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BACKSTREETS

One soft infested summer

Me and Terry became friends

tying in vain to breathe

The fire we was born in

Catching rides to the outskirts

ing faith between our teeth

Sieeping in that old abandoned beach house

Geuing wasted in the heat

And hiding on the backstreets

Hiding on the backstrects

With a love 5o hard and filled with defeat

Running for our lives at night on them
backstreets

Slow dancing in the dark

On the beach ac Stocktors \\'mg

Where desperate lovers par

We sac with the last of the l)uku Street Kings
Huddled in our cars

Q

Waiting for the bells that ring
In the decp heart of the night

“To set us loosc from everything

To go running on the backstreets
Running on the backstreets

We swore wed live forever

On the backstreets we take it together

Endless juke joints in Valentino drag
Where dancers scraped the tears

Up off the street dressed down in rags
Running into the darkness

Some hurt bad some really dying

At night sometimes it scemed

You could hear the whole damn city crying
Blame it on the lies that killed us

Blame it on the truch that ran us down

You can blame it all on me Terry

It dorit matter to me nOW

When the breakdown hit at midnight
There was nothing left to say

But I hated him
And I hated you when you went avay

Laying here in the dark
Youte like an angel on my chest

Just another tramp of heares

Crying tears of faithlessness

Remenber all the movies Terry

Wed go sce

ying to learn how to walk ke the heroes
We thought we had to be

And after all this time

, find we're just like all the rest

Stranded in the park

And forced to confess

b hiding on the backstreets

Hiding on the backstreets

We swore forever friends

On the backstrets until the end

Hiding on the backstreets

Hiding on the backstre

ROSALITA (COME OUT TONIGHT)

Spread out now Rosie doetor come cut loose her
mamas reins
You know playir! blind maris bluffis a ltcle baby’s

me

You pick up Little Dynamite I'm gonna pick up
Litle Gun

And together we'rc gonna go out tonight and
make that highway run

You dorit have to call me lieutenant Rosie and I
donit want to be your son

The only lover Pm ever gonna need's your soft
sweet lttle gil's tongue and Rosie you're the
one

Dynamités in the belfry playi with the
bats

Little Guris downtown in front of Woolworth's
cryin’ out his atitude on allthe cats

Papa's on the corner waitir for the bus

Mama she’s home in the window waitin' up for us

Shell be there in that chair when they wrestle:
her upstairs ‘cause you know we ain't gonna
come

Lain't here on business

Tm only here for fun

CHORUS:

Rosalita jump a lctle lighter

Sefiorita come sit by my fire

1 just want to be your lover ain't no liar
Rosalita you're my stone desire

Jack the Rabbit and Weak Knees Willie you
know they're gonna be the

Ah Sloppy Suc and Big Bones Billy they'll be

comin up for air

We'e gonna play some pool skip some school act

real cool

Stay out all night ics gonna feel al right

Rosie come out tonight Rosie come out tonight

Windows are for cheaters chimneys for the poor

Closers are for hangers winners use the door

(CHORUS)

Now I know your mama she don't like me ‘cause

play in a rock and roll band

And | know your daddy he dont dig me but he
never did understand

Papa lowered the boom he locked you in
your room

Im comi t0 lend a hand

I'm comin to liberate you confiscate you I want
0 be your man

Someday well look back on this and it will all
scem funny

But now you're sad your mamas mad

And your papa says he knows that I donit have
any moncy

“Tell him this is his last chance to get his daughter
in a fine romance

Because a record company Rosie just gave me
big bucks

My tires were slashed and [ almost crashed but
the Lord had mercy

Mymachine she a dud out stuck in the
mud somewhere in the swamps of Jersey

Hold on tigh stay up all night cause Rosie I'm
comi o strong

By the time we meet the morning light [ will
hold you in my arms

1 know a pretty litle place in Southern California
down San Diego way

Theres a little cafe where they play guitars all

night and day

You can hear them in the back room strummin’

So hold tight baby ‘cause don't you know daddy's
comin

(CHORUS)

RAISE YOUR HAND
by Steven Cropper, Eddic Floyd, Alverts Isbell
1f therc’s something you need

“That you just dorlt have
donit st there

Come on now get up
“Try and understand
Just rase your hand

Baby here [ am

You know I'm standing in line
I wanna give you my love
Please let me try

Come on now get up

“Try and understand

Just aise your hand

©1966 East/Memphis Music CorpIrving Music, Inc.

