over-
come it • Though it’s hard for you to stand • 
You’re just killing yourself slowly • Though you 
aren’t all aware • Of the fact that you are dying • 
It’s a fact you will not bear • 
So you take another needle • Shoot the poison up 
your veins • Just to soothe you for a moment • 
And to help relieve the pain • 
But it’s only an illusion • Lying to yourself • You 
cannot block out tempation • Lying up there on 
the shelf.

(Music: Jürg Heiniger, Lyrics: Pit Steiger)



Just Gliding 

You were telling me, you were living in the past • Seeing pictures of your childhood, spinning round fast 
• Still got the old news, ploughing up my ears • Smelling the bitter taste of your tears • Ref: Hey wake 
up, listen to your heart • I know it ain’t easy, to make another start • Hey wake up, don’t break apart • 
Listen inside of you, be smart • Some years have come, now there past and gone • What are you doing, 
are you rolling along? • What are you’re longing for, have you got a name? • Are you looking for more, 
are you still the same? • Ref: Hey wake up, from your dream • I’d like to tell you Baby, you’re my queen • 
I like your smile and I like your touch • I like you in your strange ways, I love you so much • You got that 
apartment, with no heat • And you feel everything inside of me beat • Didn’t know if I was here, if I was 
inbetween • Just gliding my soul, in a love stream • Ref: Hey wake up, listen to your heart • I know it 
ain’t easy, to make another start • Hey wake up, don’t break apart • Listen inside of you, be smart • 

(Rick Steiger)

Stay Away From This Woman 

Stay away from this woman, she ain’t good for any man • Stay away from this woman, she ain’t good for 
any man • She’ll take any opportunity, to hurt you badly if she can •  Stay away from this woman, she’s 
got evil on her mind • Stay away from this woman, she’s got evil on her mind • She’ll take you and she’ll 
break you, for any reason she might find •  She won’t get up in the morning • ‚Cause she’s been messing 
around all night • She goes and spends all your money • Saying: «Baby, that’s quite allright» • She tells 
everyone about you • Tries to give you a bad name • But she tells you you’re the greatest • When she’s 
with you all the same • Stay away from this woman, she ain’t good for any man • She’ll take any oppor-
tunitiy, to hurt you badly if she can •  You always know when she’s out • ‚Cause she went out with your 
car • And when you go out to find her • You’ll find her parked outside a bar • While she’s havin‘ a good 
time • Inside with another man • You’ll look just like a fool out there • She’ll cheat you when she can •  
Stay away from this woman, she ain’t good for any man • She’ll take any opportunity, to hurt you badly 
if she can • Stay away from this woman, she’s got evil on her mind • Stay away from this woman, she’s 
got evil on her mind • She’ll take you and she’ll break you, for any reason she might find • 

(Pit Steiger)



Whiskey Drinking Indian  
Whiskey drinking Indian and his snake • Saw rub-
ber tired vehicules disappearing in the lake • Was 
getting chilly, the air was filled with snow • No 
direction, no particular place to go •  

Well it ain’t no drag to catch a cab • Definitely 
better than marching and waving the flag • Dri-
ven by the Devil you can try romance • Down by 
the crossroads you better take your chance • 

Ref: Loving you’s insane, but this is still the best 
of all pain • Leaving all behind, riding the freight 
train • Walking down the streets, try to ease my 
brain • 
 

A bunch of mules sailing on the ship of fools • Po-
kerfaced hobos breaking all the rules • Step out 
of the line, don’t stand in a row • There’s a better 
place with an easy flow • 
 

Ref: Loving you’s insane, but this is still the best 
of all pain • Leaving all behind, riding the freight 
train • Walking down the streets, try to ease my 
brain •  
 

‚Cause all of the stress, got me into a mess • Tried 
to hide away, avoiding the press • Too confused, 
too many thoughts and Giorgia on my mind • 
Catching the train, leaving all behind • Catching 
the train, catching the train • 

(Music: Mark Koch, Lyrics: Rick Steiger) 



No More Thrill  
I got a cold turkey this morning • Left me with 
no warning • Times just moved too fast • I was 
walking down the road • Got rid, rid off my load 
• My beliefs wouldn’t last • 

Ref: I tried to meet you at the station • Felt good 
vibrations, bad temptations • Getting lost in 
space, getting lost in time •  

I got a cold turkey this morning • Left me with no 
warning • Times just moved too fast • I got a Mil-
lion Dollars Baby • If you don’t want it, someone 
else will • For me, you’re no more thrill •  

Ref: Looking all so sweet • Nearly knocked me off 
my feet • Got me soulsearching for the sense • 
 

Ref: Tried to meet you at the station • Felt good 
vibrations, bad temptations • 

You were looking all so sweet • Nearly knocked 
me off my feet • Soulsearching for the sense. 

(Music: Jürg Heiniger, Lyrics: Rick Steiger)

Listen To The Pope 

Let’s get to the point, roll another joint • Light 
it up and send it on the move • Let’s get to the 
point, roll another joint • Baby, Baby get into the 
groove •  
Ref: You’ll smoke it, dope it, hope it will be fine • 
Smoke and dope and hope that you won’t choke 
• You’ll smoke it, dope it waisting all of your pre-
cious time • Baby, Baby, don’t gimme no coke •  
You might listen to the Pope, or take some other 
dope • Light it up and send it on the moove • 
Listen to the Pope, get a stonewashed rope • I’ll 
bet Baby, you’ll get into the groove • 
Ref: You’ll smoke it, dope it, hope it will be fine • 
Smoke and dope and hope that you won’t chocke 
• You’ll smoke it, dope it, waisting your precious 
time • Baby, send me a note • Smoke smoke, puff 
puff, gimme some grass I can’t get enough • Smo-
ke smoke, puff puff, gimme some grass I can’t get 
enough • 
While riding on Route 66, I seen a lot of chicks • 
On our way from Albuquerqie to L.A. • Let’s get 
to the point, roll another joint • Baby, Baby, get 
into the groove • I don’t want no politics, they’re 
so full of tricks • Take the Highway and get your 
kicks • Just you get your kicks, get’em on Route 
66 • Listen to rhythme and to the guiter licks • 
Ref: Smoke smoke, puff puff, gimme some grass I 
can’t get enough • Smoke smoke, puff puff, gim-
me some grass I can’t get enough • Smoke smo-
ke, puff puff, I really love that stuff • 

(Music & Lyrics: Dan Schär, Rick Steiger)
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