Tde QUGUT [DEA

WHEN | wWAS YounG, ARouT IS, | HIT THE OPEN ROAD
AND | HEADED WEST wITH NOTHIN MORE THAN MYy SUITCASE AND My SouL
| MET A GRL IN MONTREAL wHo SAVED mE tRom My SINS

AND | THAAED HER wiTH A WSS AND GOT Down TO SINnIN' OnNCE AGAIN

(CHorus)
[ SAD WoE 1S mE
[ HAD THE QGHT [DEA

QST TAUN’ (T SLow AND FREE
[ HAD THE RIGHT [DEA
You MST MIGHT DISAGREE, ®uT
| HAD THE RIGHT IDEA
AT LEAST TO SOME DEGREE
| HAD THE RIGHT IDEA

| HOPPED SIERRA MADRE HEADED SouTH To MEW(COo

| TRNED 2| IN TROURLE wiTH A GRL | DIDN'T ¥now
ReER NAME wAS AMORITA AND SHE SAVED wE fRom THE STREETS

AND | THAAMED HER MORE THAN ONCE AND DIRTIED UP HER MAMA’S SHEETS
(Ciorus)

Wew, | wAS oD ENoUGH TO UnNow BETTER, UT | HEADED To THE EAST
AND | STOLE PoOR AMORITA’S HEART AAD | MADE MYySELE A FEAST

| SAT Down TO THE TARLE AND (T wAS REATIN' on My PLATE
GoD DAmN | LovE A womAW wilo TRIES SO HARD SO HARD UEEP WE STRAIGHT

(CHoRus)
(CHoRus)



ANNALEE

THERE'S A womAn | Unow FROM THE WRONG SIDE OF Town
You GOT NOWHERE To 60?7 SHE'LL PICL You UP WHEN You'RE DOWN
AND SHE'S A LOOKER IN THE EVENIN' WHEN THE SUN SETS JUST RIGHT
AND (N THE MORNIN WHEN You WALE UP, SHE'S ouT LIE A UGHT

WELL, A GOOD FRIEND oF mINE GOT TO ¥nNow ANNALEE
WASTED NEAR HALE HIS UFE Down ON HIS UNEES

BEGGIN' PLEASE, MUST GWE WE A SIGN
AND ONE NIGHT HE LOVED HER AND HE LETT HER REHIND

(CHoRrus)
It You SEE ANNALEE TEWL Her | SAD Hewo
Tew Herk | mADE [T ouT oL AND HoLD HER RBEFORE You GO
It You SEE ANNALEE TEWL Her | SAD Hewo
Tew Herk | mADE [T ouT oL AND HoLD HER RBEFORE You GO

Wew, THE LN 1S HARD (F THE LEAUIN'S NOT EASY
AND YOU'VE GOT A HEART LIE A STONE
BuT A HEART GETS TO SN wWHEN A mIND GET'S TO THIAWIN'
AROUT ANNALEE SLEEPIN' ALONE

(CHoRus)



TACL AS THEVES

YoU WRESTLE wITH THE MORNING LIE A FISH uPonN THE SAND
Tdeow FITS AND STomP AROUND THE HOUSE wITH CLENCHED AND HUNGRY HANDS

BUT You Unow How muCH | LovE YA AND I'D RATHER FALL APART
TUAN SPEND ANOTHER SECOND wITH THIS HEART

AND THE ONE wHo BRINGS You FLOWERS 1S THE ONE wHo BRINGS You HomE
‘CAUSE You GOT A THING FoR FELLAS wiHo Lool SO ALL ALONE

AND HE'LL TALE You BACKL To HIS HOUSE AND TALL THE BIRDS AND BEES
WHEN ALL YOU WANT 1S SOMEONE wHO'S EASIER TO PLEASE

WeLL, THE BRST THING | ouGHTA TELL YA 1S I'm TROUBLE TRom THE START
You (AN DRESS ME UP AND TALE ME, BUT | NEVER PLAY THE PART
RUT YOUR FRIENDS ALL SEEM TO LME ME — AT LEAST widen I'm AROUND
| GUESS THAT MEANS THAT You AND mE ARE THICL AS THIEVES wHoA oH

