01 Wrong Side of the Law 

written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] I ain’t never known a man to be, meaner than Sheriff Jones you see he was

slicker than grease,  wrote the law like he pleased, and of course... there’s this girl

Me her and him,   we got back quite a ways    when he gave her a ring, it suffices to say

it was on..... oh yes it was

[channel1]

well I might meet my maker maybe sooner I thought

but before them gates get open, there's just one thought that I got

the sheriff’s pretty lady was the first thing that I saw

when I woke up on .....     the wrong side of the law    (wrong side of the law)

felt so right, I wonder why that is?   (wrong side of the law)

she told me my sidearm was bigger than his  (of the law)

freedom tastes like love, and love, from what I saw


was sweeter on the wrong side of the law


lord it was  sweeter on the wrong side of the law

[v2] she and me were real tight, right before she got hitched, so the sheriff he gave me a 10 year stretch

he framed me good so he could keep her to himself

and now that I’m out  the long arm of his law, has tried to keep me from her but last night I saw her

she wanted me and lord I needed her

[channel 2]

well we all meet our maker it’s just a matter of time

life gives us choices and I made mine 

the sheriff’s pretty lady was the first thing that I saw

when I woke up on .....     the wrong side of the law    (wrong side of the law)  

feels so right, I wonder why that is?   (wrong side of the law)

she told me my sidearm was bigger than his  (of the law)

freedom tastes like love, and love, from what I saw

was sweeter on the wrong side of the law

lord it was  sweeter on the wrong side of the law

[bridge]

sheriff and his boys gonna be here soon

they gotta special brand of justice way they point and shoot

when I’m gone, despite the lies they’ll tell

at least she’ll know that I lived and I loved well...... on the wrong side of the law  

wrong side of the law (wrong side of the law)

[chorus outro]

It felt so right all through the night & she looked so good in the morning light

It felt so right    I wonder why that is    she told me my sidearm was bigger than his

sweetest thing I ever saw,  when she laid me down so sweetly in that there straw

it couldn’t have felt more right     on the wrong side of the law

02 Hit the Radio the Rodeo's On
written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

(intro)

Yee-haw    mama   don't cry   yippee-i-oh    tune into the rodeo radio

Yee-haw    mama   don't cry   yippee-i-oh    tune into the rodeo radio
[chorus 1]

Hit the radio the rodeo's on           Charlie Ray's riding and it won't be long

Till everybody's talking they'll be singing his song      listen to the rodeo the radio's on

Hit the radio the rodeo's on           Charlie Ray's riding and it won't be long

Till everybody's talking they'll be singing his song      listen to the rodeo the radio's on

[v1] down at the shop the boys be talking      
   down at the salon the girls get squawking

and if'n you try to outrun the chatter        
   where ever you go, it don't much matter

and all around the talk of the town is ride ride Charlie Ride

in the line outside where everybody goes   to get their tickets to the show

Hit the radio the rodeo's on           Charlie Ray's riding and it won't be long  

Till everybody's talking they'll be singing his song      listen to the rodeo the radio's on

Hit the radio the rodeo's on    it won't be long

Till everybody's talking they'll be singing his song      listen to the rodeo the radio's ...

On!!!! and the fellas say ride, ride Charlie Ride,  and the girls say ride, ride Charlie Ride

But the mama say Baby watch your pride     Lie-die-die-da-die

     and if you don't got a ticket to show     then grab your radio-oh-oh-oh

[v2] (and all the girls say)

Charlie Ray's gonna be my man

  I got a rodeo mind, I got a rodeo plan

I'm gonna rope my man with my fine sa shay

  but the mother's just shake their heads and say

a man like that won't settle down

you'd be better off ropin the rodeo clown


but even the girls with no tickets to show


get gussied up for the rodeo  (put a lipstick smile on the radio dial)

Hit the radio the rodeo's on 

Till everybody's talking they'll be singing his song      listen to the rodeo the radio's on

Hit the radio the rodeo's on    it won't be long

Till everybody's talking they'll be singing his song      listen to the rodeo the radio's ...

