
Broken 
 
 We are broken 
 We are beaten 
 We are battered 
 We are bowed 
 We have spoken of retreating 
 There’s nowhere to go, but forward now 
 
I am walking in defiance 
I am humbled, I am proud 
Got my chin up, I am crying 
I am laughing out loud 
 
 Chorus 
 
You are standing right beside me 
You are holding me up 
You are giving water to me 
From an overflowing cup 
 
 Chorus 
 
We are finished, we are leaving 
We don’t know what we have done 
We are smiling, we are grieving 
Have we lost or have we won? 
 
 Chorus 
 
You know I love you and you love me 
We’ve been through this before 
Life is cruel, it makes you wonder 
But love’s a journey, not a war 
 
 Chorus 
  
Words and Music by Neal Hagberg 
©2007 Uncle Gus Music/BMI 



Luis (I Know) 
 
I know the corner of County Road 3 
I know how to say ‘thank you” and “please” 
I know they think I’m stealing my pay 
But I know they’ll hire me anyway 
 
I know all about waiting in line 
I know all about “come back next time” 
I know about wanting to do what is right 
And trying to put food on the table each night 
 
I know they will not turn me in 
I know they think what I do is a sin 
I know their yards and I know their pools 
I know my children can’t go to their schools 
 
 I know my son shouldn’t have died that way 
 I know I blame myself every day 
 I know my wife, she might never forgive 
 And if we went to the doctor our son might have lived 
 
But if we had gone, I know where we’d be 
I’ve got three families counting on me 
Do you know what you’d do if it were your kid? 
I know less now than I thought I did 
 
I know I don’t have time to cry 
I know I have to say goodbye 
We found a priest and an unused grave 
We buried him after I worked all day 
 
I know they lock their doors at night 
I know they think we’re all alike 
I know I miss the Mexican breeze 
They all call me “Pedro”, but my name is Luis 
They all call me “Pedro”, but my name is Luis 
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Dancing with a Ghost 
 
“Mama, what ‘ya doing?” 
She asked me when she caught me swaying there 
“You looked like you were dancing 
But don’t you know that there’s nobody there?” 
I said I was pretending 
But I could feel my face go burning red 
She said, “Mom, you look so sad 
Why don’t you dance with me instead?” 
 
 I miss your sleepy morning eyes 
 Your face with pillow lines 
 But get the coffee in your hand 
 You’d smile and you were fine 
 When you would hold me tight 
 That’s what I miss most 
 But, baby, I can’t keep on doing this 
 Dancing with a ghost 
 
“Mommy, I miss Daddy. 
Did you know that that’s not the way that Goodnight Moon is read? 
And he used to kiss me forty-three times 
Every night he tucked me into bed. 
Mommy, did you hear me?” but I was somewhere else she couldn’t be 
I said I was sorry, I promise next time I’ll listen carefully 
 
 When you went away 
 You never looked back 
 How could we have known 
 That last kiss was the last 
 When you would hold me tight 
 That’s what I miss most 
 But, baby, I can’t keep on doing this 
 Dancing with a ghost 
 
 I get out of bed each morning and I lean down to kiss you as you sleep 
 But your side’s not been slept on, I touch the pillow like it was your cheek 
 Everybody tells me it’s time for me to let go of the past 
 I’m trying hard for her sake, but it is not as simple as that 
 
Nothing here has changed 
It’s waiting here for you 
But you’re not coming home, so what are we to do? 
When you would hold us tight 
That’s what we miss most 



But, baby, I can’t keep on doing this 
Dancing with a ghost 
Baby, I can’t keep on doing this… 
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Complications of a Broken Heart 
 
The grass was green, the sky was blue 
To everybody like me and you 
All he could see when he looked at the day 
Was a hundred thousand shades of gray 
‘Til there was no sun, no moon 
No sun, no stars 
He died from complications of a broken heart 
 
He made us laugh until tears filled our eyes 
We never knew which stories were lies 
He’d finish one, then start up again 
Now here we sit telling stories of him 
Laughing’s so close to crying 
I can’t tell them apart 
He died from complications of a broken heart 
 
 We all have secrets we don’t want to tell 
 It’s hard when you’re singing it all by yourself 
 Broken hearts happen to everyone that I know 
 Some of us mend, some of us don’t 
 
I know what love does, you know it, too 
I don’t know anything else we can do 
It’s a lie that love always wins in the end 
But I believe I’m going to see him again 
Between here and there it isn’t that far 
He died from complications of a broken heart 
 
 Chorus 
 Some of us mend, some of us don’t 
 
The grass was green, the sky was blue 
To everybody like me and you 
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The Eyes of Your Family (In Tribute to Steve Braun) 
 
I don’t say much at all 
Because I’ve seen the demon, alcohol 
Take my father when I was twelve 
When you’ve seen that, there’s nothing more to tell 
I don’t say much at all 
 
