The Song | Wrote

| would meet yow — anywirere
Underneativ blue sky and open air
Or wv the night tume — when the darkness falls
PW take Hre fost way — when | hear yow call
P'W take Hre fost way — when | hear yow call

And | will grab my keys
Pull on my over coot
Put o my best blue jeans
And sing yow tive song | wrote

W speak withv tive language — of my eyes
For that s Hhe one Hung | covunot disguise
For tihere s no- otiver — before or since
Wiho- makes my heart flutter - Like a red birds wings
Yow make my heart flutter — like a red birds wings

So- | wll grak my keys
Pull onv my over coot
Put on my best blne jeans
And sing yow the song | wrote
PW get behind Hre wireel
Drive every mile witiv hope
Totell yow how my heart feels
In the words of a song | wrote

There 5 no- one
Wiio frees me Like yow do-



No-there s no- one
Who completes me Like yow do-
Who- completes me Uike yow do-

And ay Hhe day winds
And tihe sun will set
Ay yow lay yowr head genty wpon my clest
To sleep v my safe arms untll we rise
Yow will drift to- the world — beind your eyes
Yow will doift to- the world — belind your eyes

Where | will grak my keys
And pudl o my over coat
PUW put onv my best blue jeans
And sing yow the song | wrote
W get behind Hre wireel
Drive every midle withv hope
To tell yow how my heart feels
In Hre words of a song | wrote
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The Main Street

| hear the sound of my footsteps
Echo off the wally and. tie pavement
| wonna kinow- wiere my cuty went



Now~ that Maiw Street ot the main street anymore

There's no- more workers n the factory
They took my job and my social secunrity
My cowntry Hy overseas
Now- that Main Street ain't He main street anymore

Weve been forgotten for so- long
That we've forgotten for how long
We've been forgotten for so- long
We've forgotten for how long

The windy of lhhope keep on blowinw
To change the pativ onw wiviche we've been goun
The ghost train  comin
And we donw't even kinow UF
Doww the Main Street
Doww the Main Street

We've been forgotten for so-long
That we've forgottew for how- long

Weve beew forgotten for so- long
We've forgotten for how long
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Ask Yourself e Question




How-do- | get thurouglh Hrese days?
How-do- | get thurougih Hrese days?
Witiv your love v my hearrt
And o ymide on my face
That'y how- | get Hwroughh Hrese days

Wiew Hre ard ttmes take teir toll
From the top of my head
To-the deptiv of my soul

When | feel like | must roll
Like tie big wieel of chance
That wll carry me hhome

How-do- | get thwrouglh these days?
How-do- | get thwrouglh these days?
Wit a song on my lips
Anytume, any place
That'y how- | get Hhwroughh Hrese days

Whew the hard rainy never cease
And my mind’y un a place
That wll neaer kinow peace

Ol the poin will alwoyys teacih
A lesson tihat's newver
Too for owt of reacihv

How- do- | get thwouglv these nights?
How- do- | get thwouglv these nights?
Wit a direame v my eaol



Ay | turn out Hre Ughht
That'y how- | get thwouglh Hhese nights

There comes a tume
When yow must ask yourself the guestion

Tuwrn i e direction

Yow kmow yow must go-
Thevre comes a tume

Wihen yow must leanve Hrose tivingsy belvind yow
Thangy that just remund yow
And bind yow to- tie stone

How- do- | get thwouglv these years?
How- do- | get thwouglv these years?
Withv the sound of yowr voice
Wihispering sweet v my ear
That'y how- | get Huwough Hiese years
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The Walk

Grady yowr coot and grokp your hat
Ity gonna be a long, long walk tonight
Down owr street; across tive pativ
Througlh Hhe woods and thurouglv ovr past
We are wandering
And | am wonderung, | am wondering
If | dawe to-toke your hand



| amv bumbling, | anm bumbling
Witiv no- strengtin to- take a stand

Beneativ tihe sihadow- of Hie moon
| will sing your farvorute tune for yow tonight
Never tracing owr footsteps
We newer stop to-take o rest
We are wondering

And | am wonderung, | am wonderung
If | dare to-taste yowr Ups
‘canse | am stumbling, | am stumbling
And | fear | canlt resist

And | hawe waited hhalf of my Ufetume
For this moment of trutiv
So- | am leaning un head furst
Knowing full well that I'm falling right unto- yow

Grol yowr coot and grak your hat
Ity gornna be a long, long walk tonight
Underneativ tive crooked. tree
Here | am onv benoed kinee
No- longer wandering

And | am wonderung, | am wonderung
If yowd care to- be my wife
Sometimes steady, sometimes stumbling
WU yow walk witiv me tHhuroughv this Ufe?



