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OUT OF CONTROL

i’m out of control
i’m losing my senses
my self esteem
is leaving me

my glass is half full
spilling over at times
but now it’s half empty
can hardly see…a drop

i know you’ve tried to explain yourself
but i can’t hear a word you say
the sun is no longer shining down
it’s packed its bags and gone away

i’m out of control
i’m losing my senses
my self esteem
is leaving me

my glass is half full
spilling over at times
but now it’s half empty
can hardly see…a drop

i know you’ve tried to explain yourself
but i can’t hear a word you say
the sun is no longer shining down
it’s packed its bags and gone away

instr.

i know you’ve tried to explain yourself
but i can’t hear a word you say
the sun is no longer shining down
it’s packed its bags and gone away

i’m outta control (i’m outta control)
i’m outta control (i’m outta control)
i’m outta control (i’m outta control)



SKINNY COW BLUES

don't you know what's worse
my canyon nurse
kissing behind the church
you've got a lot of nerve
you've got a lot, but you're not...

tied to a train
let me explain
you've got a nice last name
ask me to say it again
in the car to the vicar

so...
oooohhhh
you've got the best of me for you now
a teenage typing queen 
painted soda machines that we feed now...
and now you sing...

hey, passion shark
pull over and park
swimming with noah's ark
the summer sun's getting hot
the summer's sun's hot, but we're not...

we never connect just right
like a clumsy high five
they say about desert lights
that dressing gown's awful tight
the dressing gown's tight, but it's alright

oooohhh
you've got the best of me for you now
a teenage no-wave queen
summer st. augustine that you grow now...
and now you sing...

solo

oooohhh
you've got the best of me for you now
high tea in india
betrayals, absentia and unmade vows
and now you sing...



THIS TOO SHALL PASS

long farewell
in the bible belt
the haunting moan
of the dial tone

falling stars and desert skies
secrets shared with teary eyes
the darkest valley cannot last
this moment too shall pass

lady bug
slow side hug
a familiar sound
in a lonesome town 

ringing church bells on the hill
porch swing hung with rusty nails
fireflies were not meant to last
this moment too shall pass

- solo - 

hold me close
don't let me go
every so and so
i can't be alone 

falling stars and desert skies
secrets shared with teary eyes
the darkest valley cannot last
this moment too shall pass



SAY IT ALOUD

say it aloud
can you say it in a crowd?
don’t make a sound

say it again
say that you and i will be friends
around the bend

would you lie?
would you tell somebody
a wonderful lie?

and if you go
would you ask somebody
to close the door?

everyone needs somebody to love 
you can’t change this if you tried
everyone needs somebody to love
even you……
(even me)

the weekend waltz
chamomile tea and late night talks
but the alarm was false

let’s make a pact
i’ll show you my heart and you’ll give it back
red and intact

could you lie?
could you tell somebody
tell them a lie?

and if you go
would you ask somebody
to shut the door?

everyone needs somebody to love 
you can’t change this if you try
everyone needs somebody to love
even you……

-- solo --

after the war
apple jams and sunday chores
i loved you more

indian rugs
summer hours and lightning bugs
a goodbye shrug

chorus 



BIG DECISION

walking home from pictures
in dark upsetting weather
and the sky is so arranged
 
driving down the coastline
my day is getting better 
but you look so sad lorraine
 
you've got a big decision
and i can't make it easy
turn the hour backward
pour me a gin so dreary
you've got a big surprise
i see it in your eyes

days we spent together
so cavalier remember?
the alchemy of lakes 

i was taken back completely
when you whispered so sweetly
“this might be hard to say…”

you've got a big decision
and i can't make it easy
turn the record over 
so i can hear this clearly
you've got a big surprise
i see it in your eyes   



WE ALL CRAWL 

lately, every time that i’m waking up
i re-enact the anniversary of some old wound

so cheer up.  on the sidewalk in a daze
here’s a candy apple for your afternoon

don’t you know 
there’s an elegant man
who says hello and kisses you gently on the hand
all i know is we all crawl
in the dark

tell me.  for what do we secretly await? 
will the airports take me from these endless halls?

and if i seem hopelessly dismayed.
it’s the fear that from this fragile perch we’ll fall

don’t you know 
there’s an incandescent man
who says hello and sings haiku for ancient stamps
but don’t you know that we all crawl
in the dark

oh       		there’s a mountain
oh      		there’s a tree
and    		there’s a core/chord change
from you 	back to me
i’m waiting  	patiently
i’m counting   three…..

solo

don’t you know 
there’s an incidental man
who says hello and sells you homeopathic pants
all i know is we all crawl

…in the dark.



SICK OF CALIFORNIA

i’m sick of california
the actors and the lawyers
and all the pretty people i meet
they give me the creeps, i’m through

my spark it has it been swallowed 
and the business is so shallow
making music is my rock-and-roll dream
but my voice it won’t sing out here

they tell you what you wanna hear
you’ll make the album of the year
you’re gonna be the next big thing
until another fresh face
comes along and sweeps them off their feet

i’m moving out to boston
and practice yoga on the common
and all the old alternative stars
they’d hang out in bars with me

maybe i could move to portland
play guitar and tend a garden
i would grow a beard, start a zine
ride my bike on the scene out there…

they’ll tell you what you wanna hear
you’ll make the album of the year
you’re gonna be the next big thing
until another fresh face
comes along and sweeps them off their feet

i’m sick of california



MESKEETERS (SWEET SIXTEEN) 

sweet sixteen , you know you’re a dream
oh the denim sihouette of your lie
toss one back in the cadillac
and wave the smoke away from your eyes

keep him in your pocket
you’ve got the summer in your sight
a picture in your locket
the radio and halogen moonlight

your boyfriend’s broke, you think it’s a joke
now you’re looking for an older guy
so at the dairy queen you talk to so obscene
and you leave without saying goodbye

keep him in your pocket
you’ve got the future in your eye
a picture in your locket
oh such a pity, don’t you cry

oh you better look now
oh you better slow down
oh but you’re the queen now
of this one horse town

drinking gin 
they call it a sin
but you’re feeling nice and warm inside

in fifteen years
you’ll be serving the beers
in the tavern where you’re killing time



BIBLE STORIES
  
everytime you feel like you're in doubt
this old city makes you mad but you can't go home now
you cannot sleep and it's getting pretty late
turn off your television and put on those old mix tapes
 
and i know that it's hard
but don't let it get you down
all those people are such clowns
and no one loves you in this town
 
turn down fairfax to the corner store
a box of tea and medicines, there's a quarter on the floor
the bellhops and barmaids are so unkind
they tell each other jokes and you know you're the punchline
 
and i know that it's hard
and you cannot stand the noise 
that old lady in her rolls-royce
when you're just a country boy 

bible stories
 
and i know that it's hard
it's enough to make you weep
all those con artists and smug creeps
but all you really need is sleep
 
bible stories
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