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1. Alma Mae

By Tim Rose, © 1999, 2003, empty rows music

D,  E,  G,  A,  D
INTRO (Up tempo rock)
        D             E              G              A                            D
VERSE 1
Alma Mae, Alma Mae, they put you in a box and locked you a-way

G                          A                    Bm        A      G

Just two words that Daddy said the kids could never  say

         Em          A             D

Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae

        D             E              G                        A                D
VERSE 2
Alma Mae, Alma Mae, What could have led you to that awful day

                  G                      A                 Bm      A         G

When you opened up that window and simply walked away

         Em              A                D

Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae

        G                          A                     D       D/C#       Bm
BRIDGE

You left three children crying with no one to dry their tears

      G                           A              D         D/C#          Bm

No way to voice their anger, No way to speak their fears

            G                          F#7                     Bm    A            G 

So the questions and the doubts still linger after all these years

         Em             A                D

Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae

D             E              G                        A                D
VERSE 3 Guitar Solo
G                      A                 Bm      A     G         Em              A                D

VERSE 4 & END
         D             E              G                        A                        D

Alma Mae, Alma Mae. They said that you could sing and you could play

   G                         A                  Bm   A      G           Em           A

I guess that’s where I get it from but I can’t really say, Alma Mae, Alma Mae.

         Bm   A   G                                 F#m           Bm   A    G

Why did you go  away, the ripples that you started have yet to fade away

        Em          A              D             Em          A             D          STOP!

Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae, Alma Mae

2. Ambergris Sunrise

Ambergris  whispers, sunrise surrenders


Cloud my mind's memory and steal my heart's way

Deep-felt reminders of when time was kinder


Easier to follow and rich to the day

Ambergris kisses, sunrise mistress


Shadows of wonder to give our love heart

Hands dancing listless, larks winging restless


Measure the distance that keeps us apart


But it may not be as far as it seems


For the past is but a memory 


And the future but a dream

Ambergris sunrise, shadows in moonlight


A voice that laughs in the wind of my dreams

Ambergris sunrise, angel in disguise

Show me that sunrise my ambergris queen

3. As In Love

E

C                                                         E

Oooo – I look through myself right in you
VERSE 1
C                                      E                   

Oooo -  I see myself in you

          A7   Asus6   A7 Asus6    A7  Asus6   A7 Asus6              E
As in love we become each other,                                    yes we do.

                   B7                               C7    B7                        E7

I can’t tell one from another, as in love, we become each other.  
          D     D/C           E

As in lo  -  ve we are one

          D      D/C                  E

And a new life eternal is begun

               A7             Asus6            A7                 Asus6                    

And the father has begotten yet another only son

          D     D/C           E

As in lo  -  ve, we are one

C                                                         E

Oooh – You’re shining in the mirror of my soul
VERSE 2
C                                                         E

Oooh -  You’ve given me the strength to let it go

          A7   Asus6   A7 Asus6    A7  Asus6   A7 Asus6              E 
As in love we become each other,                                   yes we do.

                   B7                               C7    B7                        E7

I can’t tell one from another, as in love, we become each other.  
          D     D/C           E
As in lo  -  ve we are one

          D     D/C                   E
And a new life eternal is begun

               A7             Asus6            A7                 Asus6                    

And the father has begotten yet another only son

          D     D/C           E

As in lo  -  ve, we are one

          D     D/C           E

As in lo  -   ve, we are one
          D     D/C           E
END
As in love, we are one

4. Blood for Oil – (Dm)
By Tim Rose, © 2004, empty rows music
In Dm, for Instruments in C

Dm F C D, Dm A Dm A
INTRO
Dm                    F                  C                                 G
CHORUS 1
I have come to liberate you, negate you, break you, and berate you

Dm                        F                   A7

So excuse me if I kill you while I try

Dm                         F                    C                    G

If you please don't be an ingrate and forgive me all my mistakes

             Dm              A                  Dm        A

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.

Bb                     C                           F                  Dm
VERSE 1
I really do not like your sandbox, but without a place on your block.

Gm                 Bb                      A

Re-supplying my guys is too hard

Dm                              F                      C                             G

You see, I've come to try my toys out and to kick all of the other boys out

     Dm                   A                       Dm              A

So I can build my fort in your backyard

Bb                                   C                            F                              Dm

Crash! Bang! Goes the wars machinations, up the stock tics for corporations 

Gm                             Bb                A

Don't tell me you're sorry that it's true.

Dm                                   F                 C                                 G

See all of my bombs go boom, your happy home is now your tomb

Dm                        A                 Dm                A

Oops! I guess the big one got away... (My bad!)
Gm                   C                 F                            Dm
CHORUS 2
I have come to liberate you, castrate, humiliate, and berate you

Gm                   Bb                    A7

Excuse me if I kill you while I try

Dm                          F                        C                              G

So please don't be such an ingrate and forgive me all my mistakes

Dm                         A                     Dm           A

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.

Bb                           C                      F                      Dm
VERSE 2
Too bad he won't really comment, but you cannot make an omelet,

Gm                       Bb                       A

Without breaking a few thousand heads

Dm                                F                              C                                      G

Somebody gave him a good excuse, but he didn't really care cause to tell the truth

Dm                            A                              Dm                   A

You hurt his Daddy, now he's gonna hurt you.

Bb                              C                                         F                Dm

It's just too hard for them to miss it, where there is no will to resist it

Gm                             Bb              A

When all the stars so perfectly align

Dm                           F                      C              G

With all the portents put together, it has to be now and forever

Dm                                    A                     Dm                    A

'Cause the writing on the wall is a dollar sign.

Dm F C G, Gm Bb A7, Dm F C G, Dm A Dm A, 
CHORUS (Guitar Break) 3
Gm                  C                          F                        Dm
 BRIDGE

Blood for oil is what we trade, as martyrs for their cause we make,

Gm                         Bb                    A

To perpetuate this never-ending war

            Dm              F                                C                        G

So we sacrifice our brides and grooms to heal the sores in old men's wounds

Dm                                    A             Dm               A

As we steep our souls in blood for oil

Bb                              C                F                          Dm
CHORUS 4 & END

But I have come to liberate you, castigate you, and berate you

      Gm                       Bb                    A

So if you please don’t kill me while I try

Dm                F                            C                                   G

I don't care if you're an ingrate, I won't give up no matter what it takes

Dm                         A                    Dm     A    Dm                A                 Dm       A

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.           Yes blood for oil is our sacrifice.

Dm                         A                    Dm     A    Dm
'Cause blood for oil is the bottom line.

Blood for Oil – (Am)
By Tim Rose, © 2004, empty rows music
In Am, Rhythm Guitar Part, Capo up to 5th fret

Am C G D, Am E Am E
INTRO
Am                    C                  G                                  D
CHORUS 1
I have come to liberate you, negate you, break you, and berate you

Am                        C                   E7

So excuse me if I kill you while I try

Am                         C                    G                     D

If you please don't be an ingrate and forgive me all my mistakes

             Am              E                  Am        E

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.

F                     G                            C                  Am
VERSE 1
I really do not like your sandbox, but without a place on your block.

Dm                 F                      E
Re-supplying my guys is too hard

Am                              C                      G                              D
You see, I've come to try my toys out and to kick all of the other boys out

     Am                   E                       Am              E

So I can build my fort in your backyard

F                                    G                             C                              Am

Crash! Bang! Goes the wars machinations, up the stock tics for corporations 

Dm                             F                 E

Don't tell me you're sorry that it's true.

Am                                   C                 G                                  D

See all of my bombs go boom, your happy home is now your tomb

Am                        E                 Am                E

Oops! I guess the big one got away... (My bad!)
Dm                   G                  C                            Am
CHORUS 2
I have come to liberate you, castrate, humiliate, and berate you

Dm                   F                    E7

Excuse me if I kill you while I try

Am                          C                        G                               D

So please don't be such an ingrate and forgive me all my mistakes

Am                         E                     Am           E

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.

F                           G                       C                      Am
VERSE 2
Too bad he won't really comment, but you cannot make an omelet,

Dm                       F                       E

Without breaking a few thousand heads

Am                                C                              G                                       D

Somebody gave him a good excuse, but he didn't really care cause to tell the truth

Am                            E                              Am                   E

You hurt his Daddy, now he's gonna hurt you.

F                              G                                          C                Am

It's just too hard for them to miss it, where there is no will to resist it

Dm                             F              E

When all the stars so perfectly align

Am                           C                      G               D

With all the portents put together, it has to be now and forever

Am                                    E                     Am                    E

'Cause the writing on the wall is a dollar sign.

Am C G D, Am C E7, Am C G D, Am E Am E, 
CHORUS (Guitar Break) 3
Dm                  G                           C                        Am
 BRIDGE

Blood for oil is what we trade, as martyrs for their cause we make,

Dm                         F                    E

To perpetuate this never-ending war

            Am              C                                G                         D

So we sacrifice our brides and grooms to heal the sores in old men's wounds

Am                                    E             Am               E

As we steep our souls in blood for oil

F                               G                 C                          Am
CHORUS 4 & END
But I have come to liberate you, castigate you, and berate you

      Dm                        F                    E

So if you please don’t kill me while I try

Am                C                            G                                    D

I don't care if you're an ingrate, I won't give up no matter what it takes

Am                         E                    Am  E            Am                E                 Am       E

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.           Yes blood for oil is our sacrifice.

Am                         E                    Am     E    Am
'Cause blood for oil is the bottom line.

Blood for Oil – (Am) Lounge Style
By Tim Rose, © 2004, empty rows music
In Am, Rhythm Guitar Part, Capo up to 5th fret

Am7  CM7  G7 D7, Am7 E7 Am7 Esus7 E7
INTRO
Am7                    CM7          G13                                  D9
CHORUS 1
I have come to liberate you, negate you, break you, and berate you

Am7                      CM7            Esus7      E7
So excuse me if I kill you while I try

Am7                      CM7                      G13                  D9
If you please don't be an ingrate and forgive me all my mistakes

             Am7             E7                  Am7        E7
'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.

FM7                     G13                         CM7                  Am7
VERSE 1
I really do not like your sandbox, but without a place on your block.

Dm                 F                      E
Re-supplying my guys is too hard

Am                              C                      G                              D
You see, I've come to try my toys out and to kick all of the other boys out

     Am                   E                       Am              E

So I can build my fort in your backyard

F                                    G                             C                              Am

Crash! Bang! Goes the wars machinations, up the stock tics for corporations 

Dm                             F                 E

Don't tell me you're sorry that it's true.

Am                                   C                 G                                  D

See all of my bombs go boom, your happy home is now your tomb

Am                        E                 Am                E

Oops! I guess the big one got away... (My bad!)
Dm                   G                  C                            Am
CHORUS 2
I have come to liberate you, castrate, humiliate, and berate you

Dm                   F                    E7

Excuse me if I kill you while I try

Am                          C                        G                               D

So please don't be such an ingrate and forgive me all my mistakes

Am                         E                     Am           E

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.

F                           G                       C                      Am
VERSE 2
Too bad he won't really comment, but you cannot make an omelet,

Dm                       F                       E

Without breaking a few thousand heads

Am                                C                              G                                       D

Somebody gave him a good excuse, but he didn't really care cause to tell the truth

Am                            E                              Am                   E

You hurt his Daddy, now he's gonna hurt you.

F                              G                                          C                Am

It's just too hard for them to miss it, where there is no will to resist it

Dm                             F              E

When all the stars so perfectly align

Am                           C                      G               D

With all the portents put together, it has to be now and forever

Am                                    E                     Am                    E

'Cause the writing on the wall is a dollar sign.

Am C G D, Am C E7, Am C G D, Am E Am E, 
CHORUS (Guitar Break) 3
Dm                  G                           C                        Am
 BRIDGE

Blood for oil is what we trade, as martyrs for their cause we make,

Dm                         F                    E

To perpetuate this never-ending war

            Am              C                                G                         D

So we sacrifice our brides and grooms to heal the sores in old men's wounds

Am                                    E             Am               E

As we steep our souls in blood for oil

F                               G                 C                          Am
CHORUS 4 & END
But I have come to liberate you, castigate you, and berate you

      Dm                        F                    E

So if you please don’t kill me while I try

Am                C                            G                                    D

I don't care if you're an ingrate, I won't give up no matter what it takes

Am                         E                    Am  E            Am                E                 Am       E

'Cause blood for oil is our way of life.           Yes blood for oil is our sacrifice.

Am                         E                    Am     E    Am
'Cause blood for oil is the bottom line.

5. Blood-Red Neon...

Blood-red neon "open-beer" sign

Brighter than the sun deeper than wine

Like the pain that flows from this broken heart of mine

My love's been set aside

Yesterday love was just a glance away

A golden sun at the end of day

But too long the night and my lover strayed

Like Venus at the light of day,

What can I say to make you hear

The memories we have still can be real

How long will it take 'til you let yourself feel

This love that's been denied

I thought for a moment that I could see 

Lonely Orion looking back at me

But it was just the reflection of a memory

In an empty glass of beer.

6. Brothers & Lovers

I had a dream.  Oh, such a dream.  When love like a lady came dancing in the night

But soon comes the morn, the chill of the day and love like a lady goes dancing away

Brothers and Lovers I've known a few.  A candle or a prayer from those that I knew,

A song in the evening to with those that I love.  

I only live through the things that I give

I had a ship that sailed on the sea.  

Her name was freedom and her sails filled my dreams.

But caught in the storm and ambitions sway and hope like a vision goes sailing away.

Brothers and Lovers, I've known my share.  A candle or a prayer from those who care.

A song in the evening nothing to conceal.

I only grow in the things that I feel.

I live for the day as clear as a dream.  My heart will be open my soul will be free

My thoughts go sailing as free as the wind 

And love is a lady who comes dancing again

Brothers and Lovers measure my life.  A candle or a prayer to show me the light.

A song in the evening to help end the day.

I'll only dream of what I gave away.

7. But For The Grace of God

That could be me lying in the street

Invisible and voiceless,  destitute and choiceless

That could be me

There was a time not so long ago

I was lost and apathetic even, life was parenthetic

Not so long ago.

chorus:

But for the grace of God, But for the grace of God

But for the grace of God there go I

So I made my choice, decided to decide

To grow and re-arrange

To heal my self and change

I made my choice.

Down another path I could have easily gone

Gone another way may not be here today

I could be gone.

repeat chorus

8. Can You Get Me Into Heaven?


Slowly, CHORUS 1
C             C/B            Am7      Am7/G            F                   G         C     G

Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?

                  C             C/B                   Am7           Am7/G   D7                        G     G7

It's been a couple 'a years since the good, good Lord        said word one to me.

               C                 C7                             F                    Fm

Now old Satan's fiery furnace don't sound like my cup of tea.

                C        E7   A7                                 D7               G          Csus      C

Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?


Walk up bass line to up tempo, VERSE 1
C                                                               F                             C
Ever since I could remember we went to church 'most every day

                                                        D7                      G
It was the East Tennessee Valley, Southern Baptist way.

               C                                                  F
Well the Holy Spirit picked me up and He whacked me on the tail.
                     C                                                                     D7            G        C
He said you better be good and do what you should or I'll send your butt to hell.


Walk up bass line CHORUS 2
                C                                                       F                           C 
Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?

                  C                                                                 D7                       G    
It's been a couple 'a years since the good, good Lord said word one to me.

               C                 C7                             F                    C
Now old Satan's fiery furnace don't sound like my cup of tea.

                C        E7   A7                                 D7               G          C          A7
Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?

D                                                               G                             D
VERSE 2
Well, we moved on up to Washington where the brimstone had cooled down

                                                        E7                      A
Where everybody loves their neighbors so they're always fooling around

               D                                                 G
And the sermons were so boring that right to sleep I fell

          D                                                                         E7            A               D      
I had better things to do than fall asleep in that pew I guess I'm headed for Hell


Walk up bass line CHORUS 3
                D                                                      G                           D 

Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?

                  D                                                                 E7                       A    

It's been a couple 'a years since the good, good Lord said word one to me.

               D                 D7                             G                    D
Now old Satan's fiery furnace don't sound like my cup of tea.

                D        F#7   B7                                 E7               A          D          B7

Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?

E                                                               A              E
VERSE 3
Now, God made man in his image according to the tale

                                                              F#7                        B
And the say we look just like him and that's all good and well

         E                                                  A
I just hope he's not offended by these little jokes I tell

            E                                                                                  F#7         B                 E      
'Cause I heard a rumor that He's got a sense of humor if He don't I'm headed for Hell!


