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Quite A Year
Most of these songs were written and recorded by me between the Septembers of 2019 and 2020 in what was, for me, an unusually productive burst that caught me quite off-guard. A few of the songs reflect the disaster of the year 2020 as it unfolded and, as the song ‘Quite A Year’ says, ‘we’re not done yet.’
Almost all the recordings followed the same procedure: Using my Mac computer, each song was blocked out using the program Band in a Box; this result was put into Garage Band where voices and guitars were added, replacing most of the Band in a Box tracks except bass and drums, which I used ubiquitously. Percussions – especially congas – were sometimes added via Garage Band loops.
Almost all the slide playing was done lap-steel style on a variety of instruments, including many contributions by the cigar box “guitar.”
The augment to this procedure happened when I, brother Einar on percussions, and maestro Tim Sadow on violin recorded the CD Cactus Dreams. In the case of those eleven songs, I proceeded as above and Einar and Tim added their parts. Each of the songs on Cactus Dreams therefore has two lives – one by me ‘alone’ and the other with Einar and Tim. The lyrics here are from one or the other version.
Songwriting rarely goes where it is asked or expected to, especially at the pace these songs were created. The descriptions below as to what a song is “about” do not typically accomplish more than mentioning a thought that had something to do with the song being written. This writing was done, for me, unusually quickly and that meant I was willing to rather unthinkingly follow lyrics without much regard for meaning or connection. I wrote “Nobody says you got to make any sense/ Nobody’s gonna wonder what it meant” and that became a bit of a mantra for the project.
Whether I will continue writing or whether this is indeed the ‘end of the project’ remains to be seen.

THE SONGS

Always Was

Angelita*

Back To Glendale

Beneath The Green

Better Days Ahead

Brave Enough*

Cactus Dreams

Close to the Fire

Close to the Lightning

Days Of Truth*

DWI

Everyone Knows**

Fast Train*

Fountain 

Good Breeze

Hope to Die Love Songs

Hot

I Got A Feeling

Judith

Keep On Laughing* 

Let the Man Go

Maxwell Street Doctor

Name of Love

O Mercy, Mercy**

Predictably Crazy

Quite a Year**

Right Now

River of Life

Rules Were Made

San Fernando

Satisfied*

Shadow in the Night

Sitting With Strangers

Stand By The Woman

Talking To The Violin*

Tears Of Light*

That Leaves You 

Time Changes Everything

Trains**
Peace and Wisdom**
Two People In Love

Ungrateful Child

Vehicle**
Wanderers

We Didn’t Know It 

What A Good Man

When the Police Come* 

Willow*

Woman’s Work

Writing On the Wall

X Ray Eyes**

You Never Wrote A Song

You’re the Reason

Your Loving Heart

Zephyr**

* Denotes a song on the CD Cactus Dreams by Him, Him and Tim, that being myself, Einar (percussion) and Tim Sadow (violin). 

** Denotes the “Final Five” of this project – which I never imagine was going to be a project. In early September I realized that I was five songs away from having at least one song beginning with each letter of the alphabet. I wrote the last five songs with titles beginning with E, O, Q, X, Z. “Trains” and “Peace and Wisdom” got thrown in during the process.
Always Was
Written by Walt Richardson, this was a mainstay since early Morning Star days. It generally included a medley with In The Long Run, which is not used here.

Take that hatred from your mind
Recognize the holy light

Put all of your fears aside

Let one love wisdom be your guide

Chorus: Always was and always will be
Always was and always will be love
Always was and always will be

Always was and always will be love

It does not mean that I’ve changed 
It does not mean that I’ve been saved
It does not mean that I see the light any better than you

It does not mean that I’m through

It only means that I’ve been quiet for too long

It only means that I’ve been quiet. 
It only means that I’ve been quiet for too long

It only means that I’ve been quiet; too quiet for too long. Chorus
Bridge: We don’t need no bad changes

We don’t need no bad changes

We don’t need no bad changes

In the coming realization

Of the coming, coming salvation. Chorus
Angelita 
An oldie which I had recorded years before and redid for Cactus Dreams. It was in the Folk Dogs repertoire. It’s my attempt to write something Mexican-sounding.
Fancy meeting you here; I don't come in often

I was just sitting down sipping a beer, when I saw you walk in

From the corner of my eye.  I thought I’d drop over and say hi

Chorus. Hey Angelita, it's good to meet you

The last time I saw you was I don't know when.

And it doesn't seem half as long as it's been

Hey Angelita, it's good to see you again.

I’ve wondered how you felt

About the thought of us meeting

But any anxious thoughts are dispelled 

By the way that you're smiling

Are you happy to see me at last?

Well I won't even ask. Chorus
Have you been feeling the way that I do

Lonely and lost and forgotten

All the memories that kept me from you

Somehow I finally forgot them

Can we fix what once fell apart

This looks like a pretty good start. Chorus
Back To Glendale 
I was challenge to write a song for the city of Glendale though it may really be more about LA. It was written and recorded some years ago. This is the only song in this group that is an old, un-redone recording.

I left my home years ago. 
Don’t ask me why I don’t know

It just seemed like the thing to do at the time

Those LA lights they shine so bright,
Called across the desert to me late at night

But I’ve change my heart and changed my mind 

Chorus. I’m going back to Glendale to plant my feet
Along some honest street

Where people smile when you say, “Hello.”

And I don’t have to pretend any more

I’m going back to Glendale

2, I’ve got some years under my belt. 
It seems I’ve changed the way I felt
It took some time for me to finally understand

While I was searching for a place

Stalking down another dream to chase

Where I neede to be was where I began. Chorus
Bridge: Now with all that I have learned

I think it’s time that I returned … Chorus
Beneath The Green 
A trip to Ireland and Irish music in general inspired this. The attempt is to use the Irish countryside – lovely green covering daunting rocks – as a metaphor for the mix of happy and morose in Irish culture.

