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Poems & (more) Pocketchange

Cinammon

My instincts, told me | was wrong
Sensed direction gonr in my mind
Then | lifted a finger to your ear

Gently touching there, while you smiled

And it's raining, like it did upon my door
And it's raining, like it never has before

| keep reaching like a fool to feel your skin
Broke and too numb to ever make it in

Cinnamon

Ambition straying from your eyes
In a clerks disguise you were caught
In a minute, you just walked away

Had a happy day, now you're not

And it's raining, like it did upon my door

And it's raining, like it never could before

| keep reaching like a fool to feel her skin

Broke and too numb too numb to ever make it in

Cinnamon

Rose Tattoo

Guess the planets don't always end up aligned
And he'll have to find lovin' some other time
Those directions he felt as love

All lead up to... a Rose Tattoo
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The beginning is always something alive
And with each breaking heart a part of you dies
All the money that he spends these days

Add's up to... a Rose Tattoo

All the dreams that he has these days

Add up to... a Rose Tattoo

If this painting were something that he could smell
He'd remember that scent the night that he fell
Every month that he counts these days

Add's up to... a Rose Tattoo

All the time that he does these days

Add's up to... a Rose Tattoo

Busy
It's getting hard to decipher
All these feelings | have for you

In this time of uncertainty

You got no tears to cry for
Solemn strangers that pass your way

In the business community

I'm on the road, I'm in the way

Of a Busy Girl, with a busy day

All alone in this romance
Other callers come everyday

Leaving words of encouragement
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City Boy takes a big chance
Many colors and many shapes

Coy's the smile, wondering what you meant

I'm on the road, I'm in the way
Of a Busy Girl, with a busy day
It's just a part i'm bound to play

You're a Busy Girl with a busy day

We don't have to go anywhere
This ones happy here, next to you

Though you seldom have much to say

I've considered this affair
If you want, | can pack my things

Save goodbyes for another day

I'm on the road, I'm in the way

Of a Busy Girl, with a busy day

No Disgrace

Jane and Crystal walked out into the crowd
Touching hand in hand to objections loud
There's always gonna be that old gossip sound

They don't understand us at all

Standing in my doorway, | ran the race

In time to see the fear in the neighbors face
Someday to have the knowledge and no disgrace
She don't understand me at all

She don't understand me at all
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| want to find a place
Where it don't matter what clothes you wear
| want to find a place

Where race and sex don't matter

Dangerous emotions spill from my heart
Not trying to be clever, nearly close to smart
You say that I'm a pervert, a deviant

You don't understand me at all

You don't understand me at all

| want to find a place
Where it don't matter how old you are
| want to find a place

Where race and sex don't matter

Pocketchabge

| dreamed | was stowed away
On a ship with a stage

Held fast in the spotlight

In some kind of cage

I'd rather be standing there

And take a breath of that smoke-filled air

Playing for Pocketchange
And some miss the boat
Playing for Pocketchange

Asleep on the note

So Sales is a numbers game
And its better to give

The Blues in a lesson though
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That you've got to live
My family and friends moved on

And I'm still here, singing a song

Playing for Pocketchange
And aiming to please
Playing for Pocketchange

Asleep on my knees

| dreamed | was stowed away
Out somewhere at sea

Look up in the cabin though
And you have the key

This sentence is self-imposed

I'm stling tonight, in hand-me-down clothes

Playing for Pocketchange
And some miss the boat
Playing for Pocketchange

Asleep on a note

All This Time

Don't know what you said then

But it sure sounded sweet

You're the picture of a lady

At least you are to me

And | don't know what your name is
You never made that clear

You just left me with a longing
That's eating me up in there
Mistaken in the first place

