CHANGES

words and music by Lee Gold

about Kage Baker's Company series' first book:  In the Garden of Iden
part I -- CHANGE THE GAME (Joseph's Song)

Going to and going fro, 

Where the shadows lie,

Whispering to mortals

As the centuries go by.

This year I'm a Spanish priest,

Walking up and down

Looking in each prison cell

To see what might be found.

A little girl of four or five,

Who doesn't know her name

They'll torture her tomorrow...

Unless I change the game.


Young enough to take the treatment,


Bright enough to do the task,


Strong enough to work forever


At the job my Masters ask!


Come away with me, Mendoza,


And you'll fly beyond the sky!


Come away with me, Mendoza,


And you will never die!

part II -- BREAK MY CHAINS (Mendoza's Song) 

Mama always said that we were Christiana raza; 

She sold me to some rich folk who were riding by our casa.

They'd have wed me to a Corn King, but the Inquisition saved me,

But I did not know Mama's name, and so they had to jail me.


They said "Confess that you're a Jew!


Mendoza is, and so are you."


I didn't know what I should do,


What was false or what was true.



My choice was death or lying, lying, lying!

Then Facilitator Joseph said, "I'll take you from your cell."

And he sent me to a new world where I learned all they could tell

I'm the Botanist Mendoza,  and every plant's my passion.

I'm a cyborg, not a monkey, but I like to dress in fashion.


And we're going to cross the waves.


There are plants we have to save.

I will focus on my work,

Not look at the English clerk.



But you know that vow is lying, lying, lying.

There are chains forged out of ignorance — and chains forged out of fear.

There are chains forged out of textbooks that I've studied year by year.

There are chains forged out of duty — and chains forged out of care,

And a garden full of beauty and of sunlight and of air.

And there's so much here to study, but his kiss might make me change,

And I think perhaps his kiss will break my chains.

Then Clerk Nicholas, my lover, saw that I was telling lies

And he thought I was a Spirit, evil Demon in disguise

And he left me in the garden — and he preached with flaming art....

And Queen Mary's people burned him — in a fire that burned my heart.


And we're going to cross the waves.


There are plants I/you have to save.

I/You will focus on my/your work,

And forget the English jerk.



But you know that vow is lying, lying, lying.

There are chains forged out of ignorance — and chains forged out of fear.

There are chains forged out of textbooks that I've studied year by year.

There are chains forged out of duty — and chains forged out of care,

And once there was a garden full of beauty and of sunlight and of air.

And there's so much here to study, but his kisses made me change,


Come back to me, my darling, break my chains!