Chorus: The crystal green of Ireland is soft beneath my feet

The wind whispers from the sea a warm and gentle beat 

But just beneath the softness there lie

Rocks where the grass has grown 

Beneath the green of Ireland is a heart of solid stone

It’s a land of magic, of beauty and of jest & love of being alive

Of glasses raised in toast where love and laughter thrive

But it’s a land of privation, oppression and starvation

Where only the strongest could survive

2, There inside the music, sadness and determination, joy & resignation. Hear the whistle laugh, hear the fiddle weep

Hear the music in silence places, thick & dense & deep. Chorus
Lonely skies fall to Earth to caress the mountaintops

And wrap the glistening emerald in a shroud

To remind us that life can be hard, even living in the clouds 

The rain comes on so quickly and fades back to the sky

Like the tears of a man with much to cry about

And not much time to cry

Ruined abbeys testify

To the backs that were bent, to the lives that were spent

Every stone a farmer cursed

Was a brick to build a land

Witness to a will these walls now stand

Every stone dug by sweat and hand

Moved to tame a stubborn land. Chorus
Better Days Ahead 

Pennie suggested something a little upbeat as the realities of 2020 seemed fit to strangle us. I was listening to Randy Newman when I wrote it; I think it shows.

Getting hard being optimistic

Into the abyss instead of the mystic      

Hearing ghosts underneath my bed  

I’ve been too low for too long now

Guess I’ve just got to learn to be strong now

But I’m still hoping for better days ahead

You can read all the history

The future’s still remains a mystery to me

I know I heard the truth, but I forgot what it said

Can’t go back, that way is gone now

I guess I keep on keeping on now

Cause I’m still hoping for better days ahead

Bridge: Looking back on yesterday

I still don’t know what to say

After the stars and palms have been read

I’m still hoping for better times ahead

I know I shouldn’t complain

Lots of folks got a lot more pain

Praying for their daily bread

Lord knows I wish them well

How it turns out, only time will tell

But I’ll keep hoping for better times ahead

Cactus Dreams 
It was written too late to be on the Cactus Dreams CD. It was Einar’s choice of art-deco cover art that gave the CD and this song their titles.


1. I used to be a cactus, growing in the Arizona breeze
Soaking up the sunlight, living the life of ease
Then at night when the stars’d start falling

I’d listen to the howl of a coyote calling
I would close my eyes and welcome my cactus dreams

I would dream of sunshine and sweet summer rain
Cactus wrens in my branches keeping me company.

But I began to wonder, Is there something more

A better life somewhere for me?

Chorus: I was cactus dreaming, with the moonshine gleaming
‘Til the sunlight streaming, set the landscape steaming
Down into my cactus dreams

But I was not a very good cactus; I did not appreciate what I had

So when I returned as cacti do when they’re bad

I came back as a human being 

Came back as the me you’re seein’

All this trouble and strife, All the trouble in life

And just to taunt me, just to haunt me, 

Every night it seems 

I can almost see those cactus dreams Chorus
Close to the Fire 
It’s about the allure of too-firmly held beliefs.
Chorus: Close to the fire, that’s where it’s warm

Close to the fire, safe from harm

When the bright light pulls you in and on

Don’t catch yourself staring at the sun

You won’t have to fear the cold to take the heat, 

Just to be clear, Your place is here

Listen to the siren call, echoing down the hall

Whispering the promises to thrill you

But remember, If it makes you stronger can kill you. Chorus
Don’t you wish you could see it all and more

You can chase away the dark, With the simple smile of a single spark

But you only will see what it was you came to see

You can take it easy and make it easy 

Or take it hard and make it hard

Cash your chips and walk away

Or fill an inside straight with a single card. Chorus
Bridge: All the cars seem to know where they’re going

There’s a reason for every one on the road

Every driver is one more story, one a story to be told. Chorus
Close to the Lightning 
This one goes back to the Raving Folk Dogs days. Keith Curtis and I collaborated on the lyrics. The music here is entirely different from the ‘Dogs version (which I have recorded elsewhere).
She crossed my view a cloud on a sunny day

Changing hot and blue, into cool and grey

Some sweet sensation calling out to me

Such an invitation, come feel what it feels like to be

Chorus: Close to the lightning, Close enough to feel the thunder

Helplessly watching a spell pull me under

There’s still time to run, and time enough to wonder

Is it worth the chance for the chance to be 

Close to the lightning.

Behind her shoulder the clouds came rolling in

I reached to hold her; there was nothing but the wind

Who could have fought it the magic she does

Who would have thought it, I’d come to find that I was Chorus
Then she was gone taking the storm

Suddenly the sun seemed a little bit too warm

Memories still find me after all this time

Rain still reminds me; now and the I know that I’m Chorus
Days Of Truth
I am afraid that we have irretrievably lost the concept of truth. In the song, set in the future, ‘truth’ is a cute, antiquated memory.

1. Tell me old man, tell me if you can, how it used to be

That dream they had you with, had you tripping on a myth

Of something called reality  
Now we know it’s all a joke, mirrors and smoke

And the loudest voice is the winner

While they fill up your head, with circuses and bread

Something for the saint and for the sinner

Chorus: Sail on. Far from the shores of youth

Those days are gone. Say goodbye, goodbye to the days of truth

2. It’s hard to believe, you were that naïve

And took so long to learn. 

With your holy hopes, up against the ropes

Thrown into the fire to burn

So just relax and forget about facts

Roll with the way you feel

You say, I say, it doesn't matter anyway

If nothing is really real. Chorus
3. When did you understand, about the hidden hand?

Somewhere behind the curtain

Pulling on the strings, hiding anything

Until nothing is ever for certain

Well the light in the sky that caught your eye

That was not the sun, it was a flashlight

With your strange attraction, to bizarre distraction

Mesmerized by the gaslight. Chorus
DWI 
This is my story of the band Driftwood – me, Walt and Aziz – from the late 1970s. It was an exhilarating experience for me.

I walked into the party, my guitar was in my case

Just one more of twenty-seven pickers in the place.. 

And underneath a tree I heard somebody play 

I do recall the song; it was Dock of the Bay

So I walked right up and I sat right down

And said, “Can I play along?”

I knew then I’d found me a friend about half-way through the song

Chorus. Cause it clicked, like the crack of a whip 

Goodness gracious how the music made me high..

Travelling under these conditions, Guided just by intuition

It’s a clear-cut case of DWI …

Another party another place, another new someone

Playing his heart out on a conga drum

We said, “Would you bring your reggae rhythm;

Would you come and play

Would you help me celebrate a wedding day? Chorus

So we gigged when we could & we’d rock ‘em when we would

People said the music made then feel good

There was some magic I barely understood

A three-legged stool, made of driftwood. Chorus
The music keeps on rolling sweet and strong

Hanging these rhythms on the bones of the songs

All these people in the town they still come out to hear

Music and laughter from year to year to year. (still clicks) Chorus
Momma your little boy’s crazy; He’s a menace to the highway

Get him off the road before somebody gets hurt
It’s a clear-cut case of DWI …
Everyone Knows 

We ought to be careful about relying on “what everybody knows.”