Walk up bass line CHORUS 4 & END
                E                                                      A                              E 

Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?

                  E                                                                 F#7                       B    

It's been a couple 'a years since the good, good Lord said word one to me.

               E                 E7                             A                   E

Now old Satan's fiery furnace don't sound like my cup of tea.

                E        G#7   C#7                             F#7               B          E         

Can you get me into heaven, friend? Do you think you've got the key?
                E        G#7   C#7                  (hold)                         

Can you get me into heaven, friend? 
               F#7               B          E        A  E 

Do you think you've got the key?

9. Can't Never Did Do Nothin'

When I was just a little boy battin' at home plate

The pitcher would pitch.  I'd swing the bat but I always swung too late

So I'd head back to the dugout with my tail between my legs

Saying, I just can't do it.  I know I can't do it.  I can't.  I can't.  I can't.

But when my daddy saw me this is what he'd say

Can't never did do nothin' because he never did believe

That anything he wanted would ever come to be.

So change that gloomy face, boy, and get ready for what's coming

Get back on the base son 'cause can't never did do nothin'

So then I stayed after school one day to try out for a play

People were singing and people were dancing but I wanted to run away

So I hid out in the wings hoping that I would not be seen

Saying, I just can't do it.  I know I can't do it.  I can't.  I can't.  I can't.

But when that director found me he began to dance and sing; saying

Can't never did do nothing because he never did believe 

That anything he wanted could ever come to be.

Only you have the key to open the cage and get ready for what's coming.

Curtain!  Lights!  Take the stage!  'Cause can't never did do nothin'.

Well I play for friends and Moms and Dads and Aunts and Uncles and lassies and lads

At parties , at dances, in cars and bars, just about anywhere.

But every now and then don't ask me why my stomach fills up with butterflies

Believe it or not, even I get shy.  It can happen anywhere.

So I go hide in the corner safe from prying eyes

Saying I just can't do it.  I know I can't do it.  I can't.  I can't.  I can't.

But my friends they see right through me and they begin to sing.

Can't never did do nothin' because he never did believe

That anything he wanted would ever come to be

So we'll give you our attention because we know that's what you want .

Just get straight on your intention cause can't never did do nothin'.

10. Catbird

by Tim Rose

©1975, 1998 empty rows musictc \l2 "Catbird
Af = ( A7, Bm7, C7, Bm7) (slow and quiet) Af , Af
INTRO

Af = (2nd time through and thereafter >til end, A, Asus6, C/A, Asus6)
Play the first verse slowly to Î then rock out the second time,
VERSE 1
||:Af            Af         Af                     (A, C, C, B, B) play twice 2nd time


    O' Mama Catbird swaying in the breeze

Af                     Af                     (C, C,        B, B,)    A                 
Singing for her life up in that old     per-simmon tree

A, B[m], C, C#[m], D[maj7]       G7        C#m                  F#7
                                Hey, Mama Catbird, drop that old disguise

Bm                                   E7
Who do you think you're fooling?

Bm                      E7
Better take to the skies.                                       

Bm                                   E7       1st time only [E7, F#7, G7,G#7]

Who do you think you're fooling,

                  C              B          Af - 3X then C, C, B, B, Af 

With them old Mama Catbird lies?

Af            Af         Af                     A, C, C, B, B
VERSE 2
O' Mama Catbird shakin' her catbird tail

Af                     Af                                          C, C,        B, B,    Af         
She thinks that when she shakes it she make every thing swell

A, B, C, C#, D                   G7        C#m                  F#7
                    Say Mama Catbird you're just a little behind

Bm                                   E7
Who do you think you're fooling

Bm                                   E7
You must think I'm deaf, dumb and blind

Bm                                   E7
Who do you think you're fooling

             C              B          Af - A, B, C, C#, D
With then old Mama Catbird lines

D(7 and/or 9)                       C(7 and/or 9)
BRIDGE 1
Too many fish in the ocean.  Too many stars in the sky.

B(7 and/or 9)                              E7                            E7, F#7, G7, G#7
Too much time’s a wasting. Just sitting here wondering why.


Lead Guitar Break
Af, Af, Af, A, C, C, B, B, Af, Af, Af, C, C, B, B, Af  - A, B, C, C#        
D(7 and/or 9)                       C(7 and/or 9)
BRIDGE 2
Too many fish in the ocean.  Too many stars in the sky.

B(7 and/or 9)                              E7                            E7, F#7, G7, G#7
Too much time=s a wasting. Just sitting here wondering why.

Af            Af         Af                     A, C, C, B, B
VERSE 3
O' Mama Catbird what you gonna say

Af                     Af                              C, C,        B, B,     Af               
When old Papa Catfish pick up his whiskers and swam away

A, B, C, C#, D                   G7        C#m                    F#7
                   Hey Mama Catbird your time is growing short

Bm                                         E7
Who do you think you're foolin'

Bm                                     E7
You're down to your last resort

Bm                                   E7
Who do you think you're fooling 

                            C         B          C               B           C              B           

Batting them old Mama Catbird, old Mama Catbird, old Mama Catbird 
C, B, Bb, A, 
 (quiet), vamp on Af until B7, A#7, A7, ending. 
                eyes
11. CIA Gents

CIA Gents south of the border, working hard to keep law and order.

If you don't like their point of views, they make you an offer that you can't refuse.

Chorus:

CIA Gents hey, hey, hey!

CIA Gents they get their way.

CIA Gents hey,hey,hey!

Gonna make the world safe for the USA

CIA Gents they can do, anything that they choose.

And if you try to ask them why they say, "Sorry I can't tell you that's classified."

Chorus:

CIA Gents south of the border, military dictatorships made to order

And if you own lots of Texaco they give you the Gulf of Mexico.

Chorus:

CIA Gents they came one day to visit president Allende

And when they left he felt so bad that he shot himself seventeen times in the back

Chorus:

CIA Gents they work real hard to keep the commies out of their backyard

And if your politics are red,  don't be suprised should you wake up dead.

12. Cold Day

D                              A

I look you straight into your face

 Bm                                    G
But don’t let you in on my feelings

D                                        A

What you’ve done is a big disgrace

Bm          (A      G       F#   G   A  notes only)
Though I smile my head’s still reeling

Fool me once, hey that’s all right

Fool me twice, it’s my own damn fault

Fool me thrice, now that’s not nice

All this foolishness must halt

It’ll  be a cold day in hell

Before I trust you again

I say a cold day in hell, my friend

CHORUS

Gonna be a what?  “Cold Day”

Said a what?  “Cold Day”

What? “Cold Day”  Where? “In hell!”

A cold day in hell, my friend

2 Verses Instrumental 

Cold Day, Cold Day, Cold Day, Cold Day,

 Cold Day, Cold, Cold, Cold, Cold, Day

It’ll  be a cold day in hell

Before I trust you again

I say a cold day in hell, my friend

Ha-ha, ha-ha

Cold Day, Cold Day, Cold Day, Where? In hell! 

A cold, cold, cold, cold, cold, cold, cold day.

13. Come On Up to My Place

Come on up to my place

We'll turn down the lights 

And watch the night turn to day

If anybody comes we'll send them away

Babe, if you like it, I'll let you stay

So come on up to my place.

Passing the night by the window

We'll watch the tree in the neighbor's yard grow

The roots are gnarled and the limbs are broke

But through it all you can still see hope

Passing the night by the window

Watching the stars pass over

If the moon is new and the sky isn't covered

If conditions are right, well maybe then lover

We'll see so far that we can see each other

Watching the stars pass over.

14. Crying to Myself 

Third day out on the open road and I get to feeling so longing lonesome

Don't know where I'm going. I want to go home. But I know you won't be there.

Watching the tail lights and counting the cars,

on the mountain ahead shines the evening star

And I begin to wonder where you are but it's a million miles from here.

Hands in my pockets and I'm hitchin' in the rain, wonder if I'm ever gonna see you again

Crying to myself because I'm so afraid of who's loving who and who's getting laid

Bar up ahead where I can sit a while.  Turn my empty longing to a friendly smile.

Bands and dancing I'll go in style until I get my fill.

Night has fallen and I'm so alone.  Gonna have a brew or two and get myself stoned

Think I'll find a lady to take me home just to see if I can do it still

But I can't stand another lonely night gonna do what I want don't care if it's right

Cryin' to myself because I'm so damned afraid of who's loving who and who's getting laid.

15. Day Gig

tc \l2 "Day Gig
Guitar plays short riff followed by single E chord
INTRO & VERSE 1
                    Am                             C
It’s just my day gig.  I’m moving on out now.

              G                               E                            F*        E     
Deus ex machina, I will transcend somehow...

                    Am                                       C
If I lose this silver chain, if I break this velvet bond,

                   G                                            E                F*        E     (STOP!)
If I fly this gilded cage, can I wield that magic wand?

                           Am
It’s just my day gig.

Guitar plays short lead over, Am, C, G, E, F*, E (STOP!)
VERSE 2
                    Am                     C
It’s just my day gig.  It isn’t what it seems.

              G                               E                            F*        E     
I’m under house arrest in my American dream.

                    Am                                       C
Will I lose my children?  Will I break my wife?

                   G                                            E                F*        E     (STOP!)
Will I fail my duties should I choose another life?

                           Am
It’s just my day gig.

Guitar and Bass walk up to C                                              G
BRIDGE
                                            So I may not be doing what I love, 

E                                                     Am     Guitar and Bass walk up to
    But sometimes I do love what I do.

C                                                        Am
     This is not the life that I’ve been thinking of.

E                                                             F*    E (STOP!)
This is not the life that I would choose.

                          Am
It’s just my day gig.

Am, C, G, E, F*, E
LEAD GUITAR BREAK

Am, C, G, E, F*, E (STOP!)
                    Am                               C
VERSE 3

It=s just my day gig, for more than ten years now.

                         G                                   E                       F*        E     

Though I have few regrets I don=t feel whole somehow.

                    Am                                       C

Do I need to lose my way?  Do I need to break my grasp?

                        G                                                E               F*        E     (STOP!)
Do I want to face the truth and stand up for myself at last?

                          Am

It’s just my day gig.

E                                                     Am              E
END

Yeah, yeah, yeah,        It’s just my day dream.  Yeah, yeah, yeah, yu-yeah.

                   Am         E                                                              Am 

It’s just my day gig.  Can’t you see the joke’s on me and my day gig.

E                                                    Am     G/B    C       D       Am

Ha, ha, ha, hu-ha, ha, ha, ha, ha    Ha -    ha -     ha -   ha -   ha!

16. Dottie Loutc \l1 "Dottie Lou
tc \l3 "
G7 F#7 G7 E7 A7 D7 G7 C7 G7 D7 
Guitar Solo over INTRO
G7           F#7                                    G7                    E7 
CHORUS 1
Dottie Lou, what do you want me to do, Dottie Lou?

                     A7                                    D7

Should I just stand at the bar, Love, and talk until two?

             G7               D7              G7            D7

Tell me what do you want me to do, Dottie Lou?

               E
VERSE 1

She's got long brown hair and a slinky smile

        A

And when she starts to shake it, lord, she drives men wild

                     D

When you're steppin' out with Dottie Lou you're steppin' out in style

       G7                                      D7

She make you feel like a man in just a little while.

G7           F#7                                    G7                    E7 
CHORUS 2
Dottie Lou, what do you want me to do, Dottie Lou?


                     A7                                    D7


Should I just stand at the bar, Love, and talk until two?

             G7               D7              G7            D7

Tell me what do you want me to do, Dottie Lou?

        E
VERSE 2
You think she ain't lookin' when you lay down your cards


       A

But I can tell you brother that she's lookin' hard

                 D

Well, you might look good but you can't see far

                 G                                                      D

And she's off before you know it in somebody else's car

G7,  F#7,  G7, E7, A7, D7 
CHORUS 3
G7, C7, G7, D7, G7, D7              Guitar Solo without Lyrics
          E
VERSE 3
Some say she's been misguided and others say she's hard to tame

       A

But everybody gets excited when they mention her name

       D

The women all get indignant and the men all go insane

                 G                                                      D

But tell me is sweet little Dottie Lou really the one to blame? 

G7,  F#7,  G7, E7, A7, D7 
CHORUS 4
G7, C7, G7, D7, G7, D7
Lead Guitar, Bass & Vocal Improvs
G7,  F#7,  G7, E7, A7, D7 
DOUBLE TIME CHORUS 5
G7, C7, G7, D7, G7, D7, G7
Guitar Improv
17. Double Lucky

By Tim Rose, © 2001, 2003, empty rows musictc \l2 "Double Lucky
(Tacet during Bass line) C7-3, C#7-3, D7-3 (3 times)
INTRO

VERSE 1

G7
C9 B9      C9         C9    B9    C9  
Less than twenty-four hours ago – 
Me and my matey we had a little datey
G7
D9 C#9    D9              D9  C#9     D9   
Now she looks like she’s ready to go again – 
Me and my matey gonna have another datey
G7                       Bb7                        C9                  Eb9
When she gets that look in her eye,  I’m about to become a fortunate guy

G7                     D9                G7
Looks like I might just get lucky again

G7                                       C9      Bb9 C9                        Bb9 C9    
CHORUS 1  
Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y,     Dub-a-Double Luck - y, 

G7      F#7   G7                                            C9       B9    C9 C#9               C9        

Double luck -y,   Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y ,  Dub-a-Double Lucky.

 D9                D#9     D9        (Tacet during base line)   C7-3, C#7-3, D7-3  (3X)
I just might get lucky tonight, again.


VERSE 2

G7
C9    B9   C9          C9    B9    C9    
Now and then when the  mood is right
Me and my baby and I don’t mean maybe
G7
D9 C#9   D9              D9    C#9     D9   
The kids are gone and the moon is high, again.   Me and my baby gonna make it with my baby
G7                             Bb7                          C9                                         Eb9
Just when you think the fire has gone out, she comes around with that cute little pout

tc \l1 "Just when you think the fire has gone out, here she comes  with that cute little poutG7                     D9                               G7
Looks like I might just be getting lucky again.

G7                                       C9      Bb9 C9                        Bb9 C9    
CHORUS 2  
Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y,     Dub-a-Double Luck - y, 

G7      F#7   G7                                            C9       B9    C9 C#9               C9        

Double luck -y,   Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y ,  Dub-a-Double Lucky.

 D9                D#9     D9        (Tacet during base line)   C7-3, C#7-3, D7-3  (3X)
I just might get lucky tonight, again.

(Sparse chords over drums and bass)
DRUM AND BASS DUET VERSE 3
G7, C9, B9, C9, C9, B9, C9  
G7, D9,  C#9,  D9,  D9,  C#9,  D9   
(Everyone comes in full w/ lead guitar)
G7, Bb7, C9,  Eb9, G7,  D9,  G7

G7                                       C9      Bb9 C9                        Bb9 C9    
CHORUS 3  
Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y,     Dub-a-Double Luck - y, 

G7      F#7   G7                                               C9       B9    C9 C#9               C9 

Double luck-y,   Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a, Double luck-y , Dub-a-Double Lucky.

 D9                D#9     D9        (Tacet during base line)   C7-3, C#7-3, D7-3  (3X)
I just might get lucky tonight, again.


VERSE 4

G7
C9     B9     C9             C9    B9    C9    
So,  Ladies if you want to please your man
Make a hubby happy, have a  happy hubby
G7
D9          C#9   D9        D9   C#9    D9   
Mark my word and let him know how you feel, again
Have a happy hubby, hug your  hubby happy
G7                             Bb7                         C9                  Eb9
Is twice in one day too  much to ask?  It’s  not like it’s some impossible task

tc \l1 "Is twice in one day too  much to ask?  It’s  not like it’s some impossible taskG7                     D9                G7
Might just be you’ll get lucky again

G7                                       C9      Bb9 C9                        Bb9 C9    
CHORUS 4 & END  
Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y,     Dub-a-Double Luck - y, 

G7     F#7 G7                                             C9       B9    C9 C#9               C9 

Double luck-y, Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck -y , Dub-a-Double Lucky.

 D9                D#9     D9   C#9    C9      Bb9 C9                        Bb9 C9
I just might get lucky tonight.            Double luck - y,     Dub-a-Double Luck - y,

G7      F#7   G7                                            C9       B9    C9 C#9               C9 

Double luck -  y,  Dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub-a-dub, Double luck - y , Dub-a-Double Lucky.

 D9                D#9     D9        G7  
I just might get lucky tonight, again.

