


1. Wigh 1 could

We met in a place T used to g
Now T just wak by it for show
cant bear to g i withut you, you
know

wish I could

wigh I could

But Ahnie is standing in the doot
Wwith 4 lok on het face I cant just
lghﬂr&

e tells me that her heatt is sore
And pulls me in

the pulls me in

the says “love I the time of wat is
Mt Fair

‘he was my man but they Aunt care’
aeht him far away from hete”

M 5oodlayz

‘no gpodoye”

I dont tell het that I once lved you
too

o about all the things we used to
I kiss het hat and think of you
walking dowm

The toad you found

We et ih a place T used o o
Now I only wak by it slow

cant bear o g in withaut you, you
know

wish I could

wish T could

wish I could

wish I could

2. <inkin' coon

We'te an oyster cracker on the stew
And the honey in the tea

We'te the sugar cubes, one lump o bwo
In the black coffee

The golden ctust on an apple pie

That shihes in the sun at hoom

We're a Wheel of cheese high in the sky
But We'te gmna be sinkin' som

In a boat that's bullt of sticks and hay
We drifted from the shure

with & captain wWho's too proud to say
That he dropped the ocar

A tihy hole has gptung a leak

In this cheap pontoon

Now the hull has started growing weak
And We'te gmna be sinkin® soom

We'ke gnna be

sinkin’ goom

We're gnha be

Sinkin’ soon

’Verylaody hold your breath 'cuz
We'te gnna be sinkin' soom

WA S gonna be

sinkin’ soom

We're gonna be

sinkin’ goom

Netybody Wld your breath and
DoWh ahd dowh We g0 . . .

Like the oyster ctacket on the stew

The hoaey i the tea

The sugar cubes, ohe lump o two?

No thank you, wne for me

We'te the golden ctust on an apple pie
That shines i the sun at hom

Lke the wml oF cheese high in the sky
well . . . we'te gmna be sikin' soom

3. the sun doesht lke you

The sun doesnt lke you, you always get burhed
day i the shade and watch the werld turn
Bettet find a new place to lay o the ground
cant stay Whete you are of yolre gmnad be Foaund

And time won't pass you by
And T wont tell you les

50 tonight . . . wWe can buld a fire

In the open fleld past the tazor wire
sneak by the dogs when they @ to sleep

Bting part oF yourself that youl lat me keep

‘cuz time wont pass us by

And T wont tell you lies
someday 1 will ask you why . . . but nt how
And time won't pass us by

And you won't tell me lies

Someday We al have to die

BUE hot how

4. untll the end

You\e gt a Famous last nane
But yote ot to blame
Baby I see you for wWho you are

A one-tine apple queen
And a one-time tramp
And an dd-time movie star

Yodte a shell picket
OF the pickiest kind
But yu always find the ones to keep

And i o out ofF bed

N keep your head \ide gpen

‘iz you dont only dream when youtre
a;l&&p

Lke a child . . . yu remembet
But I forget . . . all my dreams
T used to think

That someday T'd telax a litle
And be more lke you

Then I realized
How silly that thaugt was
Needed to stand ih my own shoes

Ard from ovet here
I can see you u»y
Dot even try . . . to pretend
‘cuz he's hurt you

%0 many times

Baby dmt g back again

Lke a child, yu forget
But I remembet everything . . .
and every sting

And through all the games
well both stay the same
As Wee always been
Thraugn the Fat and thin
Untl the end

Untl the end



5. hot my friend

Help me breathe
Help e believe
You seem teally gad that T am sad

Yo are it my frend
I cawnst pretend that yu are

You made 1t stig

Your Voice s tihg

Just lke the boys who laughed
at me in schod

You are ot my friend
I canst pretend anymore

You found a place
o ohe shauld evet P

Tl be ok

‘Cuz when I back away
T gonna k.wp the handle
oF your gqun i sight

6. thinking about you

Yesterday I saw the sun shining

And the leaves wete faling down softly
My cold hands heeded a watim,

Wat touch

And T was thinking about you

But hete I am loking For signs

to lead me

You hold my hand, but 4o you really
heed me

I gquess its tine for me to let you g0
But Tl be thinking about you

N be thinking abaut you

%0 When y sall actoss the ocean

watets

And you teach the cthet side safely
wuu o smile a litle smile for me
‘iz Tl be thiking abaut you

Tl be thinking abaut you

Tl be thinking about you

Tl be thinking about you

W

7. - broken

He's gt a broken voce and a twisted smile
Guess he's been that way for qute a while
6ot blood o his éhoes and mud on his btim

Did he do it to himself oF was it dome to him

Pedple say he dont lok well

But all he heeds from what I can tell

Is somemme to help wash away all the pait
From his purple hands before 1t gets too late