On!!!! and the fellas say ride, ride Charlie Ride,  and the girls say ride, ride Charlie Ride

But the mama said Baby watch your pride     Lie-die-die-da-die

      and if you don't got a ticket to show     then grab your radio-oh-oh-oh 

I said grab your radio-oh-oh-oh

dum-didee-dum-didee-dum-didee-dah-dah-dah-dah   

daaaah-da-da   daaah-da-da   daaah-da-da    da-da-da-dum

03 Bartender written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] I said all my life, I would take it in stride, 
          as with the mountains I'd climb

And as for time, well, I would make her my friend, 
          but she hasn't been a good friend of mine

My pockets of gold have not yet arrived, 
my ducks have not all found the line

Some people tell me I've squandered my youth but my bartender tells me I'm fine

[v2] My best laid plans, have either slipped through my hands,  
             or I'm not sure why they haven't begun

So I'll wait for the sum, that they said in the mail, 
           was a figure I may allready have won

My pockets of gold have not yet arrived, 
my ducks have not all found the line

Some people tell me I've squandered my youth but my bartender tells me I'm fine

[Channel]

Some people settle for 6-figure jobs, and McMansions they build by McLakes

I won't settle for nuthin but freedom to make, the mistakes that I make,

and it just might take a long time to get there, but when I do I'll be gone

BARTENDER, so nice to see you again


cuz last night I didn't remember, 

how you became my two closest friends , I said 

BARTENDER, so nice to see you again


cuz last night I didn't remember,

 how you became my two closest friends

[bridge, after the musical interlude]

I said all my life I'd be big time

Well I sure hope it isn't a loooong time in the line

at the back of the bar, which is right where I are,

I mean right where I am, cuz I am what I am

which all along has been a big part of my plan, now help me out

BARTENDER, so nice to see you again


cuz last night I didn't remember, 

how you became my two closest friends , I said 

[Repeat chorus twice, second time with the help of ducks that are not in a line]

Some people tell me I've squandered my youth but my bartender tells me I'm fine

04 God's Gift to Women  (for a female singer)
written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] they say that god made it all in just under a week


but he must of used 6 of them days just for your dimpled cheeks

and you stand so very tall and your arms are so strong

     but in this picture perfect picture      something's wrong

maybe it's the way that you say your own name

  or how you treat love like it's a casual game  

  to win       you lost      me at your last hello it's now goodbye

God’s gift to women     you look good, but I’m given you back cuz if you’re

god’s gift to women     I know god,   can do better than that  

I can't get my head around how you get yours through the door

and if'n your god's gift to women, you'd think he could give more

in fact I appreciate the package that you’re wrapped in but this gift just ain’t happenin

it’s just a matter of fact that you just ain’t all that 

so this here god’s gift to women is one .... gift I’m giving back

[v2] well I'd like to tell you baby it's all for the best

          well maybe it will be when I get this off my chest

I judged a book by its cover when I should have read close

   between the lines of your lies and the perfume on your clothes 

but in fact the problem's bigger than that

   you scraped the dirt from your boots onto my welcome mat 

   every time      in every way       & when I close my eyes I hear the angels say

We can't get our heads round how he gets his through the door

and if'n he’s god’s gift to women, we’ll ask god to give more

Them angels  up in heaven , they’re embarrassed by you

you might be easy on the eyes, but I’m gonna tell you true that while I

appreciate the package that you’re wrapped in,  this gift just ain’t happenin

it’s just a matter of fact that you just ain’t all that 

so this here god’s gift to women is one .... gift I’m giving back

[outro]

(Take him back,  take him back,    God you can take your gift to women back)

I take back them pretty things     I might have said   

       if you don't get gone I'll be headed off instead

I take back that loving    them I love you's

     take back that big ole head, right out that door we're through

God you can keep him,   I don't need the receipt

   and if you wanna refurbish, better aside another week

in fact I appreciate the package that you’re wrapped in,  but this gift just ain’t happenin

it’s just a matter of fact that you just ain’t all that 

so this here god’s gift to women is one .... gift I’m giving back

  (take him back    I don’t need no man like that)

05 Ain't No Changin' That written & copyrighted by songwriters (but not performers) Eli Woods & John Pahmer reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450
[v1] baby getchya pa chicka ba dow  it’s sure’s a nice day outside