(Tacet during base line)   C7-3, C#7-3, D7-3  (3X)   G7 

18. Dream Your Own Dreams

I look outside this window then I look back at you two

Sleeping there so carelessly trusting me to get us through

I used to trust a someone way back once upon a time

And this is where it got me with no home, without a dime.

This wasn't s'posed to happen.  But it happened anyway

And now I'm feeling all used up  like some old throw-away

I'm tired of doing programs and taking just what's free

You can take but just so much 'til you give your dignity.

bridge:

Dream your own dreams, babies.  I'm out of dreams to give.

My wishes all got washed away.  My hopes were all short-lived.

 I wish that I could give you  some kind of guarantee

That your lives will be different and you won't end up like me

But all I have to give you  is the glass out in the sun

Broken dreams, like broken bottles, ain't no use to anyone.

19. Edge of Possibility

A                 E/A  D/A                               A       D/A   E/A
VERSE 1
Not so long ago, Love meant letting you go

A                               E/A          D/A                    A          D/A   E/A

  And giving you the chance to go and try your wings.

D         E/D  F/D      G/D A          E/A   D          

So I didn't fight it.         I tried not to deny it.

F/A                                                       E

And after all was said and done, you came back home to me




CHORUS 1 
             D                      E                   A   D/A  E/A  A

We are standing on the edge of possibility.

D                      E                         A    D/A  E/A  A

Holding in our hearts the key to what can be.

                D    E  F                       G

We have only to take that step

A                                      D                                                                         A4
       Over the edge . . .To see what we can be . .  
And be what we can be . . 
A                 E/A  D/A                               A       D/A   E/A
VERSE 2

As we move through life I can only hope we find 
A                               E/A          D/A                    A          D/A   E/A
The contentment that is yours, and the contentment that is mine
D         E/D  F/D      G/D A          E/A   D          
 So we grow together as leaves upon the vine
F/A                                                       E
And blossom forth as each day dawns until the end of time.





CHORUS 2 

             D                      E                   A   D/A  E/A  A

As w
e are standing on the edge of possibility.

D                      E                         A    D/A  E/A  A

Holding in our hearts the key to what can be.

                D    E  F                       G

We have only to take that step

A                                      D                                                                         A4 Over the edge . . .To see what we can be . .  
And be what we can be . .
A                 E/A  D/A                               A       D/A   E/A
VERSE 3

With a heart full of love your eyes look to mine
A                               E/A          D/A                    A          D/A   E/A
We have come so far together in so short a time.
D         E/D          F/D      G/D         A          E/A   D          
Although we love forever,       the feeling always grows,
F/A                                                       E
And as we learn new ways to love We learn new ways to show . . .





CHORUS 1 

             D                      E                   A   D/A  E/A  A

We are standing on the edge of possibility.

D                      E                         A    D/A  E/A  A

Holding in our hearts the key to what can be.

                D    E  F                       G

We have only to take that step

A                                      D                                                                         A4

       Over the edge . . .To see what we can be . .  
And be what we can be . . 
20. Eye Nu U Wud

I saw you first in a Baptist church playing your bass to beat the band

You played so sweet though you did not smile

Though you held that crowd in your hand

I knew you would.  I knew you would 

You wrote it twice in my year book

You did as best you could, I guess.

I knew you would.  I knew you would.

Like your little stick man with one eye and one hand

You struggled so hard to be complete

But with no one to guide you and the tempest inside you

You must have been destined to defeat.

I knew you would.  I knew you would

In my heart I knew it from the start

"Cause it's the curse of the best not to be so blessed

I knew you would.  I knew you would.

I tried to call you so many times, but you never gave me a reply

From your sisters and mother and from all of the others

I learned of your trials and your demise

I knew you would.  I knew you would.

I guess I did as best I could

But I had to cry when I learned he'd died

I knew you would.  I knew you would.

21. Fallen Angel –raggae version Bm
Drum intro Bm, A, G, A, Bm, A, G, A, A, (let it ring)
INTRO
                  Bm                      A
VERSE 1
When they rolled away your stone 

                           G                    A

and you found your gods were gone

             Bm                     A                     G                     A   A (let it ring)
Did you feel you were forsaken? Did you feel you had been taken?

                      Bm,    A,    G,   A

You are not alone...

        Bm              A          G                               A

It's a long, long fall to the pavement from the sky

          Bm                  A    G                            A  A (let it ring)
But before we are reborn, before we learn to fly,

               Bm,    A,    G,   A 

We must die.

Bm   G  A       F#  F# (let it ring)               Bm (hold for 8)
CHORUS 1
Fal - len Angel,                         She will die

Bm   G  A     F#  F# (let it ring)   Bm                       G

Fal - len Angel,                    like a phoenix from the ashes, 

A              F#  F#(let it ring)     Bm (hold for 8)
                   She will rise.


Bm,    A,    G,   A, Bm,    A,    G,   A,  A (let it ring) 2X
VERSE 2

(faster beat) GUITAR BREAK
Bm   G  A       F#  F# (let it ring)               Bm (hold for 8)
CHORUS 2
Fal - len Angel,                         She will die

Bm   G  A     F#  F# (let it ring)   Bm                       G

Fal - len Angel,                    like a phoenix from the ashes, 

A              F#  F#(let it ring)     Bm (hold for 8)
                   She will rise.


           Bm                         A               G                     A
VERSE 3
So lay down your broken crosses and stop all of your crying

             Bm                    A

For in your Father's eyes 

                       G                        A  A (let it ring)
Bm, A, G, A

Indeed whose eyes are your own                            You are dying...

       Bm                      A             G                       A


But no one can deny that the spark within your eyes

          Bm                             A          G                 A  A (let it ring)
Was kindled in some ancient thought far across the night

                      Bm, A, G, A

Beyond the sky...

Bm   G  A       F#  F# (let it ring)               Bm (hold for 8)
CHORUS 3
Fal - len Angel,                         She will die

Bm   G  A     F#  F# (let it ring)   Bm                       G

Fal - len Angel,                    like a phoenix from the ashes, 

A              F#  F#(let it ring)     Bm (hold for 8)
                   She will rise.


                Bm, A, G, A
ENDING
Fallen Angel

                Bm, A, G, A  (repeat until)
Fallen Angel

               Bm, A, G, A    B (let it ring)   

Fallen A  -   a   - a - an - gel

22. Fallen Angel – rock version Em

Drum intro Em, D, C, D, Em, D, C, D, D, (let it ring)
INTRO
                  Em                      D
VERSE 1
When they rolled away your stone 

                           C                    D

and you found your gods were gone

             Em                     D                     C                     D   D (let it ring)
Did you feel you were forsaken? Did you feel you had been taken?

                      Em,    D,    C,   D

You are not alone...

        Em              D          C                               D

It's a long, long fall to the pavement from the sky

          Em                  D    C                            D  D (let it ring)
But before we are reborn, before we learn to fly,

               Em,    D,    C,   D 

We must die.

Em   C  D       B  B (let it ring)               Em (hold for 8)
CHORUS 1
Fal - len Angel,                         She will die

Em   C  D     B  B (let it ring)   Em                       C

Fal - len Angel,                    like a phoenix from the ashes, 

D              B  B(let it ring)     Em (hold for 8)
                   She will rise.


Em,    D,    C,   D, Em,    D,    C,   D,  D (let it ring) 2X
VERSE 2

(faster beat) GUITAR BREAK
Em   C  D       B  B (let it ring)               Em (hold for 8)
CHORUS 2
Fal - len Angel,                         She will die

Em   C  D     B  B (let it ring)   Em                       C

Fal - len Angel,                    like a phoenix from the ashes, 

D              B  B(let it ring)     Em (hold for 8)
                   She will rise.


           Em                         D               C                     D
VERSE 3
So lay down your broken crosses and stop all of your crying

             Em                    D

For in your Father's eyes 

                       C                        D  D (let it ring)
Em, D, C, D

Indeed whose eyes are your own                            You are dying...

       Em                      D             C                       D


But no one can deny that the spark within your eyes

          Em                             D          C                 D  D (let it ring)
Was kindled in some ancient thought far across the night

                      Em, D, C, D

Beyond the sky...

Em   C  D       B  B (let it ring)               Em (hold for 8)
CHORUS 3
Fal - len Angel,                         She will die

Em   C  D     B  B (let it ring)   Em                       C

Fal - len Angel,                    like a phoenix from the ashes, 

A              B  B(let it ring)     Em (hold for 8)
                   She will rise.


                Em, D, C, D
ENDING
Fallen Angel

                Em, D, C, D  (repeat until)
Fallen Angel

               Em, D, C, D    B (let it ring)   

Fallen A  -   a   - a - an - gel

23. Feast of the Beast

tc \l2 "The Feast of the Beast
Guitar Riff ending in Em,   repeat  pattern four times
INTRO

Em                                                                           D
VERSE 1
We started the feast while we waited for payday to come

Em                                                                                    D

And we fed upon garbage and waste while we were still young

G                                    A

Nameless and faceless, mindless and graceless

        B                         (STOP!)            Em           repeat  pattern four times
The feast of the Beast                 had begun

       Em                                                                     D
VERSE 2
Consumed by consumption so we become what we buy

        Em                                                                   D

We abused our assumptions yet still we look to the sky

G                                       A

Looking for miracles and demons empirical

           B                         (STOP!)         Em           repeat  pattern four times
At the feast of the Beast               in disguise.

Em, D, Em, D,
LEAD GUITAR BREAK
G, A, B,   (STOP!)  Em repeat  pattern four times


        G                               A
BRIDGE

And everyone's dancing amid all the gloom

       G                                      A

But who plays the music and who calls the tune

         Em                                          D

Who questions the answers of the ritual dancers

           B                         (STOP!)           Em           repeat  pattern four times
As the feast of the beast                   is renewed

          Em                                                                   D
VERSE 3
So we wait for the guest who will never arrive at the ball

             Em                                                                                  D

And we wait for the Host to come down to the throne from our halls

 G                                         A

Counting on curses while rehearsing our verses

           B                    (STOP!)           Em          repeat  pattern four times & STOP!
The feast of the beast              is in us all

Lead Guitar Repeats Opening Riff
END

Followed by Bass Guitar   Entire band ends on a single    Em!

24. God Loves Me 

(but He doesn't really care about you.)

By Tim Rose, © 2004, empty rows music
Am                               E                                      Am       E
VERSE 1

God Loves Me but He doesn't really care about you.

Am                                C                           E

At least that's what my good book says is true

          Am                                                 C

If you don't believe then you're going to hell.

        D                                              F

You ain't worth nothing far as I can tell

                Am                               E                                    Am    E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

Because God Loves Me but He doesn't really care about you.

Dm                                                      Am 
CHORUS 1

God Loves Me! (No! God loves me!)  No! God Loves Me! (God loves me!)

Dm                                                        Am 

 God Loves Me! (No! God loves me!)  No! God Loves Me! (God loves me!)

F                                  E                                      Am   E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

God Loves Me but He doesn't really care about you.

Am                               E                           Am       E
VERSE 2

God Loves me but He doesn't like you at all

         Am                     C                        E

He's setting you up to take a great big fall.

        Am                                                C

He's saving me a place where I can retire

                 D                                          F

But you're just another log on Satan's fire

Am                              E                          Am    E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

God loves me but He doesn't like you at all

      Dm     Em                F           G
BRIDGE

Of all the thousands of different faiths

Am                Bm        C         D

That I should wind up in this time and place

Dm     Em                       F         G

What a marvel. What a special fate! 

            Asus              A                  Esus   E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

It's the miracle that I embrace....

 Am                               E                           Am       E
VERSE 3 Instrumental

         Am                     C                        E

        Am                                                C

                 D                                          F

Am                              E                          Am    E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

Dm                                 Am 
CHORUS 3 Instrumental

Dm                                 Am 

            F                               E                            Am   E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

Am                              E                               Am       E
VERSE 4

God loves me and He wants you all to go away

      Am                         C                      E

At least that's what all of the wisemen say

                  Am                        C

So when I push the button to vaporize us

   D                                               F 

I know where I'm going, ‘cause I hate surprises

Am                              E                               Am    E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

God loves me and he wants you all to go away

Dm                                                        Am 
CHORUS 2

 God Loves Me! (No! God loves me!)  No! God Loves Me! (God loves me!)

Dm                                                        Am 

 God Loves Me! (No! God loves me!)  No! God Loves Me! (God loves me!)

            F                               E                            Am   

Yeah, God Loves Me and He wants you all to go

            F                               E                            Am  

Yeah, God Loves Me and He wants me to blow

            F                               E                            Am   E (cha-cha-ch-cha)

Yeah, God Loves Me and He wants you all to go away

25. Goodbye Lady Liberty

D                                                A/C#
1st Verse
She was standing in the harbor looking out to the sea

            C                                                G/B                    A
When I thought for a moment she was looking at me

D                                             A/C#

She looked so fine against a clear blue sky

C                                                                      A

Imagine my surprise to see a tear in her eye

D                           A/C#

I said, “Hey, Lady, why are you crying?”

       C                                                               G/B                                A

She said, “You’ve done you’re best and I can see that you’re trying…

D                                                           A/C#     C                              A

But I’ve been watching you here since ’86 and now it’s time to go”
G                      D          A                                                              E     F#/D
1st Chorus
Goodbye Lady Liberty, standing in the harbor looking out to the sea

G                                                   D                                       E       F#/D
She’s looking for the home of the brave and the land of the free
G                      D          A                                                 E        F#/D
Goodbye Lady Liberty, off of her pedestal and ready to flee

G                      D                  E

Goodbye Lady Liberty, goodbye

                              D                                                A/C#
2nd Verse
She said, “You’ve changed so much you don’t know who you are

                  C                                              G/B                 A
You never know what’s true you twist the truth so hard

D                                       A/C#

            You’re letting fear run your life

                            C                                                  A

And now you’ve thrown out the baby with the bath

D                           A/C#

You need to take a good look at yourself

                             C                            G/B                   A

You have more people in prison than anywhere else

D                                                           A/C#                  C                                 A

Some are held without being heard or ever seeing the light of day”
G                      D          A                                                              E        A
2nd Chorus
Goodbye Lady Liberty, standing in the harbor looking out to the sea

G                                                   D                                       E

She’s looking for the home of the brave and the land of the free

G                      D          A                                                 E        A

Goodbye Lady Liberty, off of her pedestal and ready to flee

G                      D                  E

Goodbye Lady Liberty, goodbye

                Em               D                      C                  D  
Bridge
She says, “It comes down to this you see

Em     D     C         D

Security or liberty

G                             D/F#        Em           A7            G/B
You can’t have both        until all are at peace

C                                    [C, B, Bb, A]        A                                A7
That’s just the way it is.                             That’s just the way it is”
D                                A/C#             C                                                    G/B    A
3rd Verse
“Freedom comes at a heavy price -     Every day you have to face the fight

D                              A/C#               C                               A

You have the light and the right  – to show the way
D                                        A/C#           C                                              G/B                     
Be brave my friend and listen here - Beware of those who use your anger and fear 
D                               A/C#                   C                                               A

To bend your will to do their bidding - Because in the end, you’ll pay”
G                      D          A                                               E
3rd Chorus & End
Goodbye Lady Liberty, tossing back her tresses as she’s fixin’ to leave
G                                          D                                       E
Looking for the home of the brave and the land of the free

                  G                                               D
She says, “I gotta to find a place where I can stand tall

                  A                                 E          

Where the ground is firm so that I won’t fall

G                              D                                E
Somewhere   -  with liberty and justice for all…
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26. Goodbye Lady Liberty – C Version

C                                                G
1st Verse
She was standing in the harbor looking out to the sea

            Am                                                F                   G
When I thought for a moment she was looking at me

C                                             G
She looked so fine against a clear blue sky

Am                                           

Imagine my surprise to see a tear in her eye

C                           G
I said, “Hey, Lady, why are you crying?”

