RUNNING OUT OF TIME Bury all the worry with time Well, I'm losin’ all this time | spend ¥
Livin’ on- my own time You got to let it shine With every single string | bend
Waitin’ on a life to live Gotta keep on shinin’ Now | can almost see the end
Sittin” ‘round and wishin’ Yeah, you got to let it shine Well, I'll give you all my love, my friend
Thinkin’ what | could not give: Everytarw to you just seems so wonderful
When ya know that you're never tryin’ You ki how to brlghtgn ul day
Then you know you could nevei" faw What will be will be |;s a %

~ But goin’ on'without knowin’ A w sald;ll there is t . e 2
Is like keepin’ your dreams i =5 mgts;lhﬁ_nnl'y%
If | don't change:it, Il never make it
If ' don't change it, Il never make i
If Ldon't ch&nge it, Il never mak 3
And we re runmn out of ti

I know | did aloto

oney
ver wanna gonna stop
Some girls are soda cold =
Some girls are soda cold

Them girls in Mississippi Lord
Yeah, they like their soda hot
Some girls like Dr. Pepper

Some girls like Diet Coke

My soda’s the real deal honey
You make my soda overflow
Shake up my soda baby

Shake it up until it pops

Once you shake my soda honey
You ain’tne erWanna gonna stop

You try to hide your loni
Gypsy queen, long and lean
Long black cars and smoky bars - |+
Nicotine and gasoline But I'can’t blame'tt
Never gonna get you far Had to.putitall in
Baby, you're lyin’ to yourself (I hear you cryin’)  Can't fold under pressure
Maybe I'm dyin’ by myself (baby, 'm dyin’) My poker face flawed,
Baby, you're lyin’ to yourself (I hear you cryin’) - But | never break a sweat ————ee
Maybe I'm dyin’ by myself (baby, I'm dyin’) | done been around the world
She was a Belgian blues beauty While | was swimming in debt
Baby bound for Brussels Saw a friend the other day
Breakin'’ all the rules, she knows how to hustle  Beggin for change on the corner

- . 3 No side kick, but it made the boy wonder
GIVIN’IT ALL AWAY = PRS-
s HVE GiliR, it ailEway - Thecurrents taking me under

My mind is a fascinating vehicle Savin'it up for a rainy day - \I;lvc;vsvr:en; ﬂ':g:'t';% l;:grs:nﬂy :
It's taken me for such a terrible ride I'm givin' it all away o e A found a sense of humanity e
Waking up at night, shaking off the fright Turnin’ to blue when the skies are grey DAL [0 OREHE sl WEan BES domi L aaerts
Like I'd visited the final day of life Some people make it, then.they take itall- - So doriEbay.me no mifdiWHert| MAKSTtomy-feet

My heart is rather overworked and'tiresome Now I'm awake and | can hear the calling Spenaingall my) He oW allaway

My veins feel like they're popping from my’skin When the pushin’ comes to shove Losing:allmy money, Yyou know.Ijast canit stay.

{ihayen Stoucheclaidingiiveale :,m givir;]’ c;st myloye d All the miles behind ;ne they don’t make a sound

It's done nothing for my fears 'm not holdin’ onto yesterday iy ;

Except excite them into living once again I'm not listenin’ to what the people say It R e s el e el

Love is drowning my tears I've been savin’ it all for a rainy day

Into the deep blue water so clear Now I'm givin’ all my love away

- HIGH AGAIN S =

Same old thing everyday

- Somebody told me ‘bout a better way

Told me that | could use a change

And | shol d
Every i

.j'

p SO fast, it feels so strange
Others find the time to take a rest
But | can't fall behind the second best
No matter how far my worries roam

T he passage that | take is one | chose
here the journey leads me, no one kno
st f disarray

Evangelie, vangelle.
 The prettiest girl | ever seen
You be you and-I'll be me =
I'll meet down at the jubilee
The way you move, | anticipate
You bend the rules just to aggravate me
You change your mind about 1000 times
You make it hard for me to read the signs
Face of an angel, heart made of gold
The feeling’s so strange & it never gets old

N Sl t- 2
Sweeter than honey, meaner than a dog

The soul you've sold and things you bought

The less xoamewell the mofe,you 've got Now | can’t

You just want the medicine
But don’t realize the mes
dig your heels d

| used to stay out
My mind is always Ieadlng my heart h e——an a?'m

said I'd ne -
v the only time I'm- eVer with you
s on the telephone

HEADING NOWHERE FAST

| was a field of four-leaf clovers
Burned up by the drought

Now that'it’s all over

My good luck was bound to run out

| used to stand tall, | used to be proud,
Now all | do is shout

In a field of four-leaf clovers

Burned up by the drought

| tried to reason, forgot what I's told ¢ <F
~ When I'm walkin’ with you, | feel 10 feettall Somewhere along“thwgay, ygqp | guess | grew old
| used to be young and dumb and maybe | turned cold
If out of this hole

Now my nights turn into days
I'just called you up to'say

Hey there Lucinda
Hey there Lucinda
Hey there Lucinda
Don’t forget me...

-
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