(BMI). Al righs reserved. Used by permission.







INDEPENDENCE DAY

Well Papa go to bed now s getting late
Nothing we can say is gonna change anything

now
Tl be leaving in the morning from St. Mary's
Gate

We wouldnit change this thing even if we could
somehow

‘Cause the darkness of this house has got the
best of us

There’s a darkness in this town thats got us 00

But they canit touch me now

And you can't touch me now

They aint gonna do to me

What [ watched them do to you

So say goodbye its Independence Day
I¢s Independence Day

All down the line

Just say goodbye it Independence Day
s Independence Day this time

Now I dorlt know what it always was with s

We chose the words and yeah we drew the fines

“There was just no way this house could hold the
two of us

1 guess that we were just too much of the same
kind

Well say goodbye ics Independence Day

All boys must run away come Independence Day

Sosay goodbye it Independence Day

All men must make their way come
Independence Day

Now the rooms are all empty down at Frankics
joint

And the highway shes deserted down to
Breaker's Point

There’s a lot of people leaving town now

Leaving their friends their homes

At night they walk that dark and dusty highsay
all alone

Well Papa go to bed now its getting late

Nothing we can say can change anything now

Because there's just different people coming
down here fow

And they se things in different ways

And soon everything we've known will just be
swept away

So say goodbye it Independence Day

Papa now | know the things you wanted that you
could not say

But wonit you just say goodbye it's Independence

ay
I swear I never meant to take those things away

12

BADLANDS

Lights out tonight
Trouble in the heardand
Goa head-on collision
Smashin in my guts man
T'm caught in a crossfire
“That I dor't understand
But there’ one thing I know for sure
1 donit give a damn
For the same old played out scenes
1 donit give a damn
For just the in-betweens
Honey I want the heart I wan the soul
Twant control right now
Tilk about a dream
“Try to make it real
You wake up in the night
With a fear so real
Spend your life waiting
For a moment that just dorit come
Well don't waste your time waiting

CHORU

Badlands you gorta live it every day

Let the broken hearts stand

As the price you'ye gotta pay

Well kecp pushin' tll it understood

And these badlands start treating us good

Workir in the field

“Till you get your back burned

Workin' ‘neath the wheels

“Till you get your facts learned

Baby | got my facts

Learned real good right now

You beteer get it suaight darling

Poor man wanna be rich

Rich man wanna be king

And a king airt satisfied

“Till he rules everything

T wanna go out tonight

T wanna find out what I got

Now I believe in the love that you gave me
believe in the faith that could save me:

Ibelieve in the hope and I pray tha some day it
wil rise me above these:

(CHORUS)

For the ones who had a notion
A notion decp inside

That it ain n0 sin

“To be glad you'e alive

1 wanna find one face

That aint looking through me

1 wanna find one place

T wanna spit in the face of these

(CHORUS)

BECAUSE THE NIGHT
by Bruce Springsteen amd Paui Smith

“Take me now baby herre as I am

Pull me close try and wnderstand
Dvorcll day ot dhe hot sun

Stay with me now till the mornin comes
me on now try and wnderstand

The way I feel when I'm in your hands
“Take me now as the sun descends
They carit hurt you now

They can't hurt you now

an't hurt you now

CHORUS:

Because the night belongs to lovers
Because the night belomgs to us
Because the night belomes to lovers
Because the night belomgs to us

What I got I have earneed
What Im not [ have lezaned

Desire and hunger s the fire [ breathe
Just stay in my bed til the morning comes
Come on now try and understand

¢ way [ fecl when 'm in your hands
“fake me now as the sun descends
They can't hurt you now
They can't hurt you now
‘They canit hurt you now

(CHORUS)

Your love is here and now

“The vicious circle turns and burns without
“Though I cannot ive forgive me now

The time has come to take this moment and
“They canlt hurt us now

(CHORUS)

©1978 by Bruce Springsteen and Paci Smich (ASCAP). All
fights reserved. Used by permission.