To ever leave your side
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All this time

| loved you all this time

A perfume still surrounds me

A craving for your touch

You're a vision of a carnate

But still, it ain't enough

And I'll find you somewhere, somehow
It's written in the stars

The sun rises around you

No matter where you are

Those kisses land on someone

I'm wishing they were mine

All this time
I loved you all this time
All this time

I loved you all this time

A purse is hidden somewhere

In a field behind a car

And inside's your name and number
Though, | don't know where you are
And this rivers going someplace

It's flowing all the time

I'm looking at your sweet face
You're holding yours to mine

Still searching for the princess

That | could never find

All this time

| loved you all this time
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All this time

I loved you all this time

My Greates Misses

| played a song or two

I've penned a thousand words
They often tell of stolen love

Or have you heard

Don't long to call back

All those rowdy beer soaked wits
No ditty's made the jukebox

But they're my greatest hits

And my greatest misses are your kisses

| leave you standing there
When | head for the door
Just sleep, don't wait for me
And you've heard it all before

And my greatest misses are your kisses

Thinking of You

| didn't want to wake you

Sometimes urges overtake you, and you run with them
The sight of you is attractive

So my heart's over active, see you now and then

I've said goodbye and adieu

And i've been up all night thinking of you

Our secrets safe with noone
'Cause it takes just one to know one

Can you feel the heat?
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The folks have all gone home now
Except the bangers and the coke-hounds

As | walk the street

Paint me a sunrise in blue

'‘Cause I've been up all night thinking of you

It seems all kind of cold now

| would court, I'd like to know how
So | take a chance

A second's like a minute

To the one thats drowning in it

Caught a memory glance

| must be paying some dues

And I've been up all night thinking of you

Paint me a sunrise in blue

'‘Cause I've been up all night thinking of you

Waiting Up

When | got fired, flipped off the foreman and then
To work six nights at the Holiday Inn

Playing in the Lounge, playing in the Bar

There's always someone better

No matter who you are

When | got home, at a half past two

She say's "I'm so tired of waiting up for you"

There's a girl in a booth that wants to read my palm
| got sidetracked and taken, won't get home 'til dawn

Playing all the hits, sometimes playing to the walls
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No matter how i try, noone returns my calls
It's all about them and none about you

She says "I'm so tired of waiting up for you"

Oh, | pulled in the driveway, smelled perfume in the hall
There was no one around, man, there was nothing at all
We once had the t.v., once had the boat

We once had the cocaine and then | found the note
When | got home at a half past two

She said "l got tired of waiting up for you

Ruth and Her Sister

| was tossin' and turnin’

Just trying to sleep

When along came some callers

Got me in too deep

Good Golly Mister. | never did this before
There was Ruth and her sister

And the girl that lived next door

They didn't learn me to read

They didn't learn me to write

But they showed me what the girls like
On saturday night

Good Golly Mister. | never did this before
There was Ruth and her sister

And the girl that lived next door

They didn't learn me to write

They didn't learn me to read

But they showed me where the honey was
Between their knees

Good Golly Mister. | never did this before
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There was Ruth and her sister
And the girl that lived next door

24/7
Born To Love

Born to love, Born to satisfy
Born to sit still, Born to love
Born to love, Born for action

Born to pose for me, Born to love

She doné&rsquo;t have a problem. She can&rsquo;t find her keys

We make a decision; she&rsquo;s down on her knees.

Born to love, Born to satisfy
Born to sit still, Born to love
Born to love, Born to pamper me

Born to be good, Born to love

No hidden agenda&rsquo;s, her mouth only opens for me

We make decision; she&rsquo;s down on her knees

Born to love, Born to satisfy
Born to sit still, Born to Born
Born to love, to always agree with me

Born in the mood, Born to love

She&rsquo;s out of the closet, and up on the bed

She&rsquo;s down on the floor now, and stuck in my head

Born to love, Born to satisfy
Born to sit still, Born to love
Born to love, Born for action

Born to pose for me, Born to love
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24/7

You call me two in the morning, eleven at night

At six without warning, but that&rsquo;s alright
It&rsquo;s like working 24/7, hey, but that&rsquo;s o.k.

