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New DAY’s Sun
(H. walters / R. Soper)

Those family values, well they cost too much for me
The good ol’ days just really weren't all that

Clean Livin just ain't all that it's cracked up to be

{ mean to put us back on track.

Come on down to ey place noneéy

! don't need drugs and 1 don't need money
What ( want and what [ need is Yyou.

RLAE Your bikee or talke Your car

Drive it fast but not too far

What | want and what | need is Yyou.

Stay all night

T the morning comes.

You can leave by dawn and then You'll
Greet the new dﬂg 5 sun.

Ain't no God in Heaven and there ain't ne room in
+Hell

And so we've Livin’ day by day

! can't be trusted and | can't be satisfied

Unless we push the Limits all the way

Come on down to my place honey

t don't need drugs and 1 dont need money
What | want and what | need is Lou.

Ridle your bike or take Lour car

Drive it fast but not too far

What t want and what [ need is Yyou.

Stay all night

TIL the morning comes.

You can leave by dawn and then you’ll
Greet the new dﬂg s sun.

What's done is done so waste not Living in the past
Dont worry “bout the future come what may

So baby, baby, baby, lets just leave it all in dust
While we own the night and seize the day

Stay all night

Tl the morning comes.

You can leave by dawn and then youll
Greet the new dﬂg S sun.
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Secrets £ Lies
(H. walters / R. Soper)

Creepin’ round in basemeont bars

Trg[m’ to keep it real

Gone too long inside the darke

Hoping to get healed

You never said that you loved me and you kenew
That | never cared

cause we thought we both had it figured out
Auwnd never bothered to share

Don't give up Ljour secrets

And  won't tell you no ligs

Wz worked hard to keep them. in the dark from pryjing
eyes

Self-medicatedwight-after night

Tvied to kill the pain

Lied to ourselves it would be all vight

it was all the same

But by the light of the morning sun
We hadn't stept for days

The dance was done avd we had our fun
The band must be paid

Don't give up Your seerets
And  won't tell Youno Lies
e worked hard €0 keep them in the dark from pryjing

5&:’5

Shared beds and bars and many times
ended up on the floor

But here alone in the cold grey dawn
We knew we wanted more

Trashed our bodies and sold our souls
But couldn’t chase away

The pain stays in us, With and without
There's nothing left to say

Don't give up Your secrets

Awnd | won't tell you no Lies

We worked hard to keep them. in the dark from pryjing
éyes

(repeat)



Black Soul River
(R. Soper)

Come on down to the Black Soul River where the water
runs so deep

Cleanse my heart in the midnight sun, the Lord nmy
Soul to keep

Lord have merey, cast away my sins

Water rain upon myy head, free of Satan’s grip

Commitments of salvation, free of all black deeds
Redemption is at hand, and | shall be received
Rist on up; the truth will set tjou free

AlL this can be yours, all for one small fze

So gather round!

Wipe the tears upom Your Face; vaise Lour nands ap
high

The faithfidl drop down to their knees; release a subtle
Cr y

Blood boils over under pale moonlight

Black water purge the pain away, everything’s gonna
be all right

Come on down to the Black Soul River where the water
runs so deep

Cleanse myy heart in the midnight sun, the Lord my
soul to keep

Lord have mercy, cast away) my Stns

Water rain upon myy head, free of Satan’s grip

Shine on, Shine on. My eyes can finally sce
Empty words and sleight of hand—pure hypocrisy
A mouthful of sermons, and a pocketfid of lies

No one more desenving of 25 to life

Come on down to the Black Soul River where the water
runs so deep

Cleanse my heart in the midnight sun, the Lord my
Soul to keep

Lord have mercy, cast away my sins

Water rain upon iy head, free of Satan’s grip

_Join Your hands. The sun will never shine
The mirvor shows a different face; you thintk yourself
Adivine
The lies Lou spread as truths you do bestow
tn times of trouble we find what truly lies below
Oh yeah...oh yean...tHallelujan... hallelujan!

So come on down to the Black Soul River where the
WAater runs so defp

Cleanse my heart in the midnight sun, the Lord my
soul to keep

Lord have merey, cast away my sins

water rain upon vy head, free of Satan’s grip

Sweet Serenade
(R. soper)

She tells tales, | long to believe
Where halos cease to glisten
With hollow eyes, of deceit

A tale of her own volition

Blinds are drawn, dpor is closed

A symptom of decper malaise

A now'everything’s all right

As the View. fades from upon her gaze

My sweet serenade

{ see what was Lost still revaains
1l hold you as you Leave

and see Lou forever-inmy dreams

She longs to fzel, to feel the warmth
The warmth of other suns
Somewhere, on the path it séerms
1t all just come wndone

My sweet serenade

rsee what was lpst still remains
LU hold Yo as You leave

and see you forever in my dreams

A spot is chosen

When splace won't suffice

A plnch to keeep the wolf from the door
A swuile, as darkness overtakes the light

Mermories, refuse to fade

1'VE not made amends
Addiction’s, but a bﬂnqm’t to
... to the bitter end

My sweet serenade

[ see what was lost. still remains
1 hold you as tou leave

and see ou forever in my dreams

(repeat)

She tells tales, | long to believe...



