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Dag

The sunis settingin the sky,

And cows are grazingin ﬁefjds ncarbg,
Pm sitting here with my guitar,

Plaging songs for you,

Dreaming dreams of peace

Morning%{org, sun arise,

To greet the day with clear blue skics,
Sti’%sitting here with my guitar,

Dreaming dreams oFgou,

Writing songs,

lt’sjust the way | have to say to you | love you.



Leaf

Years ancl 3cars ago,
Years ancl 3cars ago

In the mountains to the east,
High up inatree,
Autumn winds will set you Frce, hcg

Years ancl 5car ago,
Years ancl 5car ago

Twisting tumbling through the air,
On your way Efu know not where,
Caught up in the stream,

Yourgihce becomes a dream

Hello little leaf,

Wish you well, on your journey to the sea,

Share your love, with the friends that you will meet,
Lend a hand, wherever there’s a nced,

Take good care, ‘il you reach your rainbows end...

Years ancl 5car ago,
Years ancl 5car ago.



At the beginnin

l\/louri”on%)ca<:[ﬂg

under the stars bg the rocks.

We atcjust once a day: brcad, cheese and an occasional orange. In the

Evcnings we'd gotothe beach café. Alan had a bcer, me, a Packct of
iscuits. ..

of my travels when I was 17, Alanand | stagcd here on
in the South of France for six weeks or 50, slcePing

Toulon

Now the 'ourne%)’s comingto an end,
All alongwe’vc cen friends

Leavingon a monda morn’,
Hitch a car with the dawn,

Hope it takes me away from hcrc,
Pll be back another year

Life goes on if youwant it to, life goes on if youtry

Of how I learnt to be a rock,
Southern sun as my clock,
Watched the moon at nig]ﬁhca”,
Listened to the seagu”s call

Life goes on if youwant it to, life goes on if you want, want it to,
Life goes on if youwant it to, life goes on if youtry

On the road my thumb held lﬂigh
Learning how to sing and cry
Write a song, Plag atune,

Have a bccrjus‘c on noon

Life goes on if youwant it to, life goes on if you want, want it to,
Life goes on if youwant it to, life goes on if youtry

All'1want is alone to bc,
Like a rock or the sea.



Gypsy

Gypsy,
O%\ng G PSYs

9 IPsd,
Tousled ]’\alr, clxrty Face, 2Ypsy,
Barefoot innocent, dresssed in rags, oh 2Yypsy

Along the Path you have to roam,
Are va”egs, mountains, desert homes,
You wake with the dawn, oh 2Ypsy,
And tire at dusk all alone

My Gypsy

Footsore cold in winter months, oh 2Ypsy,

Homeless wa”dng through the night, oh gypsy

Yours is life’s own lnarmong,

A bcautg and a melod s
Whispcred softl by the breeze,
Blowing ger\tlg t rough the trees

Gypsy

You live again,

To die again,

To cry again,

And sing your songs of peace,

Thcy’” never know you, maybe love you, gypsy,
But there’s a Placc in the world for ggPsies

Througlﬁ the years and tears and Pain,
Your love remains unchangc&,
Your life is not in vain

oh 2Ypsy,
Ggpsg, 2YPsYs oh 2YPsY-



Alan

Alan
lhad a Friencl,

Whose life has come to an end,
His blood ran Frec, like a river to the sea,
Somewhere on a road in France

He taugl'\t me to sing and Pla s
And live my life from dag to dﬂa ,
That love and peace, truth ang drcams,
Are all we rca”y need

Now he’s gone I'm on my own,

Pve got to carry on,

It’s so hard, it’'s so lnard,

Now he’s gone far away from home

The wisdom he found in life,

Was a man’s who knew when he cliecl,

His sPirit goes on, trucking alon

In the hearts of those who werc%is friends

Now he’s gone we’re on our own,
We've got to carry on,
It’s so ard, it’s so hard

Now he’s gone far away from home,
Now he’s gone far far away,
far away from home.



Bibi

Bibi

Like the blossom to the trees,
Inthe sPringgou came to me,
Like the Passing of the dag, l'vcg,
Ohthadto go away

B —byc Bibi, 13564356 babe,
Oh you know ! love you sti”,
Byc—bgc Bibi, bgc~gyc babe,
And you know alwags will

Like the dcw, the sea and rain,
Pmcrying tearclrops once again,
Oh I miss your tenderness,

And the warmth of your caress

B —byc Bibi, 13564356 babe,
O%i\ you know ! love you sti”,
Byc—bgc Bibi, bgc~gyc babe,
And you know alwags will.



