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garner

Misfits style, fast and hard, as if you were doing her:

Verses: E E E E Dbm Dbm Dbm Dbm A A A A B B B B E….

Walks right off the movie screen

Starring role is in my dreams

No one holds a candle to

The girl that I adore

Television Sunday night

Alias is on alright

Sidney Bristow’s kicking ass

Man, I want a piece of that

She’s wrapped up like a whore

Bridge: 

Ashley Judd’s extraordinary Gb Gb Gb A A A

Diane Lane is cute Gb Gb Gb E E E

Charlize is a monster baby Gb Gb Gb A A A

Natalie Portman too B B B B

I don’t care about Britney Spears

Or anybody else 

Jennifer’s the one for me

I want her for myself

Chorus: 

I-I-I-I want Jennifer Garner E E E E E A E

I-I-I-I just want to smell her, yeah E E E E E A E

You know she’s cast a spell on me Dbm

Her image, electricity A A A

Thirteen going on thirty, oh Dbm

And running with the Daredevil A A A A B

I-I-I-I want Jennifer Garner

I-I-I-I just want to tell her

That my feeling’s running wild

Her dad was on the Rockford Files

She’ll never know my name

But I’ll pretend

She’s my leather bondage girl

Elektra babe to save the world

With eyes of crystal blue s

She’ll melt the essence of the night

She’s my plastic cupie doll

She’s goddamn sensational

Dump Affleck and we could be alright, yeah

We can hang or we can shop

She’ll give me a karate chop

Dressed up like a one-girl fashion show

Jennifer, oh please be mine

Hollywood can stand in line

You’re the little girl next door 

I’d always want to know

Starlet

Verses: D D D D Bm Bm Bm Bm G G G G A A A A 

What’s with all the cameras and the lights

I’m not up for the publicity

I want to do it right

The sentiment to woman from man

I played the role you wanted 

From beginning to the end

I don’t expect your sympathy because

This debacle was unscripted

And my pain won their applause

Evaluate my sorrow for the show

Critique my every movement

So the Billboard people know

The dialog was bullshit every line

You’re hiding in your trailer

Till they say it’s curtain time

Bridge: D D D D Bm Bm Bm Bm Gbm Gbm Gbm Gbm A A A A

Open up the envelope and say I’ve won your heart

Please come down off your podium so we can make a start

You bourgeois bitch, my agony

Like Jimmy Cahn in Misery

I’ve had enough red carpet 

And you left me brokenhearted once again

Years to Come

The grass is growing longer in the yard

My feet are on the ground sometimes my head is in the stars

The rain is beating on the windowsill 

Another road trip counting license plates upon the cars

The exit signs, the mooring lines

Branches swaying in the wind, the ivy twines

The sail is on the mast 

Another seven seas behind

Some funny things are spoken on the way

A couple hearts get broken every day

Another pint of Guinness in the glass

I think I would give you all of Eden if you’d ask

It’s just another February day

The shortest on the calendar, and coldest by the way

It’s easier to push than pull the time

Put your hand into my chest and squeeze my soul until I die

Forgetting everything from when you’re young

When memories dissolve they’re just like

Like snowflakes on your tongue

A flicker in the fire, remembering

Extinguishing the ashes of another childhood

Not so warm without the embers 

Tonight we light another wood