and baby hand me the front page news, cuz sumpin just caught my eye

and I’ll take a cup of that orange juice, and I’ll read ya this here headline

they say the leap year needs a new leap

even though people don't seem to get enough sleep

they say that blue is now the new black

to wear a size 6 only if you’re fat,  deionized 

water is better, somehow it’s just wetter

the work week's now 6 days

baby things have gotten crazy, but maybe

a cup of coffee could save me

maybe then again studies show or maybe they don’t, 

I can’t keep track I’m just a slowpoke 

this is no joke, it’s too much

WITH ALL THE THESE CHANGES WELL I GUESS I’VE HAD ENOUGH

THANK GOD THE NEW YOU IS THE OLD YOU I STILL LOVE, I SAID

WITH ALL THE THESE CHANGES I’M SURE I’VE HAD ENOUGH

THANK GOD THE NEW YOU IS THE OLD YOU I STILL LOVE TO LOVE

AND THAT’S A FACT, AND THERE AIN’T NO CHANGIN’ THAT

[v2] baby, the problems of the world, were just too much to take

so I decided to just kick back, but I think I made a mistake, because 

the TV and me we didn’t see eye to eye, cuz by and by it nearly made me cry

it told me ‘bout a few things, baby

and most of it kinda crazy, like












the sun’s too bright in the morning 

sign up for preschool before your kid’s born

it said that not all the planets exist, but new ele-

ments now made the list

it said that room temperature’s gotten hotter, a little bit hotter

that mother earth, well, she might need a new daughter

and I didn’t quite get it, but something ‘bout the lettuce, 

and that free trade  hand-held craze

baby things have gotten crazy, but maybe

a couple of brewskies ‘ll save me

but maybe then again studies show or maybe they don’t, 

I can’t keep track I’m just a slowpoke 

this is no joke, it’s too much

[bridge/pre-chorus]

so many things changing I guess I've had

just about enough of that

changing, why can't some things stay the same

WITH ALL THIS CRAZINESS I GUESS I’VE HAD ENOUGH

THANK GOD THE NEW YOU IS THE OLD YOU I STILL LOVE, HMM YEAH

WITH ALL THE THESE CHANGES I’M SURE I’VE HAD ENOUGH

THANK GOD THE NEW YOU IS THE OLD YOU I STILL LOVE TO LOVE

AND   THAT’S A FACT, AND THERE AIN’T NO CHANGIN’ THAT

     there ain't no changin' that,  baby  there ain't no changin' that

06 Oh Yes Indeedee
written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] Oh yes indeedee need some loving from my sweetie,      and I'm hoping she needs her loving man

so I called her up and asked her she said can't you get here faster,     I said oh yes indeed indeed I can

Oh yes indeedee still thinking bout you sweetie,         guess I still haven't gotten my fill

if I came round about 10 do you think you'd be around then,           she said oh yes indeed indeed I will

Oh yes indeedee, me and my sweetie,           two loving birds in a tree

when mama calls me on my phone she mostly gets the busy tone,        cuz oh yes indeed indeed I be

talking  to my sweet sweetie,         two loving birds in a big oak tree  (oh yes indeed)

when I dream at night I'm dreaming of

the spelling of your name in the stars above 

I guess I'm just crazy in love (oh yes indeed)

you and me, that's all we need

& this love we got, that's just the seed

there's more to come, oh yes indeed

oh yes indeed, oh yes indeed, oh yes indeed all the loving that I need 

[v2] Oh yes indeedee had a sit-down with my sweetie,      saying baby I'm asking for you hand

with all this romancing could you give me an answer,      she said oh yes indeed indeed I can

Oh yes indeedee got a note from my sweetie,       saying diamonds they make me feel good

so would you come and bring one maybe put it on a ring I told her,       oh yes indeed indeed I would

now me and my sweetie    oh yes indeedee,       getting married like sweetie pies should

people asking bout the news, did we say I do,      oh yes indeed indeed we did

and now we even got ourselves a kid,           me & my sweetie oh yes we did  (oh yes indeed)

when I dream at night I'm dreaming of

the spelling of your name in the stars above 

I guess I'm still crazy in love (oh yes indeed)

you and me, that's all we need

& this love we got, that's just the seed

there's more to come, oh yes indeed
oh yes indeed, oh yes indeed, oh yes indeed all the loving that I need

oh yes indeed, oh yes indeed, I got some love for you and I know you got some for me, 
oh oh yeah            loving that love,     baby yes indeed

[bridge]
oh-hoh  yes indeed I do,    

remember that day your dad gave you away and I made that vow to you

my neck tie, well it felt a little tight

but you made it all right when you pulled it off nice in the middle of our honeymoon night

baby, you're still all I need

see the spelling of your name in the stars above 

I guess I'm still crazy in love
wedding bells still playing our tune

at least 10 years left on our honeymoon

oh yes indeed you are all that I need

and it's still true that I still love you

oh yes indeed indeed I do

07 Climbing That Tennessee Tree (for a female singer)
written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] when she was just a tiny girl, in a big big world she wasn't afraid to climb

up in them taller trees    of Tenessee     and the reason she crosses my mind

she was a spunky little thing wore sparkly rings n' had a heart that just wouldn't stop

she'd grab me right by the coatails and tell me she's headed right to the top 

I'd say woh woh woh won't you slow slow down she said I ain't got time for that

and before she run to climb another tall tree she'd tell me real matter of fact

well maybe pretty soon   I’m a be     

on top of that tree

so take a long good look at me      

do you see what someday I will be

I'm a girl   from West Tenesee     who intends to be climbing that tree 

[v2] been about a few years now,   life still shows us how      it's easier said than it's done