       Am                                                             F                               G
She said, “You’ve done you’re best and I can see that you’re trying…

C                                                           G     Am                             F  G
But I’ve been watching you here since ’86 and now it’s time to go”

Am                      G          Bb                                                         F  G
1st Chorus

Goodbye Lady Liberty, standing in the harbor looking out to the sea

C                                                   G                                       Am  G F G
She’s looking for the home of the brave and the land of the free

Am                     G          Bb                                               F      G
Goodbye Lady Liberty, off of her pedestal and ready to flee

C                     G                 Am
Goodbye Lady Liberty, goodbye

                              C                                                G
2nd Verse
She said, “You’ve changed so much you don’t know who you are

                  Am                                                F                   G
You never know what’s true you twist the truth so hard

C                                             G
            You’re letting fear run your life

                            Am                                        F           G
And now you’ve thrown out the baby with the bath

C                                                G 

You need to take a good look at yourself

                             Am                                        F           G
You have more people in prison than anywhere else

C                                                           G     Am                             F  G
Some are held without being heard or ever seeing the light of day”

Am                      G          Bb                                                         F  G 
2nd Chorus
Goodbye Lady Liberty, standing in the harbor looking out to the sea

C                                                   G                                       Am  G F G
She’s looking for the home of the brave and the land of the free

Am                     G          Bb                                               F      G
Goodbye Lady Liberty, off of her pedestal and ready to flee

C                     G                 Am
Goodbye Lady Liberty, goodbye

                Dm               C                     Bb                 C 
Bridge
She says, “It comes down to this you see

Dm     C     Bb        C
Security or liberty

F                             C/E        Dm           G7            F/A
You can’t have both        until all are at peace

Bb                                    [Bb, A, Ab, G]        G                                G7

That’s just the way it is.                             That’s just the way it is”

C                               G                         Am                                F                G   
3rd Verse
“Freedom comes at a heavy price -     Every day you have to face the fight

C                               G                         Am                    

You have the light and the right  – to show the way

C                               G                         Am                                F                G   
Be brave my friend and listen here - Beware of those who use your anger and fear 

C                               G                         Am                                      F   G   
To bend your will to do their bidding - Because in the end, you’ll pay”

Am                      G          Bb                                                         F  G 
3rd Chorus & End
Goodbye Lady Liberty, tossing back her tresses as she’s fixin’ to leave

C                                                   G                                       Am  G F G
Looking for the home of the brave and the land of the free

                  C                                              G
She says, “I gotta to find a place where I can stand tall

                  Am                                F          

Where the ground is firm so that I won’t fall

C                            G                                Am
Somewhere   -  with liberty and justice for all…
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27. Good-time Friend

I don't know if you're a friend or a lover

You might be both and you could be neither

I don't want commitments just a good friend

I don't know what's right or wrong

But I'll take my chances, why don't you come along?

Lend a hand and help me make my way.

A good friend to go dancing

Late-night carousing and fancy prancing

Take my hand, let me give you a whirl

Take my heart, let me share my world

It's a lonely place to be without a good friend.

Salvations come and salvations go

In through my heart and out through my soul

But I can never tell if you want to stay or go away

Doesn't it seem so easy and right?
With wine and cheese and candles on a Saturday night

Or moonlit walks and late beer talks - Doesn't it seem so right?

Oh, good friend then we'd be dancing

So sweet and easy so everlasting

Take my hand and watch me smile

Take my heart if just for a while

It's a lonely place to be without a good time friend.

28. Hand That Fits the Glove

Like the hand that fits the glove

that's seen so many fingers along the way.

Like a weary wandering lark

that's finally found a place to stop and stay.

But I can't stretch the glove to fit the hand.

The lark won't fly forever

Although he thinks he can.

Like the breeze that cools the sun

And gently lets me rest my weary soul.

Like the song of lyric laughter

Tell me all the things that I already know.

But I needn't stretch the glove to fit the hand

The lark won't fly forever

For now he wants to land...

29. Hard Road

The dust on your feet is cracked with neglect

As is the dust on your soul

Close friends are acquaintances, tedious maintenances

Of memories from so long ago

You've lost yourself in your efforts, my friend

Confusion consumes you like fire

Only you can see what you want to be

Only you can fill that desire

CHORUS: 

But it's a hard road to travel on this journey together

And we still have such a long way to go

So let's trust in each other and call ourselves brothers

For we still have such a long, long way to go.

Cast off your chains of suspicion, my friend

Sow your seeds in the wind

The harvest of your past has ended at last

Leave it all and start over again.
30. Hitchin' Tradition

Standing out on the highway

Morning sun in my face

When some friendly stranger comes along

And I'm gone with out a trace

What's your name?  Where ya goin'?

Ain't it a beautiful day?

What say we sit and talk a spell

Long as your goin' my way?

CHORUS

In that old hitchin' tradition way down in my soul

Yes that old hitchin' tradition

It's pullin' at my weary bones

Telling me it's time to go on and on 

There is more kindness in this world

More kindness that you meet on the road

Than all of our pitiful notions of heavenly mercy could ever hold

And the whine of the airbrakes 

And the shudder the wind makes

Will chase you down in your most private haunts

Some say we do what we have to

But I say we do what we want.

CHORUS

31. Homeless Souls

This was my life, a pitiful expression

Full of excuse for what might have been

This is my story, a product of illusion

A victim of genetics, superstition and gin

chorus:

Homeless Souls, condemned to wander

Homeless Souls, nowhere to rest

Homeless Souls, meandering forever

Never finding rest

So here am I destined to wander

Telling my story I forever roam

Until the day that the madness has ended

Only then will I find my home

repeat chorus

32. I Am My Father's Son

CHORUS:

I am my father's son and I know that he would have done

Exactly what I do if only he were me.

For every breath I take tastes of freedom

Every step I make is my own

Every moment is holy and so totally alone

Every step I make is my own.

And to you who would have us as lovers

And to you who would have us as friends

Let us rejoice with a single voice as we all come together again.

CHORUS

So forgive us our anxiety of attending to our fantasy

As all of our guilt and sorrow is but a sightless dream

CHORUS

33. I Needed A Woman

I needed a woman to give me a hand putting my life back together again

I needed a woman with a golden heart to help me make a brand new start

I needed a woman who would understand what it takes to please a man

I needed a woman who could fill me up with the heavenly nectar of passions cup.

CHORUS:

I needed a woman.  Oh, yes I wanted a woman.

I got my woman.  When, honey, you came along.

I met a woman who can stand on her own so that when I'm weak she can be strong

I met a woman who knows how to cry so she's not bound up like a knot inside

I met a woman who's not ashamed to be what she is and live up to her name

I met a woman who knows how to hang on 

'Cause every now and then we have to go it alone.

Chorus:

BRIDGE:

I got a woman full of spark and fire.  We keep on burning but we never tire

I needed a woman and darling you came along 

With a love so true and a heart so sound.

Chorus:

34. I Need A Vacation

Well, I work real hard at my nine to five. (I need a vacation)
And I do pretty good keeping the clan in line

But every now and then I need to break away

So I packed up my wheels to tour the USA.

Now I jump outta bed at the crack of dawn

After I stayed up packing ‘most the whole night long

I gassed up the hemi and I been to the bank

‘Cause I need a line of credit just to fill my tank.

I Need a Vacation,   from my vacation

I need a vacation,   from my vacation

I need a vacation, from my vacation

I need a vacation, and I need it now.

Now the kids are in the back and they’re makin’ a fuss (On our vacation)

And I say “Simmer down now or I’ll stop this bus.” (It’s our vacation)

But they keep on fussin’ like dogs and cats. (Not a great vacation)

It was looking pretty bad from where I sat (Don’t ruin our vacation)

So I looked across the car at my better half (She runs our vacation)  

35. I Needed Somebody

tc \l2 "I Needed Somebody
A, D, E, A
INTRO
A                                                         D
VERSE 1
I needed somebody to give me a hand putting my life back together again

E7                                                           A   
I needed somebody with a golden heart to help me make a brand new start

D                                                               A
I needed somebody who would understand what it takes to please someone

B
E7
I needed somebody who could fill me up with the heavenly nectar of passions cup.

A                                              D
CHORUS 1
I needed somebody.  Oh, yes I wanted somebody.

              E                                                      A
I got my someone.  When, honey, you came along.

A, D, E, A
Guitar Break During TURNAROUND 1
A
VERSE 2
I met somebody who can stand on their own 

            D
so that when I'm weak they can be strong

E7                                                                    A
I met somebody ‘knows how to cry so they’re ain’t bound up like a knot inside

D                                                                 A
I met somebody who's not ashamed to be what they are and live up to their name

B
I met somebody who knows how to hang on 

            E7
'Cause every now and then we have to make it alone.

A                                              D
CHORUS 2
I needed somebody.  Oh, yes I wanted somebody.

              E                                                      A

I got my someone.  When, honey, you came along.

A, D, E7, A, D, A, B, E7
Guitar Solo over VERSE 3
A                                              D
CHORUS 3
I needed somebody.  Oh, yes I wanted somebody.

              E                                                      A
I got my someone.  When, honey, you came along.

D                                                                A
BRIDGE
I got somebody full of spark and fire.  We keep on burning but we never tire

   B
I needed somebody and darling you came along 

           E7
With a love so true and a heart so sound.

A                                              D
CHORUS 4 & END 

I needed somebody.  Oh, yes I wanted somebody.

              E                                                      A
I got my someone.  When, honey, you came along.


Repeat A form 3 times and END
36. I Never Knew

I thought that that true love was only for dreamers

But I'm coming home love you've been my redeemer

I never knew how good life could be

'Til you helped me see.  I never knew...

Each one is equal and each has their part

for we are as sculptors and love is our art

Carving our home with love we create

The road that we take coming home.

Sister and mother, friend and lover and wife

You're every woman that I have known all of my life.

I don't look behind to the times that have passed

I look ahead to what shall come to pass

I never knew that my heart could be stilled

Each moment fufilled.  I never knew. 

37. I Will Always Love You

GM7 Am7 Bm7 CM7 D7 GM7 Am7 D9 GM7
INTRO
 GM7                                  Am7
CHORUS 1
No matter what you say or do,


    CM7                  D7

No matter where you go or who you may become


GM7
Am7  D9  GM7    

I will always love you.


    Am7

No matter what the path you choose,


  CM7                         D7

No matter should you win or lose your way sometimes


GM7
Am7   GM7

I will always love you.


  CM9      D9
        GM7  Am7  GM7
VERSE 1

When skies turn gray,       I won't run away


  Em
A7
        D7  Dsus7  D7
When skies are blue-           I'll be there for you, too.

GM7                                  Am7

No matter what you say or do,


   CM7                   D7

No matter where you go or who you may become


GM7
Am7    D9

I will always love you.

C                        D7           G         DIF#   Em  
BRIDGE

Now comes the season of changes

       C                               D7                    Em

The heavy hands on the clock just don't stop

C                                D7                G      DIF#          Em  

So when tomorrow's strangeness rearranges your lot

A7
     D7 Dsus7 D7  

You can still hang on to what you've got

GM7                                    Am7 
BRIDGE con’t.

No matter what you say or do,

                                            CM7                   D7

No matter where you go or who you may become


GM7
Am7    D9

I will always love you.

GM7, Am7, CM7, D7, GM7, Am7, D9 
CHORUS 2 Bass Solo 
GM7, Am7, CM7, D7, GM7,
Am7, GM7

CM9, D9, GM7, Am7, GM7,  
VERSE 2 Guitar Solo
Em, A7, D7,  Dsus7,  D7 (stop)

GM7, Am7, CM7, D7, GM7,
Am7,  GM7

  CM9      D9
        GM7  Am7  GM7
VERSE 3

When skies turn gray,       I won't run away


  Em
A7
        D7  Dsus7  D7 (stop)
When skies are blue-           I'll be there for you, too.

GM7                                  Am7

No matter what you say or do,


   CM7                   D7

No matter where you go or who you may become


GM7
Am7    D9

I will always love you.


GM7
Am7    D9 (retard)

I will always love you.


GM7
Am7    GM9

I will always love you.

I Will Always Love You, By Tim Rose, @ 2001, empty rows music

38. I'll Be Alone Tonight

She comes like an angel with her wings open wide

And leaves feeling like the devil with an emptiness inside.

How I want to hold her and make everything all right

But she says that she can't stay so I'll be alone tonight.

Chorus:

Yes I'll be alone tonight and I'll have to make things do

Since I cannot have the things I want I must not think of you

I'll still be here tomorrow and I'll watch the sun arise

Something tells me it'll be all right if I stay alone tonight.

If she'd pour her sorrows in me, they'ed turn into butterflies.

I don't care about the reasons the who's or the why's

It doesn't matter what the season, I can set things right

All I need is a little time so I'm not alone tonight.

Chorus:

39. I'm Mad - (folk-version)

By Tim Rose, © 1989, 2001, 2003, empty rows music

D   E   A  D
 INTRO – Quick Travis Picking

VERSE 1

                                     E               A                           D

Some people say that I'm enthusiastic, foolish some say or inane.

                              E                                   A                        D

But I've been declared non compos mentis. The fact is I'm mildly insane.

F#m                                   Bm

Touched, some would say, or even quite cracky,

E                                  A                             D
Mindless or cuckoo or nutty or whacky.

D                            G                                  A                           D

I'd like to say that I'm crazy for you love, but the fact is that I'm simply mad.

                                   E                   A                           D  
VERSE 2
Reason you see means nothing to me. I live in a world all my own.

                                  E                           A                           D

You'll find me waiting    just around the bend, fruity as a nutcake at home.

F#m                        Bm

So you ignore me but I'm not impressed,         

E                                  A                             D
Depressed or happy or glad

D                            G                                  A                           D

I'd like to say that I'm crazy for you love, but the fact is that I'm simply mad.


Bridge 
G                          D                                             E                                         A     A7

I used to be in an institution,                         the place with the soft padded cells

                   G                                                  D                                              

Where they pilled me and stabbed me and soaked me in solutions

     E                              A    A7             F#m                                   Bm    

Until I had gotten quite well.        They put me on meds and they put me on the street.

        E                      A     A7

And so for a time I did swell

       D                            G                              A                           D     

But once upon a time I forgot my medication now here I am as crazy as hell.

D     E   A  D  E   A   D
BREAK
F#m   Bm E  A D  G  A D
                                       E                   A                           D  
VERSE 3

Not angry nor seething nor irate nor wrathful though maybe I'm fit to be tied.

                                  E                           A                           D

Not ireful nor sore nor hot under the collar, if so I said then I'd say that I'd lied.

F#m                Bm                                                              E                        A            A7      D
Crazy as a loon,   mad as a hatter                I'm totally out of my head.

D                            G                                  A                           D               

I'd like to say that I'm crazy for you love.

             A                                        
But the fact is I'm stark raving,

       B                                       
The reason's I'm depraved,

         G                      A               D        

Who cares what the facts is I'm mad! 

I'm Mad – (jazz version)

By Tim Rose, © 1989, 2001, 2003, empty rows music

Dm   Aaug7   FM7  G  Bb6-5  A7  Dm A7
 INTRO - Slow jazz ballad

VERSE 1

Dm                Aaug7        FM7    G      Bb6-5                        A7    Bb6-5 A7

Some people say that I'm enthusiastic, foolish some say or inane.

       Dm           Aaug7  FM7            G                C                 C7        F      F7

But I've been declared non compos mentis. The fact is I'm mildly insane.

A                                  A7       Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6   

Touched, some would say, or even quite cracky,

G                  G7          C *C *B *Bb *A  A7 

Mindless or cuckoo or nutty or whacky.

Dm         Aaug7          FM7              G                 Bb6-5        A7            Dm      A7

I'd like to say that I'm crazy for you love, but the fact is that I'm simply mad.

1.1.1.1.1 VERSE 2

Dm                Aaug7        FM7    G      Bb6-5                            A7  Bb6-5 A7  

Reason you see means nothing to me. I live in a world all my own.

Dm                  Aaug7   FM7                 G        C              C7             F       F7

You'll find me waiting    just around the bend, fruity as a nutcake at home.

A            A7               Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6   

So you ignore me but I'm not impressed,         

G                     G7         C *C *B *Bb *A   A7
Depressed or happy or glad

Dm         Aaug7          FM7              G                 Bb6-5           A7            Dm   A7

I'd like to say that I'm crazy for you love, but the fact is that I'm simply mad.


Bridge 
Gm7        C9        Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6    Bb6-5                    Gm7         A7   Bb6-5 A7

I used to be in an institution,                         the place with the soft padded cells

                   Gm7               C9                      Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6                   

Where they pilled me and stabbed me and soaked me in solutions

     C           C7               F       F7           A               A7                   Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6    

Until I had gotten quite well.        They put me on meds and they put me on the street.

        G         G7               C *C *B *Bb *A  A7
And so for a time I did swell

       Dm            Aaug7   FM7       G                       Bb6-5           A7           Dm   A7     

But once upon a time I forgot my medication now here I am as crazy as hell.