Hold on a little longer to the past

Acknowledging the kid within

The innocence will last for years to come

sidewalk daydreams

Saint Christopher and Andrew climb a tree

Apples in the orchard in the honeycomb a bee

John and Mary Ann read summer books

Another sticker star 

A birthday cake shaped like a bird

Damien and Matthew fly a kite

Rita and Eileen are selling lemonade outside

Gordon and Melissa swimming pool

Music from a passing car

Ants marching in the dirt

Saint Edward, Luke and Peter in the park

Bicycles at dusk as streetlights ‘luminate the dark

Jennifer and Dawn are skipping rope

A baseball game

And marching bands on Independence Day

Roger and Regina take a walk

Daddy paints a fence and mommy talks

Patrick, Beth and Christin on a boat

A camping ground 

A broken swing

A band aid on a knee

varsity werewolf

Verse chords:  G G G G Bm Bm Bm Bm C C C C D D D D

Eighteen and a senior at the school

A big varsity letterman who tries to play it cool

Driving home one fateful Friday night

A lone wolf in the road and captured in my high beam light

Couldn’t stop on time I struck him down

I got out to examine him still breathing on the ground

As fog was rolling in across the land

A howling as bared his jaws and bit me on the hand

Chorus:  G G G G Bm Bm Bm Bm Em Em Em Em C C D D

So call it fate, so call it providence

You know that after all this time I guess a little bit of both

That creature was no ordinary animal

Its teeth sank in my blood and turned me into a wolf

No-oo, No-oo, No-oo, No-oo

I finally got a date to go to prom

Tuxedo and a boutonniere, a stupid cummerbund 

Got the girl and drove her o-vah to the high school gym

Where I met her ex-boyfriend, he just had to muscle in

Instead of dancing with my lady fighting on the b-ball court

Taking all the punches and my temper growing short

I felt me changing there and so many eyes to see

An ugly metamorphosis, this lupine agony

Outside the moon was full yeah, but inside my mind was red

Growing claws upon my fingers sprouting hair upon my head

And a couple girls fainted when they saw what I’d become

My werewolf transformation in the auditorium

I slashed him down, tore out his throat

I chewed his fucking face and gored the principal

They called police, a fire alarm

Chased me out of school before I did no harm

Now I’m like Michael Landon and Lon Chaney, Jr. too

I’ve got the whole town after me with their trucks and 22s

It’s not my fault I never asked to be an animal

But I can’t stop my bloodlust and my rage beyond control

They cornered me inside the church, they trapped me like a dog

And staring at the crucifix I had a dialog

Oh God please end the misery and let my soul depart

That’s when a shot rang out, a silver bullet in my heart

I lay there on the altar with my blood just gushing out

My hairline was receding and no canines in my mouth

Through the haze my prom date, saw her there within the mist

Kneeling next to me delivering a final kiss

I wish I were like the other kids who graduate in June

But I become a monster every time I see the moon

I’ll kill no more, give up the ghost

I’ll won’t commit no murder so unspeakable

My time has come, I understand

The teenage wolf no more I’m gonna die a man

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh….