a few of them times been tough, a few of them boys been rough,      she lost some of them races she run

she got a ten year old with a couple bad molars and a dad who don't seem to work much

she works three jobs alone spends time at the home with her momma who's a little bit touched

but even though she don't sleep she's still a big dreamer      still talks about a big some day

still got a little girl smile    and a twinkle in her eyes     that still seems to say

well maybe pretty soon      I’m a be     

on top of that tree

so take a long good look at me      

do you see what someday I will be

I'm a girl   from West Tennessee     who’s alive and still climbing, climbing that tree 

[bridge]

now if you say like some folks say

she had so much promise but she let it slip away

you'd be a fool, this much is true    she's climbing mountains that would run over you

    we all agreed    she'd made mistakes    but if it weathers the storm    that tree will never break

she'd say     yay yay yay...hee-ya-yah     hee-ya-yah     hee-ya-yah     hey-ya-yeah     

she'd say, she'd say, let's see what I see

when I'm back on top,    in the top of that tree
so take a long good look at me   (she'd say)    

do you see what someday I will be

I'm a girl   from West Tennessee    

who's alive and still climbing ....climbing that tree

08 Let My Sunday Shine written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] Lord it make my heartache     the way my lunch break

seems to slip away so fast

my boss   has got rocks for brains,    when he talks I feel the pain

of time down the drain      someone shut him up, so I can maintain

the people on top don’t know the business, 
got one request...... I just wish this

topsy turvy world turning didn’t smell like money burning, cuz

what you need , they comidify it

and they make you bleed, when they make you buy it

two-bits’ all they gave  me,   home equity  can no longer save me

               but that's all right, cuz

Let my weekend be,   all about me

work my fingers to the bone

Let my Sunday shine,   it'll be about time

let my    let my     let my sunday

(bridge)

Shine (vo:at the sound) , let it shine  (the time will be)    

a beautiful Sunday   for me and mine (irrelevant)

when that fishing line gets cast,   Please can’t you let it last

[v2] waking up early on a Monday   (waking up early on Wednesday)   

waking up early on a Tuesday    (man, is it still Tuesday?)

waking up early in the am        gotta catch as catch can     

just another day in my life

wanna turn my alarm off        use a little bit of molotof     

Lord I just can't take it,  gonna kick that thing to where they make it

gotta house but it's barely mine

banks' getting greedy though they're doing fine

seems like as I make it, 
well the man's right there and he's trying to take it

I gotta whole lotta bills to pay

just another day that slips away

trying to make that dollar 

and everyday it’s getting smaller,  but that's all right, cuz  

Let my weekend be,   all about me

work my fingers to the bone

Let my Sunday shine,   it'll be about time

let my    let my     let my sunday shine    [repeat chorus]

09 Life in This Small Town
written & copyrighted by songwriters (but not performers) Eli Woods & John Pahmer reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] I’ve drunken cuervo and I’ve sunken 8 balls at a disco, somewhere in Milwaukee

yuppie bars  low-rider cars    I’ve even ordered sushi in Frisco,   four bottles of saki

them tall drinks of water got the better of this boy down in Texas, they had to hose me down

and FYI I’ve even run with VIPs they put on the guestlist,   at 2am downtown

         it ain’t as fun as it sounds, so now that I’m back let’s raise a glass to my home town

Maybe the best thing that I’ve found

    is how life in this small town goes around  let’s buy a round, 
    flip a coin, who’s throwin down

Maybe the best nights of our lives

   is when our heart’s put aside  the pride that makes a man need to be the better man 

Maybe the best thing that you’ll hear

     is when we buy a round of beer

    & make a toast to Charlie Ray

    you know  his son just had     twins today

Maybe, maybe, maybe the best thing that I’ve found,    is life in this small town

[v2] Bob puts the quarters on the table though unable to shoot straight, plus a shot of tequila

his brother Bill the old timer’s got the lines even when he’s a nuisance, well just mainly to Sheila

who’s serving the deserving males who listen to the tales of her bookclub, ‘til highlights at 11

that’s when her sister’s getting frisky on the dancefloor, it’s a golden moment, this side of heaven

oh, I said damn, she’s got a hold on the boys in the band, 

headlights flashing town’s lit up, all from this small town sweet buttercup

Maybe the best thing that I’ve found

    is how life in this small town goes around  let’s buy a round, 
    flip a coin, who’s throwin down