The Placc | staycd at for months when | was 18. sitting by my ﬁ'rzplacc,

lagmg uitar and writing songs, ’chinking and drcaming. I baked flat
Ercad of flour and sea water, and collected fresh water from the oasis
in Wadi Gnei.
It's south of Dahab in the Sinai desert.

Dizahav

Dizahav land of gold,

I know the secret which you hold,

As I walk your golden sands,

feel the love go hand in hand in hand

Dizahav,
Dizahav, Dizahav,
Dizahav, Dizahav, Dizahav

Dizahav | know you keep,
the secret which will maEc me weep,
As | walk the golden sl'xorc,
Feel the love Eorcvermorc go hand in hand in hand

Dizahav,
Dizahav, Dizahav,
Dizahav, Dizahav, Dizahav

Fire of freedom in our hearts kecl:)ing us warm,
As we sat on the beach and waited

Stars lightcned up our Faces, music from the sea,
When we sat on the beach and waited

We saw the moon arise, felt the desert wincl,
As we sat on the beach and waited

Waited for a sun of gold to wake the sleepin earth,
Througlﬁ the [ight of; love and life break tEe §arl<,

We are waiting and we are rcadg.



Strangebi rd

Flging hiﬁlncr than anﬁonc,
Westward bound to the setting sun,
O’er the oceans away you ﬂg,
Leave broken hearts to cry

Strangcbird in the sk
Strangcbird asking wz
Whﬂ must | ﬂg,

Whﬂ must | ﬂg, away

Y,

When the autumn winds grow cold,
South you ﬂg to the winter sun,
Feel the air beneath your wings,

Aﬂd ‘ﬁl’l& t]’!é SOI’lgS 5OU sing

Strangcbird in the sk s
Strangcbird asking wag,
Whﬂ must | ﬂg,

Whﬂ must | cry,

Whﬂ must | die, away,
Away, away, away, away

When the s ring comes round again,
FHome you E to the northern lands,
See the world grow green below,
Where gcntle breezes blow

Strangcbird in the sk s
Strangcbird asking wag,
Whﬂ must | ﬂg,

Whﬂ must | cry,

Whﬂ must | die, tell me now,
Whﬂ must | ﬂg, away

Away, away, away, away.



Never

without you, the sun will shine again,

without you, the world still sPins around,
without you, the moon will wax and wane, but
without you, it'll never rca”g be the same

without you, tides will ebb and flow,

without you, seasons come and £o,

without you, the years lcecP Passing by, but
without you, m ite will never be the same,
No never rca”;ﬂ)c the same again

And until the dag I die,

Like a candle buming bright,
That leads me on this Pa’i of mine, my friend
The wisdom s]'wining in your eyes

without you, all my tears will clry,

without you, Pll stﬁl Iaugl'w and smile, but
Without you, I all my dreams come true, then
without you, thcg’” never rea”g be the same,

And until the dag I die,

Like a candle buming bright,

That leads me tlnrough this life of mine, my friend
The wisdom s]'wining in your eyes,

The wisdom s]'wining in your eyes

without you, the birds will sing their songs,
Wi’choutgou, and 1 will sin along, but

without you, the song wilﬁxcvcr rea”9 be the same,
No never quitc the same again

And until the dag I die,

Like a candle that burned bright,

And led me on this Path of mine, my friend
The wisdom s]'wining in your eyes,

The wisdom s]'wining in your eyes

without you,
without you, no never be the same again,




Magic

Where were you when the sun went &own,

And the leaves on the trees turned to orange and brown,
Where were you when | needed your love,

All my dreams turned to ashes and dust

There was silence silence all around me,
It was quiet inthe night

Where were you when the moon didn’t sl'ﬁne,
And the flowers in the fields faded and clied,
Where were you when | needed a friend,
The Path that | followed came to an end

And there was silence silence all around me,
There was silence silence decP inside me,
It was quiet like the rn'ght

Were you there but I couldn’t see,
Holding my hand but 1 couldrn’t Fecl,
Were you gone or was it me,

But now you're here, time will heal

The silence silence deeP inside me,
It was quiet like the rn'ght

Now | can see the sun and the moon,

The flowers in the fields started to bloom,
And in my heart a dream is bom,

A rainbow Path to the farthest shore

And there is music music all around me,
There is music music deeP inside me,
And it's beautiful in the night

There is magjc magjc all around me,
There is magic ma[gic decP inside me,
And its wonderful in the rng]nt

There is beauty bcautg all around me,
There is beauty beaut decP inside me,
Holger And its magjic in the night... ‘cos you're there.



