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Discography – TL Session 2 

Take a Look 
Artist: Natalie Cole 
Album: Take a Look  

Take a look in the mirror, look at yourself 
 
But don't you look too close, cause you just might see the person 
 
That you hate the most, Lord, what's happening to this human race 
 
I can't even see one friendly face, brothers fight brothers and sisters wink their eyes 
 
While silver tongues bear fruits of poison lies, take a look at your children  
 
Born innocent, every boy and every girl, denying themselves a real chance 
 
To build a better world, oh! Dear Lord what's happening to your precious dream 
 
I think its washing away on a bloody, bloody stream, yes, take a look at your 
children  
 
Before it's too late, and tell them nobody, nobody wins when the prize is hate 
 
Oh, no, no, no It's not too late, we gotta tell all of our children 
 
That love, love, love is the way, yeah, yeah
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Discography – TL Session 2 

Strangers Like Me 
Artist: Phil Collins 
Album: Tarzan Movie Soundtrack  

Whatever you do, I'll do it too 
Show me everything and tell me how 
It all means something 
And yet nothing to me 
 
I can see there's so much to learn 
It's all so close and yet so far 
I see myself as people see me 
Oh, I just know there's something 
bigger out there 
 
I wanna know, can you show me 
I wanna know about these 
strangers like me 
Tell me more, please show me 
Something's familiar about these 
strangers like me 
 
Every gesture, every move that she 
makes 
Makes me feel like never before 
Why do I have 
This growing need to be beside her 
 
Ooo, these emotions I never knew 
Of some other world far beyond this 
place 

Beyond the trees, above the clouds 
I see before me a new horizon 
 
I wanna know, can you show me 
I wanna know about these strangers 
like me 
Tell me more, please show me 
Something's familiar about these 
strangers like me 
 
Come with me now to see my world 
Where there's beauty beyond your 
dreams 
Can you feel the things I feel 
Right now, with you 
Take my hand 
There's a world I need to know 
 
I wanna know, can you show me 
I wanna know about these strangers 
like me 
Tell me more, please show me 
Something's familiar about these 
strangers like me 
 
... I wanna know
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Discography – TL Session 2 

Who Are You 
Artist: The Who 
Album: Who Are You  

Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
 
I woke up in a Soho doorway  
A policeman knew my name  
He said "You can go sleep at home 
tonight  
If you can get up and walk away"  
 
I staggered back to the underground  
And the breeze blew back my hair  
I remember throwin' punches around  
And preachin' from my chair  
 
chorus:  
Well, who are you? (Who are you? 
Who, who, who, who?)  
I really wanna know (Who are you? 
Who, who, who, who?)  
Tell me, who are you? (Who are you? 
Who, who, who, who?)  
'Cause I really wanna know (Who are 
you? Who, who, who, who?)  
 
I took the tube back out of town  
Back to the Rollin' Pin  
I felt a little like a dying clown  

With a streak of Rin Tin Tin  
 
I stretched back and I hiccupped  
And looked back on my busy day  
Eleven hours in the Tin Pan  
God, there's got to be another way  
 
Who are you?  
Ooh wa ooh wa ooh wa ooh wa ...  
 
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
Who are you?  
Who, who, who, who?  
 
(chorus)  
 
I know there's a place you walked  
Where love falls from the trees  
My heart is like a broken cup  
I only feel right on my knees  
 
I spit out like a sewer hole  
Yet still receive your kiss  
How can I measure up to anyone now  
After such a love as this?  
 
(chorus)

 

 

 



 

 

 

Creating Competitive Companies, One Leader at a Time 
 

EXECUTIVE COACHING  LEADERSHIP DEVELOPMENT 

ORGANIZATION EFFECTIVENESS   FACILITATION  STRATEGIC HUMAN RESOURCE LEADERSHIP 

greg@goatesconsulting.com  www.goatesconsulting.com  760‐519‐9360 

4 

Discography – TL Session 2 

I’ve Been Searching 
Artist: Chicago 
Album: Chicago VII  

As my life goes on I believe 
Somehow something’s changed 
Something deep inside 
Ooh a part of me 
 
There’s a strange new light in my eyes 
Things I’ve never known 
Changin’ my life 
Changin’ me 
 
I’ve been searchin’ 
So long 
To find an answer 
Now I know my life has meaning 
Ow oh 
 
Now I see myself as I am 
Feeling very free 
Life is everything 
Ooh it’s meant to be 
When my tears have come to an end 
I will understand 
What I left behind 