CANDY'S ROOM

In Candy’s room there are pictures of her heroes
on the wall

But to get to Candy’s room you gotta walk the
darkness of Candy’s hal

Strangers from the city call my baby’s number
and they bring her toys

n 1 come knocking she smiles pretty she
knows | wanna be Candy’s boy

“Theres a sadness hidden in that pretty face a
sadness all her own from which no man can
keep Candy safe

We kiss my hearcs pumpin to

The blood rushes in my veins fire rushes towards
the sky

We go driving driving deep into the night

1 go driving deep into the light in Candys eyes

She says baby if you wanna be wild you got a loc
o learn, close your cyes

Let them melt et them fie let them burn

‘Cause in the darkness therell be hidden worlds
that shine

When T hold Candy close she makes these
hidden worlds minc

She has fancy clothes and diamond rin

She has men wholl give her anything she wants
but they don't see

That what she wants is me

Oh and I want her so

Tl never let her go no no no

She knows that Id give all that I go to give

Al that I want all that |live to make Candy mine

Tonight
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DARKNESS ON THE EDGE
OF TOWN

Theyre still racing out at the Trestles

But that blood it never bured in her veins

Now I hear she’s got a house up in Fairview

And a style shes trying to maintain

Wellif she wants to see

You can tell her that I'm easily found

Tell her there’s a spot out ‘ncath Abranis Bridge

And tell her theres a darkness on the edge of
town

Everybody's got a secret Sonny

Something that they just carit face

Some folks spend their whole lives trying to
keep it

They carry it with them every step that they ke

“Till some day they just cut it loose

Cut it loose or let it drag em down

Where no one asks any questions

Or looks too long in your fa

In the darkness on the edge of town

Some folks are born into a good ffe

Other folks get it anyway anyhow

1 lost my money and I lost my wife

“Them things don't seem to matter much to me
now

“Tonight Tl be on that hill Cause I can't stop

Tl be on that hill with everything I got

Lives on the line where dréams are found and

lost
Tl be there on time and Il pay the cost
For wanting things that can only be found
In the darkness on the edge of town

RACING IN THE STREET

1 got a sixty-nine Chevy with a 396

Fuelic heads and a Hurst on the floor

Shes waiting tonight down in the parking lot

Outside the Seven-Eleven store

Me and my parcner Sonny built her straight out
of scrach

And he rides with me from town to town

We only run for the money got no strings
attached

We shut em up and then we shut em down

“Tonight tonight the stip’s just right
I wanna blow m off in my first heat
Summer's here and the time is right
Welre goin racin’in the street

We take all the action we can meet

And we cover all the northeast state

When the strip shuts down we run ‘em in the
street

14

From the fire roads to the interstate

Some guys they just give up living

And start dying ltle by liccle picce by picce
Some guys come home from work and wash up
Then go racin’in the street

Tonight tonight the strip’s just right

1 wanna blow em all out of their seats
Calling out around the world

Wefre going racin in the street

Tmet her on the strip three years ago

Tn'a Camaro with this dude from L.A

Iblew that Camaro off my back and drove that
litele girl away

But now there’s wrinkles around my baby's eyes

And she cries herself to sleep at night

When I come home the house s dark

Shc sighs “Baby did you make it all right”
he sits on the porch of her daddy’s house

Bux all her pretty dreams are torn

She stares off alone into the night

With the eyes of one who hates for just being
born

For all the shut-down strangers and hot rod

angels
Rumbling through this promised land
“Tonight my baby and me viere gonna ride to the

sea
And wash these sins off our hands

“Tonight tonight the highway's bright
Out of our way mister you best keey
‘Cause summer's here and the time is right
Welre goin’racin’in the street

THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND

by Woody Guthrie

Well I rode that ribbon highway

I saw above me the endless sky

I saw below me the golden valley
“This land was made for you and me

T've roamed and rambled and followed my
footsteps

Through the sparkling sands of her diamond
deserts

And all around me a voice was calling

This land was made for you and me

CHORUS:
“This land is your land
“This land is my land

From California

“To the New York island

From the Redwood Forest

“To the Gulf Stream waters

This land was made for you and me

Well the sun came shining and I was strolling

Through wheat fields waing and dust clouds
olling

And a voice was sounding

As the fog was lifting

Saying chis land was made for you and me

(CHORUS)
TRO-©1956 (Renewed 1984), 1958 (Renewed 1986), and

1970 Ludiow Music,Ine. (BMT), New York, N All ghrs
reserved. Used by permission

NEBRASKA

I'saw her standin’ on her front lawn just twirlin’

aton
Me and her went for a ride sir and ten innocent
people died

From the town of Lincoln Nebraska with a
sawed-off 410 on my lap

“Through to the badlands of Wyoming I killed
everything in my path

I can't say that I'm sorry for the things that we.

done
At least for a little while sir me and her we had
us some fun

“The jury brought in a guily verdict and the judge
he sentenced me to death

Midnight in a prison storcroom with leather
straps across my chest

Sheriff when the man pulls that switch sir and
snaps my poor neck bac

You make sure my pretty baby is sittin right
there on my lap

They declared me unfit to live said into that
great void my sould be hurled

They wanted to know why I did what I did

Well s I guess there's just a meanness in this
world







JOHNNY 99

Wellthey closed down the auto plant in
Mahwah late that mont

Ralph went out lookir! for a job but he
couldrit find none

He came home too drunk from mixin'
Tanqueray and wine

He got a gun shot a night clerk now
they call'm Johnny 99

Down in the part of town where when
you hit a red light you don' stop

Johnny wavi! his gun around and
threatenin’to blow his top

When an off-duty cop snuck up on him
from behind

Out in front of the Club Tip Top they
slapped the cuffs on Johnny 99

Wellthe city supplied a public defender
but the judge was Mean John Brown

He came into the courtroom and stared
young Johnny down

Wellthe evidence is clear gonna let the
sentence son fit the crime

Prison for 98 and a year and well call it
even Johnny 99

Afistfight broke out in the courtroom
they had to drag Johnny's il away

His mama stood up and shouted “udge
dorittake my boy this way"

‘Well son you gor a statement youd like

to make
Before the bailiff comes to forever take
You away

Now judge I had debts no honest man
could pay

“The bank was holdin’ my mortgage and
they were gonna take my house away

Now I aint sayin that makes me an
innocent man

But it was more ' allthis that put that
gun in my hand

Well your honor I do believe Id be.
beter off dead

Soif you can take o man' e for the
thoughts that’s in his head

“Then sit back in that chair and think it
over judge one more time

And let em shave off my hair and put
me on that killn line

REASON TO BELIEVE

Seen a man standin over a dead dog
Iyin'by the highway in a ditc

He' lookin' down kinda puzzled pokin'
that dog with a stick

Go his car door flung open hé’s standin’
out on Highvay 31

Like if he stood there long enough that
dogd get up and run

Struck me kinda funny seem kinda
funny sir to me

Acthe end of every hard earned day
people find some reason to believe

Now Mary Lou loved Johnny with a
love mean and true
She said “Baby Tl work for you every