Maybe the best nights of our lives

   is when our heart’s put aside  the pride that makes a man need to be the better man 

Maybe the best thing that you’ll hear

   is when we buy a round of beer

   & make a toast to Jimmy Ray

  you know  his kid just made state today

Maybe, maybe, maybe the best thing that I’ve found    is life in this small town

(bridge)

Last weekend here I finally got to drink that beer with

JP’s brother got the loan

he's gonna be a grease monkey all on his own

and Suzie finally bought herself her own home

she’s doing good,  but still waiting by the telephone

Maybe the best thing that I’ve found

    is how life in this small town goes around  let’s buy a round, 
    flip a coin, who’s throwin down

Maybe the best nights of our lives

   is when our heart’s put aside  the pride that makes a man need to be the better man

Maybe, maybe, maybe the best thing that I’ve found

Maybe, maybe, maybe the best thing I’ve found

Maybe, maybe, maybe the best thing that I’ve found,    is life 

life in my small town town town ......   it’s where we get on down

10 Will Live On written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

Will live on      on and on and on     it will live on       it will live on

[v1] Look at you, a bundle of joy, bouncing on my knee

those big old eyes, what do they see

Later on you'll want to fly and later on you will

Later on you won't need my help but I-I-I-I-I'll be there for you still

Little child wheredya get such a precious smile 


what secrets do you know

Since the day you were born I would lay down my life

just to make sure       that this all lives on

        on and on and on   it will live on   it will live on

[v2] Nowadays you grab my hand when you're not sure where to go

you wanna know everything I know

Later on you'll wanna spread your wings and later on you will

Later on you won't need my help but I-I-I-I-I'll be there for you still

[bridge]

sometimes I wanna slow, down these days

I guess it's just that I just wish you'd stay

this way, but but you're bound to be moving on, you're bound to grow

and just how big, well nobody knows

but you try to get there faster on your tippy toes

you can barely even fit in last month's clothes

stay like this, just a while

Little child wheredya get such a precious smile 


what secrets do you know

Since the day you were born I would lay down my life

just to make sure that this all lives on

    on and on and on it will live on    --live on

Little child wheredya get such a precious smile 


what secrets do you know

Since the day you were born I would lay down my life

just to make sure

where you go is a place where the love always flows

  and the roads always lead to more roads

  and I pray it will be that your life will be long and strong to the end

  and by then I am sure I will prolly be gone

but this love....... this love will live on       (will live on)

11 Dreamed As Usual written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1]    So many people

dreaming wild dreams 'bout peaches and cream and some things that kinda leave me cold

and I ain't got no dream 'bout owning no team   that's goes 12 and 0 straight to the 'bowl (too much paperwork)

I might lack imagination,    might be low on motivation  or maybe I'm just where I wanna be

cuz all my dreams    ordinarily they be  nothing that suprises me 

Last night I dreamed as usual, 

like I usually do  (like I usually do)
we're flying in the great big blue, 

you're loving me and me I'm loving you

And when the sun came and woke me, 

like it usually does (like it usually does)
you filled my eyes with certainty, 

that certainly we must be both in love

[v2] I guess when I was little must have been about the middle of junior high I kinda had a dream

bout painting guns & arrows on my dad's old camero then cruising with the home coming queen

but when I finally took her out dancing, the food was too fancy   
my toes were too big for those black dress-up shoes

my dreams might be simple now, but I don't mind cuz anyhow   
I'm living the dream and I'm dreaming of you

Last night I dreamed as usual, 
like I usually do  (like I usually do)
we're flying in the great big blue, 
you're loving me and me I'm loving you

And when the sun came and woke me, 
like it usually does (like it usually does)

you filled my eyes with certainty, 
that certainly we must be both in love

[bridge]

Love ain't ever walked in like that

on this lonesome road I'm usually on

being with you that's a dream come true 

let me hold you in my loving arms 

tonight we'll dream as usual,  

like we usually do

we're flying in the great big blue, 

you're loving me and me I'm loving you

lovin you's like a  dream as usual  

cuz I don't usually dream that much like

them crazy folks that have them crazy 

dreams,  I'll  be dreaming  like I usually do of you and me, 
we're flying high,  we're living that

dream as usual   like we casually do  

another dream another moment with you

tonight we'll dream as usual,  

like we usually do 

we're flying in the great big blue, 

you're loving me and me I'm loving you

12 I Don't Know What I Did But It's Done
written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] Well I could tell she was mad at me

             by the way she combed her long blonde  hair

And my usual jibberjab   got met with a


unusual stare

could have been any number of things that got my baby doll up in a twist

so what can I do to minimize the risk

well  I don't know what I did but it's done 

she just bout through dropping hints,       now she's become

cold!!!!!        as november rain        or a TWO-BY-FOUR cross my door  

Well I don't know what I done 

but I must have done something cuz nothing feels right no more

[v2] there was this time in Sante Fe


when I was 3 or 4 sheets to the wind

let's just say that with her mom & pa there 


I won't be baring so much again

like to think I'm getting better reading between the lines of a woman's mind  

it might take more to rub the blues away  than a dinner-date red bouquet but still I say