Clouds

Did you hear my words?
Did you feel my love?

I’ mjust Passmg bg

Did you hear me calling?
Wou?cl you stoP me falli ng
in love with you?

Clouds in the blue

Did you know my need?
Klss me and | wungbleecl

If we share the rnght

would it be wrong or would it be right?
Clouds in the ni %\t Passmgthrougw
Clouds in the blue

If we share the rnght

would it be wrong or would it be right?
Clouds in the ni %\t Passmgthrougw
Clouds in the blue

Clouds in the blue.



Time

Looking in the mirror | see into your eyes,

And while you're looking at me Tthink 1 recognise

The man that you have loved has Packcd and said goodbge,
Five thousand miles between us, but time is on our side

Time is on the side of lovcrs,

Time is on the side of brothers,

Yes, time is on the side of mothcrs,

When you're all alone staring at the moon

And 1 hope lget the chance to see you once again,

To say how much I love you and ho% you inmy arms,
if that’s the way it’s written, gou’” see itin the stars,
Five thousand miles between us, but that ain’t very far

Time is on the side of lovcrs,

Time is on the side of brothers,

Yes time is on the side of mo’cl'wcrs,

When you're all alone staring at the moon,
All alone staring at the moon

All alone staring at the moon,
All alone rll be coming soon

It’s just the way it is,
It’sjust the wa? it’s meant to be,
when gou’rc all alone staring at the moon

All alone, all alonc,
All alone staringat the moon...

Eva



Sara

This Pic’curc was taken just after my black belt gradin in January 1991.
I was the head instructor of Gother\burg’s Ju-Jutsu Club from 1988 until
2004. In March 2002 1 gainecl the grade of Sensel, %d dan black belt.




Bettan

Gold

There’s a girl with golclcn hair sitting on the beach,
Moonlig]'wt sl'wirn'r\g in her clear rey eyes,

Shes looking for a reason for ’%/ing on the earth,

And knows it’s somewhere out there in the great big universe

So go now golclcn girl and see,

The Iig]’xt from the stars will guiclc you wc”,
Past nebula and galaxies,

Millions of Iight years away

She’s Icarning ‘bout the theories of rclativi’cg,

Of planets and comets, shooting stars,

Shes looking Pas’c horizons that we can never see,
Where stardust like magjc becomes her dreams

So go now golclcn girl and see,

The Iig]’xt from the stars will guiclc you wc”,
Past nebula and galaxies,

Millions of Iight years away

So go now golclcn girl and see,

The Iig]’xt from the stars will guiclc you wc”,

Past ncbula, galaxies,

Millions and mi”ions, millions of hg]ntgears away

Millions and mi”ions, billions of hg]ntgears away.



SPain

Sitting alone in the house of a Friencl,

Agirl Ioved a Iong time ago,

Playin my guitar trging towrite a song,

Ang al%tl']c ’cimejust waiting for her to come along

And it doesn’t matter wha‘(c:[you say,
'cos the memory of these ays in SPain,
T]’ueg are mine, t]'wcg are mine

The sound of the wind and the waves on the bcacl'],
When she oPencci the door my heart missed a beat,
She calls out my name and | feel the same way insiclc,
As I did all those years ago

And it doesn’t matter what she sa s,

'cos the memory of the years we s%ared,
Like the love we have and the life we gave,
T]’ueg are ours, they are ours

No it doesn’t matter what you say,

'cos the memory of these clags in SPain,
T]’ueg are mine *fil the end of time,

T]’ueg are mine for all time.