Everybody knows that the world is flat

Everybody knows it, there’s use no questioning that

But some day you might have to let go

Say good-bye to everything you know

Everybody knows that the sun goes round

Everybody knows we’re standing on unmoving ground

But some day you might have to let go 

Say good-bye to everything you know

bridge. 

1234 Everybody knows (that’s how it goes)

1234 Ain’t a shadow of a doubt (we got it figured out) 
Maybe, just maybe, we could do without 

Everything everybody knows about

Everybody knows common sense is all you need

But if common sense were common, we would always be agreed

So you better be ready if you have to let go

To say good-bye to everything you know

Everybody knows you won’t be lying to me 

If you take the time to tell me that you’re talking to me honestly 

Do I understand that this the exception 

Usually you’re talking trash and deception 

Bridge:

1234 Sure enough it goes without saying (that’s game we’re playing)
1234 It’s plain to see (well it’s clear to me)

It’s got to be true cause we’re talking it out 

Everything everybody knows about

Fast Train
I stole much of the music, along with the train motif, from a kids’ song.

1. If I had a fast train I tell you what I’d do

Get on the train & ride on off to you

If I a fast horse who’d fly like the wind

I’d get on and get back to you again

If I had an airplane, and a pilot who could fly

Bet you in a couple of hours I’d be by your side

Chorus: One way or another. Tell me you can wait until  

I find a way, No matter what it takes

One way or another I will

2. If I had a race car, through sunshine and shower

I’d terrorize the freeway at a hundred miles and hour

Until I reached your state line and felt you close at last

I’d step on the pedal and really hit the gas Chorus
3. Fast train, airplane, anything it takes

Give me a car that’s got no brakes

A hot air balloon couldn’t get me there too soon

Or a river boat paddler underneath the moon. Chorus
Fountain 
The motivating thought was the realization that I had already met all the people that I would know for forty years.
Chorus: There is a path through the mountains

It used to take me home

I have sipped from that fountain long ago

1. Think of the ones you have known for a long time

Joys and the troubles that together you faced

Hold them near; hold them dear

These are the ones who can never be replaced. Chorus
2. No cool water can be that sweet again

Nothing can replace the taste of time

Songs that were sung, stories that were told

Trust and believe in the memories they hold. Chorus
Bridge: Do you remember the times we used to know

Do you remember the times we used to go

Chorus On that path through the mountain

It still can take us home

We can drink from that fountain

Again/Til we go

Good Breeze 
Robert Zucker posted on Facebook the lines that became the chorus for which he gets co-author credit.
Chorus: I feel the winds of change in the air. And it’s a good breeze

I feel the winds of change in the air. And it’s a good breeze
It’s time to be hopeful. It’s no time to be afraid

Time for making good on the promises we made

Turn and turn again, this could be the season

For living out the songs that once were only played. Chorus
It’s way too early to be giving in now

Let’s be moving onward, not just holding on

Feeling the cool rain coming down where we’re

Growing in the darkness of the coming dawn. Chorus
Bridge: Yes a change is coming, blowing on the wind

And we damn well better be ready when it comes again. Chorus
Hope to Die Love Songs 
I heard a radio interview with the RnB great Jerry Butler who said he was writing, “hope to die love songs” when his contemporaries (e.g. Curtis Mayfield) were writing songs of social importance. Hey, we need hope to die love songs too.

Can’t help but wonder, who’s to blame

Should I be angry, should I be ashamed

But there’s a storm in the valley, that seems to know your name

Chorus: Don’t know how it happened, what I did wrong

But a feeling came on so strong 

Left me here writing these hope-to-die love songs

The rain that is falling, brings no relief

Can’t disguise my tears, or cover up my grief

There aren’t clouds enough to hide my disbelief. Chorus
Bridge. These words on the paper don’t soothe me at all 

But sooner or later, I’ve got to wake up and face up

To the writing on the wall. Chorus
Hot 

If you live in Phoenix you know what this one is about.

Lived in Arizona most of my life 

Lived in Arizona, me and my wife 

We start to wonder this time of year 

What were thinking when we moved here?

Chorus: Because it’s hot (hot), hot (hot)

Somebody’s lying if he says it’s not 

It’s hot (hot) hot (hot)

You like the heat? That’s what we’ve got

110 that’s more than a lot, a little bit of cooling would hit the spot

But it’s hot (hot), hot (hot). Yes it’s hot

Please forgive if I ignore you

Next time you say “Is it hot enough for you”

No need to ask me how I feel 

When I’m burning my hands on the steering wheel. Chorus
Let me tell where you might find me

In the skinny shadow of a tall palm tree

Two best friends that could ever be
Swimming pool and a good AC. Chorus
I Got A Feeling

I got a feeling ... Set my sense rocking and reeling 

I got a notion … Give you sip of that sweet emotion

I got a feeling … That look in your eyes is so appealing

I’ve been thinking … Enough to get a man to drinking

Chorus: Sweet sensation, I can almost taste 

Hold on!! Don’t let it go to waste

I got a feeling … Take me a stroll across the ceiling

What’s this shaking. Enough to set my poor heart breaking. Chorus
I got a feeling … Set my mind to wheeling and dealing

Let me know what’s on your mind

Show me yours and show you mine. Chorus
Judith 
It’s the story of much of the Old Testament.

You were made for me; I was waiting for you

I need you to make me feel alive

All I ever asked you do, Is everything I ask you to 
Is that asking too much?

But right from the start you never learned to listen

Why do you always disappoint me?
Why do you make me mistreat you?

I wouldn’t act like this If you were true to me

Every time I turn around you’re with someone new

Am I supposed to stand here, pretend this isn’t happening

And just look the other way

You’re meant to be mine and I will not share you

Why do you leave me with no choice but to leave you

Say you’ve gone too far this time we’re through

I’m done looking out for you, you’re on your own from now on

See if you your new love is as good as I was

And it happens every time, things go bad and you get hurt

And you beg me to forgive you, and you say that you’re sorry

And swear that it won’t happen again

And you cry so hard I just can’t take it 

Then I say it’s your last chance, and I take you back one more time

One more time. Yes I take you back one more time

Keep On Laughing
It was attempt to write something upbeat – which was easier in 2019.
Up above the silver lining, dark clouds start to form

Somewhere in the distance comes a rising storm

And the blue skies turn to gray right before your eyes

You made it through the day but here comes the night

Chorus: When the blues got you down my friend

Keep on laughing ‘til you can smile again repeat
Take a moment think on it; is it really so bad

Set your concentration on the good times you've had

In every life a little rain you'll see

But tell yourself that you're all right and you just might be Chorus
Open up your window there is music in the street

Just outside your doorway The sound of moving feet

They are dancing for today and they are marching for tomorrow

With the harmony so sweet and the rhythm of the beat. Chorus
Let the Man Go 
A reincarnation of a rewrite of a song by my brother Ragnar.