My FRIENDS ALL RUN IN CIRCLES ON THE wRONG SIDE ofF THE TRALKL
AND THEY wilL VUIQL AND BIGHT wiTd AL THEIR MIGHT THEY AIWN'T NEVER LOOUIN' BACK
AND & THAT'S O wiTH You my DEAR - (B (T DOESNT TURN YoU AROUND

| GUESS THAT MEANS THAT You AND wE ARE THICL AS THIEVES wHoA oH
| GUESS THAT MEANS THAT You AND wE ARE THICKL AS THIEVES wHoA oOH

| Am A HANDRUL - 'Ll VEEP You UP AT NIGHT

RUT [F You LEAVE YouR DOOR OPEN IT'LL RE ALRIGHT

AND WHEN | ComE HomE QUIET AS A HURRICANE,
You (AN LOOL ME IN THE EYE AND SET ME STRAIGHT AGAIN

MAYRE | CoULD PULL MYSELE TOGETHER EUVERYDAY
§ You (AN SEND ME MST A UTTLE BIT OF LouN’ My wAY
| AN'T SAIN I'm A EEPER, NO, DON'T GET ME wRoNG
BUT | BET My BOTTOM DOLLAR WE Could GET ALONG



Roney tor BBEes

THE FORTUNE (OOLE FORTUNE REHIND THE MAGNET ON THE FRIDGE
THE UTTLE WY (LoveR THAT You PLANTED CoulD NEVER EUVER SCRATCH THAT ITCH
THE RUSTY HORSESHOE THAT You NAILED OUVER THE RENT SCREEN DOOR
THE UTTLE GRAWW OF SALT OUER THE SHOULDER (COULD NEUVER EVER BRING You MORE

BuT SOONER OR LATER IT'WL GET You

You PUT YouR monNEY DownN AND 'Ll RET You
LME HonEY FoR THE REE, BARY THAT IS You

TUAT (ROOED UTTLE WISHRONE HANGIN' IN THE winDow AT THE S
T’S GOT YOU TURNED AROUND - IT'S GOT You HOPIN' EVERY TWE You THIAM

TUAT SOONER OR LATER IT'W GET You

You PUT YOuR MONEY Down AND 'Ll RET You
LE Honey FoR THE BEE, BARY THAT IS You

Now HERE’'S THE PART THAT You NEED THE moST
T’S THE PIECE OF Your HEART THAT BLEEDS THE mOST

You'RE HonEY FOR THE REE

YEAH, YOU'RE HONEY FOR THE BEE
Dee YoDeL (LAY Hee

You'RE HonEy FoR THE REE



(SADORA  DunICAN

A CHARMING SHOP IN CRANCE IN THE (CORNER NEAR THE BACYL
HANGS A PRETTY UTTLE SCARE WAITING FoRk A NEQLL
THE TINALE OF A BELL - THE RUSTLE OF THE STREET
THE (AVGHTER oOF A GRL - AND THE CLERY IS onN HIS FEET

TUQLED INTO A PURSE BETWEEN THE PICTURE oOF A BOY
AND A LETTER fRom A LoveR wio FANCIES DelAceoly, od od

(CHoRrus)
(SADORA DUNCAN

DON'T You wISH You wAS A BUmPLUAR
YoU'RE HOLDIN' ON TO SOMETHIN’

AND YOU'RE SO FAR ®Rom Home
[ wisH THAT | CoulDd SEE YA
AND MALE You A RELIEVER

ALL THE DANCERS wWANNA BE YA

NO NEED TO BE ALONE

A dumP AND THEN A TwiRL HAD THEM EATING FRom THE HAND
THAT COULDN'T TURN THE woRlD THAT COULDNT UNDERSTAND
THAT SOMETIMES (TS OL To SHow ‘Em wiAT You 6OT
SOMETWMES [T'S BETTER TO BE SOMEONE THAN BE SOMEONE YOU'RE NOT

ALL THIS WISHING AND A WONDERIN' AN'T NEVER woRTH A DIME
RETTER GET [T OFF YouR (HEST oR HAVE (T wEIGHIN' onN Your minD

(CHorvs)
(CHoRus)
(CHorvs)



