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As we began the process of selecting the songs for this record,
Joni came up with the idea of having the record trace the arc of a modern romantic
relationship. I thought that chis idea was innovative, exciting
and especially appropriate considering that the focal point of her work has been an
inquiry into the nature of modern love. The album would be a
programmatic suite documenting a relationship from initial flirtation through
optimistic consummation, metamorphosing into disillusionment,
ironic despair, and finally resolving in the philosophical overview of acceptance

and the probability of the cycle repeating itself.

The results have surpassed our expectations. In singing these songs,
I believe that Joni has achieved something quite extraordinary in that
she has truly sung them as if, as Nietzsche would say,

she had written them in her own blood.

—TLarry Klein

You're My Thrill
(Words by Sidney Clare; Music by Jay Gorney)

You're my thrill
You do something to me
You send chills right through me
When I look at you v
"Cause you're my thrill

You're my thrill
How my pulse increases
I just go to pieces
When I look at you
"Cause you're my thrill

Nothing seems to matter
Here’s my heart on a silver platter
Where’s my will
Why this strange desire
That keeps mounting higher
When I look at you
I can’t keep still
You're my thrill
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At Last
(Mack Gordon/Harry Warren)

At last

My love has come along

My lonely days are over

And life is like a lovely song

At last

The skies above are blue

My heart’s wrapped up in clover
Ever since the night I looked at you

I found a dream that I could speak to
A dream to call my own
I found a thrill to press my cheek to
A thrill like I have never known
Oh when you smile, when you smile at me
That’s how the spell was cast
And now here we are in heaven
I found my love at last

I found a dream that I could speak to
A dream to call my own
I found a thrill to press my cheek to
A thrill like I have never known
Oh when you smile, when you smile
That’s how the spell was cast
And now here we are in heaven
I found my love at last
At last
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(Lew Brown/Sammy Stept/Charles Tobias)

Comes a rain storm
Put your rubbers on your feet
Comes a snow storm
You can get a little heat
Comes love
Nothing can be done

Comes a fire
Firemen come and rescue me
Blow a tire
You can patch the inner tube
Comes love
Nothing can be done

Don'’t try hidin’
"Cause it isn't any use
You'll just start slidin’
When your heart turns on the juice

Comes a heat wave
You can hurry to the shore
Comes a summons
Hide yourself behind a door
Comes love
Nothing can be done

Comes a headache
You can lose it in a day
Comes a toothache
See your dentist right away
Comes love
Nothing can be done

Comes the measles
You can quarantine the room
Comes a mousy
You can chase it with a broom
Comes love
Nothing can be done

That’s all brother
If you’ve ever been in love

That’s all brother

And you know just what I'm speakin’ of

Comes a nightmare
You can always stay awake
Comes depression
You could get another break
Comes love
Nothing can be done
Nothing can be done
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You've Changed

(Bill Carey/Carl Fischer) Answer Me, My Love

(Gerhard Winkler/Fred Rauch; English Lyric by Carl Sigman)

You've changed

. . Answer me
That sparkle in your eyes is gone
v s Oh my love
Your smile is just a careless yawn A R
. Just what sin have I been guilty of

You're breaking my heart

You've changed Tell me how I came to lose your love

Please answer me my love

You've changed
Your kisses now are so blasé
You're bored with me in every way
I can’t understand
You've changed

“ You were mine yesterday
1 believed that love was here to stay
Won't you tell me how I've gone astray
Please answer me my love

If you're happier without me
I'll try not to care
But if you still think about me
Please listen to my prayer

You've forgotten the words I love you
And the memories that we've shared
You've ignored all the stars up above you
I can’t realize that you ever cared

You've changed
& You must know that I've been true

Won't you say that we can start anew
In my sorrow now I turn to you
Please answer me my love

You're not the angel I once knew
No need to tell me, I know we’re through
It’s all over now

You've changed
Spbala If you're happier without me

T'll try not to care
But if you still think about me
Please listen to my prayer

You've forgotten the words I love you
And the memories that we've shared

You ignore all the stars up above you ®
I can’t realize that you ever cared
g You must know that I've been true
You've changed R
Won't you say that we can start anew
g In my sorrow now I turn to you
You're not the angel I once knew » J z

Please answer me my love

No need to tell me, I know we’re through
Answer me my love

It’s all over now
You've changed ©COPYRIGHT 1953 BOURNE Co. (ASCAP).
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A Case Of You
(Joni Mitchell)

Just before our love got lost you said
“I am as constant as a northern star”
And I said, “Constantly in the darkness
Where’s that at?

If you want me I'll be in the bar”

On the back of a cartoon coaster
In the blue TV screen light
I drew a map of Canada
Oh Canada
And I sketched your face on it twice

Oh you are in my blood like holy wine
Oh and you taste so bitter but you taste so sweet
Oh I could drink a case of you
I could drink a case of you darling
Still I'd be on my feet
I'd still be on my feet

Oh I am a lonely painter
I live in a box of paints
I'm frightened by the devil
And I'm drawn to those ones that ain’t afraid
I remember that time that you told me, you said
“Love is touching souls”

Surely you touched mine
’Cause part of you pours out of me
In these lines from time to time

Oh you’re in my blood like holy wine
And you taste so bitter and you taste so sweet
I could drink a case of you
I could drink a case of you darling
Still I'd be on my feet
I'd still be on my feet

I met a woman
She had a mouth like yours
She knew your life
She knew your devils and your deeds
And she said
“Go to him, stay with him if you can
Oh but be prepared to bleed”

Oh but you are in my blood you’re my holy wine
Oh and you taste so bitter but you taste so sweet
Oh I could drink a case of you darling
Still I'd be on my feet
Still I'd be on my feet
I'd still be on my feet

COPYRIGHT 1972 JONI MITCHELL PUBLISHING CORP. ALL RIGHTS ADMINISTERED BY SONY/ATV MUSIC PUBLISHING,
8 MUSIC SQUARE WEST, NASHVILLE, TN 37203. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. USED BY PERMISSION.