You may not like the song he sings, 
You think he could do better things

You may try to hide a hint in the words you say

If he turns and leaves you behind 
No need to say what’s on your mind
Chorus: Let the man go his own way

Sometimes nothing is the best thing you can say

Lend a hand or get out of the way. Let the man go his own way

Could be you mean her well

But there's no way she can tell

As you try to feed her the rules you play

It may be best to leave her be

Your good intentions are not what she will see

Chorus: Let the woman go her own way

Yes there might be rocks in your shoes

You've got a bad case of the walking blues

Your temperature's high and your tempers frayed

Before you blame somebody else

Remember they've had bad times as well

Chorus: Let them all go their own way

Bridge:  I know you've got your modes

But there are other roads for other travelers

You didn't pay a double fare

Just go your way and leave them theirs
Chorus: Let them the man go his own way

Sometimes nothing is the best thing you can say

Lend a hand or get out of the way. Let the man go his own way.
Let the woman go her own way. Let them all go their own way. 
Let them go.

Maxwell Street Doctor 
Max St. DR. – derives from a description of microeconomics – Maximization, Subject to Diminishing Returns. It sounds as if it’s about a drug dealer, but I think it’s about an economics consultant.

Chorus: Maxwell (Maxwell) street doctor (Maxwell)  

Maxwell (Maxwell) street doctor (Maxwell)  

Got something to tell you, got something to sell you

{OR : Good for what’s been ailing you, Good for what’s been failing you}

Maxwell (Maxwell) street doctor (Maxwell)  

Come on down for the good advice

He’ll charge you once and bill you twice

You won’t even notice, cause he’s so nice

Not too little and not too much

Pull you out when you’re down in the clutch

Slide on down with a gentle touch. Chorus
Listen close you can hear him say

That there really is no other way

There is no better game in town to play

Little bit science, little bit of art

Pulling on your wallet and tugging on your heart

You’ll never give it up if you let him start. Chorus
He says the more you have of it

The less of it you want to get

You’ve got to know when to start and when to quit

When you add up all the cost

And think about those bridges to be crossed

Don’t forget the opportunities lost. Chorus
Bridge: Don’t even argue with the man

He’ll just tell you don’t understand

Tell you you're not right enough

Tell you you're not bright enough

Give it up and go with the plan. Chorus
Name of Love 
Love can go wrong. Here’s a short list of some of the ways.

Watch that woman walking the dark streets 

Look at the man in the limousine

One fast transaction, some fast satisfaction

Nothing more or less between

Chorus: Seems it’s come to this. Feels like a death wish

Like there’s nothing you can’t justify in the name of love

She swears that he loves her 

Even if it’s hard to see sometimes

Maybe what she’s been calling love

She should be calling crimes. Chorus
Raise a hand to the child

You can say, “This hurts me more than you,”

You can say that it’s all for her own good

But you know that it’s not true. Chorus
Watch the word spread around the world

Carried by cannons and a cross

Better that bodies burn in this life

Than that a single soul be lost. Chorus
O Mercy, Mercy

I need a song title being with ‘O’. Marvin Gaye appeared on YouTube
Chorus: Oh Mercy, Mercy, can we rise to the rescue?

Pull together side by side

Or do we float in the river, down to the ocean

Crying oh, mercy, mercy 

Can we show a little bit of kindness? Open up a heart

One day when they find us what will we say

Will we hold our heads up when tomorrow is behind us

Or pretend that we did not know? Chorus
All the things that truly matter; Hold them close at hand

The life that you shatter could be your own

While the thin ones starve, the fat ones get fatter

Seems like it always has been so. Chorus
Bridge: Feels like we’re getting set to drown 

Weighed by the wicked and the restless

Feels like we’ve gone too far down

To find our way back home. Chorus
Peace and Wisdom
The names of my first two grandchildren can be liberally translated as ‘Peace’ and ‘Wisdom.” These things make you think about what’s important.
1. If I held the bottle in my hand

If the genie inside were mine to command

If she said you have three wishes make them wise and well

Anything you want you have only to tell

Gold or power or luxury on tropical sands

I like to think I’d answer … 

Give me peace and wisdom and …

over chorus

Memories are the power; friendship is the gold

You will never need any more than your heart can hold

2. If I could be queen or king

If I could have anything

I like to think that I would choose 

Nothing that I couldn’t ever lose

We can take what we need from what we are given  

We can take what we want from the land of the living

Give me peace and wisdom and …

over chorus

Think of the burdens of power; think of temptations of wealth 

Think of having so much that you dread losing a thing 

3. If there was one more wish to make

I hope I would say, “That’s too much to take.”

But anyway, I don’t need no  genie; no magical lift

Life as it’s given is enough of a gift

I don’t want for wishes or the genie that brought them 

As it is I’ve already got them     

over chorus

Peace is the power; wisdom is the wealth
All the gifts you seek .. are inside yourself
Predictably Crazy 
Behavioral/experimental economist Dan Ariel wrote “Predictably Irrational.” I intended the song to be an affront to economics’ simplistic assumption of human rationality.
Do you have it figured out?

Do you know what it’s all about?

Got yourself a handle on the human condition

Got yourself sitting in the cat-bird position

Got this thing of living down to an art

Until now and then something won’t play its part

And then you get the feeling …
Chorus: It’s predictably crazy; you can count on that

Expect the unexpected. Don’t let surprising surprise you, no …

There’s a method to madness, a reason for the rhyme

Life is predictably crazy – most of the time

You think that you’re as a judge of men

You see through them again and again

Still you find there are always exceptions

The ones that just won’t follow directions

The ones who never act the way

You think they should for the games you play

Then you get the feeling … They’re Chorus

Bridge: Finger to the wind, Get your sense of the way it’s blowing

Even before it begins, watch the arc of stones you’re throwing

Catch a glimpse of the coming show 

You can rig the wheel ‘cause now you know
It’s predictably crazy/ Expect the unexpected

Don’t be surprised/By being surprised …

And if you think that it’s not like that

Close your eyes and let the feeling pass

Tell yourself that maximization

Is the be-all, end-all crown of creation

Until you get to feeling. Chorus
Quite a Year

This was written in September of 2020. The suspicion that things might get worse was quickly borne out by the death of Justice Ginsberg.