Dm   Aaug7   FM7   G   Bb6-5   A7   Bb6-5 A7 
BREAK
Dm   Aaug7   FM7   G   C   C7   F   F7

A  A7   Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6   G   G7   C *C *B *Bb *A   A7  

Dm   Aaug7   FM7  G  Bb6-5    A7  Dm  A7


VERSE 3

      Dm            Aaug7        FM7        G                      Bb6-5                     A7   Bb6-5 A7

Not angry nor seething nor irate nor wrathful though maybe I'm fit to be tied.

       Dm          Aaug7   FM7               G            C                   C7                  F      F7

Not ireful nor sore nor hot under the collar, if so I said then I'd say that I'd lied.

A               A7       Dm, Dm7+, Dm7, Dm6   G   G7   C *C *B *Bb *A   A7 

Crazy as a loon,   mad as a hatter                I'm totally out of my head.

Dm         Aaug7          FM7              G                 

I'd like to say that I'm crazy for you love.

             Bb6-5           Gm7             
But the fact is I'm stark raving,

        C                    C7

The reason's I'm depraved,

             Bb6-5  (slow down)                       A7              Dm6
Who cares                                   what the facts is I'm mad! 

* Denotes single notes 

  Weird chords                   Bb6-5          Aaug7            Dm7+             Dm6



40. I'm Just Sixteen

Well I'm just sixteen and my parents don't understand me.

My father and I got into a fight

And he hit me again for the very last time

So I packed my bag and left that night 

I'm living on my own though I'm just sixteen.

So I'm just sixteen and my parents don't understand me.

I'm living with a friend that I met on the streets

He's taken me in under his wing

He's teaching me all about the tricks and the treats

I'm learning about life though I'm just sixteen.

chorus/bridge:

Mom and dad don't worry 'bout me, I'm OK

No, I don't think that I'll be coming home today.

Well I'm just sixteen, I'm just sixteen, yes I'm just sixteen

And living on my own.

Well, I'm just sixteen and my parents don't understand me.

And I got this bruise that won't go away

And nothin' I eat wants to stay down

It's getting harder to breath every day

I hope I live through the night 'cause I'm just sixteen.

repeat chorus

41. If That's What It Takes

Bill:

I fired my old friend today

And he just got up and walked away

He didn't say a word

He just smiled

I warned him this would happen

If he didn't clean up his act 

But he just kept on drinking

What makes him act like that?

I knew I had to do it

He was starting to pull me down

I covered up for his mistakes

Until I felt like I would drown

And I almost didn't do it

I almost let him ride

But I had to think of my future

So I had to decide

That if that's what it takes to be a man

If that's what I've gotta prove

If that's what it takes to get ahead

Then that's what I'm gonna, 

that's what I've got to

That's what I have to do.

Diego:

I shot my old friend today

And he didn't get up 

He couldn't walk away

He laid there in the alley and smiled.

I warned him this could happen

If he didn't join with the pack

Who'd 'ave thought I'd be the one

To have to do the act.

They said I had to do it

Because the word was going round

They said that I was getting soft

So I had to put him down

And I almost didn't do it

But I have nowhere to hide

I had to think of the future

So I had to decide

That if that's what it takes to be a man

If that's what I've gotta prove

If that's what it takes to get ahead

Then that's what I'm gonna, 

that's what I've got to

That's what I have to do.

42. It's A Beautiful Day

By Tim Rose, © 2001, 2003, empty rows music


    C             G     D                                INTRO and CHORUS 1
It's a beautiful   da  - a ​     aya - ay 

                         C          A      D                                 C          G       D

It's a beautiful     da  - a-     aya – ay,            It's a beautiful da  - a-   aya - ay 

                    C     D                                          C    A

It's a beautiful da  - ay                    Such a beautiful da - ay

D
                      E
                                            G
VERSE 1
I woke up this morning. The sun is bright the sky is blue.


A
                             D
C    G/B  A

So tell me just one thing.  Darling, who are you?

D                 E                G                               A

So you're my partner.           Funny I don't seem to recall you at all 

                                 D      C    G/B    A    Stop!

And tell me who am I?


    C             G     D                                                      CHORUS 2
It's a beautiful  da  - a ​     aya - ay 

                         C          A      D                                 C          G       D

It's a beautiful       da  - a-     aya – ay,            It's a beautiful da  - a-   aya - ay 

                    C     D                                          C    A

It's a beautiful da  - ay                    Such a beautiful da - ay

D
E
G
VERSE 2
So now you tell me -             that every day starts off this way.

A                                             D   C  G/B  A

I have to relearn all about my own life.

D                            E                                   G

You say I'm slipping        a little further everyday

        A                                         D    C     G/B   A    Stop!

Well that's OK so long as I can still say.

                       C             G     D                                  
CHORUS 2
It's a beautiful     da  - a ​     aya - ay 

                         C          A      D                                 C          G       D

It's a beautiful      da  - a-     aya – ay,            It's a beautiful da  - a-   aya - ay 

                    C     D                                          C    A

It's a beautiful da  - ay                    Such a beautiful da - ay


Lead Guitar over VERSE 3 and CHORUS 4

D,   E,    G,   A,   D,   C,   G/B,   A

D,   E,    G,   A,   D,   C,   G/B,   A    Stop!

C, G, D      C, A, D      C, G, D     C, D   C, A    
Continue rhythm
Bm                                       C                                         Bm
BRIDGE
        But then when sleep came     and my world to darkness fell


                                C                                           A     (double length)
Stop!
I don’t mind so much       'til comes the day when I can't tell


    C             G     D                                     CHORUS 5 and END
It's a beautiful  da  - a ​     aya - ay 

                         C          A      D                                 C          G       D

It's a beautiful      da  - a-     aya – ay,            It's a beautiful da  - a-   aya - ay 

                     C     D                                 C     D

It's a beautiful da  - ay,             It's a beautiful da  - ay

                     C     D                                 C     D

It's a beautiful da  - ay,             It's a beautiful da  - ay

                     C     D                                 C     A (double length) D 

It's a beautiful da  - ay,             It's a beautiful da  - ay

What a beautiful day, It’s the day that’s the best of all days and I’m changing its everywhere every way. And I still want to say it’s a beautiful day So long as I say it’s a beautiful, beautiful day
43. Laundry

© 2007, Tim Rose,, BMI,  empty rows music
Em
INTRO
Em                                                             D                                           A     B
VERSE 1
Some other guys may have prettier eyes, than a plain jamoke like me.

Em                                                                      D                                            A    B

He may look nice and smell like sugar & spice, but he’s too damn busy to see.

C                                  D                           B

That baby we’ve been round and round, listen now to what I’m puttin’ down

                   Em            D/F#   G                                              A          G/B   C
CHORUS1
I’ll do your laundry                             I’m gonna wash your clothes

                                   Em          D/F#   G                               A   G/B   C thing   Stop!

Yeah, yeah I’ll do your laundry                      Throw in another load                 Laundry!
Em                                                             D                                           A     B
VERSE 2
I’ll start by looking all around your house ‘til I hunt down every dirty garment 

Em                                                                      D                                            A    B
I’ll fill ‘er to brim with my big load but, huh-ha, not so much that I harm it

C                                         D                       
Set the water level and the water temp too, 

B
Use a little soap, close the lid and I’m through

                   Em            D/F#   G                                              A          G/B   C
CHORUS2
Starting your laundry                         I’m gonna wash your clo –o -o -thes

                                        Em    D/F#   G                                 A   G/B   C thing  
Yeah, yeah, yeah your laundry              Throw in another load          

I’m gonna do your laundry             
        C Thing
BRIDGE
Laundry -----------------------

        Wash and dry and fold and iron and wash and dry and fold and iron and 
        D Thing
Laundry ------------------------

        Wash and dry and fold and iron and wash and dry and fold and iron and
Repeat 4 X
                                Em            D/F#   G                                           A          G/B   C

I’ll do your laundry                             I’m gonna wash your clothes

                            Em          D/F#   G                                  A   G/B   C thing   

Yeah, yeah, I’m gonna do your laundry            Throw in another load                          
                                  Stop!
Yeah do your laundry,             You’re a dirty little girl…

Muted Picking  Em
                          Fifteen or twenty minutes maybe some more, 

        D
I go over to your washer and I open the door

A                          B                      Em
    Gently I handle all of your wet things

Put ‘em in the dryer and I’ll start ‘em to spin

D
Look out baby here I come again

              A                      B                           Em              B 
Cause I can’t clean enough of your launderings

                                Em            D/F#   G                                           A          G/B   C

I come to do your laundry                             I gonna wash your clothes

                            Em          D/F#   G                                  A   G/B   C 
Yeah, yeah, yeah your laundry            Throw in another load    

                                Em            D/F#   G                                           A          G/B   C

Oh Babe I’ll do your laundry                             I’m wanna wash your clothes

Em          D/F#   G                                  A   G/B   C thing   
Laundry     I’ll wash another wash another, nother, nother , gonna wash another load,  

Em

Laundry 

44. Lazy Love

tc \l2 "Lazy Love
A7, Bb7, E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9
INTRO
B7, Bb7           Eb9   Dm              G7    
VERSE 1
       Take your time.      Take me easy.

Cm                F7      Dm                       G7

        Roll me slow.  You know how to please me.

Eb                A7               Bb7 A7 G#7 G7

        Lift me up and then float me - ee down

         Cm             F7    A7 Bb7, E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9

And share a little lazy        love.

B7, Bb7            Eb9     Dm         G7    
VERSE 2
       I'll whisper secrets into your ear.

Cm                F7                              Dm                G7

       I'll tell you things mamma didn't want you to hear.

Eb                     A7     Bb7 A7 G#7    G7

       Outrageous lies,   just   to   win a smile

         Cm             F7    A7 Bb7,E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9

And share a little lazy love.

E9   Eb           Dm     G7
CHORUS 1
         Lazy love, lazy love

Cm           F7        A7 Bb7      Eb9       

Lazy lackadaisical       love

      Eb            Dm G#7 G7

It's crazy love, this lazy love,

        Cm          B9       A7 Bb7, E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9

This lazy lackadaisical      love.

B7, Bb7, Eb9, Dm, G7, Cm, F7, Dm, G7
Lead Guitar VERSE 3
Eb, A7, Bb7, A7, G#7, G7, Cm, F7, A7, Bb7, E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9

E9, Eb, Dm, G7, Cm, F7, A7, Bb7, Eb9, Eb, Dm, G#7, G7       
CHORUS 2
Cm, B9, A7, Bb7, E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9

B7, Bb7          Eb9     Dm                G7    
VERSE 4
      So I'll kiss you and you can kiss me

Cm                        F7                                   Dm      G7

      Right here and now cause it's where we want to be

Eb                     A7                 Bb7 A7 G#7    G7

      So let's roll over and we'll do    it    a   -   gain

         Cm             F7    A7 Bb7,E9, A7, Bb7, E9, F9

And share a little lazy love

E9   Eb           Dm     G7
CHORUS 3
         Lazy love, lazy love

Cm           F7        A7 Bb7      Eb9       

Lazy lackadaisical       love

      Eb            Dm G#7 G7
Slow down and watch singer
It's crazy love, this lazy love,

        Cm stop!  B9       A7 play Bb7, E9, A7, Bb7, B7, Bb7

This lazy lackadaisical             love.

45. Little Boy

I don't want to argue and I don't want to fight 

I just want to say my piece and pass into the night

I'm tired of making promises I know that I can't keep.

I already know my mind, I want to go and get some sleep.

I have too many notions on my mind

To sit here all night long, wasting time, playing games, little boy

Little boy

The last thing in the world you'd ever want to do

Is to have me do something for you that I didn't want to do

My own guilt is quite enough, it's all that I can bear

I don't think that I could shoulder another person's share

We have too many walls left to climb

To sit here all night long, wasting time, playing games, little boy

Little boy.

I may be here tomorrow then again I may not

For should the spirit call me then I'll give it all I've got

I don't have forever to do the things I must

So chase the dreams you must pursue and go with all my trust

I told myself I'd use my freedom well

So I'd hate to sit here all night long, wasting time, playing games

Little boy.

46. Little Eyes

By Tim Rose, © 2000, 2003, empty rows music

AM7,  Bm7/A, E7, AM7  
INTRO
AM7       Bm7/A       E7                  AM7
1st VERSE
Hello,      little eyes,       welcome to the light.

F#m7             Bm7                   E7                  AM7

          May your joy be great and          your illusion slight.

C#m7                                 F#m7             Bm7   C#7

         May wisdom bring fulfillment and reality delight.

          D7     C#7       F#m7                               Bm7                 E7    TA1                     

May reason and compassion guide you in the ever-changing light.

A Maj7,  Bm7/A, E7, A Maj7  
2nd VERSE

A Maj7   Bm7/A       E7                           A Maj7

Hello,      little heart,       welcome to the pain.

F#m7                 Bm7                   E7                            A Maj7

Learn early that birth and death          are one and the same.

C#m7                        F#m7              Bm7                                    C#7

May all your sorrow be short-lived          and all your tempests tame.

               D7        C#7  F#m7                 Bm7            E7   TA1
After the trial of expectation may your spirit still remain.

A Maj7, Bm7/A, E7, A Maj7
BREAK
F#m7, Bm7, E7, A Maj7

C#m7, F#m7, Bm7, C#7

D7, C#7,  F#m7, Bm7, E7 TA1
A Maj7   Bm7/A       E7                     A Maj7
3rd VERSE
Hello,      little soul,   welcome to the fear.

F#m7                     Bm7               E7         A Maj7

May you shed your loneliness as easily as tears.

C#m7                 F#m7          Bm7                C#7

Understand that solitude is a blessing, not a curse. 

       D7       C#7  F#m7             Bm7                     E7 

May you love life    just as much as those who gave you birth.

TA2                                                             A Maj7          
ENDING
Just love for all you're worth and you'll do fine,  

               Bm7/A            C#m7   A Maj7 (8va.)


you'll do fine, you'll do fine.    

1.1.2 E7 TA1 



E -----------|


B -----------| 

G -1-2-4-2-1-|



D -----------|

A -2-4-5-4-2-|


E -----------|


1.1.3 E7 TA2
E -------------|

B -------------|

G -1-2-4-6-7--9|

D -------------|

A -2-4-5-7-9-11|

E -------------|

47. Love Flows

Most of my life I gave away my rights

Let someone else decide which way for me to go

But now I've taken hold; now I stand alone

The love I have to give is my own.

CHORUS:

The only price that I've paid is the pain that I've let go.

You'll think it's gonna kill you cause the pain is all that you know

But it's the fear that will undo you unless you let it go

Unless you let it go.

Love flows from me to you.  Love flows from you to me.

Effortlessly, like the sky flows to the sea

Love flows, love flows, effortlessly.

Most of my life I've lived with shadows in my eyes

Afraid to face the light, afraid of what can be

But now I clearly see that we all share the need

To give to one another the love that we seek

48. Maiden Name – (country swing)

By Tim Rose, © 1989, 2005, empty rows music

C9  D9  G6/9  C9
INTRO

C9  D9  G6/9   G5+/9b 
VERSE 1

C9                                             D9                                  G6/9                 G5+/9b                  C9

Sometimes the truth can be stranger than fiction.  Sometimes confession needs its due.                                                                                                                                                            C9                                                     D9                        

‘Cause names can have a way of causing some affliction, 

G6/9                            G5+/9b                  C9

Especially when that name belongs to you

Am7                                D9                                        G6/9               G5+/9b             C9

This is the story of my mother’s maiden name as told from her son’s point of view.

C9                                                D9                     G6/9                               G5+/9b               C9                          

A story told of innocence but not one told in shame, for on one is to blame for this abuse.

G9                 C9                            D9  C9    C#9    D9              G6/9                 G5+/9b      C9            

Her name is Dyke! That’s right!  D  - Y   -   K   -   E  with no Van or Von to soften the blow.

G9                 C9                             D9  C9  C#9 D9          G6/9              G5+/9b                C9            

Her name is Dyke!  That’s right!  U -  C  -  Y  -  I might have a little tale you’d like to know...
They say that it is all the same.  What it is that’s in a name. 

And a Rose by any other would smell sweet.

But when the name that names a wall that once stood up so wet and tall

Stands for something else it’s bittersweet!

Perhaps it was an aberration of an appalachian appellation 

That gave my kin the nickname that he bore.

Would have been cute to call him Mikey.  But instead we dubbed him Dykie

We don’t call him Dykie any more.

His name is Dyke...