I'll be  calling up the maitre'd today

....but
I still don't know what I did but it's done

she's totally through dropping hints,         now she's become

cold!!!!!    as november rain         far-away as Singapore

Well I don't know what I done 

but I must have done something cuz nothing feels right no more

Well I don't know what I done 

but I must have done something cuz nothing feels right no more

(bridge)

ooh   babe   you got all the love I need

so I apologize for what I did or didn't do that left things incomplete
babe I know how it goes   


the main thing is to show you my love
and the proof that I was wrong 



is that I'm singing this song

Well now I finally undid what I'd done

now I'm back in the sun,           cuz now she's become

warm!!!!!!!    as a summer rain,        no more dark cloud hurricane

I'm not quite sure how I did it I fully admit it I'm just happy she loves me again

don't always know what to do about something you'd think would be nothing 

if thinking had nothing to do with something 



like my love for her

but if this can of worms ain't closed it's lid, 



I'd still like to know what I did

13 What Makes Your Garden Grow
written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] Well I'm gonna tell you a story

           bout a girl you        allready know

she used to live right next door then she lived down the street

    now she lives like she's one of them ghosts

So this morning I made my mind up to

    to show her         the light of day  

I went down to that farm where she grows all them flowers

    when she saw me she looked away

so I figured it was time to say

WHY YOU GOT   TO ALWAYS BE SO CONTRARY

I'M JUST TRYING TO GET YOU TO PLAY (JUST A LITTLE BIT)
WHAT'S YOUR THING   SWEET MARY

I JUST WANT TO KNOW   WHAT MAKES YOUR GARDEN GROW

[v2] well sure enough when I said it

    Mary Contrary got mad at me

it had been 30 long years since we'd done some real talking

    now it's just like it used to be

little Mary, her pride, and me

she said there's no time to play, almost like she meant it

    it's been way too long come on really now

she said your crazy ideas haven't gotten no wiser

    cuz time it doesn't allow, to get back there no way no how    (I said)

WHY YOU GOT   TO ALWAYS BE SO CONTRARY

I'M JUST TRYING TO GET YOU TO PLAY (JUST A LITTLE BIT)
WHAT'S YOUR LATEST THANG   SWEET MARY

I JUST WANT TO KNOW   WHAT WOULD MAKE YOUR GARDEN

(bridge)

grow in my mind like them times when we were kids

the longer away, the bigger they is

do you remember gettin chased by Bill Gilmore's dog,

then you made me learn hopscotch and I made you catch frogs

and I think that if you'd just would let me take you out dancing

not too far away, but a little bit fancy

we could start catching up on them days gone by

wanna know what makes you smile, wanna know what makes you cry

I know I'm coming on strong  but I really wanna know

mary, what makes your garden grow  [short instr interlude]     

why you got   to always be so contrary


just like when we were kids and you made me kiss you twice

what you say    to a new day sweet mary


I got a little older got to thinkin kissin's nice

so what makes, what makes your garden I said

what makes, what makes your garden

grow-wow-wow-wow

I'll do whatever it takes to make your garden grow

14 A Heart's Collection written & copyrighted by songwriters (but not performers) Eli Woods & John Pahmer 
reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[Chorus 1] Your heart holds a collection of trophies I could win

except for lovers, fools & cowboys fighting to get in

My heart  holds an empty space,  a collection of dust

the inside tears I’ve cried have left a gentle coat of rust

baby don’t, let my heart collect no more dust

[v1] I’ve collected so much junk by myself so

         one lonely day, I took it all of that shelf

dusted it off, found a second hand shop

    where folks just like me leave their pale memories

[channel 1] And up there on the wall I saw it all, all the pieces to

the games that people play to hide their hearts and all them softer parts and so I thought   