Murderess 

Em Em Em Dm Dm G

Em Em Em Dm Dm G….C C

Verse: C C C C Em Em Em Em F F F F G G G G….F-G :II

Chorus: C C C C  Am Em Em Em Em Dm Dm Dm Dm F F F-G :II

Chorus 2:  B B B Gb-Abm Abm Abm Gb-E E E E Gb Gb Gb

Was like an arrow through my soul the day you call me up

Mustering the words to say that you had had enough

A butcher knife you put into my face

You said it’s over, over

And let me in my disgrace

At first I felt so fortunate to find a pretty girl

I felt I was the luckiest man in this cruel world

We dated you and I the summer long, oh

How could I know my love would one day steer me very wrong

You made me cry, walk out the door

I wonder why you just don’t care about me anymore

Rain in the sky, black as my soul

You can’t expect me to go on I’m unable

Breaking up is hard on you

Not like every time that I had sex with you

It’s rough on me, it’s tough on you

And I still can’t believe it that our time is really through

Goodbye’s an ugly word

Like no other sound so terrible I’ve ever heard

Goodbye’s an awful sound

And it’s shattering the promise 

Unto which our hearts were bound

Denim Over Lace

I’d come in your world if you invite me

I’ll be a Hercules to your Aphrodite

Always up to you where so we do we begin

Spread them angel wings and let me in

Every time I close my eyes I see your face

‘Cause my heart is always open

For you to occupy that space

Counting down the hours waited forty days

Ardently I yearn you got me helplessly hoping

Blue jeans and black panties

Denim over lace

I’m just a hungry lovelorn boy

You’re my little girl

But I’m convinced that ass 

Is the eighth wonder of the world

Saw her walking home from school

In her regulation skirt

Saw her climbing out the swimming pool

That luscious water wedgie hurt

When I go to sleep at night I count the ways

So unique to me 

And you will never be replaced

Forever dream and vanish in the haze

Satin silk and leather, we were meant to be

Blue jeans and black panties

Denim over lace

Saw her ride her ten-speed

She was cruising down the street

You know she’s packing plenty yeah

A lot of cushion in her seat

A high tide, low ride

Outside she’ll go astride

Hang glide opening wide

I think you might just fit me inside

Sexual Safari

A thermostat, a magazine

A copier and fax machine

Your cycles and your subroutines

Are too predictable

A yellow jeep, a Cherokee

It holds the key for you and me

Escape to mother nature

Rediscovering your soul

A waterfall, a riverbank

Pull the clutch and turn the crank

Unleaded gasoline my tank

Is almost never full

Muddy tires, hiking boots

Pontoons and the parachutes

Running like some new recruits

We made it to the jungle

The air’s so hot my clothes are wet

The sun beats down my skin is red

Mosquito bites and copperheads

Piranhas, cannibals

I’m so tired of running

I don’t want no Incan treasure

Let’s settle down right here and now

Explore the pyramid of pleasure

I’m so tired of searching

So where the hell are we

Found a golden pagan idol

On a sexual safari

penis alert 

See her on the street

And she got all my pistons firing

There’s a wildfire in my pants

Somebody better sound the siren

That girl is so dangerous

A love tornado on the land

There’s gonna be explosions

Calling out missile command

And the town folk will be freaking

Their evacuation plans

She’ll catch my big fat rocket

Rub it out inside her hand

Penis alert, penis alert

So scary I don’t want to mention

Gonna be a lot of damage

Ambulance and fire engines

Tight and hot and heavy now

Time for crisis intervention

Penis alert, penis alert

The drill is on the radios

Emergency broadcast system

Def Con five at launch control

She’s just gonna keep on stroking

Until the smokestack gonna blow

Clash of the titans

Heir to the crown of Argos

On an island all alone

The boy grew up to be a man

And time to claim the throne

Went into the city where

He found out Theta’s curse

Cassiopia’s daughter

Well she had it even worse

Every suitor man to marry 

That Andromeda might take

They always got the riddle wrong

And got burned up at the stake

Prince Purseus was smitten

When he saw the girl’s face

He said I’ve found my destiny

Here in this maiden chaste

To follow evil vulture

To the lair of Calibos

Percy used a magic helmet

And he captured Pegasus

So flying horse and rightful prince

Traveled to the marsh at night

He battled with the demon 

And he got that riddle right

And back in the land of Argos

Percy and Andromeda

Were gonna tie the knot

Until the wrath of Queen Theta

The goddess was so pissed

That Percy meddled with her son

She demanded that the princess

Be offered to the great Kraken

So Persues and Amon spoke