A.  It’s been quite a year and I won’t shed a tear

Seeing this one leave and never return 

It’s one we won’t forget

We’re reeling and it’s not done yet

Maybe there’s more, more we have to learn 

Chorus:  2020 – three-quarters gone. 2020 –   leave us alone

2020 I’m afraid … you’ve still got tricks to play

Before you say that we’re done

Bridge. It’s been quite a year but for those who’ve been here

I don’t have to explain 

All the fears and salted tears; Feels like we’re due for a change

A. Madmen in the tower, riots in the streets

Plagues and cities burning; lives torn apart

Who could have seen it coming, falling on us all at once

Waves of broken hopes and fires of broken hearts. Chorus
Bridge: It’s been quite a year but we’re still here

Leastwise there’s reason to hope

But if I intended that it all should be ended

Lord knows I got enough rope

A. I think I can take it. I think I’m gonna make it

And that’s reason enough for a smile

Times like this will make you miss

The ones you long to lean on

Til you see them in a while. Chorus
Bridge: It’s been quite a year, but the message is clear

Don’t take anything for granted

Tomorrow can be rescued still, by the seeds we planted
Right Now 
Why I ought to be out in the street demonstrating.

I’ve got these feelings in these days

I think I’m feeling too many ways 

So I’ve got to ask myself right now, right now

What am I gonna do?

Things are happening in the streets

Enough to make me nervous make me weak

So I’ve got to ask myself right now, right now

What am I gonna do?

Chorus: Are we going to, face this down

Are we going to turn it around

Or turn aside and let it go

One more voice for the status quo, oh, no, no, no

Right now – I got no plan

Right now – I should be crying

Right now – speak up, speak out 

While it could do some good

Right now – while the flame is hot

Right now – while the fires are burning

Right now – step up, step out

Don’t wait until it’s too late

I can’t decide what it is

Have I finally seen enough of this

So I’ve got to ask myself right now, right now

What am I gonna do? Chorus

River of Life 
This is as New Agey as I get. It is part of a larger theory of … a lot. The river to the ocean seems is to be a favorite metaphor of mine.
Bricks and water, stones and mortar

Built the house that you live in

But from somewhere, far beyond there

Comes the gift you were given

Swept by the currents, pulled by tides 

On this journey you are driven

Chorus: The river of life. Flows endlessly

The river of life. From the mountain, down to the sea

Out of the darkness, headed into the light

We are all of us passengers (passengers) on the river of life

You are the door that you must knock on

You are the road that you must walk on

You are creator and creation

You are the journey and the destination

You are the sinner, doomed with damnation

You are the savior, bringing salvation. Chorus
You can move from side to side

Add some interest to your glide

All in all you’re just carried by the tide

All in all you’re just along for the ride.
That should be enough to keep you satisfied

Anyway, you couldn’t change it if you tried. Chorus
Rules Were Made To Be Broken 
Einar long ago suggested the title’s pun, illustrated by a Doré woodcut of Moses breaking the Ten Commandments. 
Songs were made to be sung

Words were made to be spoken

Promises were made to be kept

Tears were made to be wept

And rules, my friends, rules were made to be broken

Moses came down from the mountain

Carrying tablets of clay

Looked down on the sinners and the sinning

And everybody heard him say

“i’ve got these rules

But rules were made to be broken.”

Eve she bit on that apple

Even though they told her not to

She said, “If you wanna find the truth

You’ve got to do what you’ve got to.

I heard the rules 

But rules were made to be broken.”

Bridge: Rules were made to be broken

Lots of people smokin’

And they’re chokin’ and they’re jokin’

Leaving their front doors open and hopin’ 

That rules were made to be broken.

Repeat verse 1

San Fernando 
A group of us in high school in the Philippines spent a weekend on the beach. It left an impression.
Ride on the bus over the mountain

Bus breaks down on the hill

I don’t mind waiting out in the jungle

Got time to kill

Little bit of golf on the mountain top

Drink beer from the PX

No, we’re not even halfway there

Wonder what happens next

When we get to 

Chorus San Fernando – Gonna lay in the water

San Fernando – Gonna sit in the sun

San Fernando – Have a San Miguel

San Fernando —And some Tanduay Rum, Singing …

Hey nan, na  (Hey na, na)

Hey la, la  (Hey la, la). Sing it now

Couple of kids with a weekend trip

Hanging in the surf and sun 

Sleeping out on the silver sand

Taking nothing from no one

Gonna spend the time here

Far from the city’s reach

Feeling like the brother of the wind

And feeling like the son of a beach. Chorus

Satisfied 
Some Biblical tales, musically inspired by Taj Mahal.
Abraham he told his boy

We’re gonna take a walk

I’ve got a big surprise 

Up on the mountain top

Chorus: I’m gonna rock you down by the riverside

Roll your body in the tide

If I tell you honey that i’m all out of money

You will never be satisfied

Sampson told Delilah

Honey you’re my kind

She said, “I’ll take a little off the top

If you don’t mind” Chorus
Jesus walked on the water

Out to the trembling crew

Said you draw your own conclusions

It’s really all up to you.
Chorus: I’m going to rock me down by the riverside

Roll my body in the tide

If I tell you honey that I’m all out of money

You will never be satisfied

Shadow in the Night 
It’s just me trying to be optimistic. Again, this was done in 2019 when that was easier.
Sometimes you feel like a shadow in the dark

Waiting for the light to shine

Sometimes you feel like a candle in the dawn

Lost in the dazzle of the sun

Chorus: Shine on, shine on, the darkness of the day will soon be gone

Shine on, shine on, even if you have to shine alone
Sometimes you feel like a feather in the wind

You cannot begin to face the storm

Sometimes you feel like water in a stream

To some distant ocean being drawn. Chorus
Bridge: Waves may wash you, and the sun may burn

One more lesson that you were made to learn

Don’t disappear, wait for the moment to return when you Chorus
Love is a whisper and hatred is a lie

Sometimes they’re hard to tell apart

The road up and out may seem too far away

It’s never too late to make a start. Chorus
repeat Bridge

repeat Chorus

Sitting With Strangers 
Walt handed me the title for my first written reaction to Covid
Separation, feeling lonely   
Reaching out with hand and heart 

Take what you can, even if you’re only  

Sitting with strangers in the dark

Ties that bind still unbroken

Even that much can be good for a start

Savor the words that have been gently spoken

Sitting with strangers in the dark, strangers in the dark

 Strangers … in the dark  

Words with no music and no rhyme

Touches without touching 

These things will all pass in time
Love will survive and grow stronger
There is no distance that’s too far apart

Memories keep your destination  

Sitting with strangers in the dark
INST 
 Love will survive and grow stronger

There is no distance that’s too far apart

Memories keep your destination  

Sitting with strangers in the dark

Strangers … in the dark  

Words with no music and no rhyme

Touches without touching 

These things will all pass in time

TAG:
Sitting…  sitting in the dark
Sitting … sitting with strangers
Stand By The Woman 
Just trying to write a country pop song. Yes, I do know the Tammy Wynette classic.
I just saw your woman; she was crying

Told me you want to bring it all to an end

You'd have to be crazy to leave that kind of love

You're a fool if you lose that kind of friend.

