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Gecoming A Family

writter, by Lynn Case & Doug Bloomaguist

Sitting tere and thinking boul, tede welve dpent logelthe
W%é@wwmeémw %
[ thought /d nearly lost you, watched you slowly fall to pieces
il with time and wo'e your, laugliter, came alive
Opening out leards, wad judl the dlart of what we needed

EMMMMWW M%oucéwzgedm&mwmté% As we slowly figuned out W
/VeémWMZ%WéMWW@W /VewMWMOWM S’Zgﬁew’szwdawﬂﬂewmg
We fave wo'rked 4o hard, We fave learned so much Ad our. fome filled up wit and bove

How o latk, How lo Luudl, You and me EMMMMWW , that you changed as time went. by

Stanting oun Ufe logelher. Becoming a family /Veémwngﬂtgétém%ouw@zyda%
We fave wo'tked 4o hared, We have learined do muct
How o latk, How lo Uwdt, Vou and me
S’sztmgoa/z ZOW Mﬂwwéat%mwe
WM@&/@M@V@&M@W Zowzgoa/a/wm(y

Coming together as a family can be one of life’s most joyous
experiences. It can also be one of the most challenging.
Learning how to communicate was the very start of a
wonderful life together. It was also the start of becoming
songwriters together. Step into the story of us...



Angels

whilter, by Lynn Case & Doug, Bloomaguist

Do you nemenmdber, éow%owa’/aewnea’z%em
Living tigh up in the clouds
DWWMZOWMMMM

Al that feaven would allow

/deewzgeétaféa/zewm%
Exolic lined and cwwed do dupple
#em/e/wcéwz%ea’amm

4”@/6000(@’,({020/%3/4
Am, [ too old, Zowaa‘c/cz%em,{ly

;4/7@/5‘000%({0‘&0/2%%
Wa’éé/aee%emz{f/ﬁz%

Have / beavined, o dlow a’aagéz‘%
Who d/ee i, can nevei éeﬂzw
OM/MM&%M,MWW&&L
Cm/déa/zew&%é%m%wng

Am/z‘ooo(d,/o‘awzge&t
Am / loo ol Zowatcéz%em%%

4/7&/&‘000%/020/%6&
W&'Zé/deez%emz%/m%

Shall ste gaze upon the womare
(%Al ek mother, fides indide

Pafzto/m/a&m%m

4/7&/2000%/020/%6/4
Am. / loo old, Zowatcéz%em,{/%

4/7&/&‘000(@’,,5{0‘6012%&
W&%/deem:;/w%

Am. / too old,
EWW%Q/%MW
Flying now, m%wzgeét



Everybody has their own little superstitious rituals
that they say or do.

When things are going really well, | start to worry.
That is when | say my little prayer.

That prayer turned into What | Wish For Us.

What | Wish Fo'e U4

whilten, by Lynn Case & Doug Bloomguist

TWWW / can dee (o,
//zz%e/wom/agéta’otmtéeéa%w
Peﬂecz‘//z%' , %@Me/%/ee@zg'
442%@%&%0’3,0&0/%34%%

VmMm&be,m/cmmmW

Te mudic ; %e@%méeaz‘m%
4%/%%%%&5%0%@%@

Ihis i what | wist fo'e s
lhis i what | wist fo'e us
Ad /i opening my eyed

Ze&‘&b(eée/zea&%%
Ze&‘mgfwwo(a’w&%fomma’hag&‘%
Let bge be happy
EW&@WM@WW/Z@@M
lel l éedem%

4m%mwm thode who love ud
Al this and mo‘ee, is what [ wish fo'e ws

Your cheek,
/W%éea/zt, Ze&‘@%omm”wme/w
Wherne teust and feare collide

feels warm, benealh my fingerd

This, 6 what | wish fo'e ud
This, i what | wish fo'e ud
44/%mng/oz%omémd

Zet&b{eée@d&%%
Ze&‘aag/wwo(dwa%éomwm’/aayém
Let le be tuappy
EW&@M(&@WW/Z@@M
Ze&‘&b{eéeﬂée/zz‘%