They had to find a way

To save the city, princess

And they had less than thirty days

Consulted with the witches three

Who shared a single eye

Which was stolen by a metal owl

That Hephestus could make fly

Perseus he queried 

How to make the dragon die

Tell me now and I’ll return

To you your magic eye

The head of the Medusa

The exclusive method be

To petrify the Kraken

Like a statue in the sea

But beware the serpent woman

If you gaze upon her too

Solidify you with her eyes

And turn to stone with you

Off with Percy and his merry men

To Isle of the Dead

To see if they could slay her

And retrieve Medusa’s head

A coin to pay the ferryman

The River Styx to cross

Charon took the brave explorers

In his gondola

When they arrived to Hades

Percy warned his faithful men

Not to look upon Medusa

But in your shield her reflection

Killed a dog with double heads

And made their way inside

In the darkness saw the statues

Frozen men who’d come and died

Medusa she was slithering 

Like a snake but with a bow

She nailed Percy’s men 

With her poisonous arrow

But Percy used his magic shield

And he saw Medusa’s evil game

And with a stroke decapitate

That very ugly dame

Meanwhile back at Argos

All the people there were hiding

The Kraken stirring in the waves

And set free by King Poseidon

Andromeda was taken there

And tied against the rocks with chain

For the monster as a present

That he’d spare the city of his rage

Somebody Does
When you go to bed at night

And you cry yourself to sleep

Your pillow soaking up your tears

Because he acted like a creep

When you wake up late for work

And your heart is feeling small

The hurtful things he said to you

Make you want to end it all

Well don’t

‘Cause there’s someone

You really ought it know it by now

Somebody out here loves you

It ain’t him it never was

And he misbehaves ‘cause 

He’s allowed

When you’re driving in the park

And the sun is sinking down

The loneliness will find you there

On the darkest streets in town

When you’re naked in the shower

And your fingers do the walking

I’m gonna guess it isn’t him in mind

That has your body talking

That’s alright

‘Cause there’s someone

You really ought to know it by now

Somebody out there worries

It ain’t him it never was

And he just injures you

‘Cause he’s allowed

When you’re ready to stop the pain

And stop settling for less

Give yourself somebody you deserve

Who’ll clean your brokenhearted mess

When you’re ready to grow up

And show the asshole to the door

And find a prince to match your princess

And pick your chin up off the floor

You can call 

‘Cause there’s someone

You really ought to know it by now

Somebody thinks you really matter

It ain’t him it never was

Consider you and I and us

Somehow

One Look

She fed me jalapenos at the restaurant we had dinner

Footsy beneath the table

She was a saint and I the sinner

Pimentos wasn’t crowded but we waited there in line

Candlelight at seven

But I was thinking sixty-nine

Ohhh…I got her to dance with me

Ohhh…oh, can I talk her into fantasy

Believing I can fly

Don’t mean I’ll ever touch the sky

But one look in her eyes and I am free

Valet brought the Lexus and I helped her with her coat

 I tried to think of clever compliments

But they got stuck in my throat

They say January is the month it really snows

Let’s go back to your place

Light fire and warm our toes

Ohhh…I’ll say my contrition

Ohhh…oh, she’ll start my ignition

Believing I am cool

Don’t mean she won’t make me her fool

But one look in her eyes and I am smitten

Sitting in her living room together all alone

Sure beats the shit right out of

Masturbating on the phone

Says she wants to change and comes back out in a kimono

The tent inside my pants 

Is telling her I ain’t a homo

Gonna make it happen and we’re getting horizontal

Lots of heavy breathing

Deliver everything she wants, oh

Yeahhh…the pain she’s giving feel so good

Yeahhh…yeah, I expected that it would

Believing I am strong

Don’t mean I can resist for long

‘Cause one look in her eyes it’s understood

Tie You Down

Compromise isn’t easy

Brazen lies and bedroom eyes you will tease me

Try to stop you, but you cop a plea

Emotional manslaughter in the first degree

You’re guilty

Balancing all our time

Won’t solve all the little mysteries you have in mind

All your puzzles, and your problems 

If you would learn just to forgive you might solve them

But you’re blind

I’ve been so calm, it’s hard to cope

And I’m at the end of my rope

Why you got me hanging I don’t know

I’d like to take that string

And tie you down—what do you think

‘Cause I am sick of choking on your love

All your schedules and your planners