I&rsquo;ll make love to you women, any old time of day

You hit me up at the foundry and flirt at the club
In line there for groceries, asleep in the tub
It&rsquo;s like working 24/7, hey, but that&rsquo;s o.k.

I&rsquo;ll make love to you women, any old time of day

I&rsquo;m squeezing buns at the bakery, and score at the track
My telephone&rsquo;s ringing, sawing logs in the sack
It&rsquo;s like working 24/7, hey, but that&rsquo;s o.k.

I&rsquo;ll make love to you women, any old time of day

You call me two in the morning, eleven at night
At six without warning, but that&rsquo;s alright
It&rsquo;s like working 24/7, hey, but that&rsquo;s o.k.

I&rsquo;ll make love to you women, any old time of day

What Were You Thinking

Everyone&rsquo;s eyes were on that cute little thing
He had hanging on his arm, one look at him

And the sparks just flew, said you were

Going to the bar

i didn&rsquo;t know where you went to

Some decisions you just can&rsquo;t say

What were you thinking anyway?

Why can&rsquo;t you wait till this whole thing&rsquo;s over?

Stale romance went away
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What were you thinking anyway?

Grabbing my coat i was about to leave

Sort of heading for the door

Right about then i heard a back room scream
And saw you lying on the floor

| don&rsquo;t know what you expected

But i guess he expected more

What were you thinking anyway?

Why can&rsquo;t you wait till this whole thing&rsquo;s over?
Stale romance went away

What were you thinking anyway?

| didn&rsquo;t know where you went to

Some decisions you just can&rsquo;t make

What were you thinking anyway?
Why can&rsquo;t you wait till this whole thing&rsquo;s over?
Stale romance went away

What were you thinking anyway?

Forget the past and just start all over
And i missed you today

What were you thinking anyway?

Love At Second Sight

Looking toward your wedding day, the summer breezes blow
A lucky mans your fiancée as far as losers go

Seeing you in high school is not like seeing you now

I&rsquo;ll bust a move to win you, but i just don&rsquo;t know how
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Love at second sight, love at second sight
You&rsquo;re spoken for; you&rsquo;ve set a date
| tried to stop but it&rsquo;s too late

Collisions happen everyday

It&rsquo;s love at second sight

Given all your premonitions your nervousness is clear
| have one obijective that&rsquo;s to hold you near right here
The rumour mills been running and working overtime

That boy of yours is cheating abusing what should be mine

Love at second sight, love at second sight
| saw myself in some new light

Reflected off of your blue eyes

| ask myself and realize

It&rsquo;s love at second sight

Love at second sight, love at second sight
Before your walking down the isle

Just one more Mona Lisa smile
I&rsquo;m loving you girl all the while

It&rsquo;s love at second sight

Keep On Keeping

I had my fill of complications, so many casual relations
| work all day and wait then disappoint my date

| need less confusion, a love transfusion

Or just to see you smiling at me

| was a party too, don&rsquo;t blame it all on you
Not much for me to do, but keep on keeping

On without you
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| guess it&rsquo;s time to walk away now

Or just to show you that i know how

So tired of single&rsquo;s bars, cheap sex in fancy cars
| need some real relating, less masturbating

Or just to hear you talking to me

| was a party too, don&rsquo;t blame it all on you
Not much for me to do, but keep on keeping

On without you

Alone he&rsquo;s standing here, fate stings it&rsquo;s plainly clear
Fortunes have all come true, i keep on keeping
On without you, keep on keeping, on without you

Keep on keeping, on without you

From The Kitchen

Modern girls and changing times, insecurities changing minds
Major heartaches minor rhymes, lips on earlobes massive sighs
That just proves that your growing old, inhibitions divine & told
By foreign priests that hold chalice gold and i just wait

For intermissions expensive wine, their homely women

That dress divine, as beauty clock&rsquo;s out at closing time

And i just wait

All those vampires craving sleep wake up at noon
Then go back to sleep, and i just woke up

To save the day, for unsuspecting and unaware
Some are dating and some delay and wait for
Mister to come some day thought there not

Sure they want him to anyway

And i just wait for intermissions and

http://www.markbramlett.com Powered by Joomla!

