| ar— s

\=The|Houston|Post Divine,ithelWorld/andiTime? Iipulle h own;

\Waits[On|CuelforaYou™ laidfmy/money/down,
springlmorning[dayjinithelmiddlefofjMarch® gihelwindiblows™ putimyjfeetion; E-[h@ ground,
httle dogglepupples ihefguyslalifsayathereisihellinojway? ‘ﬁm@mm@mmm mﬂheﬂ
She|birtheditwolin[alrowithenithelthird[camelalong® Shes]infthelpeakiofherdprimen Aﬂﬁhﬁ,ﬂﬂﬁh@d‘m potfofigold®
mmmaﬂﬂme@mmfs forget mg{hellamiaf Ae[mmeqm

EVenyAmanjwhoslcrossed|hergline ‘mhan, leased|melajhome;,
Stand|Up, GivelajToast,, H yourystare: rmy
toiThe|Houston|Post. \Well,Jshe s]lost]ajfew]battles) whole worldIknows,athatjyouillibelthere: gaveltheldog|alBone:

right back{injthelsaddle" glrl that{Iim|backs;
let|meltelllyou|by/AprillFooIsH o] o W ey ShEI=S 6 R Wi The|Rain) the|Clouds|and|Sky> oy T obo

t{i@jdart@é]ﬂn iTolget|it{right;ishellearned|tojfight: \Youire|Everything/Money/Canit/Buy
ilhe|pottyjtrainingjlessonsitaughtithelgoldenirules” And|she]keptjherifeetionithelfloor: ThelSnow;’alRainbowsi|Light: "Cuzfalhurricane;lblewjinilast/night
'Asithey/began @mm You’re Heaven in the Worlds Eyes. Knocked out city lights.

iThelcrewlhadltheirdbacks)iproclaimed 'they come first. And she has grown, stood up to claim her throne. Loudlike a run/awaytrain.
Humble, yet proud, she stands her ground ... The river flows. I The twisters cleared my; way. I
Why Don't You Stand Up, Give a Toast, The big fish spawnjias the little .onesjgo.
toThe Houston Post. Divine, the World and Time. | Beforelto/long, .the settles in. -I'm|a Storm|Chaser,
\!{!HEB(?]] Cue for. You " ﬁg)&] wondrous sound’from|alcool Fﬂil,

Puppy Love comes from|upia i

J Then|alllaroundjthefforest waits:
Tofembrace;)yourigorgeousiface:
own, shej IETRER,
Buther; goallis one byjherside! - The|Earth, the|Moon|and|Stars.
\Withimemories sh'éred togetherthere! T i ‘\You’re|Everythingl\We|Call Ours. I
'And|fears|are all confide |« The|Light, the/Holy/Night. ’
' ' Enﬂ‘ica[[mzmﬂ? Worlds|Eyes. Solo:0h)Yeah!d
Well,A\who/knows whoj @?m’iﬁﬂ shefll do® Y |
Ifiyoulmake yourEjove can|try: Solo: | “@Z@mﬂmmm’gﬂ
Buti{canjyou be the|steadfast/steed: Knocke out'city, Ilghts

Who waits her, “Final Ride” ; e

Welcameltogether through all climate weathers. . Oh andlI hope zitisjme she longsjtojhold.

ilhereisfnolstorm that could hold us back-: LIl honor4obey: thenfstandfandfsay/: : ]

We believeiwe!re/theltruthiand together we|conclude. i can’t . _ Coming In .
Divinejthel\World and ! n | ¢ I'ml.'oadm Up My.@earh
Walts On Cuelfor'You. . Where You_FAre

E D|V|ne,

that{could lead us astray,"from our p_a'ti\. = .

It's easy/as can be we believe what we see, W_lg @]] Cue, for You:

andjtodayawelknowhAwejrelonkthelrightitracks e

and]itis[alblast! Musicland|Lyrics 12010 .':1. i

~ 'Sojletis AlllstandlUp¥Give ajToast, |
._*@ H

The'HoustonjPost}
TogethenAllRise]UpYRaise\Your/Glass i | 11 RS o0l lieldown jinjalsoftjunbrokenieldt
iCuz[The|Houston|Post IsBack.” [Wherelthelgrass)isital Mandlthelsunlight]reveals:

ﬂ[!mg [W 5:fPeter)Beauchemin startedimyjtrucks;
“and backed]itTon up
“@}Gﬁﬁn@% . - “then Llooked)for my
i J - ' the one that/Ifadore;;

WeII I started myatruck’; I miss her so much;

dlbacked!it @m[,l_m, - * ' :

We're Gonna All"'Jump Up, and Show Lots of Love, The harmony, of the earth and all its}life!

and Get Up for The Houston Post! You will'find, y_ours'élf infa ™ thenI{leftimy/lovey; Music and Lyrics, 2010: Peter J. Beauchemin
A el Pr— - —
-' 'he Hol 1 . Day Dream. Alt_hough It/Seems. S IimyYou -
f Just,as Real as Can|Be. It's|a e R
i BVfiile il : So, IisetimysTomTom, All'I'ever wanted was foryou'toicall me.
b Petery : i /Asjthelwindblows/youlean hear ~to'takelme Ionng'é'rTé‘, As I wait by the phone, “Well You Don'ty’ -
@}?ﬁﬂm course; g![dh sweet tranqumty R | hope nothir?*gogs"wrong, All T ever,dreamed about) was!beinZadored byayou. I
'Alwaysiflowing}jlikelaniendless natural | scuzglim headed for. the shore, Now: look atme“WeII You Don’t-l"r iy .