I’d just tell you the truth

Your heart holds a collection of trophies I could win

except for lovers, fools & cowboys fighting to get in

My heart holds an empty space, collection of dust

the inside tears I’ve cried have left a gentle coat of rust

baby don’t, let my heart collect no more dust

[v2] I was collecting  some coins and some stamps

           till I looked out my window, saw you might give me a chance

so now I’m collecting mainly my thoughts

    about how to get more of that love that you got

[channel 2] up here on this wall could be all of the pictures

of the places we could go and baby maybe I should take it slow

but then again all I really  know,   is that your

Your heart holds a collection of trophies I’d love to win

So maybe when you hear this, you might let me in

my heart holds an empty space   collecting dust

baby you can fill it,   so I hope and I trust

that you won’t let my heart collect no more dust

(bridge)

we could raise some kids that’ll raise some Cain, collecting what they please

until at last we’ll raise our glass, to collecting memories

a collection of the best of all the rest of all my summers, winters

falling all away, like the dust and the rust, so I know that I must

sing this collection, of words mixed with notes

I took the time to collect my thoughts and mix them with my hopes

baby don’t be suprised     by a tear in my eye

if I win even a part of this trophy in your heart

15 A House Divided written & copyrighted by songwriter (but not a performer) Eli Woods reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] When I was barely 3 years old, a piece of property got sold

            and my dad started in with them nails and wood

It took a while and 60 plus hours didn't leave much time for us

   but a man he's gotta do what he's gotta do


Finally when that house got built, marigolds bloomed in the windowsill

  
and mama plants a garden in the yard

  
dad turned to me, he said: son, it can be hard, but just remember

Home is where the heart, becomes the softest part

a house divided surely can not stand

that home in your heart, don’t let it fall apart

a house is more than brick, stick and stone

so a man should put his heart into his home

cuz home is where the heart’s never alone 

[v2] On weekends when the sun would shine, dad'd be out most the time

           nailing on that tree house or fixing the deck

When winter 'd come he'd chop some wood, he sure could make it burn real good

    and sing them old folk songs by the fire


When the soup was done and we had our fill, snowflakes falling on the windowsill

the three of us would pick a game to play

dad would turn to me and he'd say, son

Home is where the heart, becomes the softest part

a house divided surely can not stand

that home in your heart, don’t let it fall apart

a house is more than brick, stick and stone

so a man should put his heart into his home

cuz home is where the heart’s never alone   ..... never alone 

[v3] Later on when I left home, for rock n roll and just to roam

            I heard a different tone in his voice

Cracks had grown over the years, mom & dad they'd shed some tears

  until one day they just said goodbye, they just said goodbye, they just said goodbye


Well my dad, he got a one-room studio, I flew home and helped him move

packing all them boxes broke his heart,


so I thought of something I could impart, I said:

Dad, oh dad, you gotta know that

Home is where the heart, can get another start

a house divided still can learn to stand, and I said

(bridge)

Dad, you're still the man,  you’re still the man

All my friends said you were their number one coach and most of all, 

it was your curve ball that did it all and

hey dad, it'll be OK   I know at times it can be tough but there's love on the way-hey  It'll be OK, 

This Sunday on your patio, we’ll put Hank the First on the stereo

and holy smokes we’ll make this place a home

Home is where the heart, can get another start

where a house divided still can learn to stand, and I said: Dad, you’re still the man

16 Meant For the Live that You Live
written & copyrighted by songwriters (but not performers) Eli Woods & John Pahmer reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] Life is funny how you,    never get around to

            saying all them things you should have said

I took a trip back home to,   where I used to roam

    and I man I used to work for, was standing right there by a door

he was a man who taught me something bout living, when I was first started living on my own

and I was damned if I was going fishing without bringing this man along

standing down by the river, he wasn’t as tall as I recall 

I started thinking bout the way he took me

under his wing, taught me to believe in myself (and I told him)