And sharee time with tode who love wd
Al s and mote, i whatt | wish fo'e ws

MMMMW/MM({O‘&M
M WW&Z%@W@W
774 Ma/éat/wm/zo{o’am
A lin drifling off to dleep

lel éeéea&%%
Ze&‘i{eg/wwo(dwmmewm’hugém
Let bge be happy
E/Indma?zemwe%oagétwméou
lel éeﬁW

4&@’% lime with thode who love ud
Al this and mo'ee, is what [ wish fo'e ws
Al this and mo‘ee, i what /

/ wish foe wd



W/ Warnna Sit Here On /i//% Oun

written by Lynn Cade & Doug Bloomguist

0%046%6&’00/& i M%@Wt
Home alone, /wﬁmgz‘oga/e
m 4o é/zeaMmg
70@;&‘/ oun
OW oun

: dont have the andwerd
au% dut out the wola
om%j/zeedea’dm é%fa’m%wmw
omgét wanna

/L / wanna Al fere own

oed i make a d;
oed i make a d;
oed i make a d;
Tonight / wanna dit fere oty
TOW/MWM‘W ),

‘ ) rechar
Tonigh ten after
night phor out just t

et




%ma&%%wmwxz i
/z‘éxwagézﬁme back, ad dongd can b,
rofow%owae%@a, wm’wzzﬂmm%
a«m%ea,am%owz/ace

féatwmegm‘m , that dame soft glow
and, voiced intelaced W

Our topes were all brand new thode dayd.

the aches much more shin doep
e
e

/’Zé&a‘e/ztotéemée%m&‘e%
Dm’texm’%&tmgét’ w/, ///ze@é&‘ 74
/L4 what wei/ecom/zgw,{o‘a

A friend lo share the nightlime with,
anoter one lo dee

lhat limed weve ",
mmwei/e%n,
Wewa%l‘ome/mm

Campfee Night

written by Lynn Cade & Doug Bloomguist

Some of the best memories that | have
revolve around the campfire, a quitar
and voices joined together in song.
Campfire night was written on one of
my all time favorite Thanksgiving nights.
Come join me there

Our topaed were. all brand new thode days.
a beaudiful neleade

(<) 'eyome@m&e/zw ;
Fo’a/uze&géz" ol and melpdied,
a/zeﬂw’zez%mwéatﬁe%m
a&mwtémwéat%e%m

&'éeoma&%é%ettacom
/M/wagézm back, ad dongd can db,
Zo&mM&WWW
rofow%ome%%,mwaﬂawa%,

but pull todlay along
F%WW&MMW
aa’a’/zyetoorwm’wwng

Our topaed were all brand new thode days.
duch a beaulijul nelease

(<) ’eyowme{/fzm‘oz%e /L,
Fo’a/uze&géz" ot and melpdied,
a/zeﬂw’zez%mwéat%e%dm
fmm@@mmm,
mmmwéatﬁe%m



Contreadiclion

wrillen é% Lynn Cade & Doug Bloomguisl

[ am a contradiclion, /mn avwo and. dwee Out o mmwza’cowzageom./l/el/@z/&/zcw ng ad / J
WM% &%@mm b‘omfocéea’wzdamfwda‘ommm & ﬁ
/%W and , @ flend lo all / dee Faom, that verwy fieal fello
Distearlened, disibludioned, awadl in misery Eomc@d%wmem

wle. . From Uhal very frat tello
/%We%m’wza’ @/ Walch me now ad ! move o
Wwyoa/o%wwm/fma’%m A / dee you., w&%é/&t%oué/ww//w&bed
W%MWAM/M@W /Ww,m%@wa%coﬂwm&ngdomz
W%%ou/o%ww/ww/éead%m What / feet. wza’wéat/mw%ow
W[l%%&tma’/wuwméegme Oo%dea’wém,%oumm%mm
/ dee you, witl ! tet you krnow / noticed . Do you really want to meel me ,;;
//zeac/agm,m%ewa%coﬂwm&(mga’ow/z la méomwm’@mdozm &
WM/MWMM/MM/W Za W%/meémmmw
Collided when. you said my name VR Wil / come without a dound
/8 boldlly walk into your Uje. edderdive Vivugh L Witk come without
Aaa’cmmbmly/’%wm%m, ad Yot S -
/mawﬂmm&bn,dommmmng