Never gonna help you learn your manners

Treating people just like dirt 

Leading everyone to hurt

It’s so wrong

You confuse me and abuse me

Like some kind of household cleanser you use me

And toss me out, expendable

You seduced me, but then you went and battered and bruised me

I’m not disposable

Like some shit in a spray bottle

___________________________________________________________________________

Back to the Future
Nobody calls me chicken here, not you or anyone  

Am G C

Doc Emmett Brown’s my mentor man, he got plutonium
F G C

Nobody calls me slacker now, but I am on the run

F G C Am

To 1955 in a tricked-out DeLorean



Am G C

I live here in Hill Valley and the clock is on the wall

But something isn’t right here and I have to fix it all

I’m traveling to yesterday to see my dad and mom

While this backwoods town keeps ticking like a time bomb

So it’s back to the future with me



Am G C

Back to the future with me




F G C


It’s in the goddamn past that I will find my density

F G C Am


And so it’s back to the future with me


F G C

My name ain’t Calvin Klein but mom she thinks the world of me

Elastic on my underwear, my dad was in the tree

Grandpa hit me with his car, it just wasn’t meant to be

Now doc says that I must repair history 

I never was a slacker man, I always played it cool

But now I’m having run-ins with Hill Valley’s principal

Biff Tannen’s causing problems and I got my hands so full

Just trying to find my parents at the school

So it’s back to the future with me



Am G C

Back to the future with me




F G C


It’s in the goddamn past that I will find my density

F G C Am


And so it’s back to the future with me


F G C

I fixed the conundrum and so now I gotta go

But we got to wait for lightning to strike and send me home

I need a shot some jiggawatt or our whole plan is blown

Or I’ll be lost forever in my parents’ lifetime zone

The storm has come, the lightning blast and I am on my way

Pedal to the metal and I’m pushing eighty-eight

McFly goodbye, and hello 1985 is great

Huey Lewis, Cyndi Lauper and the Pinheads on parade

My future lies inside a time machine

My family goes from trailer trash to squeaky-clean

Goldie Wilson sweeps the diner, daddy leaning on the jukebox

I’m getting lots of heartache from that clock

So it’s back to the future with me



Am G C

Back to the future with me




F G C


It’s in the goddamn past that I will find my density

F G C Am


Life’s an Enchantment Underneath the Sea


F G C

Static

Don’t talk me out of turning off my brain

Earring crucifix fell out

It’s liquid plumber down the drain

Nader came to Cleveland University

The students lined with protest signs

Such ugly times are these

Oh syndicate my senses now and censor what I feel

My desperate housewife fantasy, a CSI big deal

I live in Big Mac city man, Tom Cruise reality

Everything’s a bonus on a DVD

God help us, God help us

Found religion on a shelf at Waldenbook

Primetime design and lean cuisine from television cooks

Da Vinci Code is the extent of my spiritual view

But after 9-11 what else is new

Sanitized and mesmerized by Super Bowl routines

Martians live in Hollywood

It’s always Halloween

It never really made no sense to me

I did not know that God was an Academy

Goodbye Johnny Carson, hello baby here we go

Letterman will jack me on the CBS late show

Oprah and her angels need an accident I know

The devil walks among us in Jay Leno

Catcher in the Rye

Saw it on my TV screen

Another Technicolor modern murder scene

Another bloodbath holocaust, a soylent green

And Monica is getting on her knees again

John Hinckley he ain’t getting no parole

Jodie Foster wouldn’t star in Hannibal

J.D. Salinger is treated like a sacred cow

Hey Mark Chapman burn in hell—what are you reading now

Catcher in the rye

Who shot Ronald Reagan

Elvis Presley is alive

Catcher in the rye

They buried Richard Nixon

Elvis Presley is alive

How am I supposed to tell my little girl

What the fuck we’re doing in the Third World

Fly the stars and stripes in foreign lands

They send coffins and the caskets in a caravan

Come so far but what is going wrong

My Country ‘Tis of Thee another bullshit slogan song

Tom Payne is spinning ‘round inside his grave

Liberty or death or gas at Park ‘n’ Save

_______________________________________________________________

Pony Baloney

I hear the starting gun

And now I’m bolting out the gate

Another Friday night in Lakewood

And I got myself a date

It won’t be a photo finish

It won’t even be close

Got to try and play it cool with her

And see how it goes

Dinner and a movie, I don’t know

Dancing at the Fillmore let it go

Watching all the city lights

From the Eighth Street pier at night