I did not know the double meaning and that Mom’s name could be demeaning 

until some time after I flew the nest.

I was sitting in the local pub gulping down some suds and grub.

When in two ladies came walking abreast.

A friend of mine, as an aside, said word to me he thought were snide, 

but I mistook the meaning of his quip.

I sauntered over to the pair.  They look at me as I declare,

“I hear that you’re both Dykes.  Ain’t that a trip!”

I called them Dykes ...

As she stood I realized that though she’s only half my size 

I‘s leery of the damage she could do.

As I detect that’s not her sister all I can do is choke a whisper,

“I just thought you’d like to know I’m half Dyke, too...”

Break

I wish you could have seen us then as frowns and fears turned into grins 

And suddenly we all just laughed out loud.

They explained to me as we got jolly the reason for my verbal folly

And though we shared no blood I still felt proud.

So the next time that you’re in a bar or maybe driving in your car 

And see some gal but don’t know what to do

Don’t be snide and don’t be cruel.  Just be nice.  ‘Cause as a rule

They just might be a kin to me or you.

Don’t call them Dykes...

That’s all I’ve got to say I’ve got to go.

49. Man of Leisure

Gmaj7, A#6, Am7, D9, D6/9, D9
INTRO VAMP
Gmaj7           A#6           Am7     D9   D6/9   D9
1st VERSE
     I    don't    want     to    own     you

         Gmaj7         A#6,       Am7      D9    D6/9   D9
So    don't    you    try    to    please    me


Gmaj7            A#6                  Am7            D9   D6/9   D9
    I     don't     want   you   to    waste    your    time

         Gmaj7          A#6        Am7      D9, D6/9, D9
So    don't     you    try to      appease me

Cmaj7             Bm7    Am7             G6       G7-5
Honey  you’re just      wasting your time

                                   C9  B9  C9  B9  C9
CHORUS
I am a man of leisure

                                            G6    G7-5                                    D9   C#9  D9   
Don't want to pick no bones                            And babe if you don't like me

        C9  B9  C9                   G6     G7-5                         C9  B9  C9  B9  C9
Then you can just leave me alone       I am a man of leisure

                               G6    G7-5                               D9   C#9  D9   
I like to bide my time                   And baby if you like me

          C9  B9  C9                           Gmaj7   A#6   Am7   D9   D6/9   D9
Then come on up and see me sometime

Gmaj7, A#6, Am7, D9, D6/9, D9
BREAK VAMP
Gmaj7      A#6               Am7      D9   D6/9   D9
2nd VERSE
           I     don't want to control    you

     Gmaj7     A#6,          Am7             D9    D6/9   D9
So                don't try to   hand me the reins

Gmaj7   A#6         Am7       D9   D6/9   D9
      I'd    hate to      control    you 

Gmaj7                 A#6          Am7                D9   D6/9   D9
          And be the subject of all of your complaints

         Cmaj7    Bm7                   Am7    G6       G7-5
I just don't        want to give you  no        pain
            C9  B9  C9  B9  C9
CHORUS
I am a man of leisure

                                            G6    G7-5
Don't want to pick no bones

                                    D9   C#9  D9   
And babe if you don't like me

        C9  B9  C9                   G6     G7-5
Then you can just leave me alone

                               C9  B9  C9  B9  C9
I am a man of leisure

                               G6    G7-5
I like to bide my time

                           D9   C#9  D9   
And baby if you like me

          C9  B9  C9                           Gmaj7   A#6   Am7   D9   D6/9   D9
Then come on up and see me sometime

|:  Gmaj7, A#6, Am7, D9, D6/9, D9   :|
END VAMP UNTIL SIGNAL
Cmaj7             Bm7    Am7             Gmaj9
50. Man That Nobody Owned

Who'd ever have thought I'd be sitting here singing

About an old man I knew twenty years ago 

He taught me how to be my own man

How to chase my dreams and not to let them go.

CHORUS:

He was a man that nobody owned

A man that nobody owned

He was a little bit crazy and a little over blown

He was a man that nobody owned.

We'd sit out on the front porch in the old swing

He'd drink his beer and feel bumps on my head

"You'll grow up stubborn just like your old Paw-Paw,"

Are the few words i remember that he said.

Chorus

They say that in his day he was a fighter

He built a union for the carmen on the trains

Fighting for the good life for his fellow man,

He rode the rails from Florida to Maine.

Chorus

51. Momma, If You Could Only See

It used to be I didn't care Never felt like I belonged

Wasn't going anywhere Felt like I was being conned

Then one day I found this crowd And suddenly I felt the fit

I moved up fast and did them proud

Now I don't have to feel like shit.

chorus:

Momma, if you could only see Their eyes when they look at me

You'd know I found my destiny And you'd be proud of me

(They look up to me)

I didn't know where it would lead

But now I'm leading 20 guys

I didn't think that I'd succeed

Wait!  Before you criticize

I know it's not what you would choose

I know that it won't last too long

But I had nothin' left to lose

Don't tell me that you think it's wrong.

repeat chorus

If it bothers you, then change the name

To "party", or to "company"

It is really all the same

Whether club or clan or family.

One day I might hit the ground

But for now I'm gonna fly.

Won't give up this thing I've found.

Nothing's ever made me feel this high.

So for now I'll just stay right here.

I'll sit back and bide my time.

Hide the strain, forget the fear.

'Cause this is all I got that's mine.

repeat chorus

52. Motor

E

I am the motor that drives this train 

Through the driving rain into the night

I’m rolling fast, but I don't know where

And once I get there, what will have been the price?

A

But Oh my God, where am I going?

And Oh my God, what have I done?

Spent my life in locomotion

                                 B
Spent my life on the run...

Now as my motor starts wearing down

I make a mournful sound, full of regret.

The road not taken is still beckoning

But by my reconing, I cannot go yet.

But Oh my God, where am I going?

And Oh my God, what have I done?

Spent my life in locomotion

Spent my life on the run...

And so the motor toils against the rails

As the whistle wails, and the switches change

Now as my fate turns on another's whim, 

Its time to sink or swim, so let the engine strain.

53. My Old Neighborhood

This is my old neighborhood.  This is where I first was weaned
When my father left us cold just a child of thirteen.

With four mouths at home to feed our poor family was broke

And no means to meet our needs I quit school to go to work.

And I swore to myself that one day I would get away

That I would never live like that again 

That I'd do what it takes And learn from his mistakes

And build upon the broken rubble, hide the scars, ignore the troubles

But I remember mama and the lights in her eyes when she smiled 

And how late at night she would come hold us tight

And say everything would be all right.

So I clawed and I fought on my way to the top

And my heart turned to ice and my guts turned to knots

Do you think that they ever thought to give us one small break?

Do you think that there was anyone who cared?

So I'll do what it takes and build on Dad's mistakes

Cash in on the broken rubble, hide the scars ignore the trouble.

Still, I remember Mama when the lights in her eyes went to grey

And how I made the vow, that someday and somehow

I'd make all the trouble go away.

This is my old neighborhood.  This is where I first broke ground

And I will not rest at all 'til the past has fallen down.

54. My Woman

By Tim Rose, ©  2000, 2003, empty rows music

1.1.3.1 F#7 Bm7   Bm7  Em7  Bm7  F#7  G7  F#7  Bm7    F#7 
INTRO mf
Bm7                               Bm7
1st VERSE p 
My Woman loves me     with all her heart and soul.

Em7                                                         Bm7
I love to hear it,      but I don’t need to be told.

          F#7                                    G7     F#7         Bm7    F#7
She’s worth more to me     than all that stuff we let go.

Bm7   Bm7  Em7  Bm7  F#7  G7  F#7  Bm7    F#7
GUITAR BREAK mf
Bm7                                Bm7
2nd VERSE m
My Woman knows me     better than anyone else.

Em7                                                                 Bm7
She can read my feelings     like some kind of book off  the shelf.

F#7                                    G7               F#7        Bm7        F#7
Sometimes she knows me better than I know myself.


1st CHORUS mf 
                      Bm7 (B, A, B, A, F#, E) Em7                   Bm7 (sic) Em7 
She’s My Woman.                                       She’s My Woman.  

                     Em7  (E, D, E, D, B, E) Em7                      Bm7 (sic) Bm7
She’s My Woman.                                       She’s My Woman.  

F#7                                    G7               F#7        Bm7  (sic)      F#7
Sometimes she knows me better than I know myself.

 Bbm7  Bm7                           Bbm7  Bm7 
BRIDGE f 
            Three years of loving,             three years of pain,

 Bbm7  Bm7
            Ten years of burning, we are forged in the flame

Em7                                                               Bm7
She’s My Woman and I know that of her love I’ll never tire.

       F#7                                     G7              F#7                   Bm7    F#7
She has the strength to comfort        and the wisdom to inspire

Bm7 (B, A, B, A, F#, E) Em7                   Bm7 (sic) Em7
2nd CHORUS f 
She’s My Woman.                                       She’s My Woman.  

                     Em7  (E, D, E, D, B, E) Em7                      Bm7 (sic) Bm7
She’s My Woman.                                       She’s My Woman.  

F#7                                    G7               F#7        Bm7  (sic)      F#7
Sometimes she knows me better than I know myself.

         Bm7                            Bm7
3rd VERSE p
Now, I love My Woman      With all my heart and soul.

Em7                                                               Bm7
She still does it for me     were the truth to be told.

        F#7                                  G7        F#7                    Bm7   F#7
And when we get together our love is something to behold.   

Bm7 (B, A, B, A, F#, E) Em7                   Bm7 (sic) Em7
3rd CHORUS mf 
She’s My Woman.                                       She’s My Woman.  

                     Em7  (E, D, E, D, B, E) Em7                      Bm7 (sic) Bm7
She’s My Woman.                                       She’s My Woman.  

F#7         (retard)                G7         F#7                    Bm7   (a tempo) F#7
And when we get together our love is something to behold.  

Bm7, Em7, Bm7, F#7, G7, F#7, Bm7, F#7
4th  VERSE f (Lead Guitar) 

Bm7 (B, A, B, A, F#, E), Em7, Bm7 (sic) Em7
4th CHORUS f (Guitar) 
Em7  (E, D, E, D, B, E) Em7, Bm7 (sic) Bm7
F#7  (Stop for blues rant)    (slowly)     G7         F#7                    Bm
And when we get together                 our love is something to behold.

(B, A, B, A, F#, E), (E, D, E, D, B, A, B) , Bm7/9
55.  No, Means No.  (But, Yes Means Now!)

tc \l2 "No, Means No.  (But, Yes Means Now!)

INTRO

||:(Individual Notes) E, G, A, C, A, E, G, A, C, A (Chords) A A:|| Repeat 4 X


A 
1st VERSE
Listen up, son, while I lay down the law

D
It’s not my rule, it’s just the way things are

B
You’ve got to learn about it, some way, some how

E
That no, means no and yes means now.

                 A            (Notes) E, G, A, C, A 
1st CHORUS
I said that, No, means no (No, means no.)

                        D           (Notes) E, G, A, C, A
You hear me, No, means no (No, means no.)

       B                          E
But yes, sweet, sweet yes, means now.

||:(Notes) E, G, A, C, A, E, G, A, C, A (Chords) A A:|| Repeat 2 X
BRIDGE

A 
2nd VERSE
A man don’t get to pick and choose

D
Unless he’s selfish or some kind of brute

B
A man can only ask while a woman allows

              E
Because no means no and yes means now

                 A                           (Notes) E, G, A, C, A 
2nd CHORUS
I said that, No, means no (No, means no.)

                        D             (Notes) E, G, A, C, A
You hear me, No, means no (No, means no.)

       B                          E
But yes, sweet, sweet yes, means now.

||:(Notes) E, G, A, C, A, E, G, A, C, A (Chords) A A:|| Repeat 2X
BRIDGE
D 
VOCAL BRIDGE
Listen up, son, strike while the iron is hot

            A
‘Cause when she cools down, you’ve lost your spot

B
Keep your eyes open and watch for the clues

        E7
And never forget this one simple truth.

                 A                           (Notes) E, G, A, C, A 
3rd  CHORUS
I said that, No, means no (No, means no.)

                        D             (Notes) E, G, A, C, A
You hear me, No, means no (No, means no.)

       B                          E
But yes, sweet, sweet yes, Yes means now.

||:(Notes) E, G, A, C, A, E, G, A, C, A (Chords) A A:|| Repeat 4X
BRIDGE

A 
3rd VERSE
Now man stays steady from day to day

D
But woman she changes in almost every way

B
So when the time is ripe you better be around

              E
Because no means no, but yes, means now!

                 A                           (Notes) E, G, A, C, A 
4th  CHORUS
I said that, No, means no. (No, means no.)

                        D             (Notes) E, G, A, C, A
You hear me, No, means no. (No, means no.)

       B                          E
But yes, sweet, sweet yes, Yes means now.


ENDING

||:(Individual Notes) E, G, A, C, A, E, G, A, C, A (Chords) A A:|| Repeat 3X

C B Bb A
56. No Place Like Home

Faith: 
Here is the place I was telling you about. There's a room and a bathroom down the hall.

Phoen: Is this a joke?  There's needles in the street! I tell you I really am appalled.

Faith:  I know that it's not much, but it's all that I could find Go on--they're saving you a space.

Phoen:  How can I keep my babies safe 'n sound? With the rats and the filth, it's a disgrace!


Faith

Phoenix


Please try...
I can't try anymore.



to understand.
Can't stand being poor!



I want...
Want my old life back again!



to lend a hand
Hand over all the pain.

Phoen:  If this is it, I suppose we'll have to stay. Even though it somehow seems so cruel.

Faith:  I know in my heart there should be a better way, but I'm not the one who made the rules.

Phoen:  It's just so damn hard to get through every day I don't even know where to begin.

Faith:  Tomorrow we'll try to figure out a plan,  But for now, you need to go on in.



Phoenix

Faith


Please try...

I try to do some good.



to understand.           
Take a stand where I should. 



Don't want...           
I want to fix it quick.



to need a hand.

Hand-outs never do the trick.

chorus (duet)



This is no place like home, Oh, there's no place like home.



Yes, there's no place like home for me.

Phoen: 
So you'll be back, and it's only for a while? Well, alright, we'll stay here for today.

Faith:   
(aside) How could she know there's nowhere else for her to go?



She's not buying it but she's the one who'll pay.

Phoen: 
(aside) My life's become a twisted, dirty rag, That I keep in a plastic garbage bag.

 

This is so far from the way my life began. I'm not even sure of who I am.

Duet:   
(But) You struggle because there must be a better way Though in your heart you know you have to stay.

repeat chorus 
57. No Relief

No relief, no relief, from the sorrow and the grief

there's no release

When I hear you on the phone it's like your not even home

Lord, I feel so all alone

No relief

Lord, I'm down, oh, so down had my life turned upside-down

spilled on the ground.

When I don't see you I'm crazy want to spend some time just lazy

I need you so much it's amazing

I'm so down

I'm so lost, lonely lost, my ambitions almost tossed

but what a cost.

Am I an angel or a fool.  Love, its all up to you

Why don't you need me like you used to

I'm so lost

58. Not My Job

I really feel sorry for those on the street with little to wear and nothing to eat

I'd like to do something to help end their plight 

Though I haven't a clue what to do tonight.

And it's not my job. I've got plenty to do.

What with house work and home work and bills that are due

Why, my nine-to-five barely keeps me alive besides it's not my job

There must be people we pay to insure that these poor souls not suffer discomfiture

Professional people know better than me

What to do with the poor urban refugee

See, it's not my job.  I haven't the wisdom to try

My training's in business, not people, not I

I haven't the skill this task to fulfill so still, it's not my job.

bridge:

Who are these people anyway?  Certainly no one I know

They don't live on my street.  They're not that discreet

I'd never touch one, don't know where they've been

Though the way that we treat them is really a sin.

I really feel sorry for those on the street with little to wear and nothing to eat.

I'd like to do something but haven't the nerve

And secretly feel they get what they deserve.

So it's not my job.  It's just that I'm not so inclined

It isn't my problem.  I don't think I'd find

The right motivation to fix up the nation.

Oh well, it's not my job.  It's just not my job.

It's just that it isn't my job.  Thank God it's not my job!

59. Now That You've Come My Way

Time just won't let me say the things I want to say

So easy to pass the hours I learn new things every day

I feel the wind is changing.  It's a breeze that's going to stay.

My eyes have started smiling now that you've come my way.