day and bring my money home to you™

One day he up and left her and ever
since that

She waits down a the end of that dirt
road for young Johnny to come back

Struck me kinda funny seemed kind of
funny sir to me

How at the end of every hard carned
day people find some reason to
believe

Take a baby to the river Kyle William
they called him

Wash the baby in the water take away
licle Kyle's sin

In a whitewash shogun shack an old
man passes away

“Take his body to the graveyard and over
him they pray

Lord won'e you tell us tel us what does
it mean

Still a the end of every hard earned day
people find some reason 10 believe

Congregation gathers down by the
siverside

Preacher stands wich his Bible groom
stands waitin' for his bride

Congregation gone and the sun sets
behind a weepin willow tree

Groom stands alone and watches the
river rush on so cffortlessly

Lord and he’ wonderir’ where can
his baby be

Still a the end of every hard carned day
people find some reason to befieve

SEEDS

‘Well a great black river a man had found

S0 he putall his money in a hole in the
ground

And senta big steel arm drivirl down
down down

Man now I live on the streets of
Houston town

Packed up my wife and kids when
winter came alony

And we headed down south with just
spit and a song

But they said “Sorry son it gone gone
gone”

Welltheres men hunkered down by the
ailroad tracks

“The Elkhorn Special lowin' my hair back

Tenss pitched on the highway in the
dirty moonlight

And I don't know where I'm gonna sleep

wonight

Parked in the lumberyard freezin our
asses off
My Kids in the back seat got a graveyard

cou

Well [m sleepirt up in front with my wife

Billyclub tappin on the windshield in
the middic of the night

Says “Move along man move along”

Wellbig limousinc long shiny and black

You dorit look ahead you don' look back

How many times can you get up aer

you'e been hit?

el 1 swear if [ could spare the spit

d lay one on our shiny chrome

And send you on your way back home

So if youre gonna leave your town
where the norch wind blow

“To go on down where that sweet soda

river flow

Well you better think twice on it Jack

You're better off buyin'a shotgun dead
off the rack

You airit gonna find nochin” down here
frien

Except seeds blowin up the highvay in
the south wind

Movin' on movii on it gone gone s
all gone
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THE RIVER

1 come from down in the valley

Where mister when you'e young

They bring you up to do like your daddy done

Me and Mary we met in high school

When she was just seventeen

Wetd ride out of that valley down to where the
fields were green

Wed go down to the river
And into the river wed dive
Oh down to the river wed ride

Then I got Mary pregnant

And man that was all she wrote

And for my nincteenth birthday I got a union
card and a wedding coat

We went down to the courthouse

And the judge put it al to rest

No wedding day smiles no walk down the aisle

No flowers no wedding dress

“That night we went down to the river

And into the river wed dive

On down to the river we did ride

1 got a job working construction for the
Johnstown Company

But lately there ain't been much work on account
of the cconomy

Now all them things that seemed so important

Well mister they vanished right into the air

Now I just act like I don't remember

Mary acts like she dorit care:

But I remember us riding in my brother' car

Her body tan and wet down at the reservoir

At night on them banks Id e awake

And pull her close just to feel each breath shed
uke

Now those memories come back to haunt me

They haunt me lke a curse

s a dream a li if it don't come true:

Or is it something worse that sends me

Down to the river though [ know the river is dry

That sends me down to the river tonight

Down o the river

My baby and [

Oh down to the river we ride

WAR
by Barrett Strong and Norman Whitfi

War
What is it good for
Absolutely nothing
ar
What i it good for
Absolutely nothing
War is something that I despise
For it means destruction of innocent lives
War means tears in thousands of mothers'esyes
When their sons g0 out to fight to give thetir lives

CHORUS:

War

What i it good for

Absolutely nothing
y it again

What s it good for
Absolutely nothing,

War
I¢s nothing but a heartbreaker
fr

Friend only to the undertaker

War is the enemy of all mankind

“The thought of war blows my mind

Handed down from generation to generationn
Induction destruction

Who wants to die

(CHORUS)

War has shattered many young meris drcanns
Made them disabled bitter and mean

Life i too precious to be fighting wars eackh day
War canit give life it can only take it away

War
I¢s nothing but a heartbreaker
War

Friend only to the undertaker

Peace love and understanding

There must be some place for these things t today
They say we must fight to keep our freedonm
But Lord there's gotta be a better way

‘That's better than

War

(CHORLS)

©1970 by Jobete Music Co, Inc. (ASCAP).
Al rights eserved. Used by permission.