& F
~ Mylifelis so hard; ' e
] It'sialways fallin’ apart.

. i . Sojthat's\why/T decided;
Aslthelspringfrain;icalmlyjpasses|by. of Wist y: : ‘m gonna rock your freakin’ world! [ —

ﬁiﬂi@, \youlwakelupifromiyour® of{Eastern Texas.

d[she’s]got her sights Setihigh: Day/Dream. Although!It|Seems: .
ST0) make her fly, y‘o-LT ve “'@d}ﬂi@, Just as|Reallas Can]Be. It’s/a/Reverie:

\Welllishe’s|gonna be - Mm{ﬂﬂs infthe]sky;
Swingin‘ifrom thejtop ofithejvine” 'ﬂ-"—d; paints,faltruly/poetic/scene i,

1I/m|ajStormiChaser, 4 ) I'm/Gonna Run Likethe\Wind:

Nothin”slows her down, she's’lost} yet found. i As'you lie there, bewitched bﬁyour - Coming;In from Afar. ] i Shine|Bright Like the'Sun:
The envy of all mankind. - 'ﬁ | 2 m I'm'Loadin’ Up My, Gear, . ] irouette|Like a Swan.
Day Dream. Although/It'Seems: . Wonderin; Where You Are. ~ Just to/Prove I'm Your One.
Oh, and you’II belleve B destmy Just as Real as Can]Be!'It/s|alReverie. i i The Money Will Flow, I’m Gonna,Shoot Like Star.
she II above .. i — Like Rivers Madeﬁ)f Gold. ; Melody, Likela|Bird., =

Brings lovey

-

. %
Music#1988:FPeterdt BeaucheminlandiJames;Brown
Lyrics,x1988:|Peterg)

Then;After/I/ll;Be Gone; 'Cuz All'I EverlWanted Was to Be Heard,
Untillthe Next/One|Comes Along: “By/,You".

h #

B N



¥
AII Ilever wanted WES ﬁgﬁmt@m
Whenlyou!lookimy, way; “\Well\YoulDonit#A
» And{alliI ever wanted WES for.you to hold meYy

As|Iiseelyoun hands'-‘ “WeII TheylDon;t: - - ‘Cuz, Iim Half MER Am.
A il e 3
i .y i b
Yourlifelisiso great : " o ,.-'"i"f i The Iook intyoun eyes.hypnot|zed me.
Youlhavelalllthat it takes |n spades - IJ_rn alprisoner/ofiyour lovers I

Soithat's\why/Idecided;
Iimjgonnajblow/upiyour freakin4world!

jlhe warmthiofiyour, heart unwinds me.
SSNGives|the power to nse‘above ¥ »

£~y J TS
; Rhe'afhlng out we both'c'ould be h
; sDoing without sacrlﬂcmg,our needsh
o Butltogether we/ll find thel roathhat leads’home

Ifdon/t\want to be aIIranne‘ 'l' W

I'm Gonna Wrestle Down Bears

Dive Deepiwith No Air.

Wave SurfiInithe Sharks.

Show/No Fear In the Dark:

I'm Gonna Jump Out/from Planes,

and Sore'Inifrom|Above.

‘Cuz AIl'Tl Ever.Wanted'Was|to/Be Loved,
“By/\Your-;(bass solo) “Oh/By'You".

INow/I Know, We've HaldlalL'onngard|Road “
JAnd\We've Both, HadjtoJReach Our Own Goals"
' -IiWon't, Pretend that'I'm'*Whole?*

I'm Half the]ManIIiAm,|Without Your'love!
1 SYo] [0}

Andfallglyeverwanted was;to kiss your!lipsi
Atlaisteeplefehurch;, “Well I Do
Themall}ijlifever beineediniis to see

As|T¥ash openimy/eyes, “Each Day#

Ourlifelofiusitogether ——
Willllivelnow/andjlastiforever:
Soithat/siwhy; weEh:ouIdideade h‘,
F weirelgonnalowntthis fneakm world
- VAre You

(rys!Ready...?"
A

Elll R e WES ourﬁfaﬁily t.o‘ be
i "**" IelviEs ey

To'gether injloyelthatiincludes

\ . Now/I:Know;\Weive HEdLa Long /Hard Road.
Shine Bright|Like'the Sun. And \Weive|Both,/Had/to/Reach|Our/Own Goals.
Pirouette Like the Swans. WP=KNEPPSOI Wonit, Pretend that'I’'mi\Whole.

Our Two Will ‘Be'one™ 48 31 | N2 22 1 L'.Ltm‘Cuz I’ m Half the Man'I', Aqu|thout Your. Love.
We're Gonn1a Shoot L|kenthelstars T 8 B .' ﬁ(now [T know we've had a Iongjhardl road)

Melody Likelthe) Blrds ll'»lll Without Your Love.