Generated: 4 September, 2010, 21:02



MarkBramlett.com

Closing time, this all nite dinner that i
Call mine; I&rsquo;m washing dishes from 9 &lsquo;till 9

And i just wait.

Novice writers are changing lines
Insecurities changing minds

Major heartaches minor rhymes

Courage

| say you&rsquo;re beautiful and you just turn away

| send you roses -> and you haven&rsquo;t got much to say
The times just a slipping and sliding

It must be on someoneé&rsquo;s side

We avoid inevitable fate like

We had somewhere else could hide

| say this and you say that
You blow my mind in seconds flat

| wish i had the courage just to say

Aloof but obtainable, fragrant but barely there

| think you mine sometimes then you vanish in some thin air

The feeling is burning inside me, this bomb is just waiting to blow
We hide from inevitable fate like

We had somewhere else we could go

| say this and you say that
| shot my wad in seconds flat

| wish i had the way&rsquo;s and mean&rsquo;s to say

| kissed your lips in a dream and you just closed your eyes

Pretending to be somewhere that we didn&rsquo;t need hurtful lies
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The times just a slipping and sliding, there must be another way

To be here together with you but, there&rsquo;s no other parts we can play

| say this and you say that
You broke my heart in seconds flat
| wish i had the courage

Just to say, i love you

Greeting

Happy Birthday, i celebrate it every year

But it is my worst day, i sit and drown in my own tears,
| don&rsquo;t use the telephone

| don&rsquo;t touch the fax machine

All'i do is stay at home

And dream of you and me

Happy Birthday, i think about it every year
[t&rsquo;s possibly my worst day

| sit and drown in my own tears

Have to compromise,

| can always come

Home late, while you&rsquo;re with another guy

A fool just sits and waits

| don&rsquo;t need a pedigree,

| don&rsquo;t need no Beauty queen,
But when weé&rsquo;re together
Laughing it stuck with me

Happy birthday, happy birthday

The Last Broken Heart

http://www.markbramlett.com Powered by Joomla!

Generated: 4 September, 2010, 21:02



MarkBramlett.com

Well i met her in the summer of my innocence
I&rsquo;d say, i met in the market buying gloves
For hauling hay, and she looked just like her
Mamma, man i just fell apart

And I&rsquo;m down to my last broken heart

We dated all through high school and the
Years just fell like fly&rsquo;s, i took her
To the drive in and gazed into her eyes
Then she kissed me on the cheek and
We make love in the dark

And I&rsquo;m down to my last broken heart

Wedding bells was a ringing and the perfume
Filled the air, the wedding bells was a
Ringing nearly all the town was there

And she looked just like an angel

On her daddy&rsquo;s stuck out arm

And 1&rsquo;m down to my last broken heart

Well the kids were supposed to come at
An unbelievable rate, we lost ours in the
Winter, now she wont look at my face and
We go through all the motions, but were
Missing that first spark

And I&rsquo;m down to my last broken heart

Now I&rsquo;m a driving down this dirt road
Heading anywhere but home, 1&rsquo;m driving
Far from the house cause, i don&rsquo;t to be
Alone, when i think about out first date,

| was happy as a lark

And I&rsquo;m down to my last broken heart
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Big Wind
No Oneé&rsquo;s Talking

Little things you always stay, i can hold you
And we could talk all day, but when we get
Around you friends, the conversation ends
And | start walking; it&rsquo;s an awkward situation

Sitting here and no one talking

Find a place for my head to lay, | think of you

And I&rsquo;m miles away, then i open up my eyes
I&rsquo;m expected to socialize and i start
Walking, it&rsquo;s an awkward situation

