
Is That What It’s All About 
 
Put your arms around me, baby 
Look into my eyes 
Lay your head on my shoulder 
You know I hate to see you cry 
 
Baby, listen to the music 
This song was yours and mine 
Maybe if we turn real slowly 
It will turn us back in time 
 
 Is that what it’s all about 
 Is that what it’s all about 
 Is that what it’s all about 
 This thing called love 
 
 Maybe then we don’t remember 
 The hurtful things we’ve said and done 
 This year has been one long December 
 But you’re still the only one 
 You were always the only one 
 
I smell your hair, I feel you swaying 
When was the last time that we danced 
You never know what you’ve been missing 
Until you get a second chance 
 
 Chorus 
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Resurrect Our Love 
 
It’s buried in an unmarked grave 
A potter’s field where the poorest go to die 
It’s down there in the hardest clay 
A place where nothing grows and the wretched lie 
If you can find it you’re a better god 
A magician of the grandest realm 
We’ve been looking and the only thing we can find 
When we dig is a deeper hell 
 
 If you raised Jesus, and Lazarus, too 
 Here’s real trick for you 
 Resurrect our love 
 
We’re scouring the sky above 
The clouds pour down on all our little lies 
We are nothing in the great, grand scheme 
The wind snatches up and blows away our cries 
There’s no reason you should waste your breath 
On two people here on borrowed time 
But you say that you can bring life out of death 
This love’s as dead as anything you’ll find 
 
 Chorus 
 
 Is it underground or is it in the air? 
 Is there a lost and found for love anywhere? 
 Is this hide and seek, hey, anybody there? 
 Is this keeping you amused? 
 Are we born to claw and rip and tear? 
 Is love just another bloody cross to bear? 
 Is a finger hard to lift up there? 
 We could use some help from you 
 
 Chorus 
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Here 
 
You see deserts in the distance, but you don’t have to cross them yet 
Raging rivers without bridges that will drown you in your loneliness 
You see storms on the horizon that take away your very breath 
I know these things are true 
And I know I love you 
There’s nothing we can do ‘til we get there 
Right now we’re here 
 
 Here, where the day is ending 
 Here, where the sky has finally cleared 
 And no one can hurt you 
 Here, you don’t have to say a word 
 And you can cry your tears 
 Because I know what you’ve come through 
 Stars are falling, the night is full 
 And, for at least this moment, love won’t disappear 
 Here 
 
You’ve been burned before, I know it, you think your heart has been consumed 
But there are doors you haven’t opened, the heart has got so many rooms 
I can’t heal what has been damaged, but you can walk through any door you choose 
I know this much is true 
That I will walk with you 
The road is long, but someday we’ll get there 
Right now we’re here 
 
 And I will not leave when the next storm blows through 
 When it’s too dark to see, I’m right beside you 
 
 Chorus 
 
 The stars are falling, the night is full 
 And I promise you this love won’t disappear 
 All we’ve got is here 
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Father Like You 
 
Bases were loaded, when I got the ball 
It was on my shoulders to end it all 
All those hours in the backyard spent pitching to you 
With the game on the line, now what would I do? 
 
 Back then it was high and away 
 Low and outside 
 Right down the pipe, straight and true 
 Sooner or later 
 I’d get it right 
 You had faith in me and I always knew 
 I just want to be a pitcher like you 
 
I looked up in the stands, I could see you grin 
You were so confident I’d get the win 
My whole body was shaking when I got to strike two 
But when the ball left my hand, I already knew 
 
 That my curve wouldn’t break 
 It was belt high 
 And the when the ball hit the bat, like a rocket, it flew 
 There was nowhere to run 
 Nowhere to hide 
 When I looked up in the stands there was no sign of you 
 I looked back at the ground 
 I knew I’d let you down, too 
 
 Where do you go when you’ve already hit the bottom? 
 What do you say when you’re alone in the crowd? 
 
I sat in the dugout at the end of the game 
Everyone tried hard not to mention my name 
Then a hand touched my shoulder and I turned to see 
Your heart must have been breaking, but it was breaking for me 
 
 You said, “sometimes it’s high and away 
 Low and outside 
 Right down the pipe, straight and true 
 You made that batter so happy 
 Sometimes that’s life 
 Just because you don’t win, doesn’t mean that you lose 
 I’m just proud to be the father of a pitcher like you 
 
 Now it’s high and away 



 Low and outside 
 Right down the pipe, straight and true 
 Sooner or later, my girl gets it right 
 I have faith in her, more than I ever knew 
 And I just want to me 
 A father like you  
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Miss Me 
 
She’s everything you’ve ever dreamed of 
I can tell by the way you show it 
Do you miss me? 
Do you miss me? 
 
