
Save Me 
 
She’s a drifter on a boat 
Sailing somewhere, she don’t know 
Tossing in a sea of doubt, she’s all alone 
She’s trying to steer her ship 
To a place called home 
 
 She cries, “Save me 
 I need someone to calm this sea 
 This storm is blinding me 
 I’m going down and I cannot breathe 
 Save me 
 I need someone I can believe 
 Rescue me, let me see 
 Save me” 
 
The wind blows harder, shakes the mast 
She don’t know if she can last 
The waves are like mountains that she can’t climb 
Now the rain is blowing so hard 
She has to close her eyes 
 
 Chorus 
 
Now there’s a lighthouse and there’s a light 
And there’s a harbor in the night 
But she’s million miles away 
From being free 
Oh, God, this sailor’s so tired 
Of being lost at sea 
 
 Chorus 
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Turn the Page 
 
You’re like reader stuck on the same page 
The one where he keeps walking away 
The one where you keep begging him to stay 
But he don’t hear a single word you say 
 
You keep re-reading, you look and look for clues 
Find hidden meaning in what looks like plain news 
He is gone, he left last paragraph 
And there are no words plainer than that 
 
 Turn the page 
 Maybe you’ll end up alone 
 Turn the page 
 Maybe you won’t 
 But life goes on  
 Either way 
 Instead of reading the same lines 
 Just turn the page 
 
It makes your heart ache, the scene is so sad 
It must feel good to feel so bad 
Otherwise, why aren’t you moving on? 
Find out what happens, now that he’s gone 
 
I know you don’t believe it, but life, it isn’t fair 
And staying here won’t get you anywhere 
This page is blurred with, oh, so many tears 
That what you’re crying for I no longer clear 
 
 Chorus 
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Grand Hotel 
 
Charity ball, Grand Hotel 
White limousines, dresses from hell 
Old bald men with pretty young things 
Flashing them around like pinky rings 
 
Legs and breasts, silver spoons 
Pearls strung out across the room 
Flashbulbs flash, rich people kiss 
Love like that on a night like this 
 
 The night is young 
 And spirits swell 
 But what’s going on 
 Outside the Grand Hotel? 
 
Waiters wait, bellhops hop 
No one wants the fun to stop 
Make a speech, make a splash 
Have another drink, throw some cash 
 
God knows what we’re doing here 
Save the poor with our good cheer 
Raise your glasses to the air 
We’ll toast our luck, but don’t go out there 
 
 Chorus 
 
Dripping jewels, chandeliers 
Sleight of hand, house of mirrors 
Sirens screaming in the street 
Would someone please tell the band 
I can’t hear, I need a louder beat 
 
 Chorus 
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Don’t Walk Away 
 
For years I’ve held this emptiness inside 
My tears have been the kind that can’t be cried 
I’ve tried to change, I’ve tried to let you in 
But I don’t even know where to begin 
 
I meant to show you all my secret rooms 
I dreamt that you’d know me like I know you 
You’ve tried to wait, you‘ve tried to give me time 
But my time is up, you told me that tonight 
 
 Don’t walk away 
 I promise I will say 
 Every single thing that’s locked up 
 In my heart 
 I lost the key 
 Please believe me 
 And if I have to break it open  
 With my own two hands 
 I’ll go that far 
 I’m so afraid 
 Don’t walk away 
 
Afraid, I was afraid of what you’d see 
I built the walls so strong protecting me 
Cold and hard, thinking I could hide the hurt 
When all I hid was love that you deserved 
 
 Chorus 
 
You told me that you don’t want to leave 
You told me that you loved me, darlin’ please… 
 
 Chorus 
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Hearts & Hammers 
 
I’m gonna’ build a wall, I’m gonna’ build it high enough 
I’m gonna’ build a roof to stand any storm 
I’m gonna’ build a door so friends can come see us 
I’m gonna’ build a fire to keep us all warm 
 
 And we can sit by the fire 
 In the cold, cold winter 
 Drinkin’ hot black coffee all night long 
 Little by little with our hearts and our hammers 
 Gonna’ build a love so strong 
 
I’m gonna’ build a window to let the morning light in 
I’m gonna’ build a porch complete with a swing 
I’m gonna’ dig a well to water the garden 
And offer to strangers all they can drink 
 
 And we can sit on the porch  
 On the first warm evening 
 Sipping cool well water all night long 
 Little by little with our hearts and our hammers 
 Gonna’ build a love so strong 
 
I’m gonna’ build a road way out into the country 
Where no one ever goes except for the wind 
I’m gonna’ take you there, listen to the thunder 
And when the storm’s over, we’ll watch the day ened 
 
 And can sit by the road 
 On the last night of summer 
 Listen to the crickets all night long 
 Little by little with our hearts and our hammers 
 Gonna’ build a love so strong 
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Keep Watch Over Me 
 
I’ve fought too many windmills in my life 
Don Quixote, he had nothing over me 
And I’ve got friends as faithful as that Sancho guy 
Don’t let them ever leave 
 
I get these wild-brained ideas into my head 
And all my Sancho’s say, “oh, here he goes again” 
I guess I’ll be fighting ghosts until I’m cold and dead 
I don’t know where it ends 
 