I learned to walk real slow 
A step at a time, the only way I know 
Worked for nickels and dimes, every single day 
And every penny I could, I saved 
I learned to walk real slow 
 
I met Alvina, bought the grocery store 
We had a child, then had four more 
You don’t rich in the produce aisle 
But for awhile, I could make her smile 
I met Alvina, bought the grocery stores 
 
Dust Bowl hit, we hit our knees 
Then it spread like a disease 
You do without the new car keys 
But everybody’s still got to eat 
Dust Bowl hit, we hit our knees 
 
 Now everybody’s jumping off of something 
 At the end of this American dream 
 We are born with nothing and we’ll go out with nothing 
 At least that’s how it seems to me 
 At the end of everyday, there’s a price you have to pay 
 To look square in the eyes of your family 
 
Neighbors came, they couldn’t pay 
But I couldn’t just turn them away 
You look into those hungry eyes 
Makes it hard to sleep at night 
My neighbors came, they couldn’t pay 
 
Alvina said we can’t survive 
Handing out credit, left and right 
I came home with the news, she sat and cried 
I said “we’ll get by, I promise we’ll get by” 
Alvina said we can’t survive 
 
 Chorus 



 
What’s this country coming to 
If we can’t hold a hand out to 
Men jumping off bridges and skyscraper roofs? 
Don’t they have a thing left to hold onto? 
What’s this country coming to? 
 
I just chew my food slower, so my kids can eat 
Stand in line for government meat 
I’ve got my pride, but I’ll sweep a street 
I’m not leaving them, like my dad left me 
I’m not leaving them 
 
 Chorus 
 
At the end of every day there’s a price you have to pay 
If you want to look square in the eyes of your family 
 
I don’t say much at all 
I don’t say much at all 
I know I don’t say much at all 
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She 
 
She is memory slipping away 
She is a buried word hardly ever heard to this day 
 
She is a flicker, she is a ghost 
She walks the halls at night, you can hear her cry almost 
 
She is the water, she is a wave 
She is the open sea and a watery dark grave 
 
She is a sacrifice, she is a lamb 
She’s being burned alive on the altar of the great “I Am” 
 
She is a mystery, she is a clue 
She holds the key to life, but the answer lies in you 
 
She is a prisoner, darkness her chain 
When I can’t see anything, she keeps whispering my name 
 
 She is 
 She is 
 She is 
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It Doesn’t Matter 
 
It doesn’t matter if you win 
It doesn’t matter if you lose 
It doesn’t matter if you think that what I’m telling you is true 
 
It doesn’t matter if you live 
It doesn’t matter if you die 
It doesn’t matter if you’re nothing more than the wink in someone’s eye 
 
It doesn’t matter if you call 
Angels down from up above 
It doesn’t matter if you fall or if you fly, or sink or float, it only matters if you love 
 
 Speak love 
 Hear love 
 Taste love 
 Make love 
 Spend love 
 Seek love 
 Find love 
 Give love 
 Take it with you wherever you go 
 Take it with you wherever you go 
 
It doesn’t matter if you soar 
It doesn’t matter if you stall 
It doesn’t matter if someone can answer all your ‘why’s”, it doesn’t matter, not at all 
 
It doesn’t matter if you’re scarred 
It doesn’t matter if you’re whole 
It doesn’t matter if you wait ‘til kingdom come to get you some, it’s worth the wait, that’s 
 all I know 
 
 Chorus 
 
 Are you a gambling woman? 
 Are you a gambling man? 
 You can bet on all the things you can see 
 I’ll put my money on the things I can’t 
 
Hey, all that stuff you’re piling up 
Who’s going to get it when you’re gone? 
It  doesn’t matter, not a thing, you think it does? You’d be wrong 
 
Tell me the thing you most desire 



Tell me what you are so scared of 
It doesn’t matter, look in that grave, then look in my eyes, then look in your heart, then 
 look at what lasts… 
 
 Chorus 
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Without You 
 
Angels from heaven are descending 
I am still down here pretending 
I can hear your voice still calling 
I am falling, falling, falling 
 
Relatives are going home now 
We are left here all alone now 
Mistletoe knows what it misses 
All your silly, laughing kisses 
 
 Let’s get through this Christmas 
 I am through with Christmas 
 All the children laughing 
 Another season passing 
 Without you 
 
I see you there in the hallway 
On my way to end this sad day 
Stop to close my eyes and wish there 
Place my hand upon your picture 
 
 Why did heaven come to greet me? 
 Then it disappeared completely 
 I have used up all my laughter 
 Take the mistletoe down from the rafter 
 