She’s gonna ride my pony baloney

She’s gonna ride my pony baloney

That girl’s in for a special treat

I got a hefty hunk of deli meat, all right

Pick her up at half past six

And she’s got her summer dress

Her eyes are ice so crystal blue

And her hair is just a beautiful mess

Ask her for a destination

Where we gonna spend our time

She said she got a ticket at the glass counter

But she don’t want to wait in line, no no

She’s gonna ride my pony baloney

She’s gonna ride my pony baloney

Can’t wait for action to begin

She just opens up and shoves it in

_____________________________________________________________

When Pain is Panacea 

You really put the hurt on me

Although you didn’t mean to be

I walk around in misery

Since the day I got your letter

I nurse my pain on herbal tea

Smoke and think till 12:30

Listen to Matthew Sweet CDs

To make myself feel better

Ahhhh…devil dressed like an angel

I was fooled

Ahhhh…I guess I was naïve

You took my heart to school

There’s no solace in my sofa cushion

Tried getting close, you said I was pushing

You dumped me like the weekly trash you leave out in the yard

Guess that’s what I got myself for loving you too hard

I should have activated a force field

I should have kept my secrets concealed

Now the cuts are never gonna be healed

You know you really sliced me up

I’ve never felt like such a dope

It takes all my energy to cope

Keeping hoping against hope

I’ve had enough

Ahhhh…devil dressed like an angel

I was fooled

Ahhhh…I guess I was naïve

You took my heart to school

There’s no comfort in my drinking

I tried to just forget it all, I only end up thinking

You dropped me like a lit stick of dynamite

Why don’t you shove it up your ass 

It would serve you right

_____________________________________________________________

Rust

A lot of rust

Shopping at the car parts store

The sunset like a canvas, brown and yellow 

Orange

The tin man never had a heart

Scarecrow only wanted a brain

Sounds a lot like you and me

You’re unfeeling 

And I don’t think before I speak

Like irreconcilable difference

Or chalk it up to just plain indifference

What we had got stagnant

And bugs went skating on the pond

Row your boat from yesterday to tomorrow

Anchors aweigh on all the lonely and sorrow

Emotion is retarded on a one-way street

Communication’s hard when you are not willing

To listen or like Jesus turning a cheek

Look at the two of us

A picture of pathetic yeah

It’s just a lot of dust

Feel like a speck or am I only a morsel

My sunrise like a murder painted scarlet and green

I got run over by a street sweeping machine

And now I live in a sewer

You wouldn’t stand for any counseling

And I was willing to give talking a chance

You said you’re tired of my antics

Well it’s going both ways

I think you act like a ridilin baby

You could never behave

And I don’t know why it’s me

Who’s always wondering why I wasted my time

_________________________________________________________

Myths and Legends
Trojan horses, Captain Nemo

Titanic and the Bismarck 

Jonah and the whale

Noah and the ark

Pyramids of Egypt

Hanging gardens of Babylon

Niagara bubbling over

Hindenburg, Absalom

Albert Einstein, Stephen Hawking

Superman and Muhammad Ali

Woody Allen, Alan Ginsberg

Joe Namath and Muhammad Ali

Stonehenge and Easter Island

Colossus standing at Rhodes

Atlantis, Parthenon

Bermuda Triangle

Daniel Boone and Davy Crockett

Flash Gordon, Robinson Crusoe

Buck Rogers, Johnny Quest

And Indiana Jones

Ludwig von Beethoven

Robert Zimmerman, Paul McCartney

Arthur Miller, Elvis, Faulkner

Timothy Leary

Mausoleum at Halicarnassus

Statue of Zeus at Olympia

Temple of Artemis at Epheses

Angkor Wat in Cambodia

Jessie James and Wyatt Earp

Amelia Earhardt and old Betsy Ross

Lee Harvey Oswald, John Wilkes Booth

And Santa Claus

Golden Gate Bridge in bay city

Eiffel Tower looming in France

Fuji, Everest and Kilimanjaro

Big Ben time in England

H.G. Wells and Jules Verne

Galileo and Copernicus

Harry Houdini and Doug Henning

Simon says Confucius 

Grand Canyon Colorado

St. Louis Missouri and a Gateway Arch

Great Wall of China, Lincoln Tunnel

Sistine Chapel and New York’s Central Park

Tom Sawyer and Luke Skywalker

Han Solo and Huckleberry Finn

Rin Tin Tin and Lassie

And Gunga Din

Barrier Reef Australia

Kremlin home to Mr. Kruschev

Empire State, Long Island Expressway

Vatican Pope John Paul

Cold Sweat

I had a dream about you

And I woke up in a cold sweat

It was more like a kind of nightmare

And I woke up in a cold sweat

You and I were making out

You had me in a cold sweat

In the back seat of a limousine

You had me in a cold sweat

I’m calling out testosterone reserves

