Where It All Begins All songs copyright 2001 Anderson-Gram (BMI) except Give Yourself to Love copy right 1982 Another Sundown Publishing Co.

Track 1. 

Thirteen Forever (copy right 1995)

For all the friends we never see but think about and treasure every day.

You see me standing in the spotlight

I see you fadin’ in and out of sight

Where do you think you’re goin’

How many years are showin’

Quite a few in your eyes

I hear your folks just refuse to sell

That old house I grew to know so well

Must be the generation

I know it’s hard facin’

Years showin’ in their eyes


But I’ve never seen those years


I leave them all behind


Things have a way of changin’


As lives are rearrangin’


I put a lock on time


Thirteen forever in my mind

Little things come up, along the way

To remind of the times we spent and

The games we used to play

How we shared vacations

Campfires and celebrations

And how I gave you that black eye


Chorus/Instrumental

It’s you and me and the radio on Saturday night

Playin’ tag in the darkness with your Dad’s flashlight

I read a note in The Times today
You’re married now with a baby on the way

Who’d of known back then

Time would distance friends

But it’s all here in my mind


Chorus
Track 2
Western Wind (copy right 2000)

This one was written on our honeymoon in Northern California (when we lived in NH). It’s about feeling spiritually close to loved ones…wherever you are

On a  western wind an ordinary day

The warmest wind is blowing my way

Spirits soar and their shadows fall

On the ground around me taking in it all

On a western wind

There’s a hand from a time gone by

A soothing hand rests next to mine

And it belongs to all the souls

With me everywhere I go

On a western wind

There’s a voice singing songs I know
More like a whisper soft and low

And every word could be my own

As the music plays that legend grows

That’s where it all begins


Chorus

With no reason, no rhyme no empty spaces left behind

In a clear blue sky

As the sun slips down in a dusty rose

My faith is blind and all I know

There’s something there that I can’t see

So much more that’s a part of me

On a western wind


Chorus
Track 3

One More Night (copy right 2000)

This song was inspired by Bob being a chauffeur for four years, getting home late and Gayle was always asleep

A lonesome set of headlights in a lonesome Northern sky

Lights up the moon and familiar exit signs

Run on down to Boston and back one more time

I have worn this groove into highway 95

Um, um, um


So it’s one more night 

I’ll come home to find you sleeping

Don’t wait up for me

It’s gonna be a while

I promise I will kiss you

While you lie there dreaming

And again, everything is fine, one more night

I get AM radio from Denver all the way up here

I get the West Coast when the nights are crystal clear

Now I see a sunset on a warm Pacific shore

“I’m sorry Ma’am it’s still another twenty minutes more”

Um, um, um

Chorus/Instrumental

Nothing in the rear view that I need to see again

I keep my eyes on the road up ahead

On a lonesome set of taillights so far away it seems

If I’m gonna catch ‘em gotta keep them in my beams

Um, um, um

Chorus

Track 4

Night Train (copy right 2000)

Sometimes people just never feel like they fit in

I hear that whistle blow a train in the night

And I think about a girl that I know

She said she’s leavin’ on that train in the night

If she can bear to be on her own

See she was born in between the time

Born of love that’s now gone

She’ll never be an only child

She’s just a child all alone

I heard her say one time she spent most of her life

Tryin’ to find a way to belong

Separated by invisible lines

She now believes she’s in the wrong

Chorus/Instrumental

Bags packed and unpacked night after night

She can’t decide to stay or to go

Some day she’ll find someone to look in those eyes

And say she matters after all

Chorus

I hear that whistle blow, a train in the night

Track 5

Alabama (copy right 1997)
For Jeanne & Mark – truly wonderful friends. We wish you’d come “home” more often

I think I found myself a home

A little farther South than I believed

You know I never thought I’d hear my voice

Singing these country harmonies

But Alabama took me by surprise

Kind of swept me off my feet

A little smile a little tear in his eye

A little love song sung off key

Cause Alabama shines and it’s plainly clear to see

It’s the last stop on the line I’ll never say goodbye

Alabama’s home to me

I get reminded of the things I miss

When New England calls

“When’s our baby coming home to stay, or is she coming home at all?”

But I’ve found a heart that’s just so warm

And I really love this life

Can’t you hear my little Southern drawl

It peaks out from time to time

Chorus

This is no place for a Northern girl

At least that’s what I’m told

I came looking for a friendly face

Now I stay for the hand I hold

Chorus

It’s the last stop on the line, Alabama’s home to me

Track 6 

Asleep at the Wheel (copy right 2000)

A metaphor for the demons we all have. Special thanks to Bill for waking up in time.

Billy hit the road one day 

Felt himself just drift away

Closed his eyes

Woke up just before he hit the wall, a real close call
My,my almost goodbye
He sat there just a little while

Managed a nervous smile

Turned and drove away, just drove away

Looked back and saw the tracks of all those who never came back

He began to pray, yeah he began to pray


He said, “Lord oh Lord I am here to make a deal


Left or right, right or wrong I just go with what I feel


I’ll do my best to keep these roads beneath my wheels


Just give me a nudge a push or a shove


If you see me asleep at the wheel


Give me a nudge a push or a shove 


If you see me asleep at the wheel”

Track 6  (cont)

Asleep at the Wheel (copy right 2000)

Cruising easy now

Feeling Blessed somehow

Almost home, almost home

“Just a little more” he said “and I’ll be safe again

Until tomorrow yeah what about tomorrow”