Sitting here and no one talking

When I&rsquo;m home and I&rsquo;m doing fine
Kick off your shoes and we may recline

| think 1&rsquo;ll get a little more, but,
There&rsquo;s someone at the door,

And | start walking; it&rsquo;s an awkward situation

Sitting here and no one talking

It&rsquo;s an awkward situation, sitting here

And no one talking

| Don&rsquo;t Own You

With an antidote, | could make you stay

Keep you here with me, never go away

Words that say goodbye, wish I&rsquo;d never heard

You just stay with me, like a captive bird
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But | don&rsquo;t own, you,

And you&rsquo;ll just do what you, wanted to do
Thereé&rsquo;s nothing i can say, to make you
Think of me and you&rsquo;ll just be with whom

You wanted to be

If there&rsquo;s time enough, for you have to leave
| won&rsquo;t give you up, my heart on my sleeve
It just changes me, oh your sweet perfume

And it lingers here, in this empty room

But | don&rsquo;t own, you,

And you&rsquo;ll just tell me lies, we both wish were true
Our life&rsquo;s a secret, but, the whole world can see
And you&rsquo;ll just be with who

You wanted to be

But | don&rsquo;t own, you,

And you&rsquo;ll just pawn our love, like a once
Treasured jewel, there&rsquo;s nothing i can say
To make you think of me, and you&rsquo;ll just be

With who, you wanted to be

No, | don&rsquo;t own, you,

And you&rsquo;ll just tell me lies

We both wish were true

Our lives a secret, but the whole world can see
And you&rsquo;ll just be, with whom

You wanted to be

Trouble
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I&rsquo;m in trouble with the women trouble with the men
Trouble with you female&rsquo;s, ever since i was ten
I&rsquo;m in trouble, oh, when i see you on the street
This poor heart starts to beat

I&rsquo;m in trouble

It must be human nature and no other

Reason why, if i can&rsquo;t hold you baby

Going to break down and cry, 1&rsquo;m in trouble
Oh, when i see you on the street

This poor heart starts to beat

I&rsquo;m in trouble

Come closer pretty baby, let you see

My magic wand, if that don&rsquo;t get you
Baby, I&rsquo;ll have to win you with a song
I&rsquo;m in trouble, oh, when i see you

On the street, this poor heart starts

To beat, I&rsquo;m in trouble, when i see

You on the street, this poor heart starts

To beat I&rsquo;m in trouble, when i see

You on the street this poor heart starts to beat

I&rsquo;m in trouble

Agnes

It&rsquo;s all kinda misty now, the way i feel for you
| just want you to be real for a minute, no

Fashion speaks the truth, i see the

Fierceness in your eyes and your patience

wearing thin, how can there be a happy ending

When | don&rsquo;t, know, where to begin
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Agnes of the neon, goddess of the night
Slightly flawed perfection, it&rsquo;s fantasy allright

In the night

Another drink and another smoke and another
Glance i gaze at you, i just want you

To be mine for a minute, theres others
Waiting too, i guess there&rsquo;s things
That we could do together, but, we

Can do them right here, we weren&rsquo;t
Groomed for this moment, so, we&rsquo;re

Playing it by ear.

Agnes of the neon, goddess of the night
Slightly flawed perfection, its fantasy alright

In the night

Hurried Home Blues

the sun is shining, i seen it going down

the sun is shining, i seen it going down
nobody&rsquo;s the same no more, the old days
have up and gone and it hurry&rsquo;s me

on my way back home

another moment has sweetly slipped away

another moment has sweetly slipped away

it&rsquo;s only mother nature, that strips us to the bone
and it hurry&rsquo;s me

on my way back home

the kids are growing they&rsquo;re growing like a vine

the kids are growing they&rsquo;re growing like a vine
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the less i see the love out there
the more i feel alone, and it hurry&rsquo;s me

on my way back home

the less i see the love out there

the more i feel alone, and it hurry&rsquo;s me
on my way back home, and it hurry&rsquo;s me
on my way back home, and it hurry&rsquo;s me

on my way back hom

Nothing Going On

I&rsquo;ve got nothing going on now
You&rsquo;ve got the whole world in front of you
But you&rsquo;re here with me somehow

