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Author's Note:

Thank you for choosing this book published by the 
Hound Dog Bookstore.  As the author I hope you like 
it.  As you may know I'm a poet at heart, but I have 
written a few songs over the years.  The lyrics are free 
to use as you please.  Although, if you happen to add 
any type of music to them I would like to hear it.    

Thanks again,                                                                  
Charlie Clouse  - Indie Author & Poet   

Visit the Hound Dog Bookstore
www.hounddogbookstore.com



Endless Night

Light the candles in the room.
Strange days for strange ways.
Daylight is shut down.
When the vampires come to town.
The wind is howling outside.
Fly away.
Fly away.
Escape the day.
You only live forever.
Not once or twice.
Isn't this nice.
Thirst for blood.
How sweet it is.
Just for a kiss.
Sweet bliss and happiness.
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Grease Pit Blues

They listen to the messenger that sends them news.  
But all they do is sing the blues.                            
People come and watch them play.                         
They sit and jam everyday.                                       
They listen to the messenger that sends them news.  
But all they do is sing the blues.                           
Someday they say they will leave this place.    
Everyday they sweat and save.                                 
Only to end up working like a slave.                  
Working like a slave.
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I'm Your Man  

She said she's tired of the                                                
fighting and sick of the crying.                                       
She left him for the second time this year.                
One day I heard a knock on my door, and                
there she stood.  She said “I have no place                   
to go, can I stay with you for awhile”.                           
I said “Come on in, my door is always open for you”.  
Then I knew what I had to do.                                        
I said 'You don't know it now but someday you will”.  
And I said “Baby, I'm your man.                                    
I won't lie to you.                                                            
I won't let you down.                                                      
I won't break your heart.                                       
Because  Baby, I'm your man.                                 
Baby, I'm your man.                                                       
I won't lie to you.                                                            
I won't let you down.                                                      
I won't break your heart.                                              
Because Baby, I'm your man.                                   
Baby, I'm your man.

.
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Raining In Nashville

I woke up this morning and                                            
I could tell something was wrong.                              
You had that look in your eyes                                  
and told me our love was gone.                                      
I didn't want you to go,                                                   
I begged you not to leave.                                         
Let's talk about it, we can work it out.                            
But things never did work out to well.                      
The next day you walked out of                                 
my life and out the door.                                           
And it's been raining in                                      
Nashville since you went away.                                      
Raining in Nashville since you went away.            
Can't you see the rain falling, falling down on me.        
And it's been raining in Nashville since you went 
away.  Raining in Nashville since you went away.
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Tired Of Waking Up                                                  

You wake up in the morning                                      
and your car won't start.                                         
You're late for work again,                                         
but it doesn't matter because                                      
you hate your job.                                                      
And you're tired of waking up.                                
Tired of waking up.                                                    
But maybe you finally found                              
something worth waking up for.                                     
And things don't seem so bad.                                  
And everything feels just                                            
like a Saturday morning cartoon.                    
Everything feels just like a                                 
Saturday morning cartoon.                                   
Where's you day gonna go from here.                  
Where's you day gonna go from here.
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I Try Hard

I try hard to be a                                                        
giver and not a taker.                                                      
I try hard to sleep in peace                                         
and not on a bed of broken nails.                                    
I try hard to find a man they call                             
Jesus but I still haven't found him yet.                            
So I walk down the streets with                                   
the Buddha instead.                                                 
Yeah, I try hard, I try hard.                                             
I try hard to make you happy.                                         
I try hard to walk a mile in your shoes.                          
I try hard not to sing the blues.                                  
But sometimes I still do.                                                             
Yeah, sometimes I still do.
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Talk About Jah

Talk about Jah.                                                          
Talk about Jah.                                                                
Should I know.                                                      
Should I know.                                                            
Oh, I know.                                                          
Because it's only I and I.                                             
And I and I.    
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You Can't Break Love

I want to break something                                        
that's unbreakable.                                                      
But you can't break love.                                            
No, you can't break love.                                           
You can't break love.                                                 
No, you can't break love. 
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Pick Up The Phone

I don't want to die alone.                                             
So, pick up the phone, girl.                                        
Pick up the phone.                                                     
Pick up the phone, girl.                                              
Pick up the phone.  
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Take A Left Turn  (Part One)

Don't call me a loser,                                                   
I've got nothing to lose.                                              
We all have a choice,                                                 
now it's time to choose.                                               
So take a left turn, take a left turn.                           
We're not afraid of Big Brother.                            
There's no need to hate when                                     
you love one another.                                                  
So stand up against the man.                                    
Raise your hand, raise your hand.                            
Stand up against the man.                                        
Raise your hand, raise your hand. 
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Take A Left Turn  (Part Two)

You got your punk rock heart.                                  
You got your rock n roll shoes.                                 
You got your college radio stations                           
and your political views.                                         
Never give up, never give in.                                   
Keep on fighting.                                                      
Even if you don't win.                                               
And don't forget to take                                                 
a left turn, take a left turn.
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My Time

What am I gonna do with                                           
my time, with my time.                                               
Am I gonna waste it, like                                                
I did the other day.                                                    
Hey.                                                                                 
Hey.                                                                               
Hey.                                                                                 
I stopped running                                                           
a long time ago.                                                         
Now I walk with both                                                 
feet on the ground.                                                
There's nowhere to go                                                 
but down, down, down.     
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