REART US. DOUBT

Well | wRoTE TS SONG onN iy DADDY'S GUITAR

PLAY IN ON MY ownN ‘CAVSE HE DIDN'T GET FAR
WORKED HIS FINGERS TO THE BONE, LEFT my mAmMA ALONE

TRYIN' TO MALE A RUCL OR Two

AND My mAMA SHE wAS PRETTY AND SHE WNVEW (T
WALLED A MILE IN HER HEELS JUST TO PROVE (T

AND AT THE END OF THE DAY, SHE'D MEET Hm HALE whY
YEAH, My mAMA SHE wWAS PRETTY AND SHE UNEW

Wew THey HAD A UTTLE BARY AND THEY NAWED (T WE
WENT OFF To SCHooL AND GOT A (COULEGE DEGREE
AND WHEN My SISTER HIT THE ROAD IT wAS THEN THAT THEY Vnowd

THEY'D PROBARLY WMALE A BUCL OR Two
AH, BUT SCHOOUN' NEVER TAUGHT ME NOTHIN
EVEPT TO VEEP A STEADY HAND WHEN YOU'RE BLUREIN’
AND AT THE END OF THE DAY, You MEET ‘Em HALE wAY
To TEW You SOMETHIN' You ALREADY UNEW

(CHoRus)

AN'T (T Bunny How THINGS woRY. ouT
WHEN THE HEART OUVERCOMES THE DOURT

AND You BEEL LIE THE woRlD IS ComiN’ To AN END

AND YOU'RE HANGIN' YouR HEAD DOwN Low
RUT You CHUCOUE BECAUSE You Unow

T’S A HARD ROAD AAD (T’S GooD To HAVE A FRIEAD

Wew, THey GREw UP OLD AND THEY GREwW UP PROUD
BOUGHT A UTTLE HOUSE AT THE EDGE OF Town
AND You CoulD GO ouT THE FRONT AND wWATCH THE (ARS GO BY
MAYRE SEE A TRUCL OR Two
O You CoULD HEAD OUT THE BACK wHERE THE TREES GREw TAW

NEED A MATHEMATIUAN To COUNT ‘Em ALL

AND AT THE END OF THE DAY, You'D GET HALFWAY
AND SEE (T FRom A DIFFERENT POINT OF UIEW

(CHoRus)
(CHoRus)



AL THAT You HATE

PLUNGING HER. BISTS IN SHE THRASHES HER wRISTS
AND PRETENDS TO BE SOMERODY ELSE
wHo FoRk BETTER 0Ok wWORSE wlll CLEAN OFF THE DIRT
AND SEND HER HomE SHINY AND NEw

SO SHE HIES UP HER DRESS ANDS RQUNS To THE (AR
AND TURNS UP THE RADIO

‘CAUSE [T'S EASIER TO RQUN AAD (T'S PASTER THAT whAY
AND (T HELPS wITH THE TRUTH, DonN'T You ¥now
TUAT (TS Now OR IT'S NEUVER

T’S FAR Too muCH LATE
TO THAM OF THE CONSEQUENCES (F You wAIT

You'RE ALL THAT You HATE

[t EVER You SEE HER AND FEEL (IME You NEED HER
PRETEND TO BE SOMEBRODY ELSE
wHo THROUGH THICYL AND THIN wiltL Follow You IN
AND TIOY UP AFTER HIMSELF
OR JST PUT ON YouR SHOES AND RQunN THROUGH THE wooDS
AND TRY MST To LET [T AL GO

‘CAUSE (T'S EASIER TO RQUN AND (T'S PASTER THAT whAY
AND (T HELPS wiTH THE TRUTH, DON'T You Vnow
THAT (TS Now OR [T'S NEUVER

(T’S AR TOO MUCH (ATE
TO THIAM OF THE CONSEQUENCES B You wAIT

YoU'RE AL THAT You HATE

ALL THAT You HATE

SHE HILES UP HER DRESS ANDS RQUNS TO THE (AR
AND TURNS UP THE RADIO
HE PUTS onN HIS SHOES AND HE QUNS THROUGH THE wooDS
AND TRIES JST To LET (T ALL 6o
(LET (T 6O