Daddy front porch and watching too

I&rsquo;ve been around some, but don&rsquo;t consider me wise

I&rsquo;ve put a foot in my mouth; I&rsquo;ve seen a few
Things, some places homes and parlors

Nothing you can&rsquo;t do without

I&rsquo;ve got nothing going on now
Collegiate smiles are all over you
With a skin as soft as down

| guess there&rsquo;s some things | shouldn&rsquo;t do

If there&rsquo;s a god maybe he decided we were
Meant for love here and now
I&rsquo;d give a right hand if something

Were to happen, if i could just work it out
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I&rsquo;ve got nothing going on now
Youé&rsquo;ve got the whole world in front of you
But you&rsquo;re here with me somehow

For you there&rsquo;s nothing i wouldn&rsquo;t do

Is this a dream, thinking somebody
Will pinch me, can this be real
Man i doubt, only the chosen

Can go this far and come back

Only the men with the clout

I&rsquo;ve got nothing going on now
Youé&rsquo;ve got the whole world in front of you
But you&rsquo;re here with me somehow

Daddy front porch and watching too

Cherry Rain

With your brown hair, blowing in the summer breeze

And your brown eyes shinning, thinking you&rsquo;re a tease
While the radio played a forgotten song

There&rsquo;s a shower coming and it won&rsquo;t be long

Cherry Rain, i could still smell the cherry rain

Cherry Rain, i could still smell the cherry

Well once in a dream i took a shot or two
There was no one around only me and you
But the camera lens didn&rsquo;t do you justice

And you couldn&rsquost fit one thin dime between us

Cherry Rain, i could still smell the cherry rain
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Cherry Rain, i could still smell the cherry

| was telling the truth and you were speaking

Your mind, darling you had the rhythm

You were right on time; i hope you&rsquo;re thinking
Of me and not one of the others

Cause and l&rsquo;d be with you, if and i

Had my dwethers, cherry rain, i could
Still smell the cherry rain,

| could still smell the cherry

Memories Of You

Driving around in the rain tonight

| guess there&rsquo;s no healing, thinking of times
That i held you tight, only seeing Is believing

So you appear the usual way

And looking like you do

Feeding hunger with memories of you

What about the times that we stayed up late
Making love until daylight

I&rsquo;m finding someone to keep me warm
But just doesn&rsquo;t feel right

So you appear the usual way

With a smile all over you

Feeding hunger with memories of you

You and i were so good together
But, someone&rsquo;s got to lose

Feeding hunger with memories of you
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Feeding hunger with memories of you

Big Wind

These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties
These ain&rsquo;t the good ole days
These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties

Big Wind, blow my blues away

Out after midnight and walking the line
Dreams have been shattered gone one at a time
Screams turn to whispers in somebody&rsquo;s ear

Better things happened and happened right here

These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties
These ain&rsquo;t the good ole days
These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties

Big wind, blow my blues away

Life isn&rsquo;t safe now the flu&rsquo;s on the street
I&rsquo;m just an iceberg here caught in the heat
Home is a junk heap, a hole&rsquo;s in my shoe

Paid to the landlord asleep by the pool

These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties
These ain&rsquo;t the good ole days&rsquo;
These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties

Big Wind, blow my blues away

These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties
These ain&rsquo;t the good ole days

These ain&rsquo;t the gay nineties
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Big Wind, blow my blues away
Blow my blues away

Blow my blues away

Whole Lotta Shakin&rsquo;

