
Live Wire (Gold Simple)


Five steps, o just starting out 

Gotta shatter doom 

No, I gotta battle doubt


Well fuck that, I’m gonna test the room

With original tunes

Gonna shout in the mike

I’m gonna howl at the moon

You want a typical tune

Here’s a song that I like

It’s some brand new shit

Come on and give try, yea


hit the Turn around and we getting down

Tap on the base, yea I can feel it down

Shout to the crowd, how ya feeling, now, feeling now

Something about, something about

The way the thing drops

Make your heartbeat stop

Make your bones tingle cold

From your head to your socks

It’s a beautiful thing

It’s a nothing is wrong
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Five steps, o from what’s not a lot

But what’s a dollar bill worth

When your heart stops

Ya fuck that, I’m gonna test the room

Gonna speak too soon

Gonna drink too much

Gonna sleep till noon

You want a typical tune

Here’s a song that I like

It’s some brand new shit

Go ahead and give it a try, yea


hit theTurn around, we’re gettin down

Tap on the kick drum, I can feel it now, feel it now

Slap on the bass, yea I can hear it now, hear it now

Something about, something about




Something about.. oh, something about

Something about

Whoaaaah, Whoaaah, Whoaaaa, Whoah-oh


Everything Comes Round


On a folded up message

Words become electric

And tongues take to rest and then then return


I wish that I could test this

I want to have the best around

But this town has a way of beating ya down


Everything comes round

Yea, everything comes round

And before you know it the leaves will be on the ground


Everything comes round

Everything comes round

And before you even know, you’re all - already home


On a folded up message

Words become protected

And this thing aint easy to hold


Put it in a book – oh

Or on a bar stool bapkin

I wrote it all down and put it away


Everything comes round

Said, everything comes round

And before you know it the snow will be on the ground


Everything comes round

Everything comes round

And before you even know, you’re all – already home


Good bye to all that sails away

So long to everything you thought you even had

Don’t stall and wait for things taking shape

Don’t stall… don’t stall




Life of a Tree


Here at home, I am a tree

And nothing seems to bother me

And if I fall, do I make a sound

If there’s no one else around


And if I grow as long I be

Taller than these other trees

Lord please won’t you grant me

Peaceful serenity


Cause in the corner of my mind

There shines a light 

Like water through my aging roots

In the fabric of my bones, I’m one but not alone

I stare up through the canopy

I am a tree


Here my voice it is my seed

Overflowing out of me

From a seed I came to be

Without me you cannot breathe


When I’m stripped clean of my leaves

Know that I can feel the breeze

So keep you cutter in your sheath

For my arms they have no sleeves


Cause in the corner of my mind

There shines a light

Like water through my aging roots

In the fabric of my bones, I’m one but not alone

I stare up through the canopy

I am a tree


Stormy Story Song


Don’t want no point of no return




Don’t want no bridge that’s bound to burn

You take this slow, I’ll take it far

You sing with every bit of your heart


Stormy story song

And when it dies I won’t be too far gone

Shout out to all who are lost

The minute hand is falling off the clock


No one’s supposed to be alone

That sadness sinks into your bones

Your reach is further than you know

You reap the stitches that you sow


Stormy story song

And when it dies I won’t be too far gone

Shout out to all who are lost 

The minute hand is falling off the clock


Stormy story song

And when it dies I won’t be too far gone

Shout out to all who are lost 

The minute hand is falling off the clock


Stormy story song

And when it dies I won’t be too far gone

Shout out to all who are lost 

The minute hand is falling off the clock

The minute hand is falling off the clock

The minute hand is falling off the clock


This Killing Time


If I was a rich man

Or if I had nothing at all

Would you believe that I was guilty

From what you saw, from what you saw,

Well, you can burn it all




If I was a soldier

Killing on the front lines

Would you believe that I was sorry

It aint no choice of mine, it’s no choice of mine

This killing time


If I was your husband 

Or the one that should never have been