We'll, Climb. the nghest Mountaln I8 8 us (andywe’ve both had tTo reacnI OEr own|goals)

& r
There is On Earth. W|thout Your Love
m“‘ (55'1 won’tj' pretend that!l’ mrwhole)

We'’relGonna Wrestle Down Bears :
WU RSTROS  ‘cizfm Half the ManI Am.

Dlve-Deep.W|th No,Alr
Wave Surf with the Sharks. Yeah‘I m‘HaIf the’Man*I“Am:
Hold Tight in the Dark-
We're Gonna Jump Out from Planes,
and Sore In from Above.
Our Only Destination is to Fall In Love.
“I'm You! Well, I'm You!
I ‘ Oh I'm You! I'm You!” 'i‘-';
)‘ I'm Falling In Love, With Youl”i y ¥

e

“Be On! Top~4(sax solo)
. . P ol o
: i '1 i - .* m i *

L i, * Musm 1990 PetenJ -Beauchemm

T | it | yvas .
- i r "'4"‘"" . .4Mu5|c and Lyr|csdl 20"E2"'|P eter JéBeauchemm'i =T AmL.e" , *- . ':1: H ‘ti1|"‘|“ &ﬂ'
. i @ , & i T
“ “Wlthoﬁt Your Love" t ﬂ"l y By , " nI.ve{w_elnted a“'longI Iong t|m t 'l‘
y P -. . y I ; , Tg.b'ehev‘efhese threelllttle{w ords: "
* Now I Know; We've Halg‘.a Long Hard'!Bo_ "r ‘ﬂ 7And nowfI'miheart;felt sincere” ". 18
And We’ve Bot_t_|1,1Hatho Reach,Our, Own*GBaIs. | My'vl |5|onslfocused1and clear. * ' ? . L $
So'I Won’t P@__t‘end that I'm! Whole'h . A - And so"‘l m |ng|n*|t3' outito thefworldl L ﬂ f’ ﬁ '
\Cuz.;,I'm H‘alf the Mant'Am, Wl_tlhgut"Your Love, u‘ ’ l
Without Your, L’_Sv'é':_' B - ! "I

a ol N <

There’s 2 p|cture on‘the w]all th ds '

Of where wfe‘rcameJ from ‘ﬁ ] F i .
m

Ther?é?‘a song on thetair that just finds

No matterwherejlveigone. History; has unfolded.
; L __‘___.-——-__-—-___—My founding|father; leftimeembolden.

LookingLoutiofiwhat’could be. I'have the courageito be, who I'am.

L
I}etfme see you stanﬁd_lln' back theﬁ:f as

! Get. Up,on f ’
Y.our eet
'l I wan"r?a*gea/o‘l',lrr hands’in "the air.

e

___,....--L'eav' es no doubt you’re here with me. And the wisdom, tollend outjajhand. st i e
The second time T know/ will befgold. e s o iy _
Cuz I've already/ searched/ my/soul. gy ____.. ..-“-.'- —' . ,' - 53

e T

.r".'-r.-'"' i
¥ _'.. e
5 -.__,1_.!!- »
.|-l""'.' "

~ L Let me tell you)ithat\yourrelhittin‘your stride.
“". And lookin’'sharpland alive.
~ 1 Solstand andishoutiitioutitolthe entire \world.
.. Let me hear you,scream!itiloud, now:

Ieadlus on cue.

. Come on evenryone, move closer. to. me. Yeah, IsTrulyiBelieve™™
e. _H__._____.—.-———"—'_"—'—_-h-(and you're, finally/feelinifree)

L3

fBecause)

s - nowjThaty
U !'“a I Know ti‘aﬁ?u‘“ﬂmw’»
|' . I'n. L d
. Mu5|c and IL)W@, PeterJ
|‘

You could!be uplon top: :'-"' i
sTojnever ever, beistopped.
So, step onjup,landising it out to the world®

Letimelhearyou, singlitinow.

b "“Waves of Amber" - 4oy P' v -
il | J
.-' I

It/s|a dark<night®andjtheltidejrolls |n o TR
e

as/thejstars! shine br|ght .._. L S N
with the wind; whlsperm’ through the‘llght rcF L

* .1- o

I,Am Me. Yeah, I Truly Believe.
That, I’m|Finally Free: 'Cuz, I Know ThatAsIJAm|MezA

I'believe;, deep:down in  my/heart.
Thatlbelief/s; theiguide to sure starts.

To)find yourself; isithe prizeito this life.
Believelyou can, and things will always be right.

Afriendiin needs, .a.good final test.

And if you pass it, you'll have no regrets.
ilhe counterpomt in another, I'm told.
Whenlit' S| true love it/ll grabiyou, and never letigo.

SoYcomejongalong.
And believe, thesejthree|littleiwords.