Wolfs Warm Up

Come here baby sit down on daddy&rsquo;s knee, | said
Come here baby sit down on daddy&rsquo;s knee

| got something to tell you

Baby that&rsquo;s been worrying me

You went out last night, baby, you stayed all night
You went out last night, baby, you stayed all night
You been snubbing and rub dubbing

Woman you woné&rsquo;t treat me right

Woke up this morning, baby | found you was gone
Well i woke up this morning, baby | found you gone
Well 1&rsquo;m crazy about you baby

But you know you have done me wrong

Well i cried, cried, cried all day long, and i
Cried, cried, cried all day long
You got to wear your own

Baby you can&rsquo;t have your way

Little Miss
Little miss socialite, never on a working night

You made me try so hard to get your approval
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Moments i held you tight, nothing ever worked out right

And now you&rsquo;re with someone that you think is loyal

Can&rsquo;t make those dreams go away, were making love
In the rain, because they seem so real

Cané&rsquo;t make those dreams go away

Cané&rsquo;t make those dreams go away, satin lips on my face

Because they seem so real, can&rsquo;t make those dreams go away

Cané&rsquo;t make those dreams go away, feels even stronger today

Because they seem so real, can&rsquo;t make those dreams go away

Cané&rsquo;t make those dreams go away, why did your love go astray
Because they seem so real, can&rsquo;t make those dreams go away
Because they seem so real, can&rsquo;t make those dreams go away

Because they seem so real, can&rsquo;t make those dreams go away.

Put It All In There
He put it all in there; he put it all in there
| know i sound like a square

He put it all in there

Now some they like a little, and some they like a lot

And some say they could take

Everything you got

So put it all in there, you put it all in there

| know | sound like a square, you put it all in there

And some say they do, and some say they don&rsquo;t
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And some say they will, and some say they won&rsquo;t
But put it all in there, you put it all in there

I know | sound like a square; you put it all in there

You can&rsquo;t take chances when your walking a street
They&rsquo;ll take your money anybody you meet
So if you want a real loot and you really care

Take it to the bank and put it all in there

You put it all in there, you put it all in there

I know i sound like a square, you put it all in there

Well some they try to tease ya, and some they let it go
And some they want to please ya, and some cry for more
But put it all in there, you put it all in there

I know | sound like a square

But put it all in there

She Came To Rock

She got her hand in my pocket, | got my eyes on the road
| got everything that makes little Betsy go

| got a tank full of ethyl; i got my foo foo on

| got the radio playing our favorite song

Because my baby came to rock, my baby came to roll
And lay down in her daddy&rsquo;s lap and go slow

Here we go

| got my foot to the metal, and nowhere to go
| got a jug of wine, chicken and we&rsquo;ll eat it cold

She got her blue jeans on, and there cut at the thigh
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| watch a summer sun setting in my baby&rsquo;s eyes

Because my baby came to rock, my baby came to roll
And lay down in her daddy&rsquo;s lap and go slow

Here we go

Repeat 1st verse

And chorus twice

Left Poor

If i had a dollar, for every time i said

I&rsquo;m leaving you, and if | had a dime

For every time | wrote 1&rsquo;m missing you

My mind would be ready, but my heart would be heavy

And l&rsquo;d be a rich man, left poor without you

If | have mistreated, or somewhere went wrong

I&rsquo;m sorry baby, | never intended, for this love to be strong

Doné&rsquo;t you tell me, maybe, my kingdom is crumbling
I&rsquo;m crying and mumbling

And |&rsquo;d be a rich man, left poor without you

On my heart on my honor, girl I&rsquo;m telling you mamma
All the things | want you to know

And you know that it&rsquo;s easy

If you just listen to me

I&rsquo;ll stay with you and never go

So girl woné&rsquo;t you tell me where i went wrong
Because l&rsquo;m needing you, nho don&rsquo;t you sell me

Down the river cause, |1&rsquo;m wanting you
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I&rsquo;ve already told you, I&rsquo;d give all just to hold you