I saw him stand alone . . .
Undet a broken street lighf
%0 sihcete . . . singing silent nignt
gut the trees wete full . . .
and the grass was greeh
It was the sweetest fhihg I had evet seen

He may move slow

But that don't mean he's gping nowhete
He may be maving slow

But that domt mean he's ping nowhere

8. my dear country

"Twas Halloween and the gsts were out
And evetywhete theyd g they shout
And thugh T covered my eyes I knew
They'd g0 away

But Fear's the only thing I saw
And three days later was clear to all
That nothing is as scary as electin day

But the day after is datket

And darket and datker it goes

who knows maybe the plans will change
W khows maybe he's not deranged

The hews meh know what they know but they
Know eveh less than what they say

And T dont know who T can trust

For the come what may

'tz We believed h ar canddate
BUt eveh more it's the one We hate
I heeded someone T could shake
On election day

But the day after is darket

And deepet and MFIJ We g0

who knows mayw it's al a dream
who knows F Tl wake up and scteam

I lve the things that yauVe gven me
I chetish yoau, my dear country

But sometimes I don't undetstand

The way we play

I lve the things that ym’v:; gVeh me
And most oF al that I am free

To have a smg that T can sing

On election day

9. wake me up

wake me Up when it's over
wake me Uy when it's done
When he's gme away and taken
eVetything

Wake me up

Wake me Up Wwhen the skies
are clearing

wheh the watet is stil

‘cuz T wil net wateh the ships
sall away ¢0

Please say you wil

IF It Wete any dthet day
This wouldh't get the best of me

But today I'm not 5o strong

0 lay me down with a sad song
And when 1t stops then

you know INe been

bone too g

But dom't shake me awake

Dot bend me o I will break
Find me somewhere bebween my
dreams

With the sun on my face

I wil il feel it later on
But for now I'd tathet be asleep



10. be my somebody

T'm Yoo foggy today

To know what yaute sayin'

Your lips are moving so Fast

And T just keep prayihg

For them to slow down

%0 1 can make some sense

OF the words that are pouring aut
OF your ctocked spout

Last hidit Was a tecord to be broken
It broke all ovet the kitchen floor
Oh ho, dont yau g0 . ..

T'm coming back with a tag
To Wipe away the haze from the days
wee forgtten all about

%0 be my somebody tonignt

Be the me who Wil hold me tight
Honey, please, please, please
‘tuz I\e been s al alme

And o e il pick wp the phone
%0 honey please, please stay

I held yur head up, 4o you
temembet?
when you wanted to make

a blanket att of me
oh I cant le . . .

I been keeping score
And Its your tutn to thg me aut
And lay me down to dry

%0 be my somebody tonigt

Be the e wWho Wil Wild me tignt
Hotey pledse, please, please
‘tuz IVe been s0 &l alne

And o one will pick wp the phone
%0 honey please, please stay
Honey, please stay

Honey, please stay

11. little room

You an’ me and

Me and yau

In my litle room

Thete's toom ehsugh ot us to do
The things we like to do

Oops! I hit my elbow on the doorknob
It's Hgnt thete

It's by the bed hext to my head
put I dont even care

Thete are stars wp on the wall

And they all gow in the dark

And We can hear the children playing
Outside in the park

Thete's bars on the Window

And i thete Wete a fire

We'd burh up for sure

BUt that's just fe by me 'cuz
We Wolld be together ever more

In this little room

Ih the biﬁ bity We'te ¢o Far
From the pesple that we knew in
My big o blue car

But if we stick togethet

Then T know we'll be ok

‘cuz When It gets too cold outside
This toom is Whete we'l stay

12. tosie's lullaby

e walked by the ocean
And walted for a star
To catty het away

Feeling 50 small
At the bottom oF the wetl4
Lockin' wp to god

Tres to take deep breaths
To smell the saly sea
As t moves oNet het feet

The watetr pulls o strong
No one is around
And the moon is locking dowin

Sayin’
Rosie, come With me
lose your eyes and dream

The big ships are toling
Ligthg up the gt
And she calls ot

but they just het pass by

The Waves are ctashin’
But not making a sound
Just mouthing along

sayin’

Rosie, come With me

Llose your eyes and dream
tlose your eyes and dream
Close your eyes and dream

13. hot too late

Tell me how you\/a been
Tell what you’v:; seeh
Tell me that y'd lke to see e, tor

‘cuz my heatt is full oF no blood
My cup is Full of no love
coulldnt take ansther sp

eVen if T wanted

But its not too late
Net too late For love

My lungs are out oF air
Yours are hlding smoke
And It's been lke that for o long

INe seen pegple try to change
And T know It isnt easy
But hothin' worth the tine ever is

And tt's nat too late

It's net too late for love
For love

For love

For love
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MHES e R Your work is inspiting.

Thanks ) Lee
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