Chorus

It’s such a mystery each time he turns that key

Did he hear the warning

So Billy hit the road one day

Felt himself just drift away

It’s another morning yeah it’s another morning


Chorus

Track 7

This Guitar (copy right 1997)

The beginning of this song is directions we got to our next gig

“On up over that mountain, down through the town below

Left on 34 my friend, then before you know

You’ll cross over that mountain and you’re West Virginia bound

We hope you make it back this way, we sure do like your sound”


Oh, oh this guitar  has taken me so far


Places I’d never find alone


As the miles turn to memories through every town I see


Gives me a life gives me a love, gives me a home

So it’s on into the darkness and midnight comes and goes

You just can’t be too careful when you’re on these mountain roads

One lane both directions, no one passes by

Round and round, up and down it sure is a long ride


Chorus…so it’s on we roll down this road

Nighttime turns to daytime in this Shenandoah sky

I can see the stars and the sun at the same time

Off in the distance there’s a light to pull me in

One more town and do it all again


Chorus

Track 8

Three Chords and a Cloud of Dust (copy right 2000)

This is written about a combination of people we know. Do whatever makes you happy, man!

It’s another Monday night at EJ’s lounge and everything’s all right

He’s setting up

Underneath the TV set, “testing 1, 2, 3” the sound check

“Is that loud enough”?

Hasn’t learned a song in 20 years

He used to play for tips and now it’s tips and a beer

Still every Monday night now, he kicks it up

With three chords and a cloud of dust, mm, mm

With three chords and a cloud of dust

The game is on above him

His wife says, “I am so proud of him. You know he even wrote a song in the summer of ‘69

Though it makes no sense and it’s too damn long

God only knows what we were on

Track 8 (Cont.)

Three Chords and a Cloud of Dust (copy right 2000)

Still I shout it out every time”

Calls it blues when he’s singing flat

That was no mistake my friend
Naw, that’s what he calls jazz

He’ll do it all before the night is done, mm, mm

With three chords and a cloud of dust, mm, mm

With three chords and a cloud of dust

It’s nine o’clock he’s ready to rock

The crowd erupts in the middle of a song

Touch down New England on and on the evening goes

“be kind to waitress and your tender

Here’s one I hope you remember

Last call now, it’s one for the road”.

Checks his jar for his pay

A smile and a nod well, I guess he did OK

Now off they go in his old Volkswagen bus, mm, mm

With three chords and a cloud of dust, mm, mm

With three chords…and a cloud of dust

Track 9

One Dying Breed (copy right 1996)

This is for all of the fishermen whose lives have changed due to the Government-Buy-Back program (Gloucester, MA-Gayle’s home town)

The sea is my mistress tho cold she can be

She fills me with purpose on the waves I am free

Food on the table for my family

A reason to wake for the day

For forty years runnin’ we’ve walked hand in hand

Like my father before me and before him, his dad

Each generation succeeds on command

We start and end the same day


Father oh father now somethin’s gone wrong

I’m runnin’ so light and I’ve been out here since dawn


The nets that I’m using let the little ones free


A cause and a victim of one dying breed

Ten cents on the dollar is what they’ll give me

To give up a lifetime of life on the sea

This is no offer, this is no plea

The choice was already made

Where was the warning we all failed to see

As each generation refused to believe

Lost in the numbers and tangled in greed

It’s too bad I’m not alone


Father oh father now somethin’s gone wrong


I’m runnin’ so light and I’ve been out here since dawn


The nets are all tied up and stored by decree


A cause and a victim of one dying breed

Track 10

Hero (copy right 1991)

Thanks to all of the athletes who keep doing stupid things and keep getting caught.

Oh my, my that boy can play

People talked about him with stars in their eyes 

And you heard every cliché

Poetry in motion, grace under pressure, the natural, an All Star man

Totally monogamous a model to all of us

God was his biggest fan

Then one night in the checkout line

I saw his face of the cover of a paper that I’d never buy

The headline read “Scandal & Women & Children”
A tabloid peepshow

I start to cry and I ask myself why

Inquiring minds want to know


That’s no place for a hero


That’s no place for a hero of mine


It’s a long way to tumble if you happen to stumble  


On virtue outside the foul line

And as far as I can tell

Many kids looked up to him 

Now many look like him as well

The shame of one man effects so many lives

From lovers to children to friends

It’s the price of the fame it’s the game that’s to blame

For making Gods out of mortal men


Chorus

Another season rolls around

It’s opening day and he steps to the plate

The boos rain down from the crowd

His heart starts to pound, the crowd’s getting louder

He wishes somehow it would end

They pitch him inside and he gives it a ride

Now he’s a God again


Chorus

Track 11

Give Yourself to Love (copy right 1982 Kate Wolf, Another Sundown Publishing)

This song was the recessional music at our wedding in 1997.

Kind friends all gather ‘round

There’s something I would say

That what brings us together here

Has Blessed us all today

Love has made a circle

That holds us all inside

Where strangers are as family

And loneliness can’t hide


So give yourself to love, if love is what you’re after


Open up your hearts to the tears and the laughter


And give yourself to love, give yourself to love

I’ve walked these mountains in the rain

I’ve learned to love the wind

Been up before the sunrise to watch the day begin

I always knew I’d find you though I didn’t quite know how

Like sunshine on a cloudy day

You stand before me now


Chorus

Love is born in fire

It’s planted like the seed

Love can’t give you everything but it gives you what you need

Love comes when you are ready, love comes when you’re afraid

It’ll be your greatest teacher

The Best friend you have made


Chorus (repeat)

