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When she was young
She got lots o‘ tickets as a learnin‘ tool
Her hungry heart went mostly wild and blue
And all of them who tried to satisfy her soul,
Burned down to ashes
They got these tickets as a learnin‘ tool

The times she could call herself a lucky one
Became rarer and in the end it all was gone
This wild and blue
With this evil wild and blue
She made herself a lonely one

When he was young
He got lots o‘ tickets as a learnin‘ tool
His hungry heart went mostly wild and blue
And all of them who tried to satisfy his soul
Burned down to ashes
They got these tickets as a learnin‘ tool

Somehow they met in a shabby bar
Or was it in a hotel lounge
Mellowed by time
Like pebbles on the shore
Now they got the chance to make a delicious drink
Out of the lemons they both got from life

They got this ticket as a learnin‘ tool
To stop this evil wild and blue //::
This wild and blue
This evil wild and blue //::

Evil ,  Wild & Blue

Walking the streets at night

Haunted by thoughts walking the streets at night
With a restless desire for peace of mind
Restless, restless with a restless driven mind

You try to hold what‘s bound to flow
But you can‘t keep memories alive

Scars of holding on day and night
Drive you crazy while you spray ‘em on walls in gold
Walking the streets at night

Your burnin‘ desire for peace of mind
Can‘t be eased by seeking the conclusion
In the eyes of another restless, restless driven mind

Wheels can mean freedom
Wheels can also mean runnin‘ on empty
It depends on you which side of the coin is up

And I hope for you you‘re filled with peace of mind
When you‘re walkin‘ the streets at night

Walking the streets at night

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar 
Jens Biehl: drums & percussion | Matthais Köckeis: 
f lugelhorn |  Matthias Nolting: soprano saxophone
Jens Kempgens: violin & cello | Bernd Rinser: vocals, 
acoustic guitar

It  ain‘t  me

Jens Biehl: percussion | Matthias Nolting: soprano 
saxophone | Jens Kempgens: cello | Bernd Rinser: 
acoustic guitar, harp

Silver spoon song

Sun‘s peepin‘ through the shades
He keeps‘em shut, doesn‘t wanna see the things
Left to him too clearly
Shadows are enough

On his hard and bumpy way
He learns day by day what he wants and what he needs
Does the best he can
Tries to make his way

You may forget the ones
You were laughin‘ with
But you‘ll never forget the ones
Who shared the time of cryin‘ bitter tears

He was born with a silver spoon
Standing between the lines in a family war
Mistreated by one, misused by the other
He mixed up what‘s right or wrong for so long

Now he knows
If freedom means to be apart from her
He never wants to go this way
He‘ll never want to be free

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar 
Jens Biehl: drums | Jens Kempgens: accordion, 
mandoline | Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar, harp

Evil ,  wild & blue

Jens Biehl: drums | Bernd Rinser: vocals, 
acoustic guitar, harp

To the peregrines

Bernd Rinser: acoustic guitar

No more

He‘d needed some time to reconsider the things
Happened to him on his way
Often he slept in his shoes
And most of the time he had that special feel

So in the morning his cup was filled with coffee
And in the evening it was filled with wine
He was a midnight rider most of his time

His soul was caged with bars of never-breaking steel
And he gave almost anything a try to ease his pain
On his run he was searching for this cup of kindness
That could wash his soul clean

You see the sun sinking down
But somehow you‘re still afraid
When it‘s getting dark
Too dark to see

Now tears are running down your cheeks
But where were you when
He needed a place to fall
He needed a place to lay his worried head

So in the morning his cup was filled with coffee
And in the evening it was filled with wine
He was a midnight rider most of his time

His soul was caged with bars of never-breaking steel
But now it´s free
No more too little
No more too late
No more too little
No more too late

Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitars, harp

Famous assholes

You blame the poorest of the poor
For havin‘ less of your “well earned” wealth

You point your fingers at refugees
But you better point‘em at yourself

You claim to be truly German
But you can hardly write flawlessly

You believe you‘re smart and strong
When you‘re shoutin‘ fascist slogans in the streets

You better think about the line
Peace to the shacks, war on the palaces
May now drop the dime who‘s in the best case to blame?
By the way, it was a German who wrote this line

Your own stupidity keeps you unable
To know your right arm from your ass
You‘re the famous assholes for Germany
You‘re the German assholes for the world

Jens Biehl: bassdrum | Matthias Nolting: tenor 
saxophone | Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Let ‘s do the best

On my rocky bumpy way
I‘ve seen lots o‘ things going down the drain
But I keep on gettin‘ through
In this nervously spinnin‘ world
Do the best I can
Try to make my way