I Am Me. (bringlitiup) - [ ¥ .W|th|n oneselfl_ls_;theldream:‘
Yeah, I'Truly/Believe. (do yo-ll.lt're '|II§/?i)“r PITCHING PATC And the key to allldoors in life.  # ¥

That, I’'m Finally/Free. (I am) "H RO% Vi. DODGLRS How to unyveillthe |IIu5|an asks the questlon? l“ L
Because, I Know That, “I/AmIMez4 = NILLESAR W5, Thelansweris: N Sacrifice”
(oh, show ‘em how/it’s|done}{péte) BEATS STILL AVAILABLEI B » W/ IR
L
Throughout'the'past Ie_s‘sons were taught. l .
But many never learned. wi

TICKETE ON BALE aT “‘TPlck‘and chooseinot: as'-'flou-msh e
But, only take what's earned.

hear me sayin’, now. Those who worry about themselves.

Help the consequences churn.

ol AL In‘the heart of the lonely lamb;

SoMletime hear it from you.

IR - ' .
Get on ycilur Chall—: and;shout |tlout to the world. ® 1'-. wh|ch patiently; waits |tll's:tu’:;“'h,II [ 1 + ":oh !
Bring it a toget er now ' Y

A Pt l Y 1-? "HJ “: ? iBut ‘I m notithe orLeJto publls.‘quotes" "F ¢y e “l' F‘F
I Am Me. s 4 ‘ = (orfstandlup foﬁi'our rlghts A o o '
(do you believe it, now?)III ! 1'1' H ' f * %, Unlessjofiéourse T'mialifwe have qf j ’ ' A
Yeah, I Truly Bellev'e ' .9 ? - * then aII shaII standfaside! * * - 't-;
(are you finally, feelin’ free?) .. » " L] -

That, I'm Finally Free o ‘.:H
_(who do you know, you ar_’; F L

" Because I Know, That, “I’Am Me,t-r, 'ta
(let me hear you say, you are) J

) "

Ive‘learnedbthrcl)‘lEhout m‘y year'h ! ‘ ; !l" P '“‘I" L | F'.-'

.t o remalr;lmkstmd'er |r e l "'* '
FoIIow my‘_heart which pathlis true{!l

et !
. b &
; “ III neve'r*demed ‘I e ,‘ Fi,” ﬁ‘.
Wlth this sald I stand upstraight;

andjaskqmostjgraciously: |
“May,/I'BelYour'Friend UntilThe End,

And/Never'Will\You|Leave?”

That, I'm F|naIIy Free. m‘
(I'know you Rnow, you are) — . Butyiffoneldaysyouiwalkdaway,
Because|I Know.That ‘IfAm|MeZ: e I R land} sayTB'u"no Ionger belleve

‘Cuz, “I Am Me”.
(I'.know you believe it now, yeah)

ol (I wanna hear WYou, smg itjto]) me) = i : i mhen}L;l understand I'm almant
. D!j“‘@nly IHEI?“lthou ilhees

Reterflames]Beauchemin



“Havin/ a Ball!/” No Matter. What|the Scoreboard, “I'Can/t Find My/Ride’” It/Has a Top Fuel Tank{Full of Nitrous Gas. (runiwithime)iwe:ll Make New/Tracks.,

Says On the Wall. When the/Pedals tothe Medal The/Road Will/Be/Our, New' Home.
It's/la whole/new/ballgame. You’ll Be/Partyin’Out On Crawford, Well Iicanitifindimy/ride. It’ll KickéYour, Ass. (the road will beﬁour n'eTv" .
(warm|it'upnow) Always/ HavinZa|Ball. It!s/Got the Looks thatKill _ takelmy/heart) and|llove [ﬂmm-
Houston... (hey/Houston) So/Come Reserve Your Tickets, I'looked high. Tilooked! low- Yet/Humbled Pie.’ L _||r . Baby,You're My[:lq;aa,
Astros.... (yeahiwelrelhavin“a ball) - Priced Fair/for.You/All. 4 I'looked|infand out/oficontrol: The Problem|Is, "I Can t/Find My, Ride®. (youirelmy/only)
: (Every/Seat|inithe Park; Illooked up. Iilookedidown. — o :
. Flyinround first/like|ajone|way, stf_e_et ~ You| Know Can Catchja Fly/Ball.. — [llookedlon|my wai'/ tolthe|lost and|found. s Awe ER WES G'iﬁﬁw . -Take|My/Hand"

“Te SI|d|n dintolsecond/we try:to never: get'_t::eat It's/Fun for 'the Famllyﬁ( cuzlit'sifun) ey “ @.» ICanit|Make|It/Alone.

We;lilbelhittinaflylballslover the! left|fieldfwall’ ~ Plan|to/Bring/Oneland F - Itwas here Then|it I- ~ Musicland|Lyrics, 2010/ PeterJ'Beauchemini withjme)IBaby/RuniWith|Me:

ChalkinZupithelrunsitolhelp) opponents Gill!ﬁ]]u mmmm ~ ForidaysjonjendiI{knew/somethin/siwrong; mmm Take My/Heart.

