“THE GAMBLER” KENNY ROGERS
On a warm summer’s evenin’ on a train bound for nowhere,

I met up with the gambler; we were both too tired to sleep.

So we took turns a starin’ out the window at the darkness

‘til boredom overtook us, and he began to speak.

He said, son, I’ve made a life out of reading’ peoples faces,

And knowin’ what their cards were by the way they held their eyes.

So if you don’t mind my sayin’, I can see you’re out of aces.

For a taste of your whiskey Ill give you some advice.

So I handed him my bottle and he drank down my last swallow.

Then he bummed a cigarette and asked me for a light.

And the night got deathly quiet, and his face lost all expression.

Said, if you’re gonna play the game, boy, ya gotta learn to play it right.

You got to know when to hold ’em, know when to fold ’em,

Know when to walk away and know when to run.

You never count your money when you’re sittin’ at the table.

There’ll be time enough for countin when the dealing’s done.

Now ev’ry gambler knows that the secret to survivin’

Is knowin’ what to throw away and knowing what to keep.

cause ev’ry hands a winner and ev’ry hands a loser,

And the best that you can hope for is to die in your sleep.

So when he’d finished speakin’, he turned back towards the window,

Crushed out his cigarette and faded off to sleep.

And somewhere in the darkness the gambler, he broke even.

But in his final words I found an ace that I could keep.

You got to know when to hold ’em, know when to fold ’em,

Know when to walk away and know when to run.

You never count your money when you’re sittin’ at the table.

There’ll be time enough for countin when the dealing’s done.

You got to know when to hold ’em, know when to fold ’em,

Know when to walk away and know when to run.

You never count you r money when you’re sittin’ at the table.

There’ll be time enough for countin’ when the dealing’s done.

 “CHRISTIE LEE” BILLY JOEL
Let me tell you a story
About a woman and a man
Maybe you will find familiar
Maybe you won't understand

The man's name I don't remember
He was always Joe to me
But I can't forget the woman
She was always Christie Lee

He was working in a night club
That's where he played the saxophone
He used to fake to stock arrangements
He left the customers alone

But one night before the last song
About a quarter after three
He saw her standing at the coat check
And made his move on Christie Lee

Christie Lee, Christie Lee
Christie Lee, Christie Lee

She was a nice piece of music
She had a rhythm all her own
He blew a solo like a blind man
She really dug his saxophone

She wanted more than just an encore
And he could play in every key
He left the stage and packed his alto
And he took it home with Christie Lee

Oh I heard the man knew "the Bird" like the bible
You know the man could blow an educated axe
He couldn't see that Christie Lee was a woman
Who didn't need another lover
All she wanted was the sax

It took a while for him to notice
It took a while for him to see
He was never in control here
It was always Christie Lee

Christie Lee, Christie Lee
Christie Lee, Christie Lee

Oh the man took a calculated gamble
Yes the man had the power to perform
But Christie Lee was more than he knew how to handle
She didn't need him as a man
All she wanted was the horn

They say that Joe became a wino
They say he always drinks alone
They say he stumbles like a blind man
They say he sold his saxophone

Even the band must face the music
That's what the moral is to me
The only time you hit the high note
Is when you play for Christie Lee

Christie Lee, Christie Lee
Christie Lee, Christie Lee

“THE BREAK-UP SONG (They Don’t Write ’Em)” GREG KIHN
We had broken up for good just an hour before
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
Now I'm staring at the bodies as there's dancin' 'cross the floor
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
And then the band slowed the tempo and the music gets me down
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
It was the same old song with the melancholy sound
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

They don't write 'em like that anymore
They just don't write 'em like that anymore

We'd been living together for a million years
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
But now it feel so strange (out in the atmospheres?)
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
And then the jukebox plays a song I used to know
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
Now I'm staring at the bodies as they dancin' so slow
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

They don't write 'em like that anymore
They just don't write 'em like that anymore

Now I wind up staring at an empty glass
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh
Cause its so easy to say that you'll forget your past
Uh uh uh, uh uh uh uh uh

They don't write 'em like that anymore, no!
They just don't write 'em like that anymore

They don't write 'em like that anymore
They just don't write 'em like that anymore