My energy was pent up 

Then you went and shot my nerves

I had it all together now I don’t know what to do

You’ve got my bag of apples turning blue

I saw you in the high school

And I broke out in a cold sweat

I passed you in the hallway

And I was suffering a cold sweat

I want to ask you to the dance

But I’m shaking in a cold sweat

I want you to be my girl

But I cannot stop the cold sweat

I’m feeling inside-out I’m so confused

I thought my plan was foolproof

There was no way I could lose

I tell you my desire’s bona fide

But you shoot me down like all the other geeky guys

Emotion’s elementary

But it’s got me in a cold sweat

I think you and I were meant to be

But right now I’m in a cold sweat

Why don’t you give me half a chance

Breaking out into a cold sweat

I’ll go to sleep again tonight

Toss and turning in a cold sweat

Broken Mirror

Sometimes my memory wanders

But the past seems so unreal

The reflection of today just isn’t true

Lost my rose-colored glasses

And my hindsight is so blurry

Each day disaster in review

Wish that I


F C D

Might see a little clearer
BbBbBbBb

Need some superglue to fix
F C D

My broken mirror

BbBbBb F F-G

BbBbBbBbBb FF F-G

CC

No light is shining on me

GG G GG GF

In this cold and cruel world

BbBb Bb BbBb

Can’t find the image of myself over the sink
CC C CC C BbBb Bb Bb Bb

I’m in the changing room 

GG G GG GF

To try some optimism on

BbBb Bb BbBb

But it’s tight and nothing fits the way I think
CC C CC CF BbBb Bb Bb Bb G

Wish that I

Might see the world differently

The porcelain is shattered

Humpty Dumpty tragedy 

Wish that I

Could muster something more to give

But my perception is that everything

Is negative

Nightfall

Wander through the forest all alone

November wind is chilling on your bones

Something bad is lurking in the trees

Salivating jaws and ray-ba-bies

Wishing now you’d stayed close by your friends

They’ll find the pieces of you in the end

Bloody brains and body strewn apart

Bite your neck and jugular 

Gonna stop your heart

And I say

Better count your blessings every day

Nightfall and the devil come your way

Better cut your losses and be gone

Hell is where your evil soul belong 

Traipsing through the concrete city night

Duck back down the alleyways

Where shadows flee the light

Neon stars and cemetery moon

Something bad is catching up with you

Fear will be the only thing you feel

You’re too in shock to understand

The cold caress of steel

Home is where you really should have stayed

Now you’re butcher meat 

Upon the reaper’s harvest blade

Better count your blessings every day

Nightfall and the devil come your way

Better cut your losses and be gone

Hell is where your evil soul belong 

____________________________________________________________

Splatter Pattern

Gb-AbAbAbAbAbAb 

Gb-AbAbAbAbAbAb

I had the best time of my life by ending yours
AbAbAbAbCbCbCbDbDb

Blood stains on the carpet in the closet on the floor

Broke in through a window in your daddy’s living room

Your mamma didn’t know security would be her doom

Cocked my arm to strike the fatal blow

Ball peen hammer cross your face and broke the orbital

Would have been much easier to say you give your love

Would have been less painful and I wouldn’t need these gloves

I experienced such joy by taking yours away

Hack so fast that you won’t see the flashing of the blade

Should have listened to your silly girlfriend’s advice

Instead of making love I got to cover you with lye 

Blood is on the bed and on the mirror vanity

What you get here tonight is the last of my sanity

Chopping up your limbs and you’re still conscious of it all

Little brother’s dead I killed your parents in the hall

I am gonna cut you down to size
EbmEbmEbm CbCbCb

I am gonna cut you down to size
EbmEbmEbm CbCbCb

I am relishing the horror cast within your dolly eyes EbmEbmEbm CbCbCb-Db Ab

I am cutting you down to size

EbmEbmEbm CbCbCb DbDbDb

Found out where you were living

I planned to be forgiving

I offered one last chance

Again you just rejected me

Now die my lovely virgin heaven wants your chastity

Versus

It’s a cage match

It’s a fistfight to the death

Greg Brady verses Potsy Webber

Pulling off their gloves

They’re taking up their arms together

It’s Schneider versus Arthur Fonzarelli

It’s a cruel duel

Between the cast of Silver Spoons and Family Ties

And in the field of medicine we got a big emergency

St. Elsewhere versus E.R. in a tag team

George Clooney and Ed Green

Against Mark Harmon and Ed Begley, Jr.

Such a scene

And in the galaxy a war

Between the trekkies of before and the ones today

Deep Space Nine attacking Voyager and T.N.G.

B.J. and the Bear, they’re taking on Magnum, P.I.