_ ‘Always HavinZa|Ball: I@Em'{mﬂihl.ﬂ!g} SRun|With|Me? youriown)
L Cuzjwerelthel Houston|Astros. . Never/Miss/alGame...;=Play/Ball!& \Cuz|my/ride\wasijacked You ve C-E)EI!E With/Me.
Alwaysialgooditime;whilelrainin’ or sunshine™ . and Eﬁi@bwdl!@u Looking[outimyiwindow| IBI[D\!ZI[!]] mmwm
(wejlllbe) Movm fast|because, Musicland IBWF@,W Iisee|the|pourinirain:; (youirelmy/onlyihope))
thelbandwagon;s/pined, better get in Illﬂau Petery)fBeauchemin| \Yeah;/It's|Mean(and Lean|and|Dirty/Red. 'Andimemories|ofjyouland}I

' . %@ﬂaﬂ]})m ~- Musicland|Lyrics; #1991 :FRetert)}Beauchemin|

\Weive|Got)YouriOnelWay Tickets;} I S BE[On] TopZ

Sturdy/Bed:;
(vouire)lGoinZAll\Year/Long. E‘E-.”oa EGI!E' By m% \Welwerelyoungjand| =Grand|Prizez/
Slttll‘l Inithe|Same|Seats, Ifgyoulwantitolbelwhatidreams|are]made]of (Chassis|loaded\with|Brand ‘riﬂ@-IEm:
(youilllbe)/HavinZa|Ball" ‘ﬁ[ﬁ;mmﬁkg Up)yourimingd® HE[:EBE] \mea@ﬁ Shejs|allittiefolder:
Matter)\What|the|Scoreboard, ﬁhoﬁ!mﬁe and Full[of: @oa: mc-[irqm[’n:ﬂ]u \Yet[she'slcutejand|reallypyoung?
&m@nﬁi@m Never WorTyAboutiwhat sl left]bening! \Whenithe|Pedals|tolthe|Medal Kind[ofjlikela}full whenlits;
\You:lllBe|Partyin40ut(On Crawford" It{l1|KickeYour/Ass: WEEE@&EI@@]] goingdownlonfthelmorningsun®

/AlwaysiHavinga|Ball-\=o8 9 fﬁﬂ?l&ﬂll‘.@é}p headingjfonithe|stars! Itis|Got|the|Llooks|that|Kill Comelon|baby;llet/sIgo

£ . Justlla siiﬂa Iﬁﬂg@ﬂ]ﬂh%@é& Forgetithelpastiwejllfmakejit{last? %Iﬁmamﬁmﬂm
dlg it]in| now) . big holdjyou?® Problem (Can;t|Find Ride X’ Mon .say"lyou Andialgoody/girlip Mersomﬂcatlon
TaKing 1 2,13 : ALY Lo = Wmm B ma really,

‘ﬁ[imliimﬂm” anditamelallfgonejwild)isolbe’ Ijlooked|in“}Ijlookedfout? wﬂhm@aﬂﬁ@mﬂo@kﬁﬁd}a Crisscrossesfonfalllyourdsensations?
sm]]n”ﬂar Ieads \Welljilimlas[dumblasidirtlandfI{leavelnofdoubt Don;t|WantjTojStand(OnIMy/Gwn:
m—.#mm;a ' e londtieCanoudtivng \Cuzllm|nearyYetiso)far: R TR ] o is]thelgrand]prize)
t‘ﬁxa wav; ; [!law@m(!ay 1ivelbeenjwalkingtheselstreets] mwmmmm@& Eb{!haanﬂ
Eightindtilithellast! pltch crossesjhome . ne Alwavs hcuzilivelgotinolcar: hCuzfI{Canit|MakelIt/Alone: (shefownslthelnight]life))
= p)jLake]l’esstTheniGiving:| (I{canitimakelitfalone); Leaves/All|Hearts|HopindYet|onely:
ACuzjwerelthe'Houston Astros? z Shootin; ﬂi&]m i Started|leftSinookdit]right! (don;tjwaitfodherdeyes)
Rightindfor our name, thfs"city’s deservinA s Iwould askethelcopsibutil{drankiallinight: [R@g@[iﬁﬁ@:l@m ﬁa@mma@ﬁﬂ’&ﬂ You:
Weilllbe proviny,it fast because, Look lareund|thisiworldlis,made of’ Guess I.'get all deserved -Eﬁwmﬁm @’@!Zé'jrgb@'i@ pr|ze
we're protectin’ the plate, So,many, people domrft.erent things. Anotherﬂh_a:rd knock«st_c%l;y EI!E@@W@TIEE@F sofjkneel[downllikelweldo))
like this “Golden Game”. f and a lessonllearnedsp Sgm . I{comelstraightjbackstolyou™

= | - Sl wes et e ealy G,
i : Yeah, It's Mean &:ﬁﬁ] Lean land| Dlrty Red = = Mhisitimetwe’ll'startfallfover? Fromial V|rg|n ﬂmaia*conceptmn
of\your hand