WUl yow walk withv me tvrouglh Hais Life?
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Standing w These Shoes

've got a poor old shine on my black shoes
lve got holes i my soles Hhat glmume blines
The raun water seeps un, cold gonna creep n
Wood onv my heels s wearind Haim

But I've got new- laces tihat | con e so- tightly
| wowt hawe to-tread as Lightly as I've been
And PW see new- faces, | carw greet them so- politely
Nightly in these shows I'me standiing v

| just got a nice tip from Miss Lavra Lee

Yow know that woman's alwayy been so- kind to- me
And | alwayys hold e door open wide
Wihile | el Iver get all er bags insiole

I my new- laces tivat | have ted so- Hightly
That | dowt have to- tread asy Ughtly as I've been
And 'W see new faces, | can greet themw so- politely
Nightly unv these shoes Pm standing in

At owt very core, we are alwayy munciv, much more



Than the wniform we put on every day
The masks we hide belvnd, they con get us Hwoughv a frying
funme
But underneativ, we're really guite the same

Well Fy getting ‘rownd near the end of my sihift
v not sure wirieh direction | will darift
| just might end wp down at He bar
And put my shoe money uv someone else’s jonr

‘Conse 've got new laces that | can tie so- tightly
That | dowt have to-tread asy Ughtly as I've been
And 'W see fomidior foces, they will greet me so- polifely
W be comfortable in these shoes I'm stanoding un
So- comfortable un these shoes 'm standing un
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Maon i Motion

| am gone, | amn gone by thhe way of Hie wind
| howve melted to- tie blacktop, su upon my skin
[ amv gone, | am gone by the story and the moon
| hawve charted owt Hhe rest stops, wonwt be coming back too
[ %0s 02 %Y

Pve found tHhat — Ufe has no- guarantees or promises to- keep
| hare Ltte to- my name and wmy pockets are not oeep



But 'm alive, I'm alive and that's enouvgl for me today
For | am o mawn v motion — and I'm one my way

P ax strong, ' ay strong as | have ever been
| st wrestle my emotiony, struggle withv my s
lve been wrong, I've been wrong about so- many different
thingy
MUtakes con be tie lessons, no-one else can teacih

P've found Hrat — Uife has no guarantees or promises to- keep
| hawe Little too my name and. my pockets are not deep
But 'mv alive, I'm alive and that's enouglv for me today

For | am a man un motion — and I'm one my way

I’'ve taken chances, | am a gambler
| o oo rombpler Hhat s for sure
've danced withv heartpreak, cried L my eyes achred
Yow love and lavgihter are the only cuve
They are the only cwre...

| o here, | am here, | am present here again
| amv right here un Huilsy moment, surrounded by my friends
| o blessed,, | am blessed, | am fortunate | guess
| have everytiving | need, 'm as lncky as tey get

I've found tHhat — Ufe has no- guarantees or promises to- keep
| have Lttle too my name and. my pockets are not deep
But I'm alive, 'm alive and Hat'y enouglv for me today

For | am a man v motion — and I'm onw my way
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Long Black Vel

Ten yeary ago, on a cold davk night
Someone way killed beneativ tie town hall Lighht
There were few-at the scene, but tivey all agreed

Thoat the slayer wiro- ran looked a Lot Like me

She walks tiese hWilly i a long black vell
She visity my grove wien the night winods wail
Nobody knows, nobody sees
Nobody knows bt me

The judge sald: Sow, wirat iy your alipl?
If yow were somewirere else, Hen yow wondt have to- die
| spoke not a word, Houglhh b meant my life
For l'd beew un the army of my best friendly wife

She walks tiese iy v a long black vell
She visity my grove when the night winds wail
Nobody kinows, nobody sees
Nobody knows but me

O, the scaffold  higih, and eternity's near
She stoodl Un the crowd and. shed not a tear
But sometimes at night, when the cold wind blows
I a long black vell, shhe cries over my bones



She walks tiese hills v a long black vell
She visity my grove wien the night winds waill
Nobody knows, nobody sees
Nobody knows but me
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