“TRINIDAD” EDDIE MONEY
There once was a story 
From a thousand yesterdays 
I read it in this ancient book 
When the old man passed away 
I drifted through the pages 
And it's magic filled my eyes 
I dreamed she once loved me 
In the land called Trinidad 

By the wind 
Sailed the water 
She calls my name 
To come on back to hold me 
Trinidad 
Trinidad 

The silence on the ocean 
Stopped the silence in my heart 
She still sings to me softly 
Through the night 
And in the dark 

By the wind 
Sailed the water 
She calls my name 
To come on back to hold me 
Trinidad 
Take me back (3X) 
Trinidad 

She waits by her window 
And she shines a light for me 
To help me through the harbor 
In the land called Trinidad 

By the wind 
Sailed the water 
She calls my name 
To come on back to hold me 
Trinidad 
Trinidad (Trinidad) 
Take me back (3X) 
(Take me back) 
Trinidad (Trinidad) 
Come on home to hold me 
(Come on home) 
Trinidad 
Hey hey hey 
(Trinidad, Take me back) 
(oh oh oh, oh oh oh) 
(Trinidad, Take me back) 
(oh oh oh, oh oh oh)
“Paradise By the Dashboard Light” Meat Loaf

I. PARADISE


Boy:

I remember every little thing
As if it happened only yesterday
Parking by the lake
And there was not another car in sight
And I never had a girl
Looking any better than you did
And all the kids at school
They were wishing they were me that night

And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
And were glowing like the metal on the edge of a
Knife
Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
C’mon! hold on tight!
C’mon! hold on tight!
Though its cold and lonely in the deep dark night
I can see paradise by the dashboard light

Girl:

Ain't no doubt about it
We were doubly blessed
Cause we were barely seventeen
And we were barely dressed

Ain't no doubt about it
Baby got to go and shout it
Ain't no doubt about it
We were doubly blessed

Boy:

Cause we were barely seventeen
And we were barely dressed

Baby doncha hear my heart
You got it drowning out the radio
I’ve been waiting' so long
For you to come along and have some fun

And I gotta let ya know
No you’re never gonna regret it
So open up your eyes I got a big surprise
It’ll feel all right


Well I wanna make your motor run

And now our bodies are oh so close and tight
It never felt so good, it never felt so right
And were glowing like the metal on the edge of a
Knife
Glowing like the metal on the edge of a knife
C’mon! hold on tight!
C’mon! hold on tight!

Though its cold and lonely in the deep dark night
I can see paradise by the dashboard light
Oh its cold and lonely in the deep dark night
Paradise by the dashboard light

You got to do what you can
And let mother nature do the rest
Ain't no doubt about it
We were doubly blessed
Cause we were barely seventeen
And we were barely --

Were gonna go all the way tonight
Were gonna go all the way tonight's the night

Were gonna go all the way tonight
Were gonna go all the way tonight’s the night

Were gonna go all the way tonight
Were gonna go all the way tonight’s the night

Were gonna go all the way tonight
Were gonna go all the way tonight’s the night

Radio broadcast:

Ok here we go, we got a real pressure cooker going
Here, two down, nobody on, no score, bottom of the ninth, there’s the wind-up,
And there it is, a line shot up the middle, look at him go. this boy can really
Fly! he’s rounding first and really turning it on now, he’s not letting up at
All, he’s gonna try for second; the ball is bobbled out in center, and here
Comes the throw, and what a throw! he’s gonna slide in head first, here he
Comes, he’s out! no, wait, safe - safe at second base, this kid really makes
Things happen out there. batter steps up to the plate here’s the pitch - he’s
Going, and what a jump he’s got, he’s trying for third, here’s the throw, it’s
In the dirt - safe at third! holy cow, stolen base! he’s taking a pretty big
Lead out there, almost daring him to try and pick him off. the pitcher glances
Over, winds up, and it bunted, bunted down the third base line, the suicide
Squeeze is on! here he comes, squeeze play, it’s gonna be close, here’s the
Throw, here’s th' play at the plate, holy cow, I think he’s gonna make it!

II. LET ME SLEEP ON IT
Girl:

Stop right there!
I gotta know right now!
Before we go any further --!