Part of me 
 
I’ve been searching 
So long 
To find and answer 
Now I know my life has meaning 
Woah woah 
 
Searching 
Don’t you know I’m hell yeah 
For an answer 
To the question 
Oh yeah 
For our minds 
Baby 
Baby it’s true 
It’s only natural 
It’s only natural baby, yeah 
Good things 
In life 
Take a long time 
Yeah yeah



 

 

 

Creating Competitive Companies, One Leader at a Time 
 

EXECUTIVE COACHING  LEADERSHIP DEVELOPMENT 

ORGANIZATION EFFECTIVENESS   FACILITATION  STRATEGIC HUMAN RESOURCE LEADERSHIP 

greg@goatesconsulting.com  www.goatesconsulting.com  760‐519‐9360 

5 

Discography – TL Session 2 

Landslide 
Artist: Stevie Nicks 
Album: Chicago VII  

Took my love and I took it down 
Climbed a mountain and I turned around 
And I saw my reflection in the snow covered hills 
Well, the landslide brought me down 
 
Oh, mirror in the sky, what is love? 
Can the child within my heart rise above? 
Can I sail through the changing ocean tides? 
Can I handle the seasons of my life? 
 
Well, I've been afraid of changin' 
'Cause I've built my life around you 
But time makes bolder, children get older 
I'm getting older too, well 
 
Well, I've been afraid of changin' 
'Cause I've built my life around you 
But time makes bolder, children get older 
I'm getting older too, well, I'm getting older too 
 
So take this love and take it down 
Yeah, and if you climb a mountain and you turn around 
And if you see my reflection in the snow covered hills 
Well, the landslide brought down 
 
And if you see my reflection in the snow covered hills 
Well maybe, well maybe, well maybe 
The landslide will bring you down 
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Discography – TL Session 2 

Viva la Vida 
Artist: Cold Play 
Album: Viva la Vida or Death and All His Friends 

I used to rule the world 
Seas would rise when I gave the word 
Now in the morning I sleep alone 
Sweep the streets I used to own 
 
I used to roll the dice 
Feel the fear in my enemy's eyes 
Listen as the crowd would sing 
"Now the old king is dead! Long live 
the king!" 
 
One minute I held the key 
Next the walls were closed on me 
And I discovered that my castles stand 
Upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand 
 
I hear Jerusalem bells a ringing 
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing 
Be my mirror, my sword and shield 
My missionaries in a foreign field 
 
For some reason I can't explain 
Once you go there was never 
Never an honest word 
And that was when I ruled the world 
 
It was the wicked and wild wind 
Blew down the doors to let me in 
Shattered windows and the sound of 

drums 
People couldn't believe what I'd 
become 
 
Revolutionaries wait 
For my head on a silver plate 
Just a puppet on a lonely string 
Oh who would ever want to be king? 
 
I hear Jerusalem bells a ringing 
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing 
Be my mirror, my sword and shield 
My missionaries in a foreign field 
 
For some reason I can't explain 
I know Saint Peter won't call my name 
Never an honest word 
But that was when I ruled the world 
 
I hear Jerusalem bells a ringing 
Roman Cavalry choirs are singing 
Be my mirror, my sword and shield 
My missionaries in a foreign field 
 
For some reason I can't explain 
I know Saint Peter won't call my name 
Never an honest word 
But that was when I ruled the world
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Discography – TL Session 2 

I Am . . . I Said 
Artist: Neil Diamond 
Album: Neil Diamond Greatest Hits 

 
L.A.'s fine, the sun shines most the 
time 
And the feeling is 'lay back' 
Palm trees grow, and rents are low 
But you know I keep thinkin' about 
Making my way back 
 
Well I'm New York City born and 
raised 
But nowadays, I'm lost between two 
shores 
L.A.'s fine, but it ain't home 
New York's home, but it ain't mine no 
more 
 
"I am," I said 
To no one there 
An no one heard at all 
Not even the chair 
"I am," I cried 
"I am," said I 
And I am lost, and I can't even say 
why 
Leavin' me lonely still 

 
Did you ever read about a frog who 
dreamed of bein' a king 
And then became one 
Well except for the names and a few 
other changes 
If you talk about me, the story's the 
same one 
 
But I got an emptiness deep inside 
And I've tried, but it won't let me go 
And I'm not a man who likes to swear 
But I never cared for the sound of 
being alone 
 
"I am," I said 
To no one there 
An no one heard at all 
Not even the chair 
"I am," I cried 
"I am," said I 
And I am lost, and I can't even say 
why 
Leavin' me lonely still 

 
 