Recha_rlge y.our engme
withithel fortune it brmgs

We've Got'Your, One Wayjlickets,

(you're) Goin”'All Year Long! It's Got a Supped G]p Motor, e » Conma-ﬁv;tlets*go away: Danced and playedlbutinevedgot reallyAwild®
Sittin’ In the Same Seats; You hayelititherelin ’t@alm with a Sturdy, A Forgetithe past we’II Makejit last. Portrayed a'lqueen Ilke perception®
(you'll be) Havin’ a Ball. A twist{ofifate" A
No Matter What the/Scoreboard, youjielal cham_.e_leon f’one Kind. oy g . = . o Then|shecame’alwoman and a.diva®
Says On the Wall. i It Has a Top]Fuel:Tank: & it G zks. - Turned on her charm and made youla bellever
\You'll Be Partyin’ Out’On[Crawford, /ou _Full of Nitrous|Gas!| § - i = Jt
Always Havin’ a Ball. = i . When the Pedalsitoithe Medal I RN o Ve you a:boneland n you: reta‘retnever
= - top On|Believing F It{ll,KickeYourJAss. \ 3 rashyol : r ey i )

(inning 'stretch now) Y, nevergstop))Bein’ All YoulCan|Be, W EIt;s|Got the|'ooksithatKill )

’Houston (hey Houston) Always Yet Humbled Pie:
Astros®.| (yeah we're havin’ a baII) inni The|ProblemiIs)»=TH{Can't|Find My Ride”.

lrl

Houston... Astros...
|

PN (|fyou never stop) HOldII‘I
Bob, Aspromonte Rader, Wynn and Staub, . Solo: '_|I"' .E

J.R,, Cruz Enos, Cesar, Nle_rgand Thon,

Oh; helpfme’please.:
If,you've got a lead. =
I'would love to see. + B

Doran, Daws Dierker, Ashby®Smithy i To Be. (on top) S Oh, come on nov_\l/r,,I m downfon'my, knees. (she'is the/grand prize
Samblto and Scott. Yeah Your Life's About L|V|n i gy - so kneel down likeiwerdo)! 1
Yeah, Biggio, Bagwell and all others not forgot! ‘Cuz I love this ride. 5 L 1 o T ! L4 = =
|I | L You're AIways - = It's my only prize. (run withyme):and Never Look Back. - She brings'the world toget_her. r'-.E
HL-‘CUZ we I‘rflthe Houst.on Astros. (on topngustiTake Less Then lem N =l And I want it dead or alive. I Don’t Want to Stand On My Own. & Hand wave creates the weather. = * e
Welknowswho:welonce, were. (mevé"‘q'stop,) Won't Let You Ever Forget. & Oh bring it to. me, or I'll never survive. (don't'wanna stand on my, Her stand quiets the crowds.
TS time to.move forward: . ____1_'&_Be w(on top) -""-' Sl e P o _+|_ take my hand) and Never Let It Go. Turns and walks, "Bow Down, Right Now".
H re: th'e'future!stlll withithelpast lovers ss=-You’ re‘Movin-lStralght+Ahead Now: Solo: . e TV RY-SCuz I,Can't Make It Alone.

Linejtheldowntowniwalks' . (neverlstop) Strivin’for.Your Goals, — (I¥can’t!m ake itlalone)

and[endlthelparadelaticityshalls Youire)Always: \Yeah;/Itis|Mean'and l'ean'and'Dirty/Red:
o top)|Put the/Past'Behind\You: It{s/Gotla|Supped|Up]Motor;

stop)/Donit)\You|TurnfBack(Now: \with|a]Sturdy/Bed:
OniTop: = It{slalFourlBy/Four/Sittini\Way,Up]High: ———— — e, (shelis a best buy)

Seats,’ ~ Its Chassis/Lloaded'with' Brand'New Tires:
(youilllbe)lHavinda|Ball- : Musicland|Lyrics; #1990 RetenJ™

Em— -

e
L —_— i =g 1 -
— - e - o s
s = T |'-r-,-"'_.' & sl 1 5 4 -
- N ] 15 ki i e —

-y e S
“ ' - . e— ..._.:l:-ll J‘H_l' = ""|"' e -l*-"-l"' .-p r.;|l A5 gl F e 1he
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Stock Rises Like a Hot Pair of Gold Shoes.
(sheis'the grand prize =
so kneel down likeiwe do)

Yeah! Kneel Down! Bahando! BahandoI IRt
Bow,down now. S,
She’sithe, “Grand Prize™.

If you believe in yourn heart.
Keep promises made from the start.
The Iong run always shortens the cut.
No_control, “Fate’s Your Luck”.
»p - - -

-,

(one'more) Holy Night.
(two steps) To Gain Your Sight.
(three sides) To the Answers in Life.
But Four More to Get It Right.

A wiseiman once told me,
: “FoIIow your, heart to'never be 'decelved" o sl s
But' is your heart truIy the'guide.
‘I ve.heard some say falthI|s|the for.sure r|de al

ﬂ
-V'4t_

el
L] 3 ﬂ-?{.
" -Dlvll_de your heart by. two I

\Yeah|there/s|nojldoubt about it
woulreally/dolwow us.

(okay/boys):

'AlllDay/and|Every Night.
‘ThejThought[ofiYou,
Just/Keeps) Mind Right.
NV now,
ﬂf@:ﬂi@l{EjIWGonna Show.
My/Heart|Starts|Racin’,
and|IKeepl/On|Racin’.
-That]Little|Sundress,
Just/MakesMelExplode.

et ' you a

A boutglrl

N giﬁb real

~ like'sito rockéand|roll.

