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1. Woman Me

So I take a look at myself Like mama said

I realize 'm a woman I don’t quite recognize Don'’t you try to grow up too fast

Ruby red shoes ain’t gonna take me home Got to breath it in, slow it down
Lullabies of yesteryear still haunt Make each moment last

I can’t go back but how the hell did I get here Time is going to catch up with you
And in the end when we're through

Like mama said You're gonna wonder

Don't you try to grow up too fast

Got to breath it in, slow it down Is this woman me

Make each moment last Yeh e yeh, is this woman me

Time is going to catch up with you

And in the end when we're through So I 'sit contemplating this moment

You're gonna wonder Ruby red shoes ain’t gonna take me home

A little girl at 30 years

Is this woman me Still clutching my childhood dreams

Yeh e yeh, is this woman me I can’t go back but how the hell did I get here
[ — L —— ——

A possible seedling of a child inside of me Like mama said

Am [ truly destined to nurture to care for Don’t you try to grow up too fast

and to feed Got to breath it in, slow it down

Such everlasting power has a mother to be Make each moment last

I never imagined her to be me so Time is going to catch up with you

Hold me up ‘cause each step I walk in fear And in the end when were through

You're gonna wonder

Is this woman me
Yeh e yeh, is this woman me



3. You... So Beautiful
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At a time when [ was so dark and cold L ———

I want to hear each breath that your heart breathes
Want to listen to each note that your soul sings
. Crazy Jane And on the days when the pain is just to much to take

Be still, let me breathe fire back into your bones

Hey look there goes crazy jane Tell me crazy jane
The circus is back in town Did you ever want the woman in you You, you're so beautiful to me
She’s running with them again To make the man in him come alive You, you're so beautiful to me
I think there’s more to love that she sees Tell me crazy jane
I think there is more of truth in her reality Did you go insane You the man the human
Did you split your brain on love You gave me a gift I don’t know if I could ever repay in time
Tell me crazy jane You made me feel again
Did you ever want the woman in you Oh, won't you tell me You made sense of life again
To make the man in him come alive Tell me please e S ' ; TfE k_now -

ei;‘and hard this loneliness took hold
You believed in me, you believed in me
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ant to hear each breath that your heart breathes
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- And on the days when the pain is just to much to take

e still, let me breathe fire back into your bones
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4. Face of the Moon 5. Still Asking

Another day gone by Standing in my Sunday dress
And I still feel the same The sun is shining and my hair is still a mess . | ais NI
In my solitude I feel like I am cast away from you : Pointing fingers sticking at me | LI JREFEEN T

Shattered dreams I find
When I look inside my heart
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Got enough guilt to bring me dow!
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C to stand my ground but it 2
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" The questio

Still go astray s she your mother, your Einstein in a dress
Can she recite plato, is she my progress
CHORUS )
Well good, isn’t that good
BRIDGE
Singing out this song is like singing in the wind REFRAIN
I'm feeling like a fish caught on dry land CHORUS
Trying hard to understand the rhythms of this life BRIDGE (instrumental)
But when I feel this way inside I don’t know what’s wrong or what is right
REFRAIN

CHORUS
CHORUS



00 fingerprints 50,000 years

onest tenderness
yet beneath the deep cracked lines
histories sleep well

hands made from selfless love

can spin an angry spell

beneath the dry sore skin

calloused dreams influence

a touch meant for warmth chills the purest innocence

CHORUS i
Hands made to hold

Hands made from grace
Hands made to spread love

Yet intention got misplaced -
Han!s ma!e from grace I - ‘

So much can be said

So much can be done

With a simple caress of toughened tenderness

In your worn weary hands I placed my supple trust

I placed fresh hands on you

CHORUS
BRIDGE (instrumental)
CHORUS out
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7. Mr. God

Can we inherit the earth

Can we shake off the dirt

You know it really would be nice
It’s just a simple request
Baby you haven't guessed
We're not satisfied

CHORUS -
Maybe you need a little helping han
Some sweet fine young thing
e you feel like a man
A woman to put the world
Back in its place
And save a man like you from a failing grace
Hey mister god yeh
Hey mister god yeh

BRIDGE:

You're playing hide and seek with my life
I turn the other cheek and then you slap me twice
You sent your son down here to set the record straight

Maybe he got lost baby what’s with the wait

CHORUS
Maybe you need a little helping ha
Some sweet fine young thing
To make you feel li



“ I'm traveling light, free from daily demands

8. After the Sun Goes Down

It’s 10 o’clock in the evening

The city is now calm

I can walk with clarity and ease

‘cause there’s no heaviness to be found

well the litany of monkey rhetoric has been silenced

and god has bid away these days deeds

And free from predestined pretenses

Conversations in the cafes

Society’s philosophers with their things to say

Well their opinion is so vital to their self importance
And their masterful display

Well I want to bring forth the remembrance of grace
Don’t want to drown in their delusional din

S o




9. Thank You : o o riand e , e PR e

Thank you for the wet streets and he scent of a ._,A_‘ :

dometime dont Know wha

[@30):0 Except thank you

BRIDGE
Some say I've been a little hard to hold

My arrogance had chilled my heart stone cold
Blinded ignorance failed me to see
That surrounding me, such beauty



Picked the last seed from the cherry tree CHORUS
Winter is coming soon Hold on little bird
Angels in the snow hold me in your shape I know the winter’s hard

You don’t need to fly so fast
old on
on little bird

I need comfort

Though the leaves must die and the ground must freeze
I know the spring will come and it will bring a new beginning

So let’s drink I know the winter’s hard
From the icicles clear and cool You don’t need to fly so fast
el The spring will come I promise you

CHORUS It will bring a warm and new beginnin
Hold on little bird
[ know the winter’s hard BRIDGE (instrumental)

CHORUS

Hold on little bird

It will bring a warm and new
I know the winter’s hard e

You don’t need to fly so fast
Hold on
Hold on little bird

Though the leaves must die
And the ground must freeze
I know the spring will come and it will bring a new beginning

So let’s drink

From the icicles clear and cool




11. One True Thing : _ : b ity i L iy s T il
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or a life I thought I should ha

Keep taunting me day to day They say that in order to grow

Yet all the things that mattered once You've got to let it all go

No longer hold value for me Well if there is one true thing that I know
I am so unsure of my next step I do need love

Don’t know what I should expect
I've got distance between each breath
Seems like I've been very good at lying to myself
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