
Lyrics For Original Songs

# On CD Title Page
1   Show Me 7
2   For The Memory 6
3   Eatin' Beer Nuts Over You 9
4   Count Your Blessings Polka 3
5   Fifties Lovesong 2
6   Soldier's Lament 5
7   A Hurtin' Love 8
8   Questions 2
9   How Can I Tell You 7

10   Party Song 1
11   Those Days Are Gone 6
12   Time 5
13   Since I Retired 4
14   Feelin' Good 1
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Party Song - 10 (On CD)  

We’re gonna have a good time tonight
Gonna have a good time tonight
Every little thing is gonna be all right
Yes, we’re gonna have a real good time tonight

I’m gonna have some friends with me tonight
Put a little music on, we’ll make it right
Drink a little beer, won’t be uptight
Yes, I’m gonna have my friends with me tonight

We’re gonna have a party tonight
Do a little dancin’, It’ll be all right
We’ll celebrate everything in sight
Cause, we’re gonna have a wild party tonight

Feelin’ Good  - 14 (On CD)  

I’m feelin’ good, livin’ is fine
I’m takin’ life one day at a time
Ain’t Nobody gonna mess with my mind
I’m doin’ fine

I’m in the mood for blowin’ the day
I’m optimistic, everything’s okay
Life ain’t bad, don’t care what they say
I’m feelin’ good today

No use complainin’, won’t do you no good
I Don’t wanna hear it anyway
‘Cause when it’s rainin’, you know that it should 
Be bringing on a brand new sunny day

I got the feelin’ deep in my soul
It’s workin’ out ‘cause I’m in control
Life is good, and I’m on a roll
It’s in my soul
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Fifties Love Song  - 5 (On CD)

Falling in love, is not something you can choose to do, or not to do
Falling in love, just happens

Something is certain to happen, if we keep meeting like this
Many an innocent handclasp, leads to a heavenly kiss
Many a passionate romance, grows from a simple attraction
Sometimes a caring look in the eye, sets up a chain reaction
It’s love, love

Love is something, we cannot explain
All I know, is when you’re in love you feel no pain

Something is certain to happen, It’s beginning to bloom
Many a casual acquaintance,  winds up a bride and a groom
And if cupid should sneak up behind us, and give us the teeniest shove
Something is certain to happen, we’re liable to fall in love

Questions - 8 (On CD)

How does the wind blow, Where does the time go
Why is the world so, How can we not know
When will the peace flow,  Why is the world so

When will it all end,  What message do we send
How can we not bend,  and find fences to mend
Why can’t we be friends, When will it all end , 

How can there be so much hate in the name of religion
With so many people not allowed to be free
Too much hunger and greed, people in need,
Children to feed,   Oh, Where is the seed
Of love and hope for each other

Why is there armed might, And Why do we  all fight
Something is not right,  Where is the Lovelight
Pray for some insight in making the world right
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Count Your Blessings Polka - 4 (On CD)

Is your life passin’ by, is there pie in your eye
Do you feel it’s all not worth a penny slug
Does your job get you down, do you sometimes feel the clown
Do want crawl and hide beneath your rug
Are your friends havin’ fun while your home havin’ none 
Do you try to drown your sorrows in a jug
Well listen friend you’d better stop your cussin’
It could be worse, There ain’t no use to fussin’ 

Is there egg on your face, is your mind out of place
Would you rather you were born somebody else
Do you feel like a dog, or a wart on a frog
Do you wanna run away and holler, “help”
Does the world treat you cruel, do you sometimes feel the fool
Are you playin’ with your mind against yourself
Well listen friend you’d better stop your cussin’
It could be worse, There ain’t no use to fussin’

The world don’t promise anything, 
But with some effort it can bring a little cheer  (mm,  mm)
If you were born with freedoms ring, 
you’ve got the perfect right to sing, “I’m glad I’m here” (So glad 
we’re here)

                Kazoo  BREAK

Are your friends havin’ fun while your home havin’ none
Are you playin’ with your mind against yourself
Well listen friend you’d better stop your cussin’
It could be worse, There ain’t no use a fussin’
I said listen friend you’d better stop your cussin’
It could be worse, It could be worse, 
It could be worse, There ain’t no use a fussin’
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Since I Retired - 13 (On CD)

These are lyrics written by Rick Gwinn to the tune of  “Getting Better”
 by John Lennon & Paul McCartney.  

I used to work hard for my pay, Sacrifice everyday
I did what I did, for my wife and my kids, 
And now I’m retired,  it’s okay

I have to admit it’s getting better,   A little better, I’m inspired
Yes, I admit it’s getting better, A little better,  Since I retired

I’m happy to say it’s all right, I peacefully sleep through the night
My mornings are cool,  my alarm doesn’t rule
My memories of work out of sight

Chorus
Getting so much better all the time
It’s getting better all the time,    Better,   Better
It’s getting better all the time,    Better,   Better

I’m having the time of my life, Trav’ling around with my wife
Making amends, seeing old friends,  We’re having the times of our life

Chorus
Getting so much better all the time
It’s getting better all the time,    Better,   Better
It’s getting better all the time,    Better,   Better
Getting so much better all the time
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Time - 12  (On CD)

The breeze is gently flowing, with dreams of yesterday
The winds of time eroding, and blowing them away
Time is for forever, so hard to reconcile
 But the time we shared together makes it all worthwhile

It seems like yesterday, we were pulled apart
       Though I can’t see you, you’re always in my heart

