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HEAVEN
2000 Whitebark Music BMI

Let us say thereis a heaven and we all go there when we die

let us say it is a place somewhere out there beyond the sky

a jewel shining through the darkness in shifting hues of blue and green
just as we'd imagine heaven just like photographs we've seen

now let us say your hour had come

and you had slipped the coils of time
there to find that paradise

was the same world that you left behind

if as below it were above would you feel at all betrayed

by the stories you've been told by the god to which you've prayed
is this a heaven you desire this garden burdened with our needs
plundered by rapacious hands until little’s left but sand and weeds

i think the gods are far away
and no more real than fairy dust
i think by now it should be clear
heaven's fate depends on us

if as below it is above somewhere the line between them blurs
no one knows but like as not we'll get the heaven we deserve

WILD HORSES
2009 Whitebark Music BMI

How long was | fooling myself? How long was | living a lie?
Telling myself it doesn‘t matter | let all those chances go by.
If it were mine to do over I'd blow off the doors to begin

The lion would roar; the eagle would soar

And wild horses would come charging in.

So many goeod things disappear; so many gocd friends get away.
So much precious time can be lost squandered on needless delay.
Everything turns on the moment. Is it ever too late to begin?
The slightest of maoves brings a thunder of hooves

And wild horses come charging in.

When | dream | am never too old. | have not yet bought into the lie.

The world is a wild and beautiful place and fear has not clouded my eye.
Sometimes when | wake in the morning I'm not sure which world | am in,
But | take it on faith I've come to a place wild horses come charging in.
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MY SECRET OF SUCCESS
2000 Whitebark Music BMI

| do my business with the devil ‘cause I'm not the gambling kind.
| pay the higher price but it buys me peace of mind.

He delivers on the goods and he gets them there on time,

The other guy will often leave me hanging.

The devil loves his line of work and he does it very well.
He's got his act together and he knows his clientele.
And unlike the competition he will service what he sells,
The other guy will often leave me hanging.

Thereisn't any secret to my secret of success:

Just give in to temptation, let the devil do the rest.
He gladly goes the extra mile to insure my happiness;
The other guy will often leave me hanging.

Oh sure, the devil’s got his faults, but he’s steady under fire.
And he's quick to improvise as circumstances might require;
And when push comes to shove he never seems to tire;

The other guy will often leave me hanging.

Oh but don't get me wrong, | try to keep an open mind.
If a better offer came along I'd be the first in line.

Right now I'd even settle for water turning into wine,
But so far the other guy has left me hanging.

Thereisn't any secret to my secret of success—

Just give in to temptation, let the devil do the rest
He gladly goes the extra mile to insure my happiness
The other guy will often leave me hanging.

ALL MY TROUBLES SEEM SMALL
2009 Whitebark Music BMI

I've got a good friend she's been going through some bad times
between a rock and a hard place where dreams disappear

I've got my own troubles but when | think about her

Locks like I'm having a pretty good year

all my troubles seem small

when | see people whose backs are to the wall

when | watch what they go through, when | see how far they fall
compared to them i got no troubles at all