Believe

I wake up in the morru'nglight,

The sun risinggcntl in the sky,

I see a rainbow in a gcwdrop onthe grass,
And I know it must be a dream

I believe in love,

I believe in truth,

I believe theres a meaning to lhcc,
And that is whg we dream

Then when | lag awake at night,

The moon risin cntlg in the 5145,

The Pattcrns o%t e stars tl'weg seemto be a sign,
that it’s all, it’s a”jus‘c adream

I believe in love,

I believe in truth,

I believe theres a mcaning to dreams,
And that is whg we're alive

And 1 believe in peace,

Joy and care and ]’xaPPiness,

I believe theres a meaning to it a”,
which is w|19 we dream that we’re alive

which is w|19 we live a dream.



Jess

Tears

Colours, colours Passing through,
Colours, colours changing hue,
Colours

Now | Iag me down to slcep,

The colour of your eyes is my dream,
See the moon rising in the skg,
Watch the sea ”s%carn to ﬂg,
Fi

The bcautg ofthe evening is alive, with

Colours, colours changing hue,
Colours, colours Passing through,
Colours, me and you

Now I know it’s true,
The thinﬁs I said to you,
And all the dreams we have until tomorrow

Now I know it’s true,
All the thin%s we do,

And all the Tove we make until tomorrow, there’ll be

Rays of ligl’)’c shinin througl’y the clouds, and there’ll be
Blue skies across the horizon, there’ll be

Tears onog sl’xining in your eyes, and I'll be there,

Pll drg your tears with isses, Pl be thcrc,

Pll drg your tears with kisscs, J would

Walk on water if | could Forgou, rd turn
Water into wine if I could for you, | would
Die and live again for you, but!cant

No | can’t, stoP lovinggou

That would be the hardest thing that I could clo,
No |l can’t stoP lovinggou

Pll drg your tears with kisscs, Pl be there. ..



JcPPc Par
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WVSONGS

“Dewsongs” Iag Timi’s ger\tlc and beautiful songs.
Timi and Ida Pla acoustic guitar and sing. Ingmarie Plags ﬂute, and
Urban Plays double bass.

Timi left his home, Eng!and, a Iong time ago to hitch-hike through the
old guitar.

world for many years withj'ust a small bacépack, a sleePing bag and an
The beaches and forests were his onlg home as he trave”ccl, findin
work alongthe way, making new Frienc[s, and writing songs. His son ste%
of the beautg of ﬂLj‘lC worlé]%he travelled throu ]'1, tEe ni %\t skg anclg;-tars
he slept benea’ch, and of love Found, lost, an?ke t forever.
Many mornings and evenings, dewclrops fell from the skg to cover
his sleepin
insPiratlon%

ba becoming a sgmbo! of his life on the road and the
or the band’s name “Dewsongs”.

Crickets

| la9 awake at night,
Beneath the stars so bright,
Crickets Purrcc[, the onlg sound I heard
Then when | awokc,
A thousand voices spo e,

k
Music is the ca”ing of the birds
5ingwit]'1 me, sing with me,
Sing sing with me, we are free
The echoes of my clreams,
The way it alwags seems,
DisaPPear before they’re rea”g clear
5irégwit]1 me, sing with me,
and dance with me, dance with me

Love with me, love with me,

and dance, dance with me, we are free.

Dewsongs in 2020



Patterns

The sParklin of the waves reminds me of you,
Through the%»azc of my tears it looks like stars,
The sound of the sea crashing to the rocks,
Sal’c9 water on my [iPs,

Onmy IiPs

Miss you my old Friend,
Miss youmy old friend

The Iight in your eyes,

The warmth in your voice,

The dreams we shared in the night,
The patterns of the stars,

The rising of the tide,

Moonlight shadow on the beach,
On the%zeach

Miss you, see you soon,
Miss you, see you soon,
Miss you, | miszyou,
Miss you my old friend

The paper on my knees,

A Penci! ‘tween m%tcet]ﬁ,

A songFar away about the sea,
I'miss you

Miss you my old Friend,
Miss you see you soon,
Miss you, you know I miss you,
Miss you my old friend.