DARLINGTON COUNTY

Driving in to Darlington County

Me and Wayne on the Fourth of July

Driving i to Darlington County

Looking for some work on the county line

We drove down from New York City

Where the gitls are pretty but they just want to
know your name

Driving in to Darlington City

Got a union connection with an uncle of Wa

We drove

nes
ight hundred miles without seeing a

cop
We got rock and roll music blasting off the Tiiop
singing

CHORUS:
Sha la la
Lalalalalala
Shala la
Lalalala

Hey litle girl standing on the corner

“Today’s your lucky day for sure all right

Me and my buddy we'e from New York City

We got two hundred dollars we want to rock all
night

Girl you're looking at two big spenders

Why the world don't know what me and Wayne
might do

Our pas each own one of the World Trade
Centers

For a kiss and a smile I1] give mine all 10 you

Come on baby take a seat on my fender

1€ a long night and tell me what else were you
gonna do

Just me and you we could

(CHORUS)

Litdle girl sitcing in the window

Aiit scen my buddy in seven days
County man tells me the same thing

He donit work and he don't get paid
Litle girl you're so young and pretty
Walk with me and you can have your way
And well leave this Darlingion City

For a ride down that Dixic Highway

Driving out of Darlington County

My eyes scen the glory of the coming of the
Lord
Driving out of Darlington County

Seen Wayne handeuffed to the bumper of a state
trooper’s Ford

(CHORUS)

WORKING ON THE HIGHWAY

Friday night’ pay night guys fresh out of work

“Talking about the weekend scrubbing off the dirc

Some heading home to their families some
looking to get hurt

Some going down to Stovell wearing trouble on
their shirts

ork for the county out on 95

All day I hold a red flag and watch the traffic pass
me by

In my head I keep a picture of a pretty lite miss

Someday mister I'm gonna lead a better life than
this

CHORUS:

Working on the highway laying down the
blacktop

Working on the highway all day long I donit stop

Working on the highway blasting through the
bedrock

Working on the highvay

Working on the highway

T met her at a dance down at the union hall

She was standing with her brothers back up
against the wall

Sometimes ved go walking down the union

tracks
One day I looked straight at her and she looked
straight back

(CHORUS)

I saved up my money and I put it all away

Twenc o see her daddy but we didn have much
w0 say

*Son carit you see that she's just a litle girl

She donit know nothing about this cruel
cruel world™

We lit out down to Florida we got along all right

One day her brothers came and got her and they
took me in a black and white

The prosecutor kept the promise that he made
on that day

And the judge got mad and he put me straight
away

T wake up every morning to the work bell clang

Me and the warden go swinging on the Charlotte
County road gang

(CHORUS)

THE PROMISED LAND

On a ratdesnake specdway in the Utah desert
1 pick up my money and head back into town
Driving cross the Waynesboro county line

1 got the radio on and I'm just killing time
Working all day in my daddy’s girage

Driving all night chasing some mirage

Pretty soon little girl Tm gonna take charge

CHORUS:

The dogs on Main Street how! cause they
understand

If 1 could take one moment into my hands

Mister L ainta boy no I'm a man

And [ believe in a promised land

Tve done my best to lve the right way

1 get up every morning and go to work each day
But your eyes go blind and your blood runs cold
Sometimes I feel so weak [just want to explode
Explode and tear this town apart

‘Take a knife and cut this pain from my heart
Find somebody itching for something to starc

(CHORUS)

“Therés a dark cloud rising from the deset floor

I packed my bags and I'm heading straight into
the storm

Gonna be a twister to blow everything down

“That ain't got the faith to stand its ground

Blow away the dreams that tear you apart

Blow avay the dreams that break your heart

Blow away the lies that leave you nothing but lost
and brokenhearted

(CHORUS)



