
 
LYRICS 
 
WHY THE CAGED BIRD SINGS 5:26 
Nienke Dingemans  vocals 
Jan van Bijnen  electric and resonator guitar 
Joost Verbraak  drums 
Sanne Verbogt  bass guitar 
 
Do you hear it calling 
Calling at the moon 
Do you hear the wolfs whisper 
In all doom and gloom 
 
I’m in the dark 
Seeing no way but down 
Hoping the sea still flows 
Seeking where I’m bound 
 
But I’m waiting for a sign 
‘Cause I know why the caged bird sings 
 
There was a fire 
And an open door  
Closing right before my eyes 
And I had nowhere left to go 
 
I’m in the darkness 
And I’m seeing no light 
And all I want to do 
Is fly 
 
And I’m down with a broken wing 
And I think I hear it sing 
And I’m waiting for a sign 



‘Cause I know why the caged bird sings 
 
Do you hear it calling 
Calling in the night  
To get out of the iron 
And join the flight 
 
I feel something 
Something that seems 
To slowly wake 
The bird within me 
 
And I’m tied to the ground 
And I’m waiting to be found 
And I’m still waiting for a sign 
‘Cause I know why the caged bird sings 
 
HEARTACHE TRAIN 3:04 
Nienke Dingemans  vocals 
Jan van Bijnen  acoustic and pedal steel guitar . mandolin . banjo . harmonica . backing vocals 
Joost Verbraak  drums . percussion . trumpet . backing vocals 
Reyer Zwart   double bass 
 
I thought I loved you babe 
But clearly I was wrong 
I trusted you too much alright  
And now our love is gone 
 
I caught you in the handle 
And after I found out 
I took my things and went on to  
The station down the road 
 
And I’m taking the heartache train  
Calling out to time 



Listening to the train tracks 
While I’m crossing the line 
I might go up the mountain  
Or down the country gate  
But I ain’t coming back no more 
For you it’s now too late 
 
You knew what you were doing babe 
You’ve had your lucky days 
Our years will never come again 
You took the lot on your plate 
 
Tonight I’m taking that express  
And I hope life will be good 
In another place, at another time 
A woman does what a woman should 
 
 So, I’m taking the heartache train… 
 
TENNESSEE RIVER 4:30 
Nienke Dingemans  vocals 
Jan van Bijnen  acoustic guitar . resonator guitar . dobro . mandolin . bass guitar 
Joost Verbraak  percussion 
Arend Bouwmeester baritone sax 
 
People went down to the river to wash away their sins 
People went down to the river to get rid of their fears 
Down in Tennessee where the mountains reach for the sky 
That’s where the people wonder where do these sacred waters lie 
 
Some of them were looking for the answers 
And others were looking for the evergreen 
But they all went down to the river to sing away the blues and to find 
The Tennessee river 
 



You could write a hundred novels about all the stories that were told 
You could sing a hundred songs about all of the broken souls 
The dirt at the bottom are all of the innocent life’s 
All of them that were left behind 
 
Some of them were looking for the answers 
And others were looking for the evergreen 
But they all went down to the river to sing away the blues and to find 
The Tennessee river 
 
When Ma Rainey sang about the blues now we know what she was talking about 
And some of them went down to find out 
But when they looked down in the water they saw the pictures floating down the stream 
1920’s photographs of men, women and children 
 
Some of them were looking for the answers 
And others were looking for the evergreen 
But they all went down to the river to sing away the blues and to find 
The Tennessee river 
The Tennessee river 
 
LOVE LABOURS LOST 4:47 
Nienke Dingemans  vocals . piano 
Jan van Bijnen  banjo . tricone resonator guitar . lapsteel 
Joost Verbraak  drums . sousaphone . trumpet . trombone . percussion 
 
I warned you about all those women darling 
The ones that could make us drown 
But you didn’t take it hard 
And look where we are 
I think you know what I mean 
 
She might seem sweet now to your face  
But behind you she raises her knife  
Those monstrous eyes of green  



I know she’s your beauty queen 
But I ain’t a pawn in her game 
 
I know this ain’t like a midsummer night’s dream  
But things ain’t always as they seem 
I think my love labours are lost, babe 
I think they’re wasted on you 
I think my love labours are lost, babe 
I think they’re wasted on you 
 
It was the twelfth night of December 
When she came barging in 
But you didn’t take it hard, 
And now look where we are 
I think you know what I mean 
 
All that blood on her hands 
From all the hearts she broke 
Still I told you twice and I know she seems nice 
But I ain’t a pawn in her game 
 
Still the day is the day and the night is the night 
Still there is no darkness, but ignorance inside 
I think my love labours are lost, babe 
 
Isn’t it much ado about nothing 
Is what she might say to soothe 
But she’s gonna tell you something that I’ve told you too 
The course of true love never did run smooth 
 
This story ain’t like a midsummer night’s dream 
But things, ain’t always as they seem 
I think my love labours are lost, babe 
I think they’re wasted on you 
They are wasted on you 



I think they are wasted on 
 
MISSISSIPPI ROAD BLUES 4:27 
Nienke Dingemans  vocals . electric guitar 
Jan van Bijnen  electric and resonator guitar 
Joost Verbraak  drums . drum programming 
Joris Verbogt   bass guitar 
 
I’m gonna roll on down, 
Roll on down these Mississippi roads 
I’m gonna roll on down, 
Roll on down these Mississippi roads 
‘Cause I need to find a place that I can call my home 
 
So I’m gonna search early in the morning, 
When I hear the bluebirds sing 
So I’m gonna search early in the morning, 
When I hear the bluebirds sing 
I’m gonna search for the troubled soul within 
 
But when I come home late, 
The bluebirds ain’t singing no more 
But when I come home late, 
The bluebirds ain’t singing no more 
‘Cause something followed me home, and now the rain’s coming through my door 
 
So I sing “hey blues,  
get off my front porch” 
I sing “hey blues,  
get off my front porch” 
‘Cause these Mississippi songs ain’t yours to use  
 
DEVIL ON MY SHOULDER 4:11 
Nienke Dingemans  vocals 
Jan van Bijnen  acoustic and electric guitar . piano . hammond organ 



Joost Verbraak  drums . percussion 
Joris Verbogt   bass guitar 
 
When I go down to the water 
There’s a devil on my shoulder 
It’s waiting for me 
To listen to what it has to say 
It’s messing with my mind 
And it’s taking up all my time 
It won’t go away 
 
But I won’t let it slow me down 
‘Cause I won’t let it stick around 
 
There’s a devil on my shoulder 
And it wants me to choose 
I don’t know where the angel’s gone  
but maybe it’s hiding from the blues 
but I ain’t staying around 
‘Cause I ain’t staying in this old ghost town 
I’ll move along 
 
But I won’t let it slow me down 
‘Cause I won’t let it stick around 
 
There’s a devil on my shoulder 
And it wants me to choose 
But I ain’t listening  
‘Cause I don’t want a case of the blues 
But when I look outside my kitchen window 
And I hear a certain lore 
I hear the demon knocking  
Knocking at my door 
 
But I won’t let it slow me down 



‘Cause I won’t let it stick around 
And I feel something climbing down 
That little demon isn’t gonna stay around 
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