On how many nights
I‘ve been playin‘ for a nickel and a dime
On how many nights
I‘ve been ridin‘ mile by mile
But I keep on gettin‘ through
In this nervously spinnin‘ world
Do the best I can
Try to make my way

On how much sweat and blood
Is the wealth of few build up
You and me
We‘re free to fall
In this nervously spinnin‘ world
So let‘s do the best we can
Let‘s try to make our ways

Jens Kempgens: violas
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar, percussion

The chapel

He‘s been a traveller for many years
Roaming the bars from town to town
Singin‘ songs about his dream
He never thought it would come true

Now he‘s standing in this chapel
Cryin‘ bitter tears
‘Cause now he sees the damage
He‘s done to himself

On many nights he drank too much
And no other lonely heart could take his pain away
His mind stayed blind and blurred
‘Cause his soul was hurt so badly in the past

Now he‘s standin‘ in this chapel
Cryin‘ bitter tears
‘Cause now he sees the damage
He‘s done to himself

He‘s on his knees now in this chapel
Built for Mother Mary and all good spirits too
Hopin‘ that they‘ll hear his plea
That they will pray for him

Now he‘s standin‘ in this chapel
Cryin‘ bitter tears
‘Cause now he sees the damage
He‘s done to himself

Jens Kempgens: accordion
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Thank you

I give my deepest thank to all who helped me 
realize these albums.

Special thanks goes to all the musicians, who made this album 
possible, to Performance Studios for recording & mixing, to Mike 
Kullack for mastering, to Klaus Lipa for photos, to Nicola Bott for 
artwork & layout, to Constantia Rosendorfer for web design & con-
trolling, to fenn music for distribution and to My 45 for pressing the 
albums.



Hangin´on your hook 4:16

Get your business straight 6:59

Management blues 5:47

SIDE A
BERND RINSER 

street dog blues

UNBREAKABLE

RPM

RECORD33

A
l l

 r
i g

h
t s

 r
e se r ved  2018  ©  d r i f t w o o d  LC  1 5 4 6 2   •   unau tho r i s ed

 p
u

b
l i c

                                         p
e

rfo
rm

an
ce, broadcasting or copying of this record p

rohib
it

ed
 •

 m
y

4
5

Gonna have a hard time 3:23

To learn the ways of love 8:01

Luck 6:46

SIDE B
BERND RINSER 

street dog blues

UNBREAKABLE

RPM

RECORD33

LP Label – Side A
LP Label – Side BLP Inner Sleeve

LP Front

LP InsideLP Front

02 street dog blues

LP Back

Bernd Rinser

Street Dog Blues

Hangin´on your hook

Get your business straight

Management blues

Gonna have a hard time

To learn the ways of love
- acoustic version -

Luck

Be kind and listen to this music without loudness.

www.bernd-rinser.de

CD Front CD Back

Bernd Rinser

Street Dog Blues

Hangin´on your hook

Get your business straight

Management blues

Gonna have a hard t ime

To learn the ways of love
- acou st ic vers ion -

Luck

A
l l

 r
i g

h
t s

 r
e

se
r v

e
d

 2
0

18  ©

 d
r i

f t
w

ood  LC  15 4 6 2   •   u n a u t h o r i s e d  p u b l i c  p e r fo r m a n ce ,  b roadcas t i ng  o
r  co

p
y

in
g

 o
f  t h

i s
 re

c
o

rd
 p

r o
h

ib
ite

d
 
•

 
m

y
4

5

Bernd Rinser
Street Dog Blues

CD Label – 1

A
l l

 r
i g

h
t s

 r
e se r ved  2018  ©  d r i f t w o o d  LC  1 5 4 6 2   •   unau tho r i s ed

 p
u

b
l i c

                                         p
e

rfo
rm

an
ce, broadcasting or copying of this record p

rohib
it

ed
 •

 m
y

4
5

www.fenn-music.de

www.fenn-music.deB
e

rn
d

 R
in

se
r 

• 
R

o
o

ts
ro

c
k

 
• 

S
tr

e
e

t 
D

o
g

 B
lu

e
s

Hangin‘ on your hook always hopin‘ for a change
You‘ve put me off from day to day
I‘ll stop beatin‘ my head against your wall
And you won‘t walk all over me no more

You thought it would last 
Once you made me your pawn
Misusin‘ me for your goals
I‘m gonna quit you, that‘s for sure
And you won‘t walk all over me no more

I came up from under you, don‘t mind your business anymore
Yes, I‘m still kinda frail
What‘s in store for me, let‘s wait and see
But you won‘t walk all over me no more