 Keep watch over me 
 Keep watch over me 
 Keep watch over me 
 
No one else can see my enemies 
But I fight them all the time, they’re real to me 
I’ve never known the meaning of the word ‘retreat’ 
As they knock me to my knees 
 
I brush the dust off and stagger to my feet 
Then get right back up on my broken steed 
“Just let them go” that’s what Sancho says to me 
As I charge to my defeat 
 
 Chorus 
 
Old Quixote, he never worried much what people said 
But, oh, I do 
So, Mr. Quixote, when it comes down to it 
I guess I’m crazier than you 
 
 Chorus 
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Mean Streak 
 
You’re the dangerous kind 
You talk real nice 
And people hang on your every word 
Without thinking twice 
But you’re as dark as the bayou 
On a moonless night 
And as soft as the quicksand 
When they put up a fight 
 
I’ve watched you do 
This all before 
You sing them down to the riverbank 
Coax them out from shore 
Oh, the water looks 
So safe and slow 
But then you lure them to the middle 
And drown them in the undertow 
 
 You’ve got a mean streak 
 A thousand miles long  
 As wide as the Mississippi 
 As sweet as a song 
 As cunning as a crocodile 
 As gentle as a dove 
 And you hide it so well 
 Behind your mask of love 
 
Those crocodile tears 
Flow from your eyes 
And you fool almost everyone 
When you apologize 
But you don’t fool me 
As you lie in wait 
They’ll believe me when they see you 
But it’ll be too late 
 
 Chorus 
 
Someday you’ll see it will all come back on you 
When someone that you love, that you thought you knew 
Takes you down, holds you under, oh so cruel 
And you’ll try and trust again 
You just try and trust again 
 



 Chorus 
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Too Happy 
 
Well I woke up this morning feeling alright 
Love got a hold of me last night 
I rolled right over and I kissed my wife 
And thought, “oh, you lucky guy” 
 
I jumped out of bed and I got myself dressed 
Let out a Tarzan yell as I beat my chest 
Said, “C’mon world, give me your best 
I’ve got my baby by my side” 
 
 Now I’m too happy for my own good 
 Too happy for my own good 
 Too happy for my own good 
 And I think I know the reason why 
 
She snuck up behind me said “Tarzan man 
Do you want to do the can-can?” 
I said, “I don’t know if I can or I can’t 
But I’m willing to give a try” 
 
So she stepped me out and she stepped me in 
Twirled me around and made the room spin 
When she got done I said, “Let’s do it again” 
She said, “You’re my kind of guy” 
 
 Chorus 
 
If I’m her Tarzan, then she’s my Jane 
In a few short years we’ve swung a long way 
When I said “I do” she said “You don’t say 
Man, you’re in for the ride of your life” 
 
 Chorus 
 
Life’s a jungle and you know I ain’t lyin’ 
But we like swinging from the same vine 
We’ve got a love that stands the test of time 
As we can-can around the fire, I’m still… 
 
 Chorus 
 
My baby is the reason why 
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Lazy 
 
You come dragging through the front door 
You look so fatigued 
That puppy dog expression 
Begs for sympathy 
Honey, it’s a rough life 
You do anything you please 
Now don’t you lift a finger 
You’ve got that bad disease, you’re… 
 
 Lazy 
 Drive me crazy 
 Don’t say, “oh, baby” 
 Don’t even try 
 You’re lazy 
 Drive me crazy 
 Somebody save me 
 From this lazy man’s lies 
 
Now those dishes in the kitchen 
You promised they’d get done 
Ain’t if funny how the time flies 
A week has come and gone 
What?  Stop picking on you? 
Poor baby, you’re abused 
Don’t think I don’t believe you 
You’ve got a good excuse, you’re… 
 
 Chorus 
 
Now your mama did your laundry 
Your mama made your bed 
She ironed all your t-shirts 
And always kept you fed 
Well, man, I’m not your mama 
But if you want to keep your wife 
You’ll get your tail off of that sofa 
For just once in your life, you’re… 
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Rancher’s Lullaby 
 
There’s a light on the horizon 
It’s the only one in sight 
He’s been out here since the sunrise 
And half into the night 
Now the moon is his companion 
And the stars are his good friends 
And the house on the horizon 
Is where his day will end 
 
He’s got the cattle all accounted 
Fixed a thousand miles of fence 
Checks the foal born last weekend 
And secures it in its pen 
His eyes stretch cross the prairie 
There’s a storm coming in 
He pulls his collar up around him 
And leans into the wind 
 
 Rest awhile 
 The cows have come home 
 Your calloused hands 
 Are tired to the bone 
 Don’t’ try to sleep 
 Just sit a spell alone 
 And rest awhile 
 The cows have come home 
 
Sometimes he gets lonely 
Way out here on his own 
But the feeling passes over 
Like the thunder in the storm 
There’s a coyote on the north ridge 
That knows just how he feels 
He only cries at nightfall 
When no one else can see 
 
 Chorus 
 
He made them promise 
When he’s old and dying 
They’ll lay him down on this range to… 
 
 Chorus 
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