Do you love me? 
Will you love me forever? 
Do you need me? 
Will you never leave me? 
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life? 
Will you take me away and will you make me your
Wife? 
Do you love me? 
Will you love me forever? 
Do you need me? 
Will you never leave me? 
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life? 
Will you take me away and will you make me your
Wife? 
I gotta know right now
Before we go any further
Do you love me !!!? 
Will you love me forever !!!? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
Let me sleep on it
Ill give you an answer in the morning

Let me sleep on it
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
Let me sleep on it
Ill give you an answer in the morning

Let me sleep on it
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
Let me sleep on it
Ill give you an answer in the morning

Girl:

I gotta know right now!
Do you love me? 
Will you love me forever? 
Do you need me? 
Will you never leave me? 
Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life? 
Will you take me away and will you make me your
Wife? 
I gotta know right now!
Before we go any further
Do you love me? 
Will you love me forever? 

What’s it gonna be boy? 
Come on
I can wait all night
What’s it gonna be boy yes or no? 
What’s it gonna be boy yes or no? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it
Baby, baby let me sleep on it
Let me sleep on it
And I’ll give you an answer in the morning

Girl:

I gotta know right now!!!
Do you love me? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it!!

Girl:

Will you love me forever? 

Boy:

Baby baby let me sleep on it

Girl:

Do you need me? 
Will you never leave me? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it

Girl:

Will you make me so happy for the rest of my life? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it Ill give you an answer in the morning!! morning!!!!
Ill tell you in the morning!!!!!

Girl:

Will you take me away, will you make me your wife? 

Girl:
I gotta know right now
Before we go any further
Do you love me? 
Will you love me forever? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it

Girl:

Will you love me forever? 

Boy:

Let me sleep on it

Girl:

Will you love me forever? 


III. PRAYING for the END of TIME

Boy:

I couldn’t take it any longer
Lord I was crazed
And when the feeling came upon me
Like a tidal wave
I started swearing to my God and on my mothers
Grave
That I would love you to the end of time
I swore that I would love you to the end of time!

So now I’m praying for the end of time
To hurry up and arrive
Cause if I gotta spend another minute with you
I don’t think that I can really survive
Ill never break my promise or forget my vow
But God only knows what I can do right now
I’m praying for the end of time
Its all that I can do
Praying for the end of time, so I can end my time
With you!!!

Boy:

It was long ago and it was far away
And it was so much better than it is today

Girl:

It never felt so good
It never felt so right
And we were glowing like
A metal on the edge of a knife
“HIGH” TRACE ADKINS

Ain't no whiskey in this glass 
Try not to smoke too many cigarettes 
I stay away from Mary Jane 
These are my choices 

Ain't gonna judge you if you do 
So don't you judge me if I don't 
I got my reasons, my demons and my past 
But hey the truth is 
Yeah the truth is 

I get high 
Drivin' down the freeway 
Just knowin' that it's Saturday 
And I got no place to be 
I get high 
Standin' in the spotlight 
No words for what it feels like 
When you sing these songs back to me 
If you ask me now 
I'll tell you this is how 
I get high 

Sometimes this world can be too much 
Somedays I feel like bein' out of touch 
And I see a sunset that takes my breath away 
And I find hope again 
Set there and drink it in 
I get high 
Drivin' down the freeway 
Just knowin' that it's Saturday 
And I got no place to be 
I get high 
Standin' in the spotlight 
No words for what it feels like 
When you sing these songs back to me 
And if you ask me now 
I'll tell you this is how 
I get high 

I get high 
Standin' in the spotlight 
No words for what it feels like 
When you sing my songs back to me 
And if you ask me now 
I'll tell you this is how 
I get high 
Yeah this is how I get high
“MY FRIENDS, MY FRIENDS” EDDIE MONEY

Talkin’ ‘bout my t-shirts
how they used to fit me 
huddle laughing with the boys 
Their spirit seemed to lift me 
we were talking about sixty-eight & sixty-nine 
and all the things we did 
it’s not that I am old at all, but then 
we were just the kids 


my friends, my friends 
never got together again boy
I love my friends, my friends 

Memories are happy and memories are sad 
But I love to take my pictures out 
Take the things  I had 
My songs are not like my life now 
On and always true 
me and my friends were dreamers 

dreaming all we do 


my friends, my friends 
never got together again boy 
I love my friends, my friends 
(harmonica solo) 
Oh, my friends, my friends 
we never got together again but 
I love my friends, my friends 
my friends, my friends 
we never got together again but 
I really do miss my friends, my friends