Chorus

Now that you've come my way

Now that you've come my way

I feel the wind is changing it's a breeze that's going to stay

Now that you've come my way.

It doesn't even bother me that I never saw you before.

All the little games we made, who did we play them for?

I'll plant my roots into your soul.  I'll be here come what may.

My eyes have started smiling now that you've come my way.

Now that you've come my way

Now that you've come my way.

Soon the roots will hold my soul I'll be here come what may

Now that you've come my way.

60. tc \l2 "Only A Dream tc \l1 "Only A Dream 
tc \l2 "
D  A  G  A, Repeat 4X, 1st X Alone, 2nd X Bass & Drums, 3rd X Guitar       
INTRO
D      A           G              D

I saw you in a dream last night
VERSE 1
                  D                  A                    G

You were​ dressed all in burgundy and white.

          D         A                       G          D

Your golden hair seemed to be everywhere.

            D        A            G 

It was such a beautiful sight.                                            

          Em        G               D                A
CHORUS 1
But I feel so alone and I feel out of place 

         G                      A 

ever since you went away

   Em             G                D           A

I hear your voice and I see your face,  

    G                               A 

 I miss you more every day...  

Repeat INTRO riff 2X while lead guitar plays
TURN AROUND
D        A              G        D
VERSE 2
I saw you with a happy smile 

      D                A          G

and we were together again


          D         A                     G        D

Your tender lips whispering in my ear 

           D             A        G 

asking me where I had been.

            Em          G                D              A           
CHORUS 2
Do you miss me now do you feel incomplete 

      G                      A 

the way that I miss you

             Em              G                        D                 A

Is there something inside that makes you want to cry


              G                             A 

But you don't know what to do.

Repeat INTRO riff 4X while Guitar plays lead then play chorus
LEAD BREAK
      Em          G                D              A          G                      A        
CHORUS 3
      Em           G               D              A          G                      A 

D        A              G        D
LAST VERSE
I saw you in a dream last night 

       D            A          G

just like the very first time


              D        A           G           D

Well I'd never seen any thing so fine.  

            D              A         G

It's too bad it was only a dream.

D A     G         D A    G       Repeat until signal, end on   D
ENDING
Only a dream, only a dream.

61. Over the Hill

G                                            A                                        

Over the hill!   You’re over the hill.

                D

You can’t hold it back, you’ve run outta luck

                G                                         G    F#  F  E7

You can’t pick up the slack with just a nip and a tuck

                 A                                                D7                  D7!  D7!

Say good-bye to extremes and unfinished dreams 

 Tacet                G       F# F E7    A7    D7   G  C G 

You’re over the hill!

       C        C

You fell in love

       C                    C

And married your spouse

G              G

Had some kids

G                    C     G

And bought a nice house

C

Endured the mortgage

A

Enjoyed the high life

D7

But now the note is due…

G                                            A

Over the Hill. You’re over the hill

                     D

Make no mistake, you’re on your way down

           G                                         G    F#  F  E7

So lay off a the brakes, there’s no tur-ning a-round

      A                                                  D                  D7!  D7!

So have no fear, it’s all down hill from here

Tacet                G       F# F E7    A7    D7   G  C G 

You’re over the hill

                         C      C

There won’t be no O-lympics

       C        C  

And no Nobel

      G                 G

No Oscar or no Emmy

G                   C  G

And no great no-vel

C

So if you lose all hope 

A

As you slip down the slope

D7

Just kiss your ass good-bye…

C

You had your chance, yeah you just blew it

G

You say that you don’t care, but I see right through it

A

You’re huffing and your puffing and your sorry now

D7                                STOP!

Too little, too late…

                                     G                                      A

‘Cause you’re over the Hill. Yeah you’re over the hill.

                           D

Nothing you can take will make you younger

G                                          G      F# F   E7

Nothing you make will bring back th - at hunger

         A                                                               D                  D7!  D7!

So enjoy the ride and wipe that tear from your eye

You’re over the hill

62. Perfect Lover

I'll love you only, if you love me only and we'll do fine.

Won't go through the motions, those worn out emotions, this time

CHORUS

O perfect lover, a dream that I had

A perfect silent smile

To keep me from the sadness that I need to know myself

Oh perfect lover

A silver shadow wrought in the madness of a fool's moon.

Seduced by my dreams,blinded by my senses

Abandoned my reason and left myself defenseless

CHORUS

I thought that all my loneliness was ended

All of my fear and emptiness transcended

CHORUS

63. Remember

Do you remember, Love?

When first upon us burst the pangs of love

How sweet the spring that bade us meet, m’Love.

Remember, remember

Do you remember, Love?

When passion drove us to its chains of love

How sweet the fire of summer’s heat, m’Love

Remember, remember

Do you remember, Love?

As mellow time so slowly changed our love

How sweet the harvest when complete, m’ Love

Remember, remember 

64. Riding the Pines

When I was a young boy down in the hills of Tennessee

I'd often pass my time in sweet reverie.

Climbing the pine trees straight and high

Just to see if I could touch the sky, to see if I could touch the sky.

Chorus:

Riding the pines in Tennessee

Riding the wind in search of some peace

Riding the pines in Tennessee

Riding the wind in search of my freedom

Time passes much too quickly and young boys grow

But for young hearts impatient time passes too slow

Forests of fantasy fade away 

Young men have lost the way they came.

They've lost the way they came.

Chorus

I am a father now with a son of my own

Responsibilities in keeping safe our home

But when the pressures are just too much

I need but  look in his eyes

And I'm back in the skies.

Chorus

65. S'Long Song

Chorus:

Good-bye my friends

Though I may pass this way again

It will never be the same.

Thank you for the love you've given

Thank you for the chance of living 

My life the best that I can.

Chorus:

I hope you know I love you all

I hope you know I owe you all of

My love.  I owe you all my love.

Chorus:

I leave you now with this last thought

Don't bemoan the friends you've lost 

But rather, look to tomorrow.

Chorus:

This time tomorrow I'll be home again.
66. Self-Medicating

G                                           C           D7
Verse 1
I don't have a problem that I can't address.

G                                               C                D7

The doctor, he told me that I'm just a little depressed.

  C                      D7            G      G/F#        Em         


I can't afford the visit and I can't afford his cure.

C              D7                   E          C D7

I don't go see to him any more

           G            C                              D7                      G            C        D7
Chorus 1
So I'm self-medicating.                    Just like you I am self-medicating

C                        D7           G         G/F#   Em
Can't afford no valium but crack'l do me fine
C                             D7                    E

Gin's too much so I'll make do with wine

G                                           C           D7
Verse 2
I need a little something at the end of the day

G                                               C                D7

And something in the morning to clear the webs away

  C                      D7            G      G/F#        Em         
Something in the afternoon to get me through the day 
C              D7                   E          C D7

And help me forget the way I feel

           G            C                              D7                      G            C        D7
Chorus 2
So I'm self-medicating.                    Just like you I am self-medicating

C                        D7           G         G/F#   Em

Can't afford no fancy clothes but pot'l do me fine
C                             D7                    E            C   D7
I can't buy much so I'll make do with wine

G     D/F#  G  Em             Am    Am7/G             D7/F#
Bridge
This one's to you and for all the things that you do

C                   D7         G      G/F#   Em
We're not so different you    and     I.         

    C                      D7                  E        C   D7
In many ways we really are the same.
           G            C                              D7                      G            C        D7
End
So I'm self-medicating.                    Just like you I am self-medicating

                              G            C                              D7            G            C        D7

Ya, ya, ya, I am self-medicating.                      I see you self-medicating oh wuh-oh
C                             D7                    E            
67. She is his Queen

Words and Music by Tim Rose

© 2003 empty rows music

D                             C*                    G/B               D
VERSE 1 moderately fast

He never was the smartest or the fastest on the block

             C*                G/B                 Bb6                          A7

He was never all that handsome at least that's what he thought

                D                        C*                       G/B                D

He would never break the record; he would never win the race

        C*                     G/B                Asus7               A7

And yet there is one person would hold him in her grace

            D                   C*         G/B                     D

On the corner of the street a humble dwelling stands

                     C*                  G/B                      Bb6             A7

Through the angry burning summer and the frigid winter winds

       D                       C*                       G/B                 D

But still that simple house belies the realm that lies within

          C*                  G/B                   Asus7            A7    Asus7     A7 (1/2 speed)

Mute witness to the love between a woman and a man

                 D                          C            G                D
CHORUS 1

She is his Queen; he is her King; she is his everything

               C                   G                     A

Because everything he is he owes in part to her

 (a tempo)   Bm                        A7                  G/B                    Bb6

Though the world may tumble down, they will never lose their crowns

      A7               G         A7          D             G         A7          D             

So long as this simple structure stands

        D                     C*                G/B                         D
VERSE 2
She never was that popular nor cared to please her peers

             C*                  G/B                           Bb6                A7

But the skills that she had, she fears, have faded with the years

       D                              C*                          G/B                        D

She knows she had the knack back then before the kids came in

      C*                         G/B                        Asus7        A7

Yet there is one who still thinks she can do ‘most anything

D                          C*                          G/B                              D                    

What will happen next, now that the swing-set’s chains are gone?

              C*                        G/B                        Bb6               A7

And the freedom that she worked so hard for now is nearly won?

              D                C*                     G/B               D                    
VERSE 2 con’t
Will she realize her talent? Will she ever find her dream?

              C*              G/B                        Asus7          A7    Asus7     A7 (1/2 speed)

Will she realize her dream is so much closer than it seems?

                 D                          C                G                   D
CHORUS 2
She is his Queen. Is he her King? Is he not her everything?

               C                      G                A

Because everything she is is due in part to him

 a tempo Bm                    A7                  G/B                  Bb6
As the world now starts anew, are they one or are they two?

A7                          G          A7        Bm   (1/2 speed)      G    F#            
How long can that simple structure stand?

           Bm                          Em                 F#
BRIDGE
In the cool and quiet night they together lay 

              Bm                                                 G         F#

And the sweet familiar touch still stirs their souls

         Bm                                            Em    F#

How intimate and hushed is their surrender

      Bm  a tempo            A7                             G                      Asus7  (1/2 speed) A7

As though this were the last time they would hold each other so

                 D                         C             G                D
CHORUS 3 & ENDING
She is his Queen, he is her King, she is his everything

                C                   G                   A

Because everything he is he owes in part to her

                   Bm                         A7                   G/B                    Bb6

Though the world may tumble down, they will never lose their crowns

      A7              G          A7          B7

So long as this simple structure stands

                 E                          D                A                   E
She is his Queen. Is he her King? Is he not her everything?

                D                     A                B

Because everything she is is due in part to him

           C#m                       B7                A/C#                  C6
As the world now starts anew, are they one or are they two?

B7                          A         B7          C            retard
How long can that simple structure stand?   

B7                          A          B7        E          Esus    E        
How long can that simple structure stand?

68. Shining Light

You are my shining light in my illusion of shadow

Even in my darkest night you are always there

When we're apart and I feel so alone.  

I have but to close my eyes to see you calling me home.

As I hold you in my heart as I see you in my mind 

Suddenly we're not so far apart as I watch you shine.

 I didn't get what I asked for

But what I've got is better that the picture of my scheme

Some times the truth is hard to take some times the lessons don't seem fair

I only know the life we make is better that my dreams

You are my shining light in my illusion of shadow

Even in my darkest night you are always there.

69. Sleep

So Sleep slips away

Almost as though to say,

“You cannot make me stay

Just you wait until tomorrow

You’ll repay this time you borrow

With regret and weary sorrow”

Because sleep left me lonely

As I let sleep slip away

Because sleep left me lonely

As I let sleep slip away

So awake, I lie and pray

That sleep will come to stay

To let me dream before the day

For the dark sky now is clearing

And the birds that I am hearing

Call the morning I am fearing

Because Sleep left me lonely

I will not sleep today 
Because Sleep left me lonely

I will not sleep today

And yet Sleep finds a way
To slip into the day

And steals some time away
“I am your master now.”

Sleep says with furrowed brow,

“Close your eyes and humbly bow

Because you left me lonely

And Sleep always finds a way”

Because you left me lonely

And Sleep always finds a way”

70. tc \l3 "

tc \l2 "Solitude

tc \l2 "Solitude
Guitar only E9*, D9*, C9*, B9*, A9*, D/F#, Em7/9   
INTRO
Add Bass, Drums, and Lead  E9*, D9*, C9*, B9*, A9*, D/F, Em7/9
            E9*     D9*        C9*     B9*
VERSE 1
Do not hide in stoic solitude

      A9*                   D/F#          Em7/9
Or languish in your heritage of guilt

                         E9*     D9*        C9*   B9*
You taught me how to seek my truth

                  A9*         D/F                 Em7/9
Come and live in the life that we've built

Am                                                        Em7   
CHORUS 1
        There are no heroes among the lonely

Fmaj7-5                             Em7    

       Only martyrs mocking time 

Am                                                         Em7
        While secret anger deals death slowly

Fmaj7-5                                    B7-3    B7-9
         From a deck of silent lies.

E9*, D9*, C9*, B9*, A9*, D/F#, Em7/9   
BRIDGE 1 w/Lead Guitar
                      E9*           D9*    C9*     B9*
VERSE 2
We judge our lives from day to day

                   A9*       D/F#       Em7/9
Some of us grow and seek the light 

                     E9*       D9*       C9*   B9*
Others seek shadow and fade away

             A9*       D/F                 Em7/9
Fallen stars        in the endless night

Am                                               Em7   
CHORUS 2 
         Put their sorrow behind you

Fmaj7-5                             Em7    

          Everybody got their choice

Am                                                         Em7
          There's nothing we can do but shatter

Fmaj7-5                                                               B7-3    B7-9
              Their frozen silence with a joyous voice

E9*, D9*, C9*, B9*, A9*, D/F#, Em7/9
Lead Guitar VERSE 3
E9*, D9*, C9*, B9*, A9*, D/F#, Em7/9
Am, Em7, Fmaj7-5, Em7,    
Lead Guitar CHORUS 3 

Am, Em7, Fmaj7-5, B7-3, B7-9
                  E9*     D9*        C9*     B9*
VERSE 3
So, do not hide in stoic solitude

      A9*                   D/F#          Em7/9
Or languish in your heritage of guilt

                         E9*     D9*        C9*   B9*
You taught me how to seek my truth

                  A9*         D/F                 Em7/9    (Slowly) 

Come and live in the life that we've built

                  A9*         D/F                 Em7/9 

Come and live in the life that we've built


71. Take A Wild Woman

She comes a struttin' in with that naughty grin

And you know what's on her mind

She come a rollin' around when your defenses are down

And now it's just a matter of time

You get that hungry look  and your ready to cook

Thinking you can already taste it.

But you better hang loose or you'll cook your own goose

And that stuff's too good to waste it.

CHORUS

Take a wild woman, take a wild woman

Take a wild woman like you to make a man like me.

She's so amazing maybe she's crazy

Good thing you're crazy too.

She's coming on strong so you better hold on

If you want some of that shakey-poo

Mustang,  poontang gotta have a big wang

Get it up and do it again

Good suck, fast fuck gimme one for goods luck

Good lovin' cain't be no sin

CHORUS:

72. ‘Til The Well Runs Dry
By Tim Rose, © 2003, empty rows music

You may have to 
INTRO (tacet) and CHORUS 1

C   G/B Am  G  F G                                C      G/B Am G  F G

Cry                          until the well runs dry (Cry)
D  D/C# G/B D/A G A                                 D  D/C# G/B D/A G A                                 

Cry                               until the well runs dry(Cry)
                   G                        A                      D           D/C#   Bm
VERSE 1
When your prayers all go unanswered  and all your angels fail

                 G                           F#                  Bm         Bm/A    G

When the world falls down around you and beats on you like hail

         G                            A            D     D/C#          Bm

Sometimes your only solace lies deep inside your well

       G                             A               FMaj7              G7

For wounds that are so deep that only time can heal

You may have to 
CHORUS 2

C   G/B Am  G  F G                                C      G/B Am G  F G

Cry                          until the well runs dry (Cry)
D  D/C# G/B D/A G A                                 D  D/C# G/B D/A G A                                 

Cry                               until the well runs dry (Cry)
        G                        A                        D           D/C#        Bm
VERSE 2
The heavens seem so far away when viewed from in the pit

         G                          F#                               Bm         Bm/A    G

Someday the skies will fill your eyes though you may not believe it

      G                         A                         D          D/C#                  Bm

So let your depth of sorrow show and let your flood of feelings flow

         G                                A                 FMaj7              G7

And empty out the fount of pains ‘til nothing but your soul remains

C   G/B Am  G  F G                                C      G/B Am G  F G
CHORUS 3 & END

Cry                          until the well runs dry                                   You may have to

D  D/C# G/B D/A G A                                 D  D/C# G/B D/A G A                                 

Cry                               until the well runs dry                               Go ahead and 

C   G/B Am  G  F G       C      G/B Am G  F G   D

Cry                                   Cry                                 Cry!