Don’t Go To Strangers
(Redd Bvans/Archur Kent/David Mann)

Build your dreams
To the stars above
But when you need someone true to love
Don’t go to strangers
Lover come to me

Play with fire
Get your fingers burned
But when there’s no place left for you to turn
Don’t go to strangers
Lover come home to me

When you get the call to follow your heart
You'll follow your heart, I know
T've been around
I'm an old hand
TI'll understand if you have to go

So make your mark
For your friends to see
But when you need more than company
Don’t go to strangers
Darlin’ come home to me

Don’t go to strangers
Lover come to me
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Sometimes I'm Happy
(Irving Caesar/Clifford Grey/Vincent Youmans)

Sometimes I'm happy
Sometimes I'm blue
My disposition is dependent on you
I never mind the rain from the skies
As long as I have the sun in your eyes

Sometimes I love you
Sometimes I hate you
When I hate you
It’s because I love you
That’s how I am
So what can I do
I'm happy when I'm with you

Sometimes I'm happy
Sometimes I'm blue
My disposition is dependent on you
1 never mind the rain from the skies
Just so long as I have the sun in your eyes

Sometimes I love you
Sometimes I hate you
But when I hate you
It’s because I love you
That’s how I am
So what can I do
I'm happy when I'm with you

I'm happy when I'm with you
I'm happy when I'm with you
I'm happy when I'm with you
I'm happy when I'm with you
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Don’t Worry 'Bout Me
(Rube Bloom/Ted Koehler)

Don’t worry 'bout me
T'll get along
Forget about me
Just be happy my love

Let’s say that our little show is over
And so the story ends
Why not call it a day the sensible way
And still be friends

Look out for yourself
That should be the rule
Give your heart and your love
To whomever you love
Darlin’ don’t be a fool

Why do we cling to this old faded thing
That used to be
So if you can forget
Then don’t worry "bout me

Why should we cling to some old faded thing
That used to be
So if you can forget
Then you don’t worry bout me
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Stormy Weather
(Ted Koehler/Harold Arlen)

Don’t know why
There’s no sun up in the sky
Stormy weather
Since my man and I ain’t together
Keeps rainin’ all of the time

Life is bare
Gloom and misery everywhere
Stormy weather
Just can’t get my poor old self together
I'm weary all the time
All the time
So weary all of the time

When you went away
The blues stepped up and met me
If he’s gone to stay
That old rocking chair’s going to get me
Every night I pray
That the Lord above will let me
Walk in the sunlight once more

I can’t go on
Everything I had is gone
Stormy weather
Since my man and I ain’t together
Keeps rainin’ all of the time

Keeps rainin’ all of the time
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I Wish I Were In Love Again
(Lorenz Hart/Richard Rodgers)

The sleepless nights The furtive sigh
The daily fights The blackened eye
The quick toboggan when you reach the heights The words I love you ’til the day I die
T miss the kisses and I miss the bites The self deception that believes that lie
I wish I were in love again I wish I were in love again

The broken dates When love congeals
The endless waits It soon reveals
The lovely loving and the hateful hates
The conversations with the flying plates
I wish I were in love again

The faint aroma of performing seals
The double crossing of a pair of heels
I wish I were in love again

No more pain No more care
No no more strain No no despair
Now I'm sane Now I'm all there

But I'd rather be punch drunk But I'd rather be punch drunk

The flying fur of cat and cur Believe me sir, I much prefer
The fine mismatching of a him and her The classic battle of a him and her
T've learned my lesson but Idon’t like quiet and I wish I were
I wish I were in love again In love again
In love again
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Both Sides Now

Rows and flows of angel hair
And ice cream castles in the air
And feather canyons everywhere

T've looked at clouds that way

But now they only block the sun
They rain and they snow on everyone
So many things I would have done
But clouds got in my way

T've looked at clouds from both sides now
From up and down, and still somehow
It’s cloud illusions I recall
I really don’t know clouds at all

Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels
The dizzy dancing way that you feel
As every fairy tale comes real
T've looked at love that way

But now it’s just another show
And you leave 'em laughing when you go
And if you care, don’t let them know
Don’t give yourself away

(Joni Mitchell)

T've looked at love from both sides now
From give and take, and still somehow
It’s love’s illusions that I recall
I really don’t know love
Really don’t know love at all

Tears and fears and feeling proud
To say “I love you” right out loud
Dreams and schemes and circus crowds
I've looked at life that way

Oh but now old friends they’re acting strange
And they shake their heads
and they tell me that I've changed
Well something’s lost but something’s gained
In living every day

I've looked at life from both sides now
From win and lose and still somehow
It’s life’s illusions I recall
I really don’t know life at all
It’s life’s illusions that I recall
I really don’t know life
I really don’t know life at all
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This album is dedicated to my daughter Kilauren.
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