Next Best Thing
(R. Soper)

Many times (Ve often thought
Things are better left unsaid
Choked down, on the words

Fear the truth is onty in my head

On the outside looking in

only & glivapse of your eye
And [ wonder... t do wender
Hits a little virtue and viee

And it's a bit belated
My conscience can let me be

Oh ( finally see what you're looking for
1t's ondyy now [ trudyy see

That You're always, always waiting...
Waiting on the next best thing

HAVE you ever thought what it's like

See yourself through another's eyes

To finally see what this has been
_Just one long goodbye

And [ know iF's a bit belated
My conscience cam set me free

Oh ( finally see what you're looking for
1t's ondyy now that [ truly see

That You've AlwAYs, always waiting...
Wwaiting on the next best thing

Now EE’s all sp clear, nothing to say my dear

The center of your own affliction
! MLUSE oW concedle, sumlg to repeat
Your search is never to be done

Oh | finally see what yow're Looking for
t1's only now that [ triy) see

That Yow're always, Always waiting...
Waiting on the next best thing

(repeat)

Tell Me
(R. Soper)

Something about you, [ could not deny

_Just a little bit of danger, perfection in myy eyes
Every time [ Lay my head, a vision of You | see
Trouble for sure, but [ just couldn 't let it be

She's so beautifully broken
AS [ make the same mistake again

Nothing good is easy, time will tell my dear

7o pursue proise of beawty with no peer

Center of attention, not an eye can ever stray
Seems You eraved the spotlight long before today

She’s sp beautifiully broken
AS [ maRe the samme mistake again

TelL me the words [ long to hear

Pour me the sweetest tonie that is you my Aear
Show me the lies are not what theyf might seem
TElL me those Litte-words You never, ever, ever, ever
mean

Now ( finally see what ( couldn't before

As you glide atop the water with.a crown of thorms
I wanted sp much wore than just a Little taste

1t’s not the cateh, but the thrill of the chase

She's so beautifully broken
('m making the same mistares again

TelL me the words 1 long to hear

Pour me the sweetest tonie that is you my dear
Show me the lies are not what they might seem
Tell me those little words Lou never, ever mean

(vepeat)

Lie to me, just lie to me

_JUSE lie to me



Just a Little

(H. walters / R. Soper)

' not lookin’ for romance

! ain’t lookin’ for pain

Put a little of both in one good dose
And ease my achin’ brain

! guess I'm 4 Little bit old school
Like 1972

! want my flings without no strings
And just get busy with you

! don't wanma live long, but ( don't wanma die Young
And V'l take the abuse, child
But now [ feel Like Ve comé undpne

Hey baby, give me just a little bit
No matter how I try to quit
_Just a little; always leads to more
Gimme just a Little as you're headin’ out the door

F'm not tryin’ to get over

! just want what's mine

Get to the point dpn't get bent outta joint

And we wWill dp just fine

It ain't 4 matter of montly

Aln't tatkin bout my pride

You're way outta line drinking too much wine
Awnd [ust along for the ride

! don't wanna Live long, but I don't wanna die Lyoung
And 1L take the abuse, child
But now | feel like 1've comme undone

Hey baby, give me fust a little bit (Get out of my bed)
No matter how 1 try to quit (While yow're at it get
outta my head)

_Just a little: always leadls to more (Pick yourself off
the foor)
Glmme just a little as you've headin’ out the door

t don’t wanna Live long, but | don’t wanna die Ljoung
And VU take the abuse, child
But now | feel Like 1've come undpne

Hey baby, give me just a little bit
No matter how I try to quit
Just a little; always leads to more
Glmame just a Little as you've headin’ out the door

(V;Qgﬂtz

Empty Savipr

(R. Soper)

When | Was a Lounger man
not a care in the world
There were those

where tricth Was setdpom told

Never at a loss for answers
Sermons they ao so adore
You long to be my savior
WelL 1've seen so many before

SEEms Lou've never Rnown

that dlood on Your hands Spears the truth to your soul
As the clonds tumble down

Redgmption at hand is yours to be found

No, tdentueed Yyou

No, | den't need you

Don't need You to Save me...

And [t's all that 1 can dp

to mask the disdain

Awnd all the ties are severed clean

AS Your words fade froneone final refrain

Seems Ljou've never known

that blood on Lyour-hands speaks the truth to your soul
As the clouds tumble down

Redenption at hand is yours to be found

Oh, | don't need Lou

No, | don't need You

Don't need You to save me

Oh, | dpn’t need You
No, | dont need You
Don't need You to save me...



(Still t'm) Coming Home
(H. walters / R. Soper)

When [ Look back on the days of my wasted youth
What they told us was an outright lie

Or at best it was just half the truth

1t’s no exeuse if You don't try.

Wish [ knew now what | thought | knéw way back
when

Then again sometimeés | no longér care

Some Aays | just wanma crawl out of myj skin,
And let ‘ev all in to strip me bare.

Awnd when all is said and done

We need the rise after the fall
Spent too much time out in the sun
And lost it all...

Out on the edge again

But Still t'm coming home
out on the edge again,

Buct StiLL t'm coming home

Please tread softly, ‘cause 'm worn down to the bone
Broke my) body just to feed myy soul

Neo win or losin’ and | can't dp this alone

Flghting my way in from the cold.

Awnd whewn all is said and dpne

We need the rise after the fall
Spent too vmuch time out in the sun
And lost it all...

Out on the edge again

But Still I'm coming home
Out on the edge again,

But still 'm coming home

From so far away | see so much elearer now
Gotta feelin’ for what this ks about

1t ain't easy keepin’ pace with my worvied mind
Got to hope we can work Et out.

out on the edge again

But Still 'm coming home
Out on the edge again,

But still l'm coming home

(repeat)