Meteor

Out of the darkness 1 see a burning light, sl')ooting star,
And just for a heartbeat you share your life with mine,
shooting star,

Oh so beautiful you are,

shooting star, slnooting star, shooting star

In that magic moment as you blazed across the sky, shooting
star,

| saw bcgond the universe and knew the reason wlng, shooting
star,

Oh so beautiful you are,

shooting star, slnooting star, shooting star

And for that moment you shined,

The brightest starin the skg,

The dccpcst love of my life,

shooting star, slnooting star, shooting star

Oh so beautiful you are,
Oh so beautiful you are

And now as | sing this song, | feel you close to me, shooting star,
and ‘though the moments gone,

the love we shared will always be,

shooting star, slnooting star, shooting star

And for that moment you shined,

The brightest starin the skg,

The dccpcst love of my life,

shooting star, slnooting star, shooting star

And for that moment in time,

The brightest star in the skg,

The dccpcst love of my life,

shooting star, slnooting star, shooting star

Oh so beautiful youare...

Nini, Theo and Arja



Rainbow

Rainbow, rainbow,
Rainbow, rainbow,

If it’s raining in your heart,
Let a ray of love come shining through,
You will ave, have a rainbow

Follow your rainbow although you dort lmow,
Where it’s lcading, or where it’s going to,

Your path will alwags bc,

BeautiFul, like a rainbow

Rainbow, rainbow, rainbow,
Rainbow, rainbow, rainbow. ..



There

Anytimc you're Fccling down,
Got the wcight of the world,
And it’s more than you can bcar,
Turn around I'll be there

And when your blue skies turn to grey,

And the Iig%t in your eyes secems to fade away,
Turn around,

Turn around, won’t you Plcase turn arouncl,

Pll be there

Pll be there and take you 135 the hand,
Pl be t]'xcre, rll try to undcrstand,
And if you need a friend like me,

Pll be there evcrgwhcrc

And when the sun comes out again,
To drg your tears like it dries the rain,
Turn around I'll be there

‘Cos when you feel tlncjoy of lhcc,
And the smile on your face shows the love inside,

———————e e e

Turn around, won’t you Plcase turn arouncl,
Pl be there

Pll be there and Pl take you bg the hand,

Pl be t]'xcre, you know I’ try to undcrstancl,
And if you need a friend like me,

Pll be there evcrgwhcrc.



Thinking

‘twas on a summer evening,

the sun was going clown,

I walked throug]n the Forest, until | Founcl,

A P|acc to sit and rest and think for a whilc,
about the world we live in,

It made me smile

Don’t Forget love and |aughter in the cnd,

No my Frienc(s,

Don’t Forget the green grass where we trcad,
Don’t Forget the Eluc sécs overheacl,

Don’t Forget the flowers nor the trees,

Don’t Forget the birds and the bees

‘twas on a winter evening,

snow lay all around,

| walkcaldthroug]n the city, until | Founcl,
Abar to rest my Iegs and have a beer,
still thir\kir\g about the world,

and wlﬂg we are here

Don’t Forget love and |aughter in the end

No my friends

Don’t Forget the green grass where we trcad,
Don’t Forget the Eluc sécs overheacl,

Don’t Forget the flowers nor the trees,

Don’t Forget the birds and the bees

“Twas on an sPring morning, the tide was coming in,
| lay on the golden sancl, and waited for the clawn,
The echo o%a Promisc kePt, to say goodbge,

The call of a scagu”, until 1 die

Jwon‘t Forgct love and laughter, nor my Fricncis, in the cnd,
Jwon‘t Forgct the green grass,

Iwon‘t Forgct blue slcics,

Won‘t Forget the flowers or the trees,

Won'‘t Forget the birds and the bees

All my Frier\ds, all my friends.



River

There’s a river that flows in the va”eg below,
Winds its way from the mountains to the Plains,
Inatree by a brook the songbircl sang,

Fiﬂd 9OUF dreams and ﬂﬂ awag From l’)OfﬂC

So here 1 g0 again, Iiving life like a leaf on the wincl,
Getting older and rey and magbe then one dag,
Like aleaf that Fclﬁnto the stream,

The river will run into the sea,

And I'll be Frce, again,

Pl be Free, again,

So river run

There’s a white bird that flies in the starry nigl'rt,
Moonlig]'wt shines on the river far bclow,
Oﬁournegs past, the future calls,

SPreacl your wings and leave it all behind

So here 1 g0 again, Iiving life like a leaf on the wincl,
Getting older and rey and magbe then one dag,
Like aleaf that Fclﬁnto the stream,

The river will run into the sea,

And I'll be Frce, again

Pl be Free, again

So river run, run river, river run

Run river run, run river, river run
Follow me, river run,

To the sea, run river, river run,
we'll be 1Crcc, river run

Run river run, run river, river run,
To be free again

To be free.