: Q‘i@ﬁ]]h@n
gold

shoulder
‘E!Bd'iﬁb@!ﬁi@ﬁ

i (<mercedes-lllnd24) W@ﬂ% -
- (mercedes:lindz) Touchinithe|Sky:!
(mercedes: I|nd24) SlidinZthelCurves.

A (Imercedes- Ilndz) Bustiny Your Nerves:
. \ i = iy ;’

Gonna steer ‘round the corner.
goin’ full speed blast.
Smashin’ all your little.dreams

(;you better|{not{be).

4

(if you onIy knew).

; D

with'a sharp hook bash.
'ﬁ “ #Betterfiheed th|s S|mple warmn" ‘ ‘ With your sassy pony-tail

and you’re done up nails.
A boy:could get lost in distress.

. keep a lookin’ back:
‘Cuz I guarantee she’s comin’

and it's gonna be fast. (oh, sit right here). P -.
Until you turn.the corner f, W
(mercedes Imdz) Blackin® Your Eye. .- he'll revwerat the coroners I

(mercedes lindz) Knock:Out Your nghts ndr.

¥(mercedes-lindz).Pain’s All She' Serves. & . 4(round two) ,...;'t G “‘ir,"
- rans (mercedes I|ndz) She Knows You Deserve. * L Ar e "‘"5 4&. ]
Yok L - . X 98 Al DEVA alnqc_lFEvery ngI}t Iy
Jur._‘,‘s.oﬁlo . n S ‘ ¥ 5:‘4., pel v o The TholighEo N Gu i s,
. \I_-_*_\..- 5 T { 't Fl‘ - ..wJust Keeps,My Mlnd nght

Cuz'When-I-Know, "E 4

'You’II have half.of-one-thatws neveratrue
But if by chance two hearts ‘entwine.
They’l!_become “One,of a Kind”.

-IIC'H
(one more) Holy Night.* f; '
: (two.steps) To'Galn aYouraS|ght 8

(three sides) To the Answers |n!L|fe
“i vasl But{four More ‘to Get It nght

I\[oer’ve:trled to” teII polltely. . . "

how she, comes on:quick. You're Really Gonna Show.

‘So‘donlt;you[sta &8 Yol ﬁwhmlnm My.Hear, rtfSta rtSJRacul_,E,_,;

when she,burins your candIe\stlck A “and I Keep On Pacm -
'Cuz no f fuse in thl’s"nanon 54T "" e gThat Little Sundress, ! '-:.."r
l'lﬁ

! Sisilong’ enough ‘tojtrick:_ LA 48t Sagust Makes Me-Eprode
'p_If this girl’ s comln foruyou S

. 3
'.,,,; ‘.-..-.t:‘:* 3 e LA
better! roor it out to SICk *

\ﬂ. “{w Love, Drive-Love'Drive. Yeah.

“\ Bt_l]t, |5é|

" 2 " |-' L]
“t ‘_:*N\':‘ '*‘1

o
t«concerned T
ho e,your soul to keep?

t

\LVhatqs done is
e asnt may, “Lay Fas

B‘ut Four, M‘oire {b@ﬁimm

Love Dr.l_ve Love

" g 0-1

- sy V% I+ » .‘:t)l" -r-. SOIO
v \(mercedes I|ndz) FIy|n On By Wi ag e
,h‘(mercedes I|ndz) qTouchln.-the‘Sky** 3
ercedesflmdz)"Shdln{;t_he Curves ?
|IndZ)nB‘UStljl'j|r'% uriNen\‘ltes.

r

Ou Yo unnghts.

> =

[;SheiServest4de " & (butt'Tcan) s

] "bs‘-'YLo'tl‘ieve. s
: : "@!zm
ﬂ ‘an Mouldn belusinappin

Musicland Ime, Etd:-rarﬂ. ha-sﬁ'nrab@aa

(1ha||e|u1ah)
&-Sundressz/ ¥ =lee ﬁi:@[mﬂ ajLisa
j@iﬁ [ﬂb&m ﬁﬁﬂy “ght
uﬂﬂlﬂwﬂnu{p

@@Ihy - [iEﬁr
t k alc b Day; Every;
e TEmeET

okayaill have itfout) M|nd

u@h@r@o mq—.@
wmmw
_ " and[1]KeeploniPacin

V@!ZW!]-'EEIQ@E
(nine]lives)*

oo k<7

Wh your tossed a]]ﬂila
(lhOW Sjthis; ;

'\

L.-

\When! you showlup)in that cute sundress.

Sandals or'flopsjhigh heals or highjtops.
A pair of tenjiesjll help you go reallyifast.

Not that QU need runnin’ no I doni{tfthink that.
It s‘just Jcautionl'cuz.you look likea blast.