I DON’T KNOW WHAT THE MEANING OF LIFE IS

SOMETHING BOUT LIVING AND SOMETHING BOUT LOVE

SOMETHING BOUT TAKING THE CHANCES YOUR GIVING

AND LIVING YOUR LIFE, BY THE WAY I WOULD SAY, YOU WERE RIGHT

BOUT TELLING ME I SHOULD TRY AND NEVER LETTING THEM DREAMS DIE

YOU’RE PROLLY ONE OF THE MAIN REASONS WHY

I FEEL MEANT FOR THIS LIFE I LIVE, I FEEL MEANT FOR THIS LIFE I LIVE

EVERY DAY THAT YOU SPENT WITH ME MADE EVIDENT THAT LIFE DESERVES WHAT WE GIVE

AND EVERY DAY THAT YOU SPENT WITH ME MADE EVIDENT I WAS MEANT FOR THE LIFE THAT I LIVE

[v2] Life is funny how it      never let’s you get around it’s

              tendency that what goes up comes down

I had lived the high life     for so long that it seemed that my life

     was nothing more than tinsel highlights wrapped in lonely nights

couple dusty trophies on the wall, most were bigger than they should have been

it was some low-down road house blues that I was in

then along comes this kid, she used to sit in with my band

and a couple of whiskeys later  she says, hey man

I DON’T KNOW WHAT THE MEANING OF LIFE IS

SOMETHING BOUT LIVING AND SOMETHING BOUT LOVE

SOMETHING BOUT ROLLIN WITH WHAT YOU ARE GIVIN

AND LIVING YOUR LIFE, BY THE WAY I WOULD SAY, YOU WERE RIGHT

BOUT TELLING ME I SHOULD TRY AND NEVER LETTING THEM DREAMS DIE

AND EVERY SINGLE MOUNTAIN I CLIMB, WELL THERE’ S A FLAG RIGHT THERE FOR YOU

AND EVERY SINGLE DAY I TRY, TO MAKE SURE ANOTHER DREAM DON’T DIE

IT’S THE BEST I CAN DO TO LIVE UP TO YOU, AND ALL THE THINGS YOU DID FOR ME

TAKING TIME TO TEACH THE ROPES OF MELODY, AND A COUPLE OF CHORDS

TELLING ME I SHOULD TRY AND NEVER LETTING THEM DREAMS DIE

YOU’RE PROLLY ONE OF THE MAIN REASONS WHY

I FEEL MEANT FOR THIS LIFE I LIVE, I FEEL MEANT FOR THIS LIFE I LIVE

EVERY MOMENT YOU SPENT WITH ME MADE EVIDENT THAT LIFE DESERVES WHAT WE GIVE

AND EVERY MOMENT YOU SPENT WITH ME MADE EVIDENT WE WERE MEANT FOR THIS LIFE THAT WE LIVE

17 Pick A Road written & copyrighted by songwriters (but not performers) Eli Woods & John Pahmer reachable at EWoods718@aol.com   508-896-6450

[v1] Well I was born for speed and the need, to feel 
                 the sole of your shoe

I am the first car that you’ve owned, and I will pull you through

        these tough times, so hard on you

When you hear my engine pur and I hold you in my seats of fur

Ooo babe you got to know, there ain’t no place we can’t go

I might be just a set of wheels, some steel, some rubber

just another thing that you own, but darling

I can take you where you want to go, baby you just pick a road

PICK A ROAD, I’LL TAKE YOU WHERE YOU WANNA GO

    THE OPEN ROAD, YEAH, IT SUITS YOU, SO HAMMER DOWN I’LL MOVE YOU

OVER THE ROAD, I’M WILLING TO GO

   THIS STEEL SOUL OF MINE IN OVERDRIVE

SO ALIVE CLOCKIN’ ONE-OH-FIVE, THROUGH THE NIGHT UNTIL THE SUNRISE

WE CAN GO, YES WE CAN GO, BABY WHERE YOU WANNA GO

SO MANY ROADS, SO MANY ROADS

THE RACK AND PINION OF MY SOUL  

WILL TAKE YOU WERE YOU WANNA GO, BABY YOU JUST PICK THE ROAD

[v2] I know some boys have let you down, 
              well I’ve seen it myself,  

parking by the overlook they took 
     you for granted now it’s time to close the book

on them boys back in town, we don’t need ‘em around 

     we got the open road, they just got a one-trick pony show

you were meant for better things, to sing, to bring some light into the world

so maybe Hollywood, or Nashville, well that sure sounds good

I might be just a set of wheels but I feel that 
something big is gonna happen maybe sooner than you’ll know, 
if’n you just pick a road  

PICK A ROAD, I’LL TAKE YOU WHERE YOU WANNA GO

    THE OPEN ROAD, YEAH, IT SUITS YOU, SO HAMMER DOWN I’LL MOVE YOU

OVER THE ROAD, I’M WILLING TO GO

    THIS STEEL SOUL OF MINE IN OVERDRIVE

SO ALIVE CLOCKIN’ ONE-OH-FIVE, THROUGH THE NIGHT UNTIL THE SUNRISE

WE CAN GO, YES WE CAN GO, BABY WHERE YOU WANNA GO

SO MANY ROADS, SO MANY ROADS

FROM THE LUGNUTS OF MY SOUL,

I WILL TAKE YOU WHERE YOU NEED TO GO, BABY YOU JUST PICK THE ROAD

(outro lyrics that mix in with "you just pick a road" closing refrain)

Day & night by my         dashboard lights I will

light your way to a brighter day       when the

sun shines on you wide        open views I’ve got

4 on the floor,  you just a pick a road.....