 Chorus 
 
Words and Music by Neal Hagberg 
©2007 Uncle Gus Music/BMI 



I Believe 
 
I’ve watched the world crumble 
Nothing that we have is promised for another day 
I’ve jumped into the river 
Sometimes hoping I’d be cleansed 
And sometimes hoping I’d be washed away 
I’ve lived long enough to know 
That love is hard and each day lost 
Can never be retrieved 
So I will swim and I will drown 
And I will swim again 
As long as you’re with me 
 
 I believe in taking chances 
 I believe in love that’s true 
 But I believe until I saw you there 
 I never thought I had a prayer 
 Of finding a love like you 
 It’s true 
 I believe 
 
 Now when I smile I think of you 
 And how the life I want is right in this room 
 Look at me, look at you 
 Look at all that we’ve been through to come to this 
 I do 
 Believe… 
 
 Chorus 
 
 I believe in taking chances 
 I believe love’s worth the cost 
 But I believe until I saw you there 
 I never thought I had a prayer 
 Of finding the hope I’d lost 
 It’s true 
 I believe 
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Leaving 
 
Lonely 
We are in the same room and I’m 
Lonely 
You have got the TV on to fill the room with noise 
I will put the girls to bed, you take up the boys 
We were never meant to be lonely 
In the same room 
 
Love me 
I can’t make you smile, do you still 
Love me? 
We sit across the table, we hardly say a word 
We don’t speak each other’s language, does that strike you as absurd? 
I don’t know how to say ‘love me’ 
Do you 
 
Remember?  Remember?  Remember? 
 
Leaving 
I know it’s a long way, but I’m 
Leaving 
Our picture’s on the mantel of the first day that we met 
I’ll have that memory in me, so I won’t forget 
I’m going back to find it and I’m leaving 
For you 
For you 
For you 
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This Road 
 
I’ve been down this road before 
I’m not going down there any more 
It was so dark I could not see 
And it almost got the best of me 
So I’m going down… 
 
 This road 
 This time 
 This life 
 Is mine 
 
Some choose love and some choose hate 
Some just choose to stand and wait 
I tried that once, but I had enough 
It spit me out and it tore me up 
Now I’m going down… 
 
 Chorus 
 
 I don’t know that much 
 About how or why or what 
 But what little I can see 
 I think this road’s for me 
 
Is there true love?  Well, I don’t know 
But I am surely hoping so 
If there’s not, well, then you fooled me 
Because in your eyes it’s what I see 
When I’m going down… 
 
 Chorus 
 
 This love 
 This light 
 It burns 
 That bright 
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Beautiful Goodbye 
 
You were the rising of the sun 
The sweetest good night kiss 
The shining of a star 
Coming through the mist 
 
When you came into our lives 
We loved and fought and laughed 
It’s hard to realize 
You won’t be coming back 
 
 We are standing all around 
 Scuff our shoes against the ground 
 But you are flying high 
 So beautiful 
 So beautiful 
 Goodbye 
 
Love is patient, love is kind 
And love will bring us grief 
You are on the other side 
In a place we cannot reach 
 
So now I lift my eyes 
And watch the swirling stars 
They are beautiful tonight 
Can you see them where you are? 
 
 Chorus 
 
 We clutch at life and think we’ve got control 
 But we don’t 
 We don’t 
 
 Chorus 
 
Words and Music by Neal Hagberg and Leandra Peak 
©2007 Uncle Gus Music/BMI 



Someone’s Been Praying 
 
Someone’s been praying for me, I know 
Someone’s been praying for me 
Someone’s been praying for me all night long 
Someone’s been praying for me 
 
Someone is waiting for me, I know 
Someone is waiting for me 
The only crying will be tears of joy 
Someone is waiting for me 
 
 I close my eyes 
 And I spread my wings and fly 
 I see the light 
 That’s been with me all my life 
 
Somebody’s singing for me, I know 
Somebody’s singing for me 
Angels will carry me all the way home 
Somebody’s singing for me 
 
 Chorus 
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Come Back for Me 
 
In the night 
She reaches out for me 
She can’t see me 
But she knows I’m there 
 
She takes a sip 
From the water glass I give 
And hands it back 
Into thin air 
I take the glass and I brush back her hair, and say… 
 
 What do you see there in the dark? 
 Are you shooting past the stars? 
 If you’re going very far 
 Come back for me 
 Remember, come back for me 
 
And if I get lucky 
Someday I’ll reach out for her 
When I can’t see her 
But I’ll know she’s there 
 
I’ll take a sip 
From the water glass she gives 
And hand it back 
Into thin air 
She’ll take the glass and she’ll brush back my hair, and say… 
 
 What do you see there in the dark? 
 Daddy, are you shooting past the stars? 
 If you’re going very far 
 Come back for me 
 
 What do you see there in the dark? 
 I know this is is just a brand new start 
 But if you’re going very far 
 Remember 
 Come back 
 For me 
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