‘Cuz your, |tty‘b|tty-1hot sundr&ss '

_(get‘u"p*and o)v--’q- “"3;-.*'&, '"r -

. : HO i Y
L 1' K
n‘t_ a ur«:Eyer.l y -. . Wlth ,yo‘ur Stllpe thintlinesfand: precision behln JNot counterlflt; her

I-n'*suqe we Ilfmake‘lmsbdon’t stick.it,in: park

walkdinlthat!

'AlliDay/and|Every/Night:

;TheiThought

Sy

_You; rel;xa_alliy@anm@hma

My’Heart @E]HBEEI«'{W
and I{KeeplOn/Pacin{:
That Little)
Just Makes]|MelExplode®
(hey, locksthat{doon)®
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“My Internet Honeyz
"

I surfed a girl, hegname was JoAnne.
I emailed, “Letis{do}lunch.
I'm a singerginfa Rock and Roll Band?”
She answered frankly,
with precisely written words.
“You better befromantlc,- -

-

I saddled-up, and brought my/ very bestigame.
* Pitched high and low, 7

butrall'I'got'was her (lst) name.

The real McCoy, a true diamond in the rough.

Call of the's W|Id “she is'sent from up-above.

(*cuz, I'm his Internet Honey) Well, Maybe?

(never want his’ money) Whole Savings?

(lookin’ for adventure) Escapade?”
. (@ mighty‘finerinventor) Home-Made

(I never need attentlon)“Qulte a L"otI

IS EN bee H|ck-Up"

IthoughtieYeahtlitaste great | I I
¥ 'but less fllllngslnot injhere?) !
1She smlrkedl grin? 'andlhthrew quick(oneslinerd

. -Jﬂa'g-ls rn.onogamy your! plan 4

\withltwo tlmers’

‘io

Her heart anstouI H
i
blend together I|ke they; re‘one
Her:fulliMonty; is hottemtl'l_a‘r_tthe sun.

(\cuzflimihisjinternet|Honey)kToday:

(ineverlamitheldummy)); [m) Way:
. (<my lovelis|likelalcarousel)lBright L|ghts

ma parasth) Great/Heights.
d?[i‘j;y tihand)lHer|Highness!

hysterla S screamlng fans)\Worldis|Finest!

(Bl ¢EYS ER EEYS SVhlY)
‘and|Bright!
(fcuzilimlhisiinternetiioney)iYeah; Right?

Istartedfoutlon)Yahoo! -
Theny1jtried|Mateh?
'And;too}fariforymeiwas]llovers2”

L Cuz, that'slinithelUK{and/limineverattached"

. Then

”/

m(umy wit and ‘charm is cunn'fn )JReally Fast.
(cuz— IimEhis Internet1Honey) What a Blast.

—— i/
arsai 1%_
) A

Sojrl{swamjwithiRlenty/ofiFisht

/Andjjthenfadded[some
ilhe[CouganlWomen)waslalperfectifit?

Butjjitimade]melfeelllike]
someonejwasfgonnaleatime?

Sottilthoughth

Adult|Friend|finderdwould|befokay!
Butjit{converteditojthelChristian]Mingles?
Thenlitried {ﬂ'iIaMEﬁa:
Butltheyjsaid m;y

didnitJhave

So, {thatlled meltolCupid;s]lairs

Butjathat was just{creepy:
ThenTithe Dirty Encounters raisedfmy momvs hair.

So, 1 promised hergljlditakelit{easy

vAn,pIante_d was Natural Frlends""v-.

'And, T bet Green Singles and Veggie Date.
_Will have problems,
;(?’- with their users being hooked on “"Depends”.

}And I know you know, ‘cuz everyone knows

Internet dating is the wave of the land.

'And I believe that just goes to show. H

That “My Internet Honey”, is in total command.
!

(t cuz I'mjhis Inte'ﬁat Honey)

, Yeah She’ll Go All Night.

(deI|C|ous Ilke‘a ,Sunday) Yay, Just One Blte
~{(ridin” up my broadway) » 5

(I"know about-my callin”) Uses Morse Code.

\. (don’t ever-thlnk-I m: falllnm).LHey, Love Knows.

(Lm funny) But;-Then/Again®
(cuz Honey) ——
- IMusicland]Lyrics};

EEE@ Beauchemm

| “Ma]or Mmor (instrumental)

g 1
; hy ¥ i }
6 and 121String/Acoustic,Guitarsimany, Elec.'cﬂc

Gmtars and a couple of ;solos,.Bass Guitar, Drums:.

" PeterJ Beauchemm

Vocals Many Rhythn&(ﬁiwtars andssome

@!ﬂﬁ? :{Scott Johnson -"""'-..;

M-

Ihi‘jﬁﬂg Heather Gasaway and|Alicer

Sax{Solo:[C.

Marchmg djInstruments:f
Doug|Courtney/(R*PY~Tiknow/Ialways}t

ﬁo@my@ma@ﬁ’ [music, ¥
ut L

started|re:mixinglagainlaften youl
passed, lirealized)youricrazy/madejmyfsongst

note
flnd “from you" sjloud (as;
gjfair mm bro;

» B
Well, There s'NojChance., % e s mgpd !
(servm up a'heart ache) Last Dance. s

Music, F/987: |PeterfiBeauchemin and
Mike McCain
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