COVER ME

The times are tough now

Just geuting tougher

“This old world s rough

1s just getting rougher

Cover me

Come on baby cover me

Well I'm looking for a lover who will come on in
and cover me

Promise me baby

You wonit let them find us

Hold me in your arms

Let’s let our love blind us

Cover me

Cover me

Well I'm looking for a lover who will come on in
and cover me

Outside’s the rain the driving snow
1 can hear the wild wind blowing
Torn out the light

Bolt the door

1 ainit going out there no more

“This whole world is out there

Just trying to score

Tve scen enough

1 don't want to see any more

Cover me

Cover me

T'm looking for a lover who will come on in and
cover me

Looking for a lover who will come on in and
cover me

I'’M ON FIRE

Hey litcle gitlis your daddy home

Did he go away and leave you all alone

Lgota bad desire

Im on fire

“Tell me now baby is he good to you

Can he do to you the things that I do

1 can take you higher

I'm on fire

Sometimes is ike someone took a Knife baby
edgy and dull and cut a six-inch valley through
the middle of my skull

At night [ wake up with the sheets soaking wet
and a freight train running through the middie
of my head

Only you can cool my desire

I'm on fire

BOBBY JEAN

Well I came by your house the other day

Your mother said you went away

She said there was nothing that I could hawe
done

There was nothing nobody could say

Me and you we've known cach other ever ssince
we were sixteen

Twished | would have known

Iwished I could have called you

Just to say goodbye Bobby Jean

Now you hung with me when allthe otherss
turned away wened up their nose

We liked the same music we liked the samne
bands we liked the same clothes

We told each other that we were the wild

“The wildest things wed ever seen

Now I wished you would have told me

wished I could have talked to you

Just to say goodbye Bobby Jean

Now we went walking in the rain talking abbout
the pain from the world we hi

Now there ain't nobody nowhere nohow ggonna
ever understand me the way you did

Maybe youll be out there on that road
somewhere

In some bus or train traveling along

In some motel room therell be s radio plaaying
and you'l hear me sing this song

Wellif you do you'l know I'm thinking off you

And all the miles in betwee

And I'm just calling one last time

Not o change your mind

But just to say | miss you baby

Good luck goodbye

Bobby Jean







MY HOMETOWN

was cight years old and running with a dime in
my han
Inco the bus stop to pick up a pape for my old

an

T4 sit on his lap in that big old Buick and steer as
we drove through town

Hed tousle my hair and say son take 2 good look
around

This is your hometown

This is your hometown

“This is your hometown

“This is your hometown

In"65 tension was running high at my high
sch

00l

“There was 4 lot of fights between the black and
white

There was nothing you could do

“Tivo cars at a light on a Saturday night in the
back seat there was a gun

Words were passed in a shotgun blast

“Troubled times had come to my hometown

My hometown

My hometown

My hometown

Now Main Streeds whitewashed windows and
vacan stores

Scems like there aint nobody wants to come
down here no more

Theye closing down the textle mill across the
ailroad tracks

Foreman says these jobs are going boys and they.
aint coming back to your hometown

Your hometown

Your hometown

Your hometown

Last night me and Kate we laid in bed talking
about getting out

Packing up our bags maybe heading south

T'm thirty-five we got @ boy of our own now

Last night | sat him up behind the wheel and
said son take a good look around this is your
hometown