73. Too Old to Die Young

By Tim Rose, © 2005, empty rows music
G A (chucka-chucka)  G A (chucka-chucka) 
INTRO & VERSE 1

     G       A             G     A                     D                C         D   

I’ll never be   -   no prodigy.         No PHD    -     No not for me

               G       A                    G     A
Too late to worry  -  I’d better hurry

E                                           D

I’m halfway to glory and the end of my story 

                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A
CHORUS

‘Cause I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A 

I said I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

     G       A                  G        A                                    D                   C        D   
VRS 2

No millionaire   -   before I’m thirty.         Kids call me sir    -    That sure is hurty

      G          A                    G     A
No time to burn out  -  Before I turn out

E                                                 D

Cause what I learned ‘bout has filled me with self doubt

                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A
CHORUS 2

‘Cause I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A 

I said I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

E                                         A
BRIDGE

Never been a heart throb.  Never been a rich snob 

B                                 E

Never been to Giza    Or seen the tow’r of Pisa

C#                                   F#

Never won the lottery  -  Never one for flattery

B                                                       E

Never wanted no fortune or fame – And if I did it’s a crying shame 

                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A
CHORUS 3

‘Cause I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

                  A                      G           C    G   D              C        G   A               G  A
I said I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young
 G       A                  G        A                                    D                   C        D   
VRS 2

I’d shake my stuff         If I still had it       Now when I shake it  It’s just out of habit
      G          A                    G     A
I’m not complaining     I’m just maintaining
E                                                 D

Wish I’d known all along I was gonna live this long
                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A
CHORUS 2

‘Cause I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

                  A                   G           C    G   D              C        G   A 

I said I’m too old to die young.  Yes I’m t-t-t-t-t-t-to old to die young

74. Vet's Lament

Never learned to drive a loader.  I married right out of 'Nam

Army'll teach you a trade al'right just look where the hell I am.

'Sorta like to go back to school but I got a little one on the way.

'Sides I never did go to much for sitting in a class all day

Now if I could drive a loader I know just where I'd be

Bringin' in ten bucks an hour, yea, diggin' coal could set me free.

Well I don't mind not bein' rich but you gotta have enough to get by.

I can do without an awful lot of things but a man has got to have his pride.

I can't help believing that something's trying to drag me down

Every time I have a change of luck somebody always turns it back around

So just show me that son-of-a-bitch and I'll fight him until I'm beat

But I can't keep on fightin' something that I can't see.

75. Walk Through the Firetc \l1 "Walk Through the Fire
|: Am, G,  D/F# :|    Repeat until singing starts w/spacey guitar lead  
p   INTRO
Am                                G           D/F#      Am     G    D/F#
 


mp VERSE 1
We all have something hot that we    a -  void. 

Am                          G          D/F#           Am     G    D/F#

Could be a trial by fire or a smoldering grudge

C                                                  E7sus                             E7  

A burning issue that we put off.      'Til its too hot to ap- proach

(E)    (G)  (A)    Am          (A)        (G) (E)     E7
mf  CHORUS 1
Then we   walk                 through the   fire

(E)    (G)  (A)    Am          C     D               C                            G

As     the   flames              leap higher.      Don't be afraid or fear will burn you 

D                          C                          E7sus           E7

Don't hesitate of time will turn you back

tacit                       Am , C, G, D,   Am , C, G, D

Walk through the fire

Am     C             G          D       Am, C, G, D
 f  VERSE 2
Some things we have to do a - lone

Am             C           G           D           Am, C, G, D

With quiet courage     as we come to choice

C

And in that moment we change our lives 

E7sus                        E7

As we chart another course

(E)    (G)  (A)    Am          (A)        (G) (E)     E7
 CHORUS 2
Then we   walk                 through the   fire

(E)    (G)  (A)    Am          C     D

As     the   flames              leap higher

C                            G

Don't be afraid or fear will burn you 

D                          C                          E7sus           E7

Don't hesitate of time will turn you back

tacit                       Am

Walk through the fire


 Guitar plays lead until 3rd line.   ff    VERSE 3
Am     C        G               D                    Am        C       G               D                      Am


Walk, walk, walk, walk through the fi - ure 

                                                                 Walk, walk, walk, walk through the fi - ure (Tim)
Am     C        G               D                    Am        C       G               D                      Am


Walk, walk, walk, walk through the fi - ure 

                                                                 Walk, walk, walk, walk through the fi - ure 

Am     C        G               D                    Am           C                G         D        Am


Walk, walk, walk, walk through the fi - ure 

                                                                 The first step is the hardest of them all 

Am     C        G               D                    Am                     C    G          D           Am


Walk, walk, walk, walk through the fi - ure 

                                                    When we     smell the fire   and consider defeat

Am     C        G               D       


Walk, walk, walk, walk on 

 C                                                         E7sus                                                   E7

The trip begins with this small leap.              We have to move through the heat

(E)    (G)  (A)    Am          (A)        (G) (E)     E7
ff  CHORUS 3
Then we   walk                 through the   fi -   ure

(E)    (G)  (A)    Am          C     D

As     the   flames              leap high - er

C                            G

Don't be afraid or fear will burn you 

D                          C                          E7sus           E7

Don't hesitate or time will turn you back

tacit                       Am (p softly) 
Walk through the fire

Am      G           D/F#     
 p END
Am     G           D/F#
(Ad lib, repeat, and fade until END)
Walk,     walk through the fire

Am7/9

76. What Am I Hiding From

tc \l2 "What Am I Hiding From

INTRO & VERSE 1

E, A2, E, A2, E, A2, E, A2 
Guitar plays spacey lead over intro


                  E
What am I hiding from?

                    A2
Where am I running to?

                 E
Why am I scared to death 

                 A2
Of what I do not choose?

                  A2
What am I hiding from? 

                    E
Where am I running to?

               E

Another day goes by

               A2
Another year goes too.

               E
I stare into my eyes 

                   A2
But I don=t see the truth.

                  A2
What am I hiding from? 

                    E
Where am I running to?

                  A2
What am I hiding from?

                    E
Where am I running?

                   E

VERSE 2
So who am I to cry

                   A2
I, who have every thing?

              E
And if I fail to fly 

                       A2
Why should I fail to sing?

                 A2
What am I hiding from?

                     E
Where am I running to?

E, A2, E, A2,

GUITAR SOLO
A2, E, A2, E

                 B2      A2
BRIDGE
When the end is near 

                E            A2       E       A2
And all is said and done

           B2              A2
And I look back across 

                      E            A2       E       A2
this rough terrain I’ve run

                E
VERSE 3
Will it be worth the pain?

                    A2
What will I have to show?

                    E
Who but myself to blame

                       A2
For the path I chose?

                  A2
What am I hiding from?

                    E
Where am I running to?

                  A2
What am I hiding from?

                    E                                  END
Where am I running?

77. What Can One Person Do?

Alarm sounds. I stay down. 

Trying to postpone 

another ringing phone.

No rooms. Dread looms. 

And families filter in.

There's no room at the inn.

What can one person do?

Phone rings.  Reckoning.  

Try to buy some time.  

A beggar's paradigm.

Court stays.  Cold days.  

There's no way they can win.

There's no room at the inn.

What can one person do?

Past noon.  More ruin. 

 I have no miracle.  

The shelters are all full.

Sit tight.  Dark night. 

 No magic to put in.

There's no room at the inn.

What can one person do?

Drive home.  Guilt's known.  

Because I have a roof.  

It's hard to stay aloof.

Self-blame.  Who's shame? 

 I can't get past the sin.

There's no room at the inn.

What can one person do?

78. What We Make It

By Tim Rose, © 2000, 2003, empty rows music

Gmaj7       Am7    Gmaj7  D9
INTRO

Gmaj7                                       Am7
VERSE 1
Some people say love is like a merry-go-'round

            Gmaj7

It goes up and down and up and down 

          E7                                 E7+             E7

And around and around and around and around

         Am7                               D9              Cdim                                  

Well, I can't speak for anyone except myself

Gmaj7                                             E7                      E7+  E7

But listen now before you put your heart up on the shelf

Cmaj7                 F9          Bm7                       E9

Love is what we make it.  We can make love fine.

Am7                         D9                                Gmaj7   Am7    D9

Wouldn't you like to share your love all the time.

        Gmaj7                                     Am7
VERSE 2
And some people say that hope is  just a dream

            Gmaj7                         E7                           E7+         E7

One or two bad turns and the dream ain't what it seemed.

Am7                               D9              Cdim                                  

I don't know how other people make it by

Gmaj7                                             E7             E7+  E7

But I know that I never did nothing         until I tried

Cmaj7                 F9          Bm7                       E9

Hope is what we make it.  Let your own hope grow.

Am7                         D9                                Gmaj7   Am7    D9

Wouldn't you like to share your hope all the time.

        Gmaj7                                     Am7
Instrumental SOLO VERSE 3

            Gmaj7                         E7                           E7+         E7

Am7                               D9              Cdim                                  

Gmaj7                                             E7             E7+  E7

Cmaj7                 F9          Bm7                       E9

Am7                         D9                                Gmaj7   Am7    D9

       Gmaj7                                     Am7
VERSE 4
Some people say that life is such a bore

            Gmaj7                         E7                           E7+         E7

They drag from day to day always knowing what's in store

         Am7                               D9              Cdim                                  

I never felt that my own life was so abused

Gmaj7                                             E7             E7+  E7

Until I was doing something that I really didn't want to do.

Cmaj7                 F9                   Bm7                E9

Life is what we make it.  So just let your spirit shine.

Am7                         D9                                

Wouldn't you like to share your life.

A#m7                         D#9             retard                   

Wouldn't you like to give your life.

Am7                         D9                               Cmaj7   Bm7   Am7   D7/F#
Wouldn't you love a heart full of life all the time.

a tempo  Gmaj7  Am7 Gmaj7
ENDING
What We Make It Chord Chart

	
	
	
	

	Low Gmaj7
	High Gmaj7
	Low Am7
	High Am7
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79. Where Are You Tonight?

Ward:

I could have had it all but I blew it.

Had the world on a string and I knew it.

But I couldn't keep away from the booze.

And you were the hardest thing I ever ad to lose.

chorus

Where are you tonight?  Are you safe and out of harm?

Do you think of me from time to time as time keeps moving on?

And I wish I may, I wish I might see you again someday.

Where are you tonight?

Phoenix:

I had it all until I blew it.

Held the world within my palm and I knew it.

Though now I see what was happening to you.

Way back then I refused to see the truth.

repeat chorus

bridge:  (duet)

If only I could turn back time and live my life again.

If only I hadn't blamed you for the fix that we were in.

I know that we'd be better now if only we could try.

If only. If only. If only.  If only we could try.

repeat chorus (together)

80. Whiskey and the Pain

Sometimes I think I'll see your face

Or hear you talking in a crowd

And, Lord, it's all that I can do 

To keep from crying right out loud.

But my lips won't form the words 

So I guess I'll just refrain

And have myself another drink

And mix the whiskey with the pain.

It doesn't seem so long ago

That I held you in my arms

Well I thought you'd never go

I guess that I was wrong...

Sometimes I think I hear your voice

Or see you walking in a crowd

And, Lord, it's all that I can do 

To keep from crying right out loud

But my lips won't form the words

So I guess I'll just refrain

And have myself another drink

And mix the whiskey with the pain.

81. Who Goes There?

(Spoken)  Sometimes on nights like this, when the fog rolls in from the water and the choppers fly in from the airport, it almost seems like I'm back in 'Nam.  I close my eyes sometimes and catch a whiff of that smell...

(Sung)

I was just about as cherry as a cherry could be

The day we went on ambush on hill 223

I was adding the time to the end of my hitch

When he put me on point, that son-of-a-bitch.

They can train your body 

and they can train your mind.

But they can't prepare you for that very first time.

My heart was racing, I was pumped up with fear

And all I could think was, I shouldn't be here.

Who goes there, friend or foe?  

How much longer until I go home?

Somebody tell me because I don't know.

Who goes there, friend or foe?

I cut through the jungle my eyes like a knife

And stare as the elephant grass comes to life.

I look at him as he looks at me

And both of our bodies fire instantly.

I'll never forget that look in his eyes

As his chest explodes and his bullets whiz by.

In a flash it's over. I am in the clear.

Why am I alive?  I shouldn't be here.

Who goes there, friend or foe?

Am I crazy?  I just want to go home.

Somebody help me because I don't know.

Who goes there, friend or foe?

I'm salty now, got one under my belt.

But where are the feelings that I should have felt?

The perimeter's set.  We're tucked in for the night.

I drew first watch.  Now I'm sitting tight.

I am searching the darkness, looking for signs, 

But all I can see is the look in his eyes.

Is that something moving?  Is somebody there?

I want to go home.  I shouldn't be here.

Quiet now, the night has grown still. 

Something's going to happen.  I know it will.

Deathly calm all around, time for the kill.

God help me.  Now I live for the thrill.

Gotta get my weapon...   God, no.   Not again!

I'm trapped inside this nightmare 

like a mannequin.

I need my weapon, it's my only chance.

It's the only way I can break out of this trance.

They're coming soon, I know it.  

Like they always do!

I'm frozen here with fear.  I can't move!

Locked to the dark with my ten thousand mile stare

I see that look in his eyes.  I shouldn't be here!
82. You Are The Rock

By Tim Rose, © 1989, 2001, 2003, empty rows music
Solo Acoustic Guitar and voice:    D  Dsus A7
VERSE 1
                    D      G                     D
You are the rock      where I was born

                     Bm         E                                     A
Where first I stood            and faced the sunny morn

                                 F#m      B                      Em    Gm7

Though your dream died            when first I cried

                   D       A                      D        B7

You are the rock      where I was born

Add Bass:
VERSE 2
                   E       A                   E
You are the rock     on which I played

                     C#m      F#                              B  
As morning's haze            burned away to day

                    G#m    C#                              F#m    Am7

You seldom spoke       unless to teach or joke

                    E      B                    E        C7
You are the rock      on which I played

Add Drums:
VERSE 3
                    F      Bb                         F     
You are the rock        where once l learned 

                             Dm       G                                            C
What’s right from wrong         and that respect must be earned 

                           Am     D                               Gm    Bbm7
I'll do as you've done         not as you say to do

                    F     C                          F           D7
You are the rock      where once l learned

Add simple Lead Guitar:
VERSE 4
                    G      C                        G
You are the rock       I stood on to see

                   Em      A                                    D
Across the fields,          through the midday heat

                          Bm           E                          Am    Cm7
The path of my dreams             and possibilities

                    G      D                          G        E7

You are the rock       I stood on to see

Building up to the solo:
VERSE 5
                    A      D                       A
You are the rock       from which I flew

                          F#m     B            E 
In the late afternoon          of my youth

                          C#m    F#                      Bm    Dm7
Where l always knew,        l could return to

                    A     E                        A       F#7
You are the rock      from which I flew

Lead Guitar Solo:

VERSE 6
                    B      E                        B     

You are the rock       I stood on to see

                   G#m     C#                                   F#
Across the fields,            through the midday heat

                         D#m         G#                       C#m  rit. Em7

The path of my dreams            and possibilities

Slowly         B      F#                       B        D7 Speed up to tempo
You are the rock       I stood on to see

Quietly            G     C                                 G     
VERSE 7
Let us be your rock,       your stonework is through

                               Em         A                                   D 
Six men you have shaped,      each one strong and true

                              Bm      E                                     Am    Cm
You’ve done your best.       You have earned your rest

                          G     D                                    G       E7
Let us hold you up,         while you enjoy the view

 a capella    
VERSE 8
You are the rock (you are the rock) from which I'm hewn (from which I'm hewn)
In the evenings glow        I carve my tune

( O  –  O   – O –   O )             ( OO – OO –  OO)           

A song so sweet,          in form complete  rit. glis.  Solo Guit. & Voice      
                (swee-eet)                         (pleeeeeee-ete)

                         A       E                                 A        Asus   A

Thanks to this stone        from which I have grown
092303 
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