Making love together, dancing in the dark
Are memories that time can’t steal away

Yes, you’re always with me; if only in my mind
But, the memories keep me going ‘til the end of time

The breeze is gently flowing, with dreams of yesterday
The winds of time eroding, and blowing them away
Time is for forever, so hard to reconcile
But the time we shared together makes it all worthwhile

Soldier’s Lament  –  6  (On CD)

Darling as you read this letter,  I want you to know
 I’ve been thinking of you,  I love you so

Here I am, fighting in a far off land
A little scared, my rifle in my hand
The enemy is near,  we number just a few
But I am comforted, by the thought of you

We’re dug in deep; our radio is on the blink
The shooting has stopped, It’s given me some time to think
I think about, the love that we once knew
And I am comforted, by the thought of you

I wanna get back home
Don’t wanna be alone, without you, without you

But if I don’t, I want you to carry on
Forget about me; don’t miss me when I’m gone
Begin a new life, if I don’t make it through
I’11 still be comforted, by the thought of you
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Those Day Are Gone – 11 (On CD)

Can you remember how it was,  
When we made love, for “just because” 
We played the game, it’s not the same; those days are gone

We’ve been through much; we’re wiser now; 
We have survived, it worked somehow
It’s not the same; the rules have changed; those days are gone

We shared the good times with the bad
Some were happy, some were sad;  We lived our vow
I love you now, as much as then
Those times will never come again; Our time is now

Our love is different from before; 
I love you deeper, so much more

                    I’m glad we’re here; I have no fear; Those Days Are Gone

For The Memory – 2 (On CD)

 Let’s fall in love one more time, for the memory
The memory of how it used to be

  When things were much more simple; Our lives were so laid back
 Let’s fall in love, one more time for you and me

Can you recall those years gone by, when life was much more kind
Less complicated times seemed much more fair
Things are more confusing now, they’re messing with my mind
Let’s make up and find that love we used to share

 Let’s fall in love one more time, for the memory
The memory of how it used to be

  When things were much more simple; Our lives were so laid back
 Let’s fall in love, one more time for you and me

We’ve known each other much too long to let things fall apart
Why can’t we light that spark of love again? 
It’s time to be forgiving, and make a brand new start
Let’s make up and let our problems end 

Repeat refrain 
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How Can I Tell You – 9 (On CD)

How can I tell you I still love you, when the words won’t come out right
I’m not real good with things that matter, I guess that’ a why we always fight
I’m trying hard, please understand me.  I guess my methods don’t seen fair
I can’t exp1ain my tender feelings.  How can I tell you I still care?

Please believe me, I love you; tell me that you love me too
Say you’ll stay with me forever; that’s how I wanna be with you

I’m not so good at conversation, But, I’m so warm when I’m with you
I’m hoping you will understand me, and get that warming feeling too

   Please tell me that you understand me, you get that warming feeling too

Show Me – 1 (On CD)

There you are, and here am I
Not really knowin’ what to do
I don’t know how, don’t why
But, I’d sure like to be with you

We’re getting close; your eyes are meeting mine 
This feeling in my heart, is telling me the time is now
Won’t you show me you’d like to be with me
Get to know me, and keep me company
Won’t you show me, I’d like to be ‘with you

Here you are, and so am I
Not really sure if this is true
You’re next to me, I’m kind of shy
But, I’d still like to be with you

We’re getting close; your eyes are meeting mine 
This feeling in my heart, is telling me the time is now
Won’t you show me, you’d like to be with me
Get to know me, and keep me company (in perfect 
harmony)

         Won’t you show me, I’d like to be ‘with you
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A Hurtin’ Love  - 7 (On CD)

A hurtin’ love; is all that’ s left of you
A broken dream; and wasted years
A hurtin love, there’s nothing left that I can do
A broken dream, can’ t hold my tears

I’m a middle-aged man, my youth has flown
I thought I’d paid my dues
Workin’  hard to make our lovelight glow
My hair has grayed, the kids are grown
This time was ours to use
Your flame has died, how was I to know

A hurtin’ love; is all that’ s left of you
A broken dream; and wasted years
A hurtin’ love; there’s nothing left that I can do
A broken dream, can’t hold  my tears

I thought that you were happy
You never said you weren’t
A real good mama you were meant to be
But, ‘when our kids had left the nest
You really left me burnt
You said the lover wasn’t really left in me

A hurtin’ love; is all that’s left of you
A broken dream; and wasted years
A hurtin’ love; there’s nothing left that I can do
A broken dream, can’t hold my tears
A broken dream, can’t hold my tears
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Eatin’ Beer Nuts Over You  - 3  (On CD)

I‘m sittin’ here eatin’ beer nuts over you
    Cryin’ for the pain I put you through
     I ‘m just a rotten guy, cause I didn’t really try

So I’m sittin’ here eatin’, beer nuts over you

             I’m sittin~, here gettin’ wasted on my brew
Wishin’ I hadn’t a tried to cheat on you

             I really let you down, you caught me playin round
                 Now, I’m sittin’ here eatin beer nuts over you

You made me hit the road with such a heavy load
         ‘Cause I was ‘wrong -

Won’t you let me back
I’ll try to get on track where I belong

I‘m sittin’ here eatin’ beer nuts over you
    Cryin’ for the pain I put you through
    I ‘m just a rotten guy, cause I didn’t really try

Now, I’m sittin’ here eatin’, beer nuts over you
   I’m sittin’ here eatin’, beer nuts over you