Chorus: Stand by the woman she loves you

Stand by the heart that breaks

And if it crossed your mind to leave her behind you

You better stop … Stand by the woman, she loves you.

Where you gonna find that kind of woman [that understanding]
Where you gonna find that kind of heart

Hasn't she done enough to prove that she loves you

Think about what you're tearing apart. Chorus

She’s a once in a lifetime thing

And you won’t see her kind again

Don’t wait ‘til it’s too late to learn. Chorus
Talking To The Violin 
Written when I foresaw the Cactus Dreams CD. It just seemed as if it should be there. The Cactus Dreams version features wonderfully clever, creative classical interpolations by Tim.
When you’re making music by yourself

You start to feel you need a little bit of help

First thing you need, to get it done,

You got to get your brother beating on the drum

Now you know there’s no better choice

Than a first violin for a second voice 

Cause if you want to play in the band

Well you got to have friends on the other hand

Chorus. Nobody said you got to make any sense

Nobody’s gonna wonder what it meant

Where will it end when you let it begin?

Rocking to the rhythm and talking to the violin

Somebody asked me long ago

Is it heart or hands he wanted to know

What you win, what you lose

I’m a happy man i don’t have to choose. Chorus
Do you know what sets the music free?

Well, maybe there’s no one recipe
Now I got what everybody wants

A good backbeat, call and response. Chorus
Tears Of Light 
This went through several rewrites. It began as a farewell song to my colleagues when I retired. It then morphed into something more general. When Trevor said it sounded as if I wrote it for the grandkids, I retroactively decided that I had. It was motivated by the speculation that tears have different chemical compositions, depending on their sources.
Chorus: May you all be all right

Whatever that may mean in your life

May you all be all right

And when you cry I hope you cry tears of light.

Tears were made to wash you clean

Carry off what you no longer need

Be it light of day or dark of night

So I wish for you tears of light

Tears of anger, tears of pain

Tears of joy, tears you can’t explain

I will wish for you a spirit so bright

That the tears you cry are tears of light. Chorus
We’ve been around long enough to know

Sometimes it’s hard to tell wrong from right

So you’ve got to hold on to the good things ‘til they fill you up inside

And overflow as tears of light Chorus
Hold on to the best you’ve been given

Let go of the worst that you have seen

Let the pain and anger slowly drift on out of sight 

Washed away by tears of light Chorus
That Leaves You 
Yet another attempt at country pop.
So this is what it feels like on the wrong side of goodbye

This explains the crazy looks I’ve seen in other eyes

These are tears just like the tears I saw them trying to hide

A slamming door makes a different sound from the other side

Chorus: That leaves you free to leave, to make a brand-new start

Free to carve another notch on your heart

That leaves me free to see a different point of view

And leaves me with the rest of my life to get through

Sitting in a lonely room, writing a song to the wall

Stringing together words that rhyme but make no sense at all

Living without you is not going to be, as far as I can tell,
Half as bad as living with myself. Chorus

Bridge: Echoes of another time when goodbye was my choice

I have hears these words before but never from my voice. Chorus

Time Changes Everything 
This began merely with the title. After throwing out one set of verse lyrics I turned to Percy Shelley whose poem Ozymadias struck me in high school. The last verse is a literal quote from that poem.
Gardens and pyramids, statues in the dirt

Stories of heroes now long forgotten

Why now imagine change will somehow end

Why the impression that this time might be different

Chorus: We can still watch and wait. We will hesitate 

Until we learn too late, Time changes everything

Lives that were burned, Bridges overturned

And we still have not learned, Time changes everything

Stone solid ground, underneath our feet

Surely these will last, live thru the ages

Bones into ash, Blood into dust

Empires and angels, monuments fall one by one. Chorus
(from Ozymandias by Percy Shelley)

The hand that mocked them and the heart that fed

The lone and level sands stretch far away. Chorus
Trains Give Me The Blues
‘Trains’ has had many lives. It began as a ¾ country ballad by Ragnar. I lost his lyrics and made up new verses, mostly keeping Ragnar’s chorus. Somewhere it switched into a 12-bar blues, performed with Walt et al; in this version I experimented with alternating between shuffle and straight beats.
Trains give me the blues

She smiled and got on, waved and was gone

To LA down the Santa Fe line

She left with no trace and left in her place

The sound of a cold whistle whine

Chorus: And I’ll never forgive that old 8:05

Taking the one thing that’s worth more to me than my life

Nothing to choose, nothing to lose
Trains give me the blues

Trains give me the blues

Why do I spend hours on end

Staring down a railroad track

Why do I still hope the smoke on the hill

Is an eastbound bringing her back. Chorus
Trains give me the blues

So why wait and grieve, I’ll just take one and leave

There’s no place in this town to hide

The train that I board bound for New York

Will be the last train that I’ll ever ride. Chorus
Two People In Love 
It was written as a wedding gift for two colleagues.
Stumbling through the parking lot, this day began too soon

If I’m not dead by 10 I will be asleep by noon

Half-way to the front door, I see you two walk in

And my mood begins to shift, And my spirits start to lift 

And I’m alive again

Chorus. Then I see a wink and I catch a smile

I hear, “I’ll see you in a while”

This day is looking better than it was

It feels good seeing two people in love

All the love that flows between you, spreads on out from there

And touches everyone who has half a heart to care   

This reminder that we all can use, no matter how bad the daily news

That life is still OK, when love can go on that way. Chorus
And it’s not suppose to be that way, that’s what I teach them everyday

No one gets anything for free

But now I know that it’s not true seeing the two of you

You get it all and we get to share. Chorus
Ungrateful Child 
This came about as Keith Curtis and I wrote songs for an Earth Day presentation at the college.
Mother Nature must feel ashamed

Knowing she raised such an ungrateful child

She wanted the best, gave him all she had  

How could she know he'd grow up so wild?