Simon and Simon versus Hardcastle and McCormick private eyes

Starsky, Hutch are on the ropes against Crockett and Tubbs

T.J. Hooker versus C.H.I.P.S. I just can’t get enough

Lee Majors he can go alone

In a room all by himself

The Fall Guy taking on Bionic Man

Gang fight in the camps

The A-Team and our pal MacGyver

Duking it all out at the 4077th
Hawkeye Pierce and Trapper John

Colonel Hogan’s heroes gone

Charlie’s Angels sucking off Highway to Heaven 

Bo and Luke and Daisy, too

Revving up the General Lee

David Hasselhoff and Kitt and Devin can’t you see

Paydirt

You caused me lots of grief you can’t amend


BB D EE DD BB D EE

Embarrassed me in front of all my academic friends

BB D EE DD BB DA 

When you shame someone you know it isn’t nice

BB D EE DD BB D EE

The price tag on mistake is that is comes back on you twice BB D EE DD BB DA

Going to collect and I’ll make it hurt

DD E BB A DD E B

Big windfall for me and a loss for you
DD E BB A DD E A

Time to pay the price you damn deceiver
DD E BB A DD E B

Running up the meter like you always do
DD E BB A DD E A

Paydirt in my pocket, cough it up

DDDDDDDD E B

Discount my opinions, made me feel like a jerk

Critiquing my convictions and demeaning all my work

Every other thing you said insulted some small part of me

Don’t you know mean people suck, you could not let it be

Going to collect and I’ll make it hurt

Big windfall for me and a loss for you

Time to pay the price you damn deceiver

Running up the meter like you always do

Paydirt in my pocket, cough it up

Why’d you have to lie about it

BB D E

It didn’t spare no pain



BB B A

We said our goodbyes but I got

BB D E D

Revenge upon the brain


AAAAAA

Tameless
Can’t pull out my teeth, you can’t remove my tiger stripes

You can’t tame my horses, steal the venom from my bite

Can’t reach in and stop my heart from beating like a drum

You can’t clip my wings and you can’t cut my feral tongue

Primal be the forces in my life

All I see is water, trees and rocks above I fly

City full of gorges and promontory is wide

Feet turn into talons catapult into the sky

Untamable 

Try to harness me, I’ll beat you down

Close to the soil

I leave a lion’s paw print in the ground

Untamable

Natives run and hide when I arrive

My mane is full

Can’t domesticate what’s deep inside

40 Day Flood

God spoke to Noah, said there’s too much sin

Got to take these people back to the beginning

Nobody there is kind, there’re only heathens

I’m gonna clean the world up in the washing

Build yourself a vessel strong and wide

Take your wife and family and get yourselves inside

It’s gonna rain for forty days and nights

Don’t fret about it now ‘cause in the end I’ll see you right

So double up the animals

And pack those suckers in

A boy and girl delegate from every specimen

The rain is gonna come and you’ll sail through

You’re gonna be the keepers of my wondrous floating zoo

Ostriches and aardvarks on the boat

Chimpanzees and leopards and the calicos

Iguanas and the lemurs come inside

The chickens and the bumblebees and butterflies

Ants and bears and birds and kangaroos

Gorillas and giraffes and elephants and cows that moo

Cats and dogs and bullfrogs, pigs and porcupines

Horses, lambs and goats and buzzards standing in the line

ash wednesday

Fat Tuesday and the Mardi Gras, oh no

Down in New Orleans the pagans dance in the bayou

Christians feeling guilty need a shepherd to be led

Flock to the cathedral getting ashes on their heads

I can’t forget the wrongs I’ve done

My mind won’t let me let them go

Regretting every other thing I do

I’ve been embarrassed and ashamed

Now I need forgiveness too

Do I believe

Dirty ugly soul

Seven deadly sins and every one of them mortal

Dirty ugly soul

Committed every one of them, I’m guilty immoral

Got to learn to chasten up myself

Practice moderation and some self-restraint would help

Having no intentions that I will observe this lent

But half of me is wanting to repent

Unclean hands and all my thoughts are so impure

Is that the devil’s voice I hear, I really can’t be sure

My days are filled rituals, I’m given in to vice

Can’t shake off the bad habits if I do not sacrifice

_______________________________________________________________

intravenous angel

 

Comatose the needles in your arm            Dm C Dm...C

Hospital room 22 for me                         Bb C A

 

Blankets and your sheet don't keep you warm    Dm C Dm...C

Steri-strips and gauze despite you bleed            Bb C F

 

F Em

Dm Dm Dm C C

Dm Dm Dm Bb Bb

Dm C F

 

Eight days of telling me you can't go on    Dm C Dm...C

The look inside your eyes said you were through Bb C A

 

Respirator pumping in your breath, my bay-bay Dm C Dm...C

Choking on a plastic feeding tube                    Bb C A

 

F Em

Dm Dm Dm CC

Dm Dm Dm Bb Bb

Dm C F  -x x x 

 

Do not resuscitate F F F F...C

Want no support   Dm Dm Dm Dm...C

Got an injunction from Bb Bb Bb

The highest court C C C C

From a white ambulance F F F F...C

Into blackest night Dm Dm Dm Dm...C

I'll see my angel off  Bb Bb Bb

Into the tranquil light...A A A

 

Bb Bb Bb C C C F F F

Bb Bb Bb C C C F F F

Em

 

These medical wires, they are so serpentine Dm C Dm...C

Although you cannot speak I hear your thoughts Bb C A

 

Your pulse is barely there I fear your redline Dm C Dm...C

If you love me pull the plug out and just turn me off Bb C A

 

F Em

Dm Dm Dm CC

Dm Dm Dm Bb Bb

Dm C F  -x x x 

 

Do not resuscitate F F F F...C

Want no support   Dm Dm Dm Dm...C

Got an injunction here Bb Bb Bb

Up from the highest court C C C C

From a white ambulance F F F F...C

Into the blackest night Dm Dm Dm Dm...C

I'll see my angel off  Bb Bb Bb

Into the tranquil light...A A A

 

Bb Bb Bb C C C F F F C

Bb Bb Bb C C C F F F C