Something has come between us 
So good we hardly know it 
Do you miss me? 
Do you miss me? 
 
 Sometimes life can throw a curve 
 And you get what you do not deserve 
 We do not deserve a child like her 
 But baby, come over here and kiss me 
 Do you miss me? 
 
 Because I miss you 
 I swear I do 
 I’m sorry that it hardly ever shows 
 But of all the things I wish I knew 
 Only one thing I can say is true 
 I’ve never missed anyone, darling 
 Like I miss you  
 Do you miss me, too? 
 
Sitting at the kitchen table 
We’ve drowning in the bills we’re paying 
Do you love me? 
Do you love me? 
 
This world is so unstable 
I’m sick of worry, I’m tired of praying 
Do you love me? 
Do you love me? 
 
 Love is not a dream come true 
 I am treading water and so are you 
 Sometimes I want to sink into the deep, deep blue 
 The only thing that’s real is when you touch me 
 Do you love me? 
 
 Because I love you… 
 Because I miss you… 
 



Baby, I can still remember us 
Baby, I could fall back in love 
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Look In My Eyes 
 
You’re looking good, that’s all I’ve got to say 
I like those wrinkles, no, they don’t get in the way 
I can see where you’ve laughed for all these years 
And where you’ve worried and shed your share of tears 
 
 You say you don’t like the view 
 But, baby, some mirrors tell lies 
 If you want to look in a mirror that’s true 
 Baby, look in my eyes 
 
We know all our neighbors, we mow the yard 
Life can be boring, but it’s not all that hard 
But one thing that’ll never, ever get old to me 
Is looking at you, because pretty is all I will ever see 
 
 Chorus 
 
We’re just another ordinary, unimportant family 
You’re growing old right along side of me 
I know you wonder, but if I could choose 
I hope our children grow up to look exactly like you 
 
 Chorus 
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Bridge Rail 
 
Woke up this morning 
Woke up this morning 
Woke up this morning and wished I was dead 
Couldn’t shake this feeling 
Couldn’t shake this feeling 
Couldn’t shake this feeling that I’d been misled 
Oh, I’d been misled 
 
I took off my nice things 
Took off my nice things 
Even my gold ring, left it behind 
The band left a mark there 
A perfect white mark there 
Looked like a scar where you once were mine 
Oh, you once were mine 
 
 Chorus 
 
I’m starting a new life 
Starting a new life 
I believe I can fly straight into the blue 
Can’t you feel that strong gale? 
Can’t you hear that train wail? 
High on this bridge rail I’ll forget about you 
Oh, I’ll forget about you 
 
 Chorus 
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Over the Rainbow 
 
Words and Music by E.Y. Harburg and Harold Arlen 
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Waiting for a Train 
 
Waiting for this day has been like waiting for a train 
You know it’s coming, but you can’t stand still 
The sun hangs on the horizon like it’s just another day 
The platform’s empty, but it will soon be filled 
 
I can hear your voice before I see your eyes 
The crowd is parting and you’re calling me 
Maggie, I missed you, how’s the other side? 
So many things to tell you, things that you should see 
 
 Days like these 
 I get through 
 Thinking of you 
 
Some days I wonder what I’m still doing here 
But I’m not ready to come to you yet 
The kids still need me, but Maggie, don’t you fear 
When I close my eyes, I never forget 
 
 Chorus 
 
 I take the good with the bad 
 I guess what’ll be, will be 
 But I’m getting by since you’ve been gone 
 Maggie, I think you’d be proud of me 
 And the way I’m moving on 
 
 Chorus 
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Lullaby 
 
Close your eyes 
Lullabies 
Come to you upon the breeze 
Moonlight dreams 
Angel wings 
Loving you to sleep 
 
 God will hold you in her arms 
 Rocking you tonight 
 
‘Til the dawn 
Wakes the sun 
Bathing you in light 
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Holding On 
 
I can feel your fingers wrapped around my hand 
I can feel you holding my wedding band 
I can feel your heartbeat in the dark 
I can feel you breathing in my heart 
 
 I’ll keep holding on to you 
 And you can hold on to me, too 
 I’ll keep holding on to you 
 ‘Til you let go 
 
Let’s go have a baby, hey, let’s have a dozen kids 
So they can drive us crazy doing all the things we did 
They won’t ever tell us, so we won’t have to be alarmed 
We’ll lie awake and worry in each other’s arms 
 
 Chorus 
 
A little old lady and a little old man 
That’s what we’ll be someday on our little old land 
Yo-de-lay-di-oh, listen to the radio band 
Dancing cheek to cheek, hand in hand 
Two gold rings, one good plan 
 
 Chorus 
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