Sometimes I think there are tears in her eyes

Watching him waste everything she gave

This child she thought was her finest creation

He’s looking now like it’s too late to save

Bridge: Seems like the boy's forgotten what he used to know

Who it was took care of him, and what it is he owes

Fragile as a baby, but now the rebel youth

Waiting for a fall to awaken to the truth

There were gifts that she gave him alone

Eyes for the future, words for the past

Reason, sweet reason, the chance to look ahead

But he thinks tomorrows never come

And yesterdays are dead

repeat bridge

Vehicle is my reaction to the book “Robot’s Rebellion” by Keith Stanovich. It’s a unique combination of scientific article and self-help book.
Do you sometimes get the feel

You’re the one with you hands on the wheel

No, no. You're taking something else for a ride

You are not the driver; You are not the real survivor

No, no. Not the one who gets to decide

Are you feeling in control? Have you got this impression of a soul/ Oh, No. You're taking someone else for a ride

You are just the transportation; Just a means of replication

No, no, looking through the window from inside

Bridge: Somebody said it; You’re taking too much credit

Feeling a little too much pride. Vehicle that’s what you are  

It’s somebody else’s car, that’s taking you for a ride

If you want to grab the upper hand, First you need to know where you stand. Oh, No. You’re taking someone else for a ride

Maybe it’s time you were sure, Get to meet your chauffer

Oh, no, it’s really pretty cut and dried. Bridge

Do you still think it’s real? (Do you still think it’s real)

This impression of control that you feel

No, No. You're taking something else for a ride (You're taking someone else for a ride)

You are not the driver (No, no), Not the real survivor (No, no)
You’re not the one who gets to decide

Vehicle, that’s what you are
You are not the driver, not the survivor

It’s time to take control, and justify your soul

If you want to drive the car you better understand just what you are

Go on and grab wheel once you know the deal

Vehicle, that’s what you are
Wanderers 
I was thinking, “Were it not for the planets, the wandering odd-balls, would we have ever figured out that the Earth goes around the Sun?”
The wanderers rambled through night-darkened skies

Looking lost and confused

Ordered to follow the rules, they refused

Stoic stars proudly stood by, quoting the unquestioned lies 

Keeping the obvious, scorning the outcasts

The lords of the skies

Shrugging off arguments made by the stars

That they surely could not exist 

Nobody knows why the wanderers chose to persist

Chorus: The wanderers showed the way

Lost, but too real to ignore

Leaving their traces through uncharted space  

The wanderers showed the way

Mathematics surely we trust

It’s positive, rational, real

What could be worse than not being one of those?

Ugly impossible, imperfections

Sullen impertinent flaws 

Turned into doorways that beckoned us onward

To places where anything goes. …Chorus
Thinking that genius must look like the rest of us

Means that we understand neither

They are the ones who don’t know what everyone knows

Cherish the ones who cannot settle down

Those with no safe place to land

But for the wanders we would never have known

They were ones who pointed the way

For all the rest then to follow

Everything’s easy once you’ve shown. Chorus
We Didn’t Know It
This is another rewrite of a Ragnar song. The lyrics are pretty much his; the music pretty much mine.
I used to think that love came in the front door
And shouted loudly like a long lost friend
But it hide below like a hobo in the basement
And I almost didn't see till the end

Chorus:  Let's go back to the beginning; Start all over again
Love may be a game but we were winning
So don't tell me you don't remember when
We had it once, we just didn't know it then.

2.  I used to think that we could have no future
The best that I could do was run away
So I took romance wherever i could find it
Well it's different now that changes from today. Chorus

I used to think I'd do all right without you
I thought that I would make it on my own
But I looked into your eyes and understood you
Now I don't want to go on all alone. Chorus 

What A Good Man Would Do

The song grew out of liking the title, combined with a memory of a seventh grade English assignment where we were given juxtaposed, contradictory aphorisms. 
Chorus: I don’t need to know what Jesus would do

Don’t need to know what Mohammed knew

Buddha, Krishna, maybe it’s all true

I just want to know what a good man would do

Do I turn and fight, or turn the other cheek

Stand my ground when I’m right 

Or wait to inherit the earth with the meek. Chorus
Absence grows a fonder heart
Out of sight is out of mind
Fools are the first to rush in; those who hesitate are left behind. Chorus

3. Words of wisdom point the way
Through a darkened glass
Find a road you can walk, let perfection take a pass. Chorus
When the Police Come

I decided to replace two Don Raye songs in our repertoire -- Down the Road Apiece and House of Blue Lights –  with one of my own.
There’s a place you really got to go
Eddie’s joint down on river row 
They got a band that’s playing hot 
There’s just one word of advice I’ve got

Chorus: You can rock all night until you see the sun

Dance until the dancing’s done

Get yourself a whole lot of fun

But don’t be there when the police come

Inspector Howard he’s a mean man

File those charges any time he can

Sargent’s Brooks got no sympathy

He’ll lock you up and throw away the key. Chorus
They come in waving fists and guns

Breaking up the party when it’s just begun

Dig in your pockets and you’ll be fine

You can pay the man or you can do your time. Chorus
You don’t need to deny the pleasure

Spending time as a man of leisure

Have your fun but remember this

You’ve got to know what time to quit. Chorus
Will You Be Brave Enough 

A friend shared a story about her family, both frightening and uplifting. The story ended with “will you be brave enough.”
1. In a world with too much beyond our control
Hatred and love those are still choices
As is the right to stand with the silenced voices
So when you’ve made up your mind
When you’ve seen too much
The only question left is 

Will you be brave enough
… to stand against the night
… to stand up for what’s right
… against the hands of misery
… with the arc of history

2. When you hear the laughter but there’s no joke
When you’re trying to breath but you can only choke
When you can’t see the fire for the smoke
Maybe it’s time you go for broke 

Will you be brave enough 
… to be who you are
… to be true to your light
… to live by your star
… to be true to your life 

Will you be brave enough
…  to wade in the water
… into the rising tide
… to come out blazing
When the world tells you to hide
When the world says watch out, who you stand beside


Will you be brave enough
…  to wade in the water
… into the rising tide
… to come out blazing
When the world tells you to hide …


Willow
I was trying to write a mood rather than a narrative.
One cold burn when summer ends
One last turn when the willow bends
You can say that it all depends
On which way, when the willow bends

Chorus: Where do these winds rise up?
Where do they go? 
If the trees weren’t bent by the breeze
We would never know

One fast spark between old friends
Trace the arc when the willow bends
Now’s your chance to make amends
Do your dance when the willow bends. Chorus

Bridge: One more song from a distant place

One sweet smile on a lonely face
Whispers coming to ask you when 

We can go home again
Feel that chill, as the night descends

Taste the tale that tomorrow sends

Waiting ‘til the journey ends

Until the willow bends. Chorus
[On the solo recording:
2. One sweet tale that tomorrow sends.
One less fail when the willow bends

Feel that chill, as the night descends

How long ‘til when the willow bends.]