BORN TO RUN

In the day we sweat it out in the streets of a

tide through mansions of glory in
suicide machines

Sprung from cages out on Highway 9

Chrome wheeled fuel injected

And steppin’ out over the line

Baby this town rips the bones from your back

165 a death trap it a suicide rap

We gotta get out while were young

‘Cause tramps like us baby we were born to run

Wendy let me in | wanna be your friend

I want to guard your dreams and visions

Just wrap your legs ‘round these velvet rims

And strap your hands across my engines
ogether we could break this trap

Well run till we drop baby well never go back

Will you walk with me out on the wire

se baby I'm just a scared and lonely rider

But I gotta find out how it fecls

I want to know if your love is wild

Gitl I want to know if ove is real

Beyond the Palace hemi-powered drones scream
down the boulevard

‘The girls comb their hair i rearview mitrors

And the boys try t0 fook s hard

‘The amusement park rises bold and stark

Kids are huddied on the beach in a mist

Twanna die with you Wendy on the strects

onight
I an everlasting kiss

‘The highway's jammed with broken heroes

On a last chance power drive

Everybody’s out on the run tonight

But theres no place lefc o hide

“Together Wendy well lve with the sadness

Tl fove you with all the madness in my soul

Someday girl | don't know when we're gonna get
0 that place

Where we really want to go

And well walk in the sun

But cill then tramps like us

Baby we were born to run




NO SURRENDER

We busted out of class had to get away from
those fools

We learned more from a three-minute record
than we ever learned in school

“Tonight | hear the neighborhood drummer sound

T can feel my heart begin to poun;

y you're tired and you just want to close

nd follow your dreams down

We made a promise we swore weld always
temember

No retreat no surrender

Like soldiers in the winter’s night with a vow to

No retreat no surrender

Now young faces grow sad and old and hearts of
fire grow col

We swore blood brothers against the wind
T ready t grow young again

s s voice calling us home
cross the open yards
Believint we could cut someplace of our own
With these drums and these guitars

(CHORUS)

Blood brothers in the stormy night with a vow to
end
No retreat no surtender

Now on the street tonight the lights grow dim
“The walls of my room are closing in

But it good to sce your smiling face

And o hear your voice again

We could sleep in the wwilight

By the river bed

With a wide open counry in our hearts

And these romantic dreams in our heads

(CHORUS)

TENTH AVENUE FREEZE-OUT

“Teardrops on the ciry

Bad Scooter scarching for his groove

16 lke the whole world walking pretey
And you can' find the room to move
Well everybody better move over thats all
I'm running on the bad side

With my back to the wall

“Tenth Avenue freeze-out

“Tenth Avenue freezc-out

I'm stranded in the jungle

“Taking al the heat they was giving

‘The night is dark but the sidewalk's bright

And lined with the ligh

From a tenement window a transistor blasts

“Turn around the corner things got real quiet real
fast

She hit me with a Tenth Avenue freeze-out

Tenth Avenue freeze-out

And I'm all alone I'mall alone

And kid you better get the picture

And I'm on my own I'm on my own

And | can't go home

When the change was made uptown

And the Big Man joined the band

From the coastline to che city

“The lite pretties aise thei hands

I'm gonna sit back right casy and laugh

When Scooter and the Big Man bus this city in
half

With a Tenth Avenue freeze-out
“Tenth Avenue freeze-out
“Tenth Avenue freeze-out

JERSEY GIRL
by Tom Waits

1 got no time for the corner boys

Downin the street making all that noise

Or the girls out on the avenue

Cause tonight | wanna be with you
“Tonight I'm gonna take that ride

Across the river to the Jersey side

“Take my baby to the carnival

And Tl ake her on allthe rides

“Cause down the shore everythings all right
You and your baby on a Saturday night

You know all my dreams come truc

When I'm walking down the street with you

CHORUS:

Shalalalalalala

Shafafafafafafa la la
Shalalalalalalala

Sha laa fa Pm in love with a Jersey il

You know she thrills me with al her charms
When I'm wrapped up in my baby’s arms

My ltcle gil gives me everything

I know that some day shell wear my ring

So donit bother me man | aint got no time

T'm on my way to sce that girl of mine

“Cause nothing matters in this whole wide world
When youte in love with a Jersey girl

(CHORUS)

I see you on the street and you look so tired

1 know that job you got leaves you so uninspired

When I come by to take you out to cat

Youre lyin'all dressed up on the bed baby fast
aslecp

Go in the bathroom and put your makeup on

Wefe gonna take that I brat of yours and drop
her off at your mom

sl obet e Ve cancngehes

Now baby worit you come with me

‘Cause down the shore everythings all right

You and your baby on  Saturday night

Nothing matters in this whole wide world

When youre in love with a Jersey girl

©1980 Fifth Floor Musi Ine. (ASCAP), Al ight resrved.
Usedby permission
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