OUTTA YER mIND

(CHorws)
WELL YOU'RE MST AROUT OUT OF YouR mIND

AND You NEED SOMETHIN' TO UNWIND
A UTTLE womAN THAT TREATS You BINE

N THE moRnIN

WeELL, You WAE UP — You PUT YOUR SHOES ON
AND You SHUFFLE TO woRL onN TImE
RUT WHAT woulDd You Do (F You HAD THE money?
You PUSH A PENCIL TO MALE A BuCL
RUT EMPTY POCLLETS MALE You PUuSH Your (L
WHAT woulDd You Do (F You HAD THE monEy?

(CHoRus)

WELL, ONE MIGHT SAY THAT YOU'RE RETTER OFF LN’ ALONE

ONE MIGHT SAY THAT [T'S NICE TO WY BACKL wiTH ALL THE WDS Home
EVERYDAY 1S LME A REATEN TRAL

AND WANDERIN' OFF 1S LIKE A HEART ATTACK
A HEART ATTACLL

You READ THE PAPER FoR THE HEADUINES

WATCH THE TELLY FOR THE EVENIN' NEWS
WHAT woulDd You Do (F You HAD THE money?
YoU POUR YOUR HEART IN - SHAYE IT uUP
RUT (T ONLY MALES HALE A (uP
OH, WHAT would You Do (F You HAD THE monEY?

(CHoRus)
(CHorvs)



AN APoLoGY

CoolING THROUGH My RECORD (OULECTION
| RECALL WHEN WE WERE FRIENDS
BUT You RAINED onN My PARADE

AND NOow WE’'RE SWORN ENEMIES TIL THE END

| HEAR YouR NAME IN CONVERSATION
AND | USTEN...

YOU'RE LN’ ouT IN wesST VIRGINIA
WITH A COUPLE OF UDS AND AN OLD DOG You NAWMED SALE.

DD (T GET To You WE (T 6OT TO ME?
| WONDER THAT SOMETIMES
DID You FORGET (T ALL? DID You SHRUG (T OFR?
| WONDER THAT SOMETIMES

DD T GET To You WE IT GOT To mE?
| WONDER THAT SOMETIMES
DD You FORGET (T ALL? DD You SHRUG (T OFR?
| WONDER THAT SOMETIMES

’'m sorRy



Tde CALLING

THREE PIECE SUIT AND A POCMET wWATCH
AND A BELLY FUuLL OF BURGUNDY WINE

BARELY BlLLY SAID ‘HEY, WHAT'S THE SUUNNY?
AN'T YA USED TO RE A FRIEAD OF mineE?
SOME PEOPLE SAID THAT HE wWAS LOOUN’ FoR SOMETHIN'
SOMETHIN' To EASE THE STING
OF (EAVIN’ OULAHOMA FoR THAT KANSAS UITY TRAIW

| REMEMRER (T wWAS SUNDAY MORNIN’
THAT CHURCH BELL RQUMBLIN' ON
THREE WEN FRom THE PENITENTIARY (AME LOOKN’
BUT 600D oL’ Bly whS GonNE

HE wWAS ouT THERE SEEMIN' FORGIVENESS
FoR THE THIWGS THAT He HAD Done
AND FoR A BAG OF money, THEY SHoT PooRk CHARLIE
AND HIS FRIEND BITTER (REEV wiTH A Sl GUN

(CHoRvS)
OH, BlLLy weAT You GONNA DO? - I'm GONNA VEEP wy HEAD Down
BuT THE ARMm OF THE (AwW’S BEEN LOOKUIN' FoR You - I'm GONNA VEEP My HEAD DOwN
THERE’S A PICTURE OF YouR FACE IN THE (OCAL SALOON
You REST TRY QUANIN' By THE UGHT OF THE mooN
OR STAY AND ANSWER To THE CALLN

TAE A UTTLE SIEESTA Down IN MeUCo
MAYRE THROW Your GunS IN THE Coumh
MALE A UTTLE BIT OF monNEY SