STEELY DAN

ZOMBIE TUNES

Following are the credits and lyrics—both as best I can determine—for the songs included on Zombie Tunes, which is just my “clever” title for an expanded version of Catalyst, the most complete collection of the early pre-Steely Dan (aka Donald Fagen & Walter Becker) demo songs ever released.  But Catalyst is extremely hard to find and likely overpriced if you do find it.  So I decided to assemble my own version from a couple of lesser collections and just a few freely downloaded mp3s (converted to wavs) to fill in where necessary.

Leading off is the one early demo tune not included on the semi-official Catalyst, a stripped-down version of “Stone Piano.”  A slightly more musically developed alternate version (i.e. with drums)—the one which actually was included on Catalyst—appears later.

Tracks 2 through 26 on the first disc and 1 through 4 on the second comprise the full Catalyst set in the same original order.

Next come five tracks from the 1970 soundtrack to the universally panned and long ago forgotten movie You Gotta Walk It Like You Talk It (Or You’ll Lose That Beat), an early—and I do mean early—vehicle for Richard pryor.

Then there are two songs—“Dallas” and “Sail The Waterway”—which comprised the first official single released under the “Steely Dan” banner prior to 1972’s Can’t Buy A Thrill debut album.  Note that the two tunes were never actually included on any full Steely Dan albums.  According to my research they have never been released on any kind of officially produced CD.  The recordings used here are actually re-recordings from a vinyl EP.

The last set of seven tracks are four from Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s 1973 self-titled album and three from his 1974 followup, First Grade.  The first five of these only feature Fagen and/or Becker’s musical talents in some way (some more evident than others).  The last two, though, were actually written by Becker and Fagen and so I’ve included the lyrics for those.

All songs below were written by Walter Becker and Donald Fagen unless noted otherwise.  Much of this information came from or was checked against Hans Verlouw’s excellent Steely Dan Database site.  In some places I may have disagreed as to a lyric or a credit for some reason and in such cases I used my best guess.  I have no doubt that there are errors, but it can’t be helped, especially when encountering conflicting information between various sources (such as Andy Metzger’s suddenly defunct Steely Dan Archive site and Brian Sweet’s unauthorized—but very entertaining—SD bio Reelin’ In The Years.)

DISC 1

1. STONE PIANO

(Source: Converted from a downloaded mp3)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal

Ten cent store is in my way

Just can't do what the captain say

There's not enough night

And too much day

Ain't got time to hear

That stone piano playing for me

A song without words or harmony

A stone piano calvary bound

Rolling along with the top down
Wish I was a hired gun

Cruel shogun, a poor man's son

One day I'd stop and click my heels

Turn around to see

My stone piano playing for me

A song without words or harmony

A stone piano calvary bound

Rolling along with the top down
The troubador is in disguise

[Bats and curious]* I use my eyes

*[Batson-curious?]
My own two hands were on the keys

This is no mystery

My stone piano playing for me

A song without words or harmony

A stone piano calvary bound

Rolling along with the top down
2. SUN MOUNTAIN 

(Source: Converted from a downloaded mp3)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

When I lost my way home

I was helpless like a small child 

No eyes of my own 

That could take me through the nighttime 

No moonlight to guide me 

No shadow to hide me 

Then in the dark I found Sun Mountain 

I once had a friend

Tried to help me in a bad way 

When I got to the end 

Of a long and lonely highway 

Strung out and downhearted

Right back where I started 

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain 

[bridge]

Here in my world I remember all the things I left behind

And if I need them they will be there, a part of my mind 

It's only a house 

And the rooftop is the blue sky 

No windows or walls 

And the days or years pass by 

I slept throught the daylight 

I woke up, it was midnight

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain

[vocalizing to fade out]

3. BARRYTOWN

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

I'm not one to look behind, I know that times must change

But over there in Barrytown they do things very strange

And though you're not my enemy

I like things like they used to be

And though you'd like some company

I'm standing by myself

Go play with someone else

I can see by what you carry that you come from Barrytown 

Don't believe I'm taken in by stories I have heard

I just read The Daily News and swear by every word

And don't feel that I'm out of line

For speaking out for what is mine

I'd like to see you do just fine

But look at what you wear

And the way you cut your hair

I can see by what you carry that you come from Barrytown 

[bridge]

In the beginning we recall that the word was hurled

Barrytown people got to be from another world

Leave me or I'll be just like the others you will meet

They won't act as kindly if they see you on the street

And don't you scream or make a shout

It’s nothing you can do about

It was there when you came out

It's a special lack of grace

I can see it in your face

I can see by what you carry that you come from Barrytown

4. TAKE IT OUT ON ME 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Heavy hours are passing slowly 

Don't believe that it's unholy 

Take a chance it's what you want me for 

Just once more 

You know it's not a sin 

For you to lock me in 

And throw away the key 

Take it out on me 

My complexion waxing whiter 

Pull the wire a little tighter 

Time goes quickly when you're occupied 

satisfied 

It's wrong to scream and cry 

When there's no need to buy 

What you can get for free 

Take it out on me 

[bridge]

Now you're gonna see 

What you are and what I am 

Cigarettes and copper tubing 

Touch a nerve no longer moving 

I can make your demon disappear 

Back in gear 

And if you fall behind 

Or when your state of mind 

Is not what it should be…

What you are and what I am…

[quick fade]

5. CAVES OF ALTAMIRA

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal

I recall when I has small how I spent my days alone 

The busy world was not for me so I went and found my own 

I would climb the garden wall with a candle in my hand 

Far among the hills I’d run to a hall of rock and sand 

On the stone an ancient hand in a faded yellow-green 

Made alive a worldly wonder often told but never seen 

Now and ever bound to labor on the sea and in the sky 

Every man and beast appeared, a friend as real as I 

‘Twas before the fall 

When they wrote it on the wall 

When there wasn't even any Hollywood 

They heard the call 

And they wrote it on the wall 

For you and me, we understood 

Many years have come and gone and many miles between

Through it all I found my way by the light of what I’d seen

On the road as I returned was a green and yellow sign

Saying “See the way it used to be” and I took my place in line

Could I believe this sad design could be the very same?

A wooly man without a face and a beast without a name 

Nothing here but history, can you see what has been done?

Memory rush over me, now I step into the sun

‘Twas before the fall 

When they wrote it on the wall 

When there wasn't even any Hollywood 

They heard the call 

And they wrote it on the wall 

For you and me, we understood

6. CHARLIE FREAK 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal

Charlie Freak had but one thing to call his own

Three weight ounce pure golden ring, no precious stone

Five nights without a bite, no place to lay his head

And if nobody takes him in he'll soon be dead

On the street he spied my face, I heard him hail

In our plot of frozen space he told his tale

Poor man, he showed his hand, so righteous was his need

And me so wise, I bought his prize for chicken feed

Newfound cash soon begs to smash a state of mind

Close inspection fast revealed his favorite kind

Poor kid, he overdid, embraced the spreading haze

And while he sighed his body died in fifteen ways

When I heard I grabbed a cab to where he lay

'Round his arm the plastic tag read D.O.A.

Yes, Jack, I gave it back, the ring I could not own

Now come, my friend, I'll take your hand and lead you home

7. YOU GO WHERE I GO
(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, keyboards

Walter Becker—electric bass (finger)

I'm about to cry and I don't know the reason

I can see the start of a difficult season

I can't let it get me down when everything is going wrong

Ain't it good to know that I can be strong?

Darling as long as you go where I go 

I can't complain about the pain and the [heartache]*

*[“Heartache?”—doesn’t rhyme; Fagen mumbles]
The tears when your kisses disguise the lies 

My eyes don't see 

And what do I need to know 

As long as you go where I go?
Wake up in the morning where the bad news can't find me 

Walking in the sunshine with you right behind me 

This lazy living sure treats me right, but come tomorrow we’ll be gone 

And anywhere at all is where I belong 

Darling as long as you go where I go 

I'm unaware of the cares and the sorrow 

The hurt that your loving can hide from me 

My eyes don't see 

And what do I need to know 

As long as you go where I go?
8. ANY WORLD (THAT I’M WELCOME TO)

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, keyboards

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger)

If I had my way I would move to another lifetime

I'd quit my job, ride the train through the misty nighttime

And where my feet touch the ground,

That’s where I’ll settle down

And if the folks will have me, then they'll have me

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Is better than the one I come from

I can hear your words when you speak of what you are and have seen

I fear my mind is somewhere else in a shining daydream

Where the days and nights are not the same

Captured happy in a picture frame

Honey, I will be there, yes, I'll be there

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Is better than the one I come from
[bridge]

I got this thing inside me 

that's got to find a place to hide me

I only know I must obey 

A feeling I can't explain away

I think I'll go to the park and see the children playing

And there I'll find in my head what my heart is saying

When I find it you won’t hear from me

It’s around the corner one, two, three

Honey I will be there, yes, I’ll be there

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Any world that I'm welcome to 

Is better than the one I come from

Is better than the one I come from

Is better than the one I come from

Any world that I'm welcome to 

[fade as line repeats with some extraneous vocalizing]

9. A LITTLE WITH SUGAR 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal

Kenny Vance—background vocal

I remember Christmas morning back in 1954 

When we moved her to Mount Savage as if it mattered anymore 

Mama always said 

How the air can clear her head 

We were colder and much higher than we ever were before 

I recall her tailored jersey and the flowers that she wore 

Years ago I tried to tell her 

What was in my heart 

But she was part of the city 

(She took a little with sugar) She took a little with sugar

(She took the money from my old man) She took the money from my old man 

(She took a little with sugar) Ohhhh yes she did

(She took the money from my old man) 

All the years that she was with us you could count them on one hand

I was taken with her showboat style, but too young to understand 

She was all alone 

Ahead of her time 

She was first generation 

(She took a little with sugar) She took a little with sugar

(She took the money from my old man) She took the money from my old man 

(She took a little with sugar) Ohhhh yes she did

(She took the money from my old man)
(Took a little with sugar)

(She took a little with sugar)

(She took a little with sugar)

(She took a little with sugar) She took the money from my old man

(She took the money from my old man) She took a little with sugar

(She took the money from my old man) Ohhhh, She took the money from my old man

(She took the money from my old man) Ohhhh yes she did

(She took the money from my old man) I said

(She took a little with sugar) She took a little with sugar

(She took a little with sugar) Ohhhh, she took the money from my old man

(She took a little with sugar) Ohhhh yes she did

(She took a little with sugar) She took the money from my old man

(She took the money from my old man) The money from my old man

(She took the money from my old man) Ohhhh yes she did

(She took the money from my old man) She took a little with sugar

(She took the money from my old man) Ohhhhhhhh

[begin fade]

(She took a little with sugar) 

(She took a little with sugar)

(She took a little with sugar)

(She took a little with sugar) Money from my old man

(She took the money from my old man) She took a little with sugar

(She took the money from my old man) She took the money from my old man

10. ANDROID WAREHOUSE 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, keyboards

Walter Becker—background vocal

Kenny Vance—drums

Daytime you're too proud to brag about the badge you wore 

Nighttime you're too tired to drag your chains across the floor 

All your guns are gone I'm told or in the aerodrome 

Did you die the day they sold the ones you left at home?

Hold my hand in the Android Warehouse 

Who's to know if you take a dive? 

Ain't life grand in the Android Warehouse?

What a burner when you take off your goggles and find

That you're alive 

That you're alive 
Did you really gobble up the things they claim you ate?

Were you fit to swallow it or scared to clean your plate?

Have you tried to calculate the hours they'd applaud?

I would guess it's somewhat less for just another fraud 

Hold my hand in the Android Warehouse 

Who's to know if you take a dive?

Ain't life grand in the Android Warehouse?

What a burner when you take off your goggles and find

That you're alive 

That you're alive 

That you're alive... 

[quick fade]

11. MORE TO COME 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—lead vocal

Kenny Vance—drums

[vocalizing]

The fish are flying in the county seat

The cops are searching for a missing beat 

And Billy Burroughs, is he still on the nod? 

Deal with the girlfriend, not a demigod 

But be assured that if this shaken world is sucked into the sun 

More to come 

There’s more to come 

And when the seventh day at last is done 

More to come 

There’s more to come 

The ladies sure look like they're craving for me 

But ain't that just what they're supposed to be?

I hear the man is moving in next door 

The boys will have to use the second floor 

You might have answers I can understand, but I know only one 

More to come 

Yeah, more to come 

And when the seventh day at last is done 

More to come 

Yeah, more to come 

The kids have torn a yellow packard apart 

Ain't that enough to break a rich man’s heart?

I see the rats have found the cradle again 

I'll let you know if I remember when 

There's one conclusion that I must defend, it's where we started from

Ho! More to come 

Yeah, more to come 

And when the seventh day at last is done 

Ohhh, more to come 

More to come
12. PARKER’S BAND 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—lead vocal

Kenny Vance—drums

Savoy Sides presents a new saxophone sensation

It's Parker's band with a smooth style of syncopation

Kansas City born and growin'

You won't believe what the boys are blowin'

You got to come on, man, and take a piece of Mister Parker's band. 

You'll be ridin' by bareback on your armadillo

You'll be groovin' high or relaxin' at Camarillo

Suddenly the music hits you

It's a bird in flight that just can't quit you

You got to come on, man, and take a piece of Mister Parker's band

[bridge]

We will spend a dizzy weekend smacked into a trance

Me and you will listen to a little bit of what made the preacher dance

Bring your horn along and you can add to the pure confection

And if you can't fly [you can/you’ll have to]* move in with the rhythm section

*[Fagen/Becker]
Either way you're bound to function

Fifty-Second Street's the junction

You got to come on, man, and take a piece of Mister Parker's

Clap your hands and take a piece of Mister Parker's

Come on, man, and take a piece of Mister Parker's band

[fade out with some spoken bits]
Yeah, takin’ piece of Mister Parker’s band…

Take a big piece…

A big piece of Mister Parker’s band…

Yeah...

13. OH WOW IT’S YOU AGAIN 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal

Kenny Vance—drums

When I'm sure you’re gone at last 

I make believe that I have no past 

I make good cheer and wipe away all the tears 

I take another room, find another friend 

And when I feel that you're not real I stop and then 

Oh wow it's you again 

How odd I should meet you here

Oh wow it's you again 

You haunt me

You taunt me

Why don't you disappear?
This hotel had a view 

One brick wall and shades of blue

I paid my bill and started over again

I flipped another penny, counted up to ten 

I let’er rip just like a gypsy dog and then

Oh wow it's you again 

How odd I should meet you here 

Oh wow it's you again 

You haunt me

You taunt me

Why don't you disappear?

In this warm and foreign place 

There's not one familiar face 

It seems this time I've left myself far behind 

I write another letter I know I'll never send 

I lock the door and walk out for some air and then 

Oh wow it's you again 

How odd I should meet you here 

Oh wow it's you again 

You haunt me

You taunt me

Why don't you disappear?
14. STONE PIANO (alt. version)

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano
Walter Becker—background vocal, bass

Kenny Vance—drums

Ten cent store is in my way

Just can't do what the captain say

There's not enough night

And too much day

Ain't got time to hear

That stone piano playing for me

A song without words or harmony

A stone piano calvary bound

Rolling along with the top down
Wish I was a hired gun

A cruel shogun, a poor man's son

One day I'd stop and click my heels

Turn around to see

My stone piano playing for me

A song without words or harmony

A stone piano calvary bound

Rolling along with the top down
The troubador is in disguise

[Bats and curious]* I use my eyes

*[Batson-curious?]
My own two hands were on the keys

This was no mystery

My stone piano playing for me

A song without words or harmony

A stone piano calvary bound

Rolling along with the top down
15. YELLOW PERIL 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal, guitar

Kenny Vance—drums

Hunting in the sea of Japan 

Ambrose left a tourist trail behind him 

So bold with his gun in his hand 

Of his fuzz there was no need to remind him 

Tripping over a holy man 

Mind that here you don't choose your friends 

Ambrose asked for a helping hand 

He heaved his chest and pointed west 

To where the river ends 

With Josie back home on his mind 

Brushing of the fruitflies of the season 

Ambrose he was surely struck blind 

With a sight that defies human reason 

On an island of gleaming rocks 

Jutting up from the blue lagoon 

A ceremonial music box 

And from it flowed a bright new mode

That made our hero swoon 

A finer minor from China 

A finer minor from China
[instrumental break]

The world when the traveler returned 

As you know played out it's bloody romances 

But Ambrose he knew what he'd learned 

With his prize in hand he took his chances 

Soon the sound that delights the ear 

Blended in with the army's roar 

When the warriors strained to hear 

This new bebop, the shooting stopped 

Their guns were guarded for  

A finer minor from China 

A finer minor from China
16. ROARING OF THE LAMB 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal

Kenny Vance—drums

“Quick, some redhots,” cried the handsome fullback 

I'm so nervous at this lonely bivouac

All the men have long since gone to bed 

Once again explaining why in Miss Cheever it's always raining

And the roaring of the lamb 

Brought my friends out in the rain 

Now nobody's quite the same 

No one's to blame 

There's a fight reported in the wash-dry 

Smart Eugene refused to share his moon-pie 

What a shame they start them off so young 

Who's to blame for this one 

Who'll pay the prophet the day they miss one 

And the roaring of the lamb 

Then revealed its awesome powers 

And the minutes turned to hours 

No one's the same 

Blandon's baby broke for Eastern Parkway 

Red Kimono torn and soaked in salt spray 

Very chic, this wild thing on the run 

Magnifique, beguiling [nailed Gwynan's]* daughter 

*[???]
But no one's smiling

And the roaring of the lamb 

Brought my friends out in the rain 

Now nobody's quite the same 

No one's to blame
17. THIS SEAT’S BEEN TAKEN 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—guitar

Kenny Vance—drums

What is the meaning of the morning rain? 

I got a feeling it's no good 

I waited for my baby, but she never made the train 

Now I'm hoping at the next stop she will be there 

She'll catch my eye and satisfy my every prayer 

This seat's been taken 

Don't ask me where she's coming from 

You're quite mistaken 

You know she's gonna be here

I know she's gonna come 

She must have a reason I will understand 

I know she'll turn up by and by 

I'll see her standing with a suitcase in her hand 

And she'll tell me how she couldn't find a pay phone 

She'll start to cry, I'll realize I'm not alone

This seat's been taken 

Don't ask me where she's coming from 

You're quite mistaken 

You know she's gonna be here

I know she's gonna come

18. IDA LEE

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—electric bass (finger), guitar

Kenny Vance—drums

[spoken line…] [???]* Rock ‘n’ roll
*[Might say a word first, but can’t make it out]

They're throwin' a party for big Ida Lee 

The man from the skyway, the Chinaman and me 

There's so much affection it's making me crazy 

I've run out of reasons for keepin’ it neat 

Everybody's laughin' 

Everybody's makin' love 

Ida Lee, it's you I'm thinkin' of 

Threw out the favors, the hooters and the hats

We put out the candle, oh, and then blew out the cat 

Oh, my temperature's rising, we're all on the chaise lounge 

Big Ida Lee, she's nowhere to be found 

Everybody's laughin' 

Everybody's makin' love 

Ida Lee, it's you I'm thinkin' of
[instrumental section]

Everybody's laughin' 

Everybody's makin' love 

Ida Lee, it's you I'm thinkin' of

They open the air shaft as Ida walks in 

She comes up to me and whispers, “Honey, where have you been?” 

I'm stripping my gears, I'm blowing my fuse 

Cause Ida Lee's giving me somewhat more than I can use 

[Seoul Babe]*



[* ????]
19. SUN MOUNTAIN (alt. version)

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Roaring Of The Lamb)

Kenny Vance—lead vocal 

Donald Fagen—background vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger)

Keith Thomas—background vocal

John Discepolo—drums

When I lost my way home

I was helpless like a small child 

No eyes of my own 

That could take me through the nighttime 

No moonlight to guide me 

No shadows to hide me 

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain 

I once had a friend 

Tried to help me in a bad way 

When I got to the end 

Of a long and lonely highway 

Strung out and downhearted

Right back where I started 

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain 

[bridge]

Here in my world I remember all the things I’ve left behind

And if I need them they will be there, a part of my mind 

It's only a house 

And the rooftop is the blue sky 

No windows or walls 

And the days or years pass by 

I slept throught the daylight 

I woke up, it was midnight

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain

There in the dark I found Sun Mountain
[fade]

20. UNDECIDED

(Source: Converted from a downloaded mp3)

Keith Thomas—lead vocal, background vocal 

Donald Fagen—background vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger)

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar

Hey people

I can't seem to make up my mind ‘cause I'm undecided 

You're the reason why

My delay is just a way of telling you that I

I love you 

Go away 

I hate you 

No please stay 

I want you 

I'm so undecided 

So divided inside of me 

Hey baby

Suddenly I found that my whole world is turned upside down 

And I'm broken hearted I can testify 

Who can free this part of me? Till then I know that I 

I love you 

Go away 

I hate you 

No please stay 

I want you 

I'm so undecided 

So divided inside of me 

[instrumental break]

I love you 

Go away 

I hate you 

No please stay 

I want you 

I'm so undecided 

So divided inside of me
I love you 

Go away 

I hate you 

No please stay 

I want you 

I'm so undecided 

So divided inside of me
I love you 

Go away
[fade]

21. A HORSE IN TOWN

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Keith Thomas—lead vocal, background vocal 

Donald Fagen—background vocal, acoustic piano

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger)

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar

Left New Hyde Park to hold my own in New York town 

Groped in the dark until I faced the place where scallywags are found 

Sharks and yo-yos everywhere 

Baby, you can take it from there 

Now there's a horse in town 

[I’d this dream, the horse]* is chestnut brown
*[???]
Yes, there's a horse in town 

So saddle up and ride, ride, ride 

Can you reveal the day he came, the day he'll go 

This way I feel the time is moving much too slow 

When he passes by your tent

You’ll be glad when night is spent

Now there's a horse in town 

[I’d this dream, the horse]* is chestnut brown
*[???]
Yes, there's a horse in town 

So saddle up and ride, ride, ride, ride
[instrumental break]

The shoes of my friend 

They stomp his name into the ground 

Let's not pretend 

We know with all that fearsome sound

Following my frozen trail 

Moving to the inside rail

Now there's a horse in town 

[I’d this dream, the horse]* is chestnut brown
*[???]
Yes, there's a horse in town 

So saddle up and ride, ride, ride, ride

Saddle up and ride (saddle up and ride)
Saddle up and ride (saddle up and ride)
Saddle up and ride (saddle up and ride)
Saddle up and ride (saddle up and ride)

[fade]
22. LET GEORGE DO IT 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Keith Thomas—lead vocal, background vocal 

Donald Fagen—background vocal, keyboards

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger)

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar

What's this fierce new change? 

Has your juggernaut reached my door? 

Am I out of range? 

Think another thought before

Babies are ground up in the last big round-up 

Ease your head, play it cool in a patio chair 

Try to design a postcard from your mind 

Piggy bank, ooooo-whee 

If it's Heaven-sent you'll go far 

Listen well to me 

Smoke that seven cent cigar 

Can that rumba and Avogadro's Number 

Ease your head, play it cool in a patio chair 

Try to design a postcard from your mind
Polaroid galore 

Snap my jelly roll, count your change 

For your midnight chore 

Play that "sell-your-soul" exchange 

Menthol filter tip danglin' from your nether lip 

Ease your head, play it cool in a patio chair 

Try to design a postcard from your mind

If John Doe writes another book 

With words that just won't quit 

Why must I forge through it? 

Let George do it 

23. OLD REGIME 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Keith Thomas—lead vocal (verses), background vocal 

Donald Fagen—lead vocal (chorus), keyboards

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger)

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

I heard them whispering 

I saw their eyes, their jests 

Their secret smiles 

Dance a wild new tango 

Overrun the great placenta 

And who received the first bang-bang? 

It was the whole Goddamned [dead]* gang 

*[???]
What can the price for freedom be? 

The old Regime is falling 

The ball and chain is gone, you see 

The winning team is calling

For volunteers, don't hesitate 

The old regime is falling 

Who got the bottles? 

Who got the ladies' fashions 

And the tray? 

Did you get the radio? 

Did you get the prince’s collar? 

Well don't you know I got the cheap

So what you got you'd better keep 

But that brunette, she comes with me 

The old Regime is falling 

The ball and chain is gone, you see 

The winning team is calling

For volunteers, don't hesitate 

The old regime is falling 

[bridge]

Gotta get a move on 

What's in your hand? 

It's just my things left in the sand 

Now I'll drive with four wheel drive 

Air in the breadbox 

Cheese in the mouths of babes

Is fine with me 

Yes I'm on your side 

Deal me in and do your preaching 

But won't you carve the turkey now?

I know I've earned my share somehow 

By morning who knows where I'll be?

The old Regime is falling 

The ball and chain is gone, you see 

The winning team is calling

For volunteers, don't hesitate 

The old regime is falling 

24. BRAIN TAP SHUFFLE 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano 

Walter Becker—lead vocal, background vocal, electric bass (finger)

Keith Thomas—background vocal

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

Take the worst of this wealthy world 

Roll it up in a ball 

Add the hair of a go-go girl 

Turn it into a dance that's called

The bloody brain tap shuffle 

Lose your mind 

You'll see the oceans part

You'll think your going blind 

You can sit there and suck your thumb

Hear the rock’n’roll roar

But you’re just a paisley wallflower

‘Til you join all your friends on the floor

And do the brain tap shuffle 

Lose your mind 

You'll see the oceans part
You'll think your going blind

[bridge]

You can talk about your daily grind 

Wash a dish, shine an old soft shoe 

If makin' money doesn't soothe your mind 

We've got something here, here for you 

[instrumental break]

You can talk about your daily grind 

Wash a dish, shine an old soft shoe 

If makin' money doesn't soothe your mind 

We've got something here, here for you

Take your clothes off and start to shake 

Shake, rattle and roll 

Watch the walls and the ceiling quake 

Let it move your body and soul

And do the brain tap shuffle 

Lose your mind 

You'll see the oceans part
You'll think your going blind
Do the brain tap shuffle 

Lose your mind 

You'll see the oceans part
You'll think your going blind

Do the brain tap shuffle 

Lose your mind 

You'll see the oceans part
You'll think your going blind

[begin fade]

Do the brain tap shuffle 

Lose your mind 

You'll see the oceans part
You'll think your going blind

25. MOCK TURTLE SONG 
Written by Charles Dodgson, Walter Becker, & Donald Fagen
(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Walter Becker—lead vocal, background vocal, electric bass (finger)

Keith Thomas—background vocal

Donald Fagen—keyboards

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

“Will you walk a little faster?” said a whiting to a snail 

“There's a porpoise close behind us, and he's treading on my tail

“Don't you see how eagerly the turtles and the lobsters all advance?

“They are waiting on the shingle, won't you come and join the dance?”

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?
“You can’t really have a notion, oh, how delightful it will be 

“When they take us up and throw us with the lobsters in the sea”

But the snail replied “Too far, too far!” and gave a look askance 

Said he thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join the dance 

Would not, could not, would not, could not, would not join the dance 

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?
[instrumental break]

“What matters it how far we go?” his scaly friend replied 

“There is another shore, you know, upon the other side 

“And the further off from England, the nearer is to France 

“So turn not pale, beloved snail, but come and join the dance”

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

[repeat to fade]
26. SOUL RAM 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Keith Thomas—lead vocal

Donald Fagen—keyboards

Walter Becker—electric bass (finger)

John Discepolo—drums

Jolly tricks

And politics

May pass you by

Soul ram 

Little men

With stick pins 

Leave you high and dry 

Soul ram 

Baby runs the show

She's got a soul ram

Understand 

Who could know

That she'd be up on top 

All night long 

Never stop

Right or wrong?

Carousels

And wishing wells

Are fine for some 

Soul ram 

After dark

Tacoma Park

Can sure be fun 

Soul ram 

Baby oughta know

She's got a soul ram

So well planned 

I suppose

That she don't need her friends

Anymore

Just pretends

Knows the score 

[instrumental break]

Baby let it grow

She's got a soul ram

In her hand 

Never knew

She dug the heavy stuff

Steely Dan 

Play it rough

Backdoor man 

Jelly roll

Can't save your soul

This mama can 

Soul ram

Soul ram

Soul ram

DISC 2

1. BROOKLYN (OWES THE CHARMER UNDER ME)

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, acoustic piano, organ
Walter Becker—electric bass (finger)

John Discepolo—drums

Elliott Randall—guitar

A race of angels bound with one together

A dish of dollars laid out for all to see 

A tower room at Eden Rock

His golf at noon for free 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

My sentry trembles, he feels the end is coming

His face is scowling, inside he’s on his knee

If looks and dreams could surely kill

He’d long be gone from here

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me
[instrumental break]

His lady's aching to bring her body down 

She daily preaches on where she wants to be 

An evening with a movie queen

A face we all have seen 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

A case of aces done up loose for dealing 

A piece of island cooling in the sea 

The whole of time we gain or lose

And power enough to choose 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

Brooklyn owes the charmer under me 

2. DON’T LET ME IN

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, piano

Walter Becker—background vocal, electric bass (finger), guitar

John Mazzi—drums

Denny Dias—guitar

Kenny Vance—background vocal

I hear you found a brand new friend 

Well, if I try to take you back again 

If I decide to make amends 

Don't let me in 

You know, I'd like to be inside 

But don't you listen when you hear me cry 

Not even just to say goodbye 

Don't let me in 

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo 

Don't let me in 

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in 

Don't let me in 

Hey, I never want to do you harm 

Don't pay no head to all my false alarms

If I should come with pleading arms 

Don't let me in 

You hear a knocking on your door 

The pounding of a heart you can't ignore 

But soon it isn't there no more 

Don’t let me in

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in 

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in 

Don't let me in

[instrumental break]

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in
Don't let me in

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in 

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in
Don't let me in

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in

I say no, no, no, no, oh noooo

Don't let me in

[fade]
3. COME BACK BABY

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, keyboards

Walter Becker—lead vocal, electric bass (finger), guitar

John Mazzi—drums

Denny Dias—guitar

I don't like waiting for a knock on the door 

I don't like wondering why 

I got no mercy for a man and his tears 

He's just living a lie

I got a feeling like I'm losing my cool 

That's no way to be 

You got me crying, got me playing the fool 

That's what you're doing to me 

Ohhh, you gotta come back baby 

I don't want to say how long it's been 

Five days and I gotta know now 

Come back baby 

I don't want to live alone again 

My old man never told me how 

I don't like lying all alone in my bed 

Nobody calling my name 

I can't say thank you for a kick in the head 

But I need you just the same 

See me settin’ by the side of the road 

People starin’ and smilin’ 

They got no mercy for a man and his tears 

Can't you hear me cryin’?

Ohhh, you gotta come back baby 

I don't want to say how long it's been 

Five days and I gotta know now 

Come back baby

I don't want to live alone again 

My old man never told me how

[instrumental break] 

You gotta come back baby 

I don't want to say how long it's been 

Five days and I gotta know now 

Come back baby

I don't want to live alone again 

My old man never told me how
[instrumental break to fade]
4. I CAN’T FUNCTION 

(Source: Becker & Fagen, Founders Of Steely Dan—Members Edition)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, keyboards, saxophone

Walter Becker—lead vocal, electric bass (finger)

John Mazzi—drums

Denny Dias—guitar

I'm working hard from mornin’ ‘til night 

My shoulder bendin’ to the wheel 

I get home, you start to run me down 

How do you think it makes me feel? 

Your lashin’ tongue, it hurts my soul 

I start to thinkin’ and I lose control 

I'm not movin’ like I know I should 

Or feelin’ like I'd like to feel 

And I spend my days just foolin’ around 

I can't function, honey, when you run me down 

Oh darlin’, don't you run me down 

I gotta make a little fortune

So I can bring it on home to you 

You're only hurtin’ yourself my friend

Treatin’ me the way you do 

My hands are tied behind my back 

I'm drinking dinner from a paper sack 

Every day is the fourth of july 

And I'm nothin’ but an april fool 

Well, I spend my days just cruisin’ around 

I can't function, honey, when you run me down 

Oh darlin’, don't you run me down 

[instrumental break] 

I'm half a man with half a heart 

I hear you laughin’ and I fall apart 

I'd like to put it on the table 

But I'm lost before I even start 

[bridge]

You do me wrong and it's bringing me down 

My idle ways are the talk of the town 

You make me feel like a do-nothing clown 

I can't function, honey, when you run me down 

Oh darlin’, don't you run me down 

Oh darlin’, don't you run me down 

[spoken…] 

Hey, don’t you run me down darlin’

It’s not polite

In public!

In public?

Down there in front of Abraham & Strauss?

I seen it

I was a W, now I’m an L

Somethin’ wrong with my…

[fade] 

5. YOU GOTTA WALK IT LIKE YOU TALK IT 

Written by Peter Locke, Walter Becker, & Donald Fagen

(Source: The Original Soundtrack from “You Gotta Walk It Like You Talk It”)

Marty Kupersmith—lead vocal

Donald Fagen—keyboards

Walter Becker—bass, guitar

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

Ain't no man can tell you 

What's right or wrong for you

‘Cause you gotta know 

What you need to know 

To know what ya got to do 

You gotta walk it

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure your gonna lose that beat 

Yeah, you gotta walk it 

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure you're gonna lose that beat
You rap yourself to ribbons

Bite and punch and kick 

But to join the race

You gotta change your face

The whole thing seems so sick 

You gotta walk it 

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure your gonna lose that beat 

Yeah, you gotta walk it 

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure you're gonna lose that beat
[instrumental break]

[spoken line…] Rip it on me, Donald

Yeah, You gotta walk it

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure your gonna lose that beat 

Yeah, you gotta walk it 

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure you're gonna lose that beat
Now Carter he's got a problem 

And most folks do, you'll agree 

He's gotta grab, go blind 

Or lose his mind 

And most folks do all three 

Oh, you gotta walk it 

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure your gonna lose that beat 

Yeah, you gotta walk it 

Just like you talk it 

Or be sure you're gonna lose that beat

[Miscellaneous spoken chatter to fade…]

Gonna lose that beat

Smack your hands, tap your feet

Walk it like you talk it or you’ll lose that beat

…revolutionary…

…I heard about that, I was out in California…

6. ROLL BACK THE MEANING 
Written by Dorothy White, Walter Becker, & Donald Fagen

(Source: The Original Soundtrack from “You Gotta Walk It Like You Talk It”)

Kenny Vance—lead vocal

Donald Fagen—keyboards

Walter Becker—bass, guitar

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

The Word is not enough to judge the souls we save 

It tries too hard to make the mind behave 

Roll back the meaning 

Feel out what's seeming 

To begin now 

You'll find that when you 

Roll back the secret of 

What's behind

And what's above 

It's all that I've

Been thinking of 

Our special losing streak, it can't survive for long 

The time is right, but something else is wrong 

Roll back the meaning 

Drink to our dreaming

In the end then 

Ah, you gotta walk back

A sacred mile 

Where we contact 

A backwards style 

A wilderness we can't defile 

[instrumental bridge]

The time is right, but something else is wrong, so wrong

Roll back the meaning 

Drink to our dreaming

In the end then 

Ah, you gotta walk back

A sacred mile 

Where we contact 

A backwards style 

A wilderness we can't defile

[instrumental fade]

7. DOG EAT DOG 

(Source: The Original Soundtrack from “You Gotta Walk It Like You Talk It”)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, keyboards

Walter Becker—bass, guitar

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

Stranded in Red Hook 

I check in the black book 

For anybody's cave 

I run into guess who 

A boozer to rescue 

But there's nothin' left to save 

The Indian hat clerk 

Is doing his homework 

Eatin’ soda cracker dog style 

They check it once over 

And drag it to Dover 

Where they dump it on the rock pile 

‘Cause it's dog eat dog eat dog 

Ain't no use to fight it 

It's dog eat dog eat dog 

Grab it fast and bite it 

Dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog 

Now I've got the power 

The man of the hour 

Is leaving room for no doubt 

The picadors catch you 

And what does it get you 

But an incandescent blowout 

And if when he sees you 

The judge he don't please you 

He'll catch you on the rebound 

So rip off your mask or 

The best you can ask for 

Is a mattress in the city pound 

Where it's dog eat dog eat dog 

Ain't no use to fight it 

It's dog eat dog eat dog 

Grab it fast and bite it 

Dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog 

[instrumental break] 

Dog eat dog eat dog 

Ain't no use to fight it 

Dog eat dog eat dog 

Grab it fast and bite it 

Dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog eat dog…
[whoops and hollers dog-like]

[spoken…]

Right on

Right on

Just like that man downtown

Let it roll

Let it roll

[fade]

8. Red Giant / White Dwarf (Instrumental)

(Source: The Original Soundtrack from “You Gotta Walk It Like You Talk It”)

Donald Fagen—keyboards

Walter Becker—bass, guitar

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

9. IF IT RAINS 

(Source: The Original Soundtrack from “You Gotta Walk It Like You Talk It”)

Kenny Vance—lead vocal

Donald Fagen—keyboards

Walter Becker—bass, guitar

John Discepolo—drums

Denny Dias—guitar, percussion

I can't understand how it happened 

Seems I've run into morning too soon I'm sure 

As the shimmering presence of daybreak 

Descends to the living room floor 

I step to the window and listen 

To sounds it seems I've never heard before 

A street like a midwestern carnival 

A girl on an alien shore 

When the sun shines at midnight 

Keep me runnin’ just the same 

But sing me still 

If it rains 

If it rains
My eyes scan out around me 

As I hear them on the run 

Though a thousand lions surround me 

I count them all as one 

When the sun shines at midnight 

Keep me runnin’ just the same 

But sing me still 

If it rains 

If it rains 

[instrumental break]

A black and lightless cavern 

A riddle from on high 

I feel the bright-eyed courier 

Can teach me how to cry 

These things, now second nature 

Remain a part of me 

With only rain to tell me of 

The places I can be 

When the sun shines at midnight 

Keep me runnin’ just the same 

But sing me still 

If it rains 

If it rains

When the sun shines at midnight 

Keep me runnin’ just the same 

But sing me still 

If it rains 

If it rains, rains

[instrumental to fade]

10. DALLAS

(Source: re-recorded from the vinyl EP Four Tracks From Steely Dan)

Jim Hodder—lead vocal, drums

Donald Fagen—piano, electric piano, background vocal

Walter Becker—bass, background vocal

Jeff “Skunk” Baxter—guitar, pedal steel guitar, background vocal

I lived in no holy house but the Grand Hotel 

The back streets of this old town I know so well

And I drunk of no holy wine save muscatel

Now my friend, I've got to go

You tell everyone I know 

I'm sayin' goodbye

Bye, bye, Dallas

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

Yesterday 

Bye, bye, Dallas

Got to go 

And I remember when they told me so

Right now I'm wonderin' where the good times have gone

All the things I never loved when they was mine

A hot city and an empty pocket make a man think on

I've been living low so long

I gotta get back where I belong. 

I'm sayin' goodbye

Bye, bye, Dallas

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

Yesterday 

Bye, bye, Dallas

Got to go 

And I remember when they told me so 

[instrumental break] 

Well, I'm sayin' goodbye

Bye, bye, Dallas

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

Yesterday 

Bye, bye, Dallas

Got to go 

And I remember when they told me so 

Bye, bye, Dallas

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

Yesterday.
Bye, bye, Dallas

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

Yesterday

Ain’t no farther

It's understood 

Livin' low under cover don't do no good

Bye, bye, Dallas. 

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

Yesterday

Ain’t no farther

It's understood 

Livin' low under cover don't do no good

Bye, bye, Dallas

I can't stay

Should have been at the palace

[fades]

11. SAIL THE WATERWAY 

(Source: re-recorded from the vinyl EP Four Tracks From Steely Dan)

Donald Fagen—lead vocal, piano

Walter Becker—bass, background vocal

Jim Hodder—drums, background vocal

Jeff “Skunk” Baxter—guitar, background vocal

My old man, he been around the world and he tells me everything 

He told me how to tie a sailor knot and maybe me how to sing 

And though I’m a man and I got it together he still knows what to do 

He’d say come on and sail the waterway, it feels so good on you 

Come on and sail the waterway, it feels so good on you 

You can tell me you're a man of means and I wouldn't believe it's true 

Today I seen you selling door to door and I know it makes you blue 

Well you're bettin' your dollar on the wind and rain when you put your money down 

I say come on and sail the waterway and turn your head around 

Come on and sail the waterway and turn your head around 

[bridge]

You know the tide is high and the westward wind won't quit ya 

And you know what you got to do ‘cause the time is right and the tide won’t wait for you 

[instrumental break] 

So if you're tired of the race and the runners and the things they make you do 

I say come on and sail the waterway 

Come on and sail the waterway 

Come on and sail the waterway, it feels so good on you 

[bridge]
You know the tide is high and the westward wind won't quit ya 

Well you know what you got to do ‘cause the time is right and the tide won’t wait for you 

Come on and sail the waterway with me 

Come on and sail the waterway with me, darlin’
Come on and sail the waterway with me 

Come on and sail the waterway with me, darlin’
Come on and sail the waterway with me 

Come on and sail the waterway with me, darlin’

[fade]

12. THE DOOR IS STILL OPEN

Written by Thomas Jefferson Kaye

(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s Thomas Jefferson Kaye)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—lead vocal, acoustic guitar

Donald Fagen—background vocal

David Palmer—background vocal

Clydie King—background vocal

ackground vocal
Shirley Matthews—b
Venetta Fields—background vocal

Rick Slossen—drums

Joe Frank Corrola—bass

Rick Derringer—electric guitar, acoustic guitar

Tom Salisbury—piano

Victor Feldman—percussion

13. LEARNING HOW TO FLY

Written by Thomas Jefferson Kaye, S. Yaguda, M. Kupersmith, & K. Vance

(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s Thomas Jefferson Kaye)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—lead vocal, acoustic guitar

Donald Fagen—background vocal

David Palmer—background vocal

Joe Frank Corrola—background vocal, bass

Rick Slossen—drums

Rick Derringer—electric guitar

Tom Salisbury—piano

14. I’LL BE LEAVING HER TOMORROW

Written by Thomas Jefferson Kaye & B. Wagman

(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s Thomas Jefferson Kaye)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—Lead vocal, Acoustic guitar

Donald Fagen—background vocal

David Palmer—background vocal

Joe Frank Corrola—background vocal

Walter Becker—bass

Rick Slossen—drums

Rick Derringer—electric guitar, acoustic guitar

Tom Salisbury—piano

15. HOLE IN THE SHOE BLUES

Written by Thomas Jefferson Kaye
(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s Thomas Jefferson Kaye)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—lead vocal, acoustic guitar

Dorothy Morrison—background vocal

Diane Morrison—background vocal

Micki St. Clair—background vocal

Chris Williamson—background vocal

Walter Becker—bass

Rick Slossen—drums

Rick Derringer—electric guitar

Tom Salisbury—piano

Victor Feldman—percussion

16. NORTHERN CALIFORNIA

Written by Thomas Jefferson Kaye

(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s First Grade)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—lead vocal

Donald Fagen—piano

Tim Schmit—background vocal

Jim Mason—background vocal

17. AMERICAN LOVERS
(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s First Grade)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—lead vocal

Dusty Springfield—background vocal

Clydie King—background vocal

Shirley Matthews—background vocal

Walter Becker—bass

Jim Gordon—drums

Rick Derringer—electric guitar, acoustic guitar, slide guitar

Dean Parks—electric guitar, acoustic guitar

Michael Omartian—keyboards

Victor Feldman—percussion

Jimmy Haskell—strings arranger & conductor

I was walking with my Mona 

by the San Francisco Bay 

People laughing, people cryin’

we could hear those guitars play 

I remember a bright new dawn 

Wasn't everything we did pretend? 

Or the beginning of the end? 

You may be the last to walk in the garden 

Your life should be living to love one another 

And it is no crime to walk with your brother 

You're playing with time, American lovers 

All around me I see women 

with no fire behind their eyes 

They are grievin’ like a blackbird 

when their wings no longer fly 

When they ask me “Tell me why?”  

All that I can say is “Hear your heart 

“You should have listened from the start”

You may be the last to walk in the garden 

Your life should be living to love one another 

And it is no crime to walk with your brother 

You're playing with time, American lovers
[instrumental break]

I remember a bright new dawn 

Wasn't everything we did pretend?

Or the beginning of the end?
You may be the last to walk in the garden 

Your life should be living to love one another 

And it is no crime to walk with your brother 

You're playing with time, American lovers

You may be the last to walk in the garden 

Your life should be living to love one another 

And it is no crime to walk with your brother 

You're playing with time, American lovers

[fade]

18. JONES

(Source: Thomas Jefferson Kaye’s First Grade)

Thomas Jefferson Kaye—lead vocal

Richie Furay—background vocal

Tim Schmit—background vocal

Walter Becker—bass

Jim Gordon—drums

Rick Derringer—electric guitar, acoustic guitar, slide guitar

Dean Parks—electric guitar, acoustic guitar

Michael Omartian—keyboards

Victor Feldman—percussion

Papa stashed it away 

And it wasn't waitin’ for no rainy day 

With a pool in our backyard 

And he never worked too hard 

He was nobody’s fool 

And he sent me to a very private school 

It was easy, it was fun, 

And one by one 

I let my days go by

Gettin’ high

Now the days of alms have passed, there's no more rainbows to be had 

Just thinking 'bout the days that used to be 

But a monkey on a silver string ain't really all that bad 

Just waitin’ 'til my Jones comes down on me 

Do you recall

The gallery, the writing on the wall? 

All the words and the wine

Me believing they were mine 

Now the only words I hear 

Say my dreams will disappear 

And turn to clay 

And lead the way

Now the days of alms have passed, there's no more rainbows to be had 

Just thinking 'bout the days that used to be 

But a monkey on a silver string ain't really all that bad 

Just waitin’ 'til my Jones comes down on me
One more lonely night

And no one here but just myself to fight

There is nothing I can do

My fightin’ days are through

If you please 

I'm on my knees

Now the days of alms have passed, there's no more rainbows to be had 

Just thinking 'bout the days that used to be 

But a monkey on a silver string ain't really all that bad 

Just waitin’ 'til my Jones comes down on me