(They’ve come and gone; They will go on)

Woman’s Work 
My shot at a feminist piece.
Chorus: They’ve been daughters and sisters they’ve mothers and wives

Done everything excepting live their own lives

Now it’s time that they got on with women’s work

10,00 years with his hands on the wheel

10,000 years with her under the heel

Wonder what it was, some one was thinking of

Wasting half the brains and most of the love. Chorus
It’s hard to argue that the men pulled it off

Killing for the right to be feeding at the trough

Crippled by the doubt, God it surely shows

A man can’t be sure, but the woman always knows, yes she knows. Chorus
Bridge: So step on up, it’s your time, it’s your turn

Some things I hope you never learn

I’ve got this fear; I sure do hope I’m wrong

This was all about power all along. Chorus
Writing On the Wall 
This came out sounding more like Buck Owens than I planned, but that’s not a bad thing. Yet another song based on Biblical reference. This unrelated intro is there because I could.
It was there, plain to see, Plain to everyone but me

I never learned to decipher the scrawl

Til I turned around and then, I was down in the lion’s den

Reading the writing on the wall

If you’ve got a woman and you’re sure that she loves you

You never worry at all

You better pay attention. And by the way did I mention 

Learn to read the writing on the wall

Bridge: There’s that faraway look in the her eyes

Now and then some soft and subtle sighs

Don’t let it take you by surprise

It might be staring you between the eyes 

Don’t be the last to realize

Maybe there’s still time, Maybe you can change her mind

Don’t take your eye off the ball

There are ghosts and there is haunting, 

Don’t be weighed and be found wanting

It’s there in the writing on the wall

Bridge:  Best that you walk before you have to crawl

Better that you jump than set yourself up for the fall

Better that you listen for the sounds down the hall

Buddy, learn to recognize the call

Of another mule kicking in your stall

Repeat #1
X Ray Eyes 
It is obviously one of the final five, when I had to have an X song. 

Hauling down the interstate headed for Omaha

Looking out the windshield, I could not believe what I saw 

Off the road hitchhiking, such a pretty, pretty thing

As I stopped to let her in, much to my surprise

Suddenly I saw into her just like I had X ray eyes

She got in, sat next to me; I asked her where she’s bound

She said, “It don’t matter, just somewhere I won’t be found”

The smile that she gave me, flashed like a diamond ring

It was not too long before I would realize

Of the two of us, she was the one with X ray eyes

Chorus: X ray eyes that saw right thru me in a glance

X ray eyes made it clear that I would never hide 

When she saw into me, I didn’t stand a chance

There was magic in those X ray eyes

Miles and years rolled by, riding side by side

Taking in the scenery and enjoying the ride

Watching the seasons change, summer into spring

She still has the power she still can hypnotize

When she looks into my soul with those …

Chorus: X ray that see into me in every a glance

X ray eyes that make it clear that I can never hide 

When she sees into me, I don’t stand a chance

There was magic in those X ray eyes

There was magic in those X ray eyes

You Never Wrote A Song About Me 
This began one night when Einar (I believe) said offhand that I could write a song about anything (a bold compliment). In response, Deb spoke the title. Not one to let a challenge go unanswered …
You made it sound like songs are songbirds yearning to be free
So how come you never wrote a song about me?
You said you could write a song for everyone just like Fogerty
Well talk is cheap and you never wrote a song about me

2. Columbus and Galileo and all that history
But you never found the time, no, you never wrote a song about me
Could a been a Dylan, or better than Willing but apparently
It wasn’t worth the effort, so you never wrote a song about me

Bridge: You said that you could do it
Made it sound like there’s nothing to it 

You know you should have done it 

By now at least begun it

But I’ll tell you what,  so far I ain’t seen squat
You’ve got nothing for us
Not a verse, bridge, or chorus

You said you’d have it soon
But you’re working on the tune

Maybe it was all a joke

You were just blowing smoke

3. If it comes that easily
Then I wonder what could it be
The reason that you never wrote a song about me

But it’s never too late I can wait

Until finally, you decide that you want to write a song about me

You’re the Reason 
Hank Williams writing is fascinatingly quirky. I took his “I Can’t Help It” and wrote my lyrics to copy that song’s structure and rhyme scheme. For the music I switched all the IV chords and V chords.
I thought I was over you

But I know it’s still true

You’re the reason that I can’t sleep at night

I wish I could change my mind

Leave your memory behind

You’re the reason that I still can’t sleep at night

Bridge: Heaven knows I still can taste your kisses

And when I do then nothing else feels right

It’s your touch my lonely heart still misses

You’re the reason that I still can’t sleep at night

Bridge: Nights that I’ve spent tossing and turning

Staying up until the morning light

Somewhere lonely thoughts keep burning

You’re the reason I can’t sleep at night

repeat 1. 

Your Loving Heart 
This has exactly the same description as “You’re the Reason” except that I used “Your Cheating Heart” as the template.
Your loving heart it took me in

You never asked me where I’d been

It took some time until I understood

Your loving heart is mine for good

Chorus: You took my hand; never let it go

I wasn’t sure, but now I know

You loved me more than I thought you could

Your loving heart is mine for good

Your loving heart, more every day

It picks me up, come what may

So I won’t wonder why it would

Your loving heart is mine for good. Chorus
Zephyr

This had to be the last song of this project. As I struggled to find a Z song I stumbled on this word, meaning a cool breeze, personifying the western wind. This description reminded me of both my children. I have for a long time wanted to write this kind of piece – mostly instrumental, with a vocal chorus – so I did.
Western wind across the water

Speaks to the captain of gold and slaughter

Blows a child to the pharaoh’s daughter

Cool breeze across the ocean

Carries the power of a mystic potion

Speaks of love and hearth-side devotion