Living

There’s an old man sitting bg the sea,
His hair is rey, his eyes are clear,
Watching t%c sun Passing on its way,
Living from dag to dag

Living from day to dag,
Tr{ingto find the way,

Taking your time

for the seasons and the signs,

Living from dag to dag

A little bog runs Past on the bcach,

The waves just out of rcach,

The smile on his face tells you of t]'xcjog,
of living from dag to day

Living from day to dag,
Tr{ingto find the way,

Taking your time

for the seasons and the signs,

Living from dag to dag

They see each other, it’s like time stands still,
Andﬁ clecP in their eyes the light that shines,
Both of them know the love aat grows

from living from dag to dag

Living from day to dag,
Tr{ingto find the way,

Taking your time

for the seasons and the signs,

Living from dag to dag
Living from dag to dag.



Rocks

It’s so beauthcul,
% It’s so magjcal

Dandelion g

Book One I remember sitting on the rocks,

By a beach in the south of France,

idn’t know if you wanted to be alonc,
But then you said

Come sit with me, Pl sit with ou,
Onthe rocks, the way Friengs clo,
we’ll talk about lhce, on the roacl,

And where it leads, wejust dor’t know

Butit’s so beauthcul,

The Story of the Littlo Leaf It’s so magjcal

¥ told by Timi
o —

The years went b , and | grew olcl,
Found myself in the Souté of France,
| sat bacE down to write a book,
About my life and the turns it took

. " L i ..
Da@ae 1O =~ lj” writc about you, Pl write about me,
| K e Pll write about us, and all our dreams,
Book Three 3 Pl write about you, Pl write about me,

And all our Friencls, and the ones we've lost

Butit’s so beauthcul,
It's so magical

It’s so beauthcul, vaing onthe T:ar’cln,

It's so magical, dreams and memories,

It’s so wonderful

that love and peace and truth is all we neecl,
Yes love and peace and truth is all we need

It’s so beauthcul,
It’s so magical,
It’s so beautiful.




Timi grew up onan island. He cnjo ed living on the island, cxP]oring the
woods, climbing trees and Plaging ootba”gwith his friends.

As soon as lﬂgc was old cnough, he left the island, crossed the stretch
of sea, and travelled on the continent withjust a small backpaclc, a
slceping bag and his guitar.

He travc[%td: hitch-hikin slccPing in fields, in woods and on
beaches, and with friends ée had met on the way.

Mostly he travelled alonc, but sometimes with friends for a while.

He crossed different seas and oceans. The mountains and dcscrts,
towns and vi”agcs he travelled tl'wrough were his home. Timi slept under
the stars on many different beaches and in lots of other places. During
the daﬂs and cvcnings, he wrote songs and sang thcm, nging his
guitar. He also wrote a little book “Dew — The Story of the Little Leaf”.

After that he staycd inone Place, lcarning and tcaching the art of
ju-jutsu, and for many years lived in a cave (not a real cave but a cave
anghow). As often as he coulcl, he would g0 travc”ing: not hitch~hil<ing
but on his bicgcle, or ﬂging to troPical beaches where he could swim
and snorkle on coral reefs bg CIa\lj, and slcep under the stars at night.

In his cave he recorded the songs he wrote when travc”ing:
“Dewsongs”. He went back to school and learnt to be a sound
engjneer.

Nowadags he’s writing a series of books “Dandelion”, and Plags in his
bancl, also called “Dewsongs”.
Timi rides his bicgclc, swims, and onlg eats Plants.

As alwags l"lC’S lOOl(iﬂg Forwarcl to new adventurcs and clrcaming. ..

In the beginning of Autumn 2016



Thanks

There’s somctl'uing inside a very very long time,
rd like to say to you,

Thank you, tlnarﬂ‘i you, very, very, very much,
for the love you gjve to me

Many times | was alone,

Helt you s’canding bg my side,

So thank you, thank you, very, very, very much
For the love which never dies

Many times | was alone,

Helt you s’canding bg my side,

So thank you, thank you, very, very, very much
For the love which will never cf?c,