And I&rsquo;d be a rich man, left poor without you

So girl won&rsquo;t you tell me, where i went wrong

Because l&rsquo;m needing you, no don&rsquo;t you sell me
Down the river cause, I1&rsquo;m wanting you

The spirit is broken, but my words are my token

And I&rsquo;d be a rich man, left poor without you

Left poor without you, left poor without you

Good Looking

You&rsquo;re good looking you keep me up all day
When [&rsquo;m hungry momma you fill my plate

| worked real hard and at the end of the day

Your good looking, if you don&rsquo;t mind me saying

Your so easy man I&rsquo;m a lucky stray
And from heaven fell in my lap one day
| worked real hard but aint too tired to play

Your good looking, if you don&rsquo;t mind me saying

(bridge)

When it gets hot in the kitchen
Man it&rsquo;s a free for all
And if | feel like kissing

You give me desert up against the wall

You&rsquo;re good-looking you make me hold on tight
You say maybe then you say alright
| worked real hard but ain&rsquo;t too tired tonight

You&rsquo;re good looking and make me feel alright
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(repeat bridge)

You&rsquo;re good looking you keep me up all day
You say maybe then you say o.k.

| worked real hard and at the end of the day

You&rsquo;re good-looking if you don&rsquo;t mind me saying

Take Her
Somebody take her sweep her off her feet, oh

Somebody take her sweep her off her feet

Somebody take her, though i love her so, oh

Somebody take her, though i love her so

There no future with a married man

Got to let her go

Somebody take her, sweep her off her feet, oh
Somebody take her sweep her off her feet
Give me back my wife and family

Take her away from me

Take her away from me

Take her away from me

What You Want Me To Do?

You got me running you got me hiding
You got me run, hide, hide, run
Anyway you want me to go

Yeah, yeah, yeah,

You got me doing what you want me

Baby what you want me to do
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I&rsquo;m going up, 1&rsquo;m going down
I&rsquo;m going up, down, down, up
Anyway you want me to go

Yeah, yeah, yeah

You got me doing what you want me

Baby what you want me to do

You got me peeping you got me hiding
You got me peep, hide, hide, peep
Anywhere you want me to go

Yeah, yeah, yeah

You got me doing what you want me

Baby what you want me to do

Repeat 2nd verse

Wishing Hard
Wishing for a six pack, wishing for a smoke

Wishing for a dollar and wishing i weren&rsquo;t broke

Wishing for some eyes, lord, that weren&rsquo;t all filled with tears

Wishing hard, so, hard, that my baby was a here

Wishing for some tracks lord and a train i could ride
Wishing for a pardon so i won&rsquo;t have to hide
Wishing for a day lord i didn&rsquost live in fear

Wishing hard, so, hard, that my baby was a here

Wishing for a pillow where i could lay my head
Wishing for a morning lord, that i could stay in bed
Wishing for some money, i didn&rsquo;t spend on beer

Wishing hard, so, hard, that my baby was a here
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Wishing hard, so, hard, that my baby was a here

A Whole Lotta Shakin&rsquo; Going On by: Jerry Lee Lewis
Come on over baby, whole lotta shaking going on
Come on over baby, baby you can&rsquo;t go wrong

| ain&rsquo;t faking a whole lotta-shaking going on

Come on over baby, we got chicken in the barn
Come on over baby, daddy got the bull by the horns

| ain&rsquo;t faking, a whole lotta shaking going on

| said shake baby shake
Shake baby shake

| said shake don&rsquo;t you let it brake now
Shake baby shake

| ain&rsquo;t faking, a whole lotta shaking going on

Come on over baby, whole lotta shaking going on

| said come on over baby, baby you can&rsquo;t go wrong

| ain&rsquo;t faking, a whole lotta shakin&rsquo; going on

(repeat chorus)

http://www.markbramlett.com Powered by Joomla!

Generated: 4 September, 2010, 21:02



