
 

 

No Turning Back 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

 
Some of us fear the dark  
Some of us fear the light 
Someone needs to love, someone needs to be free to find 
love in their own time. 

Some never find their way 
They don’t know what they feel 
Don’t be one of them, don’t let them steal what’s yours this time.    
You know it’s all brand new. 

No Turning Back    
Take the chance if you know it’s true  
No Turning Back    
Illuminate what’s in front of you 
Ohh oh, accelerate and go 
No turning back 
 
Some of us wonder why until we never know 
Some of us wait for things that just won’t ever show 
Til we’re here, at war with the world  

No Turning Back    
Take the chance if you know it’s true 
No Turning Back    
Illuminate where we’re going to 
Oh oh, accelerate and go 
No turning back.   

Chaos flows on through  
I watch the colors turn to a shade of you 

Someday it all collides like it’s meant to be 
And when the atoms clear 
What’s left is you and me, close as a breath 
A dream of breathing together 

No Turning Back to the past if you know it’s true 
No Turning Back      
Illuminate what’s coming through 
Oh oh, accelerate and go  
No turning back 



 

 

Words 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

In a life of wandering  
Never cross a diamond mine 
With too much money to burn                                                                             
Walking into hunted lands                                                      
Perilously blind 
You may find there’s just too much to learn 
Until you find yourself pleading  
                                                                                                  
No more words. No more words                       
They can’t help us escape 
Though we’ll never run out of things to say 
A place, a place   
Where no man is burdened anymore 
Wisdom comes only when we stop the war 
Is freedom found anywhere? 
Is freedom everywhere? 
Oh yeah, another paradox alarm 
Frozen as the days fly  
Like a painting in a frame 
We remain imprisoned by our own hand 
With the colors slowly changing 

No more words to define me 
To tell me all about my dreams.  
You know I’ll always dream of you anyway. 
Gimme sun, gimme love, gimme messages from above 
Tell me ‘bout all the things that words can’t say 

“I love you” written down on a page without a kiss  
Only we endure a crazy fate like this     

Yeah words, swords, selling trinkets to the soul. 
Trying to find salvation while we fight the world. 
 
Hey love, real love, without the tears and lies  
can you whisper something more than words this time 
Hey love, an angel, with angels at your side 
Can you whisper something more than words 
. . . this time      
 
 
 



 

 

Wake 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

 
We walked to the top of the wave                             
Touched the peak of the sunrise all ablaze 
Crazy blue floating down as we feel                        
The time like a pulse til we know it’s real                

Our colors shine     
Good morning stranger                                              
Time to wake   

We walk through the streets of our town 
Lights blurred and frozen from drops of rain 
Somehow the moon still appears     
Through the clouds and the wind and the winter years 

Time falls like snow     
Good morning coldness    
Time to wake    

We sit at the top of the stairs 
Looking out to the life that we tried to share    
And your eyes seem to swirl like the day   
That we met and you walked me into the waves 

Good morning night   
World starts to fade now   
Time to wake  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Circling the World 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

Every mind circles a world 
tries to find  
the sun it left behind 
           
Each heart learns to seek 
Loneliness to prove that love can set it free 

And when the movement’s finally ended            
And everything reveals itself to be  
1. Mirages made of marble white skies …..and desire.     
2. A waterfall falling into fire 

Don’t go tumbling down 
Where the world goes distant and love is full of doubt. 
Questions why fall like rain 
Why should love need a reason anyway 
  
Leave me alone 
with you 
maybe we’ll see  
that we are meant to be   
I’d go 
Into your eyes 
To find 
The deepest things alive in me 

Say yes. Don’t fall.  
Why turn the heart to darkness 
Why build another wall.  
Why enshrine what steals the soul  
Tell me why should we believe that anymore? 

We’ll never get another chance to be when this day is gone 

Every mind circles a world  
tries to find  
the sun it left behind … long ago 

 
 
 



 

 

Out My Window 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

Noise is symphony 
Dreams play cymbals in time 
No one knows the song               
That’s been playin’ all night    
                                                                           
I can hear it out my window 
When I can’t sleep 
I can see it in reflections 
As the world passes by    

Sometimes when I 
Have no place to go  
I feel the stars shine in                
Clocks start to slow, and it’s a good night.  J 

Shadows paint the street 
Music floating on by 
We don’t speak a word  
We’re just around for the ride 

I can see it out my window 
When I can’t sleep 
All the mannequins are dancing 
If I don’t blink my eyes 

Sometimes when we        
Have no place to go   
All the stars are racing in 
Nothing to show, and it’s a good night.  

And it’s a good night  
Out my window with you 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Bells from Town 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

He walks to his gate looking a little thin   
Feeling the rain high in the northern wind    
Hearing the bells from town 
Her face fades in a sun beam pouring down 
Gone now 

Over the stage visions upon a screen 
Feeling the time ticking away from him 
As he remembers 
the spot light heat, explosion of applause 
Gone now 

Oh take me away 
Shining lights that lock into the changes 
But your face it’s still your face 

Waterfall eyes turn into windy seas 
Leave me in peace. Go beyond memories.  
Hearing the bells from town 
Turn into random colors and be gone.  
Be gone now 

Oh take me away  
Shining lights that lock into the changes 
But your face it’s still your face   
In front of me 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Right Reasons at the Time 
written by Gary Marks © 2012 Marksland Entertainment 

A child is born with the sun rising brightly 
“Everything’s alright – as it’s always been.”  
That’s the message sung by three birds at the doorstep 
Til the falling rain begins 

Oh, and he hears the voices 
Warning him of troubles in the wind   
And for all the right reasons at the time 
He leaves it all behind 

And an old man sleeps as the sun is setting grayly 
Memories of heartbreak and minor sins 
Long forgotten sounds that beckoned from his doorstep 
Life lived from outside in 

Oh, and we hear the voices 
Warning us of troubles in the wind 
And for all the right reasons at the time 
Three birds are left behind 
This life. 

 