(U subrmil without redistance, ff yoult only play atong




When Apnrit Comed Next Vear

whitter, by Lynn Case & Doug Bloomaguist
4% , [ believe When Auiil comed nexd year, (U be readly
/%Z;%%Mgoawa% WM#MWW% { won't be wabkin' out the door
Leave tum alone, lo grieve on his own #egjmwadmﬂ%%ewzg/m,mwmmMay@@ofm
Let the healing begin without me nea Were in, this, logelten, When Aptil comes next year
But / dtay Veatt, Weke in this. logetter, When Apnil comed next year:
When Apiil comed next year, [ be neadly ,
Wém#m%mmm%,/wm’téewm’wmmm AM/MZWMM joriac e vy youdg
tHe grows dwonger el/wzg/m, drnowning lesd in, waved of leard Zm m%;m'.w il //Z;Z&
Were in, this, logelter, When Aptil comed next year 1£4 Aonit A 7°
Voah, Wehe.in this. together, When April comes nedt year 4
A dpark indide, fis kead had died When Apiil comed next year, (U be
When dtee Lok fer lfe tat day When Aphit comes rexdt year, You won find me walkin' out the doot
Emotiond flood above fim. all/ can do is love him  He growd stronger every year, drowning leds in waved of leaed
And be a guiding hand along e way Ot weke in this. logetter. When Apnil comed nexd year
So / stay Yeatt weie in Uhis, logether, When Auiil comed next year

Loss, grieving and recovery come in many different forms.
Being the support person for someone who is navigating
their grief can be difficult. And when it seems to come out
of the blue, year after year, sometimes it takes recognition
and writing to make it through, one more time.



/i Vot Here 7o Save Vou

wiillen é% ZW Cade & Doug Bloomaguial

When the weight had gol too feav You matke me phrovud, walching '
4nd%omte;}u%m,a§’wdowf me@mwu&wa@@z%%i;&ww
mecmeWmW/%éem me@myz%éxwwyzg%omaﬁz%&d

Widting my love, could eade your pair
W/Z‘%WWWW‘W%W / /
4/2@’8%4&‘&2%&‘0/&0@%% EM/mmthoWe%m,/m/wZz%emwéom
Pwmwmée%@mmm&&,/%éem /%/Waéwm’toéo(d,ammgwu&

Om/%mtmwwew,/%wtmmw@m
You make me proud, walching you growing My atrength car only dhietd you fo' awlile

VYou matee me amile, a/az‘cémg'
Widtiing iy love, could ease yourte pain

Em‘/?n/wthetowe%m, /. not the one who carn
/én/mméwm’toéo/d. a loving dmile
C‘am/?n/wtmzbwe%ow, /m not the one who can

/ can listen, lo feard gt
/mmm%mg%
Bul the.one who matked i fappen, 18 oy you

Om/%mt/zmz‘owe%m
C’mme/?mw&‘/w‘wtowe%m
Om/%mtémtowe%m
Oawae/?n/wtmz‘owe%m

Oawae/frz/wtémtowe%m, [n. not the one who can

/ ferow you might feet like youne on your own
But youne not alone

Watching my daughter grow up into a woman brings a
smile to my face, tears to my eyes and pride to my heart.
Although many times | may wish to protect her from
anything that might hurt her, | know that she is strong
enough to do that on her own.

But, I am always ready to lend a hand.
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www.secondstoryduo.rocks



https://secondstoryduo.rocks
https://secondstoryduo.rocks

	Cover
	Track Listing
	Becoming A Family
	Angels
	What I Wish For Us
	Tonight I Wanna Sit Here On My Own
	Campfire Night
	Contradiction
	When April Comes Next Year
	I'm Not Here To Save You
	Credits