Would you really care if I was happy

Or would you pretend 

Would you pretend to be my friend


If I was a preacher

Or a dealer caught up in the streets

How will you act when you see me

Or when we meet 

When we meet, when we meet


Broken bones, fading slow

Throwing stones, at what you don’t know

Got advice? take your own

This killing time

Leave it alone, leave it alone


Broken bones, fading slow

Throwing stones at which you don’t know

If you’ve got advice

Heed your own

This killing time, leave it alone, leave it alone


Leave it alone


It’s Better Now


Like a ship on the ocean

Like a bird on the breeze

I was born from emotion

And it’s all over me

And it’s all love, and it’s better now




Yea, it’s all love and it’s better now


Trouble cut like a diamond

Worry burn like a coal

Both hit like a heavy-weight fist

A right hook to the nose

And it’s all good, and it’s better now

And it’s all good, yea it’s better now


And it’s all good, keep it steady now

Oh it’s all love, keep it steady now


Yea, when the man comes taking you down, shaking you down

Whoa, don’t let him around


Yea, when the man comes, taking you down, shaking you down

Whoa, don’t let him around


Knock the moss off the back wood bricks

Light a blaze with the back yard sticks

In love, love with a woman like this

Love, love with a woman like this

And it’s all good, keep it steady now

And, it’s all good, keep it steady now


And it’s all love, and it’s better now

And it’s all love, it’s better now


My People


Further on this road they’re be people who will care for me

Further on this road, I’ll be there for you, you’ll be there for me


Chances are I’ll stay, but if I go, please don’t be sad

You know I’ve lived a thousand lives in the 26 long years I’ve had


My People My People

My People My People

My People My People

My People My People




Further on this road, I’ll take the time to do the math

Further on this road, my feet will walk the firmest path

Chances are I’ll change, cause it don’t pay to stay the same

Load it in and break it down

Yea, I get my music with the joyous rage


My People My People

My People My People

My People My People

My People My People


They’re knocking on the walls

Stressed by hypocritical laws

See the truth when the curtain falls

See the truth when the curtain – when the curtain – curtain falls


Aint a Woman’s Fault


Livinging is easy but the rest is hard and it’s a fight

I guess I thought that we’d been past this

But I guess I wasn’t right, no

Swollen numbers, television, slumber 

We’re undercover, We’re undercover


Though my heart is breaking

It ain’t a woman’s fault


Talking is easy but the message is never on time

Slow truth get crumbled up

Fast  lie is easier to buy

So many sources, yea

So little substance

I’ll rise above this, oh

I’ll rise above this


My heart is breaking 

It aint a woman’s fault

For goodness sake it’s

Rebels who break these walls 




and when the Time goes, time goes… goes so fast

And the time it goes, time it goes, goes, goes

So fast


My heart is breaking

It aint a woman’s fault

For goodness sake

It’s rebels who break these walls


Mmmm … Break these walls

Mmmm…  Break these walls

Mmmm…, break these walls

Mmmm…, break these walls


Good to Be


My soul is calling out to me

Saying, yea… feel good to be free

I spent a lifetime overlooking misery

Yea, good to be free… so good to be free


My soul’s singing out to me

Whoa, pretty as a thing can be

It’s just a ghost note when I hear a harmony

It’s the birds and the bees… it’s the fish in the seas


My girl sitting next to me

Whoa, pretty as a thing can be

She spent a lifetime lookin, finally set on me

Whoa, it’s good to be, yea it’s good to be

Yea, it’s good to be…

Yea, it’s good to be

 


Boot & Ground


Wonder where the wind comes from

Or what it’s part of

And in between your boot and ground

All these enemies you’ve found


They hang around




All around town, town, town, town, town


Harder as your day may seem

You can’t see the unseen

No, you can’t see the unseen

But in dreams


Yea……..ohhhhhh 

Yea……..ohhhhhh - no


Thought about it all night long

And left it in the car

Winding is the road so far

Guided by stars


And in between your boot and ground

All these enemies that you’ve found

Oh, but history is full of holes

But everyone thinks they know


Yea, everyone thinks they know

They don’t


Ohhh ohhhh, Ohhh ohhhh- ohhhh 

Ohhh ohhhh, Ohhh ohhhh- ohhhh