Street Dog Blues

To learn the ways of love

As long as I can remember
The quest of power got a hold on us
Startups are making a real big fuzz
Short people wanna be the big boss man
To top the pyramid of fame
It‘s a long way

As long as I can remember
Many have worked for few
And the bottom of society is dark and crowded too
Most of the leaders lie when they start to speak
They try to force us into line
That‘s what they need

To turn the wheels of power must be a real big thing
To turn the wheels of power it seems to make you a real big man

As long as I can remember
The leaders have declared war
And the common man is dyin‘ for their goals
Brute force and ignorance in the name of God
Is there still enough time to learn the ways of love

To learn the ways of love is a real big thing
To learn a way of love it‘s the only way
To become a real big man
To learn a way of love it‘s the only way
To become a real big man

Hangin‘  on your hook

Jens Biehl: drums & percussion | Jens Kempgens: accordion,
violin | Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Get your business straight

Stick to your promise you‘ve once made
You wanted to go for the big guns with me
But all I got from you up to now
Was mostly a pain in the ass
Stick to your promise you‘ve once made

No more excuses, don‘t hesitate to say
- I‘ll be fine anyway -
ut if you still lie to me, straight to my face
You‘ll end up lookin‘ pretty shit-faced at the wrong side of my gun
Get your business straight
Stop feeding your ego from hell

Stick to your promise you‘ve once made
Or the good vibes between you and me will finally turn into hate
Get your business straight
Stop feeding your ego from hell //::
Get your business straight

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar sounds
Matthias Nolting: tenor saxophone | Bernd Rinser: vocals, 
acoustic guitar

Management blues

There came a time I said to myself
I wanna do what I like, so I started a band
Playin‘ the blues is good for my soul
Playin‘ the blues all night long
Now I‘m inseparable from my phone
I got a sad bad blues and I know
I‘ve got the management blues
That I just can‘t lose

First guy tells me somethin‘ about the blues
I think of my phone bill and know that I lose
Second guy says everthing‘s cool
After ten phone calls I know he‘s a fool
Third guy hates techno and disco rap
But if he gets enough dough, he‘ll gonna eat that crap
I‘ve got the management blues
That I just can‘t lose

People, people I‘m tellin‘ you
That ain‘t the right thing to do
From nine to five I‘m glued to my phone
Timetables and schedules all day long
I‘d rather stay in my hometown bars
Playin‘ the blues and havin‘ some fun
I get rid of these blues
That I just can‘t lose

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar
Willy Lukas: drums | Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar, harp

Thank you

I give my deepest thank to all who helped me 
realize these albums.

Special thanks goes to all the musicians, who made this album pos-
sible, to Performance Studios for recording & mixing, to Mike Kullack 
for mastering, to Klaus Lipa for photos, to Nicola Bott for artwork & 
layout, to Constantia Rosendorfer for web design & controlling, to 
fenn music for distribution and to My 45 for pressing the albums.

Gonna have a hard time

We‘re all gonna have a hard time
If we‘ve to pay for all
What we‘ve done to Mother Earth
Our quest for money will take it to an end
Mankind‘s final countdown could wait around the next bend

We‘ve learned to fly to the moon
Soon we‘ll reach Venus and Mars
But no matter where we are
Soon we‘ll be sittin‘ busted in this world
‚Cause Mother Earth will be done for us

We‘ve lost the veneration for the creation
Yes, that‘s what we did
We‘re all gonna have a hard time
If we‘ve to pay all the bills
For what we‘ve done to Mother Earth

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar sounds
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

To learn the ways of love

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Jens Biehl: percussion
Jens Kempgens: viola | Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitars

Luck

If you place your luck on one card, you can only lose
Take one more, that‘s what you got to do

Travellin‘ twenty years in rust buckets
Almost wrecked my back
Just got me a new car
Now I‘m ridin‘ smooth and fast

If you hold twenty, don‘t wait for twenty-one
Outta fifty-two cards don‘t expect an ace

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Marc Müller: percussion
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar, harp
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How often you feel lost and confused
Sittin‘ in your split pea shell
Thinkin‘ God has deleted your name
Has already sent you from heaven to hell

How often you get too much of nothing
From your so-called friends
You believe you‘re sinkin‘ down to the bottom line of life
It‘s pretty close to hell

How often you think reality is an illusion
Caused by the lack of alcohol
But if you drink ‚till you see double
Life will turn into a livin‘ hell for you

And if you ever sit again, lost and confused,
In your split pea shell never give up the hope
That someday the sun will shine in your backdoor again
It‘s only up to you if you‘re in heaven or hell //::

Split  Pea Shell

If

If you give me the chance
To get close to your soul
My tender feelings for you
Can start to flow
You‘re the one
Who makes me feel
My soul is whole

Sometimes when you‘re hurt and sad
And fear and pain covers you with its black veil
And your heart and soul is filled with tears
I‘ll be there to hold you
I‘ll be by your side

If you give yourself the chance
To get close to your soul
The gates of eternal love
Are wide open for us both
Know, you‘re always on my mind
Anywhere I go

Love is

How do you call that thing?
No matter if you’re fifty or fifteen
It makes you shiver
It makes you shake
It makes you happy and sad
Love’s a mystical thing
No matter if you’re fifty or fifteen

Sometimes it makes you moan
It drives you crazy to the bone
It makes you hot
It makes you glad
It makes you shiver and shake
Love’s a mystical thing
No matter if you’re fifty or fifteen

Love’s
Love’s
A mystical thing

It makes you shine
It makes you fly
Sometimes it brings you down
It makes you innocent, that’s no doubt
Love’s a mystical thing
No matter if you’re fifty or fifteen

Love’s
Love’s
Love’s a mystical thing

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums & percussion
Matthais Köckeis: trumpets
Matthias Nolting: saxophones
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Split  pea shell

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums
Marc Müller: percussion
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Drab days

Bernhard Schönke: bass 
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: percussion
Bernd Rinser: acoustic guitar

If

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums & percussion
Matthais Köckeis: f lugelhorn
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Missin‘  one

I better quit you now
Before things look bleak for me
What I got from you
Wasn‘t enough for me

Barkin‘ up the wrong tree
Almost drained me dry
I was a shipwrecked sailor
Driftin‘ in your heart

Now it‘s time
To get back my keys
The key to my heart
Please do me a favor
I‘m still missin‘ one
Look under your pillow
I‘m sure you‘ll find the missin‘ one

I‘m outta your arms
Oh that‘s true
Old bonds keep you down
I don‘t blame you

Won‘t let my feelings
Turn into hate
Better keep memories
Of happy days

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums
Jens Kempgens: accordion & violin
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Walking under a crescent moon

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Kempgens: accordion, violin & violas

Maybe close to heaven

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: percussion
Bernd Rinser: acoustic guitar

Peace of mind

I’m drivin’ south at random
No sense of purpose on my mind
Blind searching makes me stuck
With a messed-up mind

My thoughts are elusive
I’m a slave to my feelings
When my sun clashes with my moon
My life’s spinnin’ so fast

And I’m always hoping
That time will grant me
My peace of mind //::

I don’t know where I’m going
Through days tinged with pain
But I won’t stop fightin’
‘till I’m back on my feet again

Bernhard Schönke: bass
Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums
Jens Kempgens: violin & violas
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Thank you

I give my deepest thank to all who helped me 
realize these albums.

Special thanks goes to all the musicians, who made this album possible, to Performance Studios 
for recording & mixing, to Mike Kullack for mastering, to Klaus Lipa for photos, to Nicola Bott 
for artwork & layout, to Constantia Rosendorfer for web design & controlling, to fenn music for 
distribution and to My 45 for pressing the albums

Turn off  the tap

You left the water runnin‘, while you put me on the shelf //::
Consider your own way, don‘t blame nobody else

You felt stuck in a rut with me //::
Too much of nothin‘ I got from you indeed

It took me a long time to find out my mistake //::
But I‘m gonna break these chains

I‘ll turn off the tap, that‘s what I do
I turn off the tap, that‘s what I do
I‘m leavin‘ this shelf, I‘m leavin‘ you

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums | Matthias Köckeis: trumpet
Matthias Nolting: tenor saxophone | Jens Kempgens: accordion 
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar

Got you

I went fishin‘ for so long
Always searchin‘ for the one
But there‘s no more need for me to get the old fishin‘ blues
‘cause I got you

Everybody‘s fishin‘ for somebody
In that crazy mixed-up world
Fishin‘ blues time
For some poor folks it never ends

I fish for you, do you fish for me
Let‘s try some brand-new recipe
That‘s the old fishin‘ blues melody

I went fishin‘ for so long
Always searchin‘ for the one
But there‘s no more need for me to get the old fishin‘ blues
‘cause I got you
‘cause I‘m so deep in love with you

Bernhard Schönke: bass | Christoph John: electric guitar
Jens Biehl: drums & percussion | Mike Kullack: piano
Bernd Rinser: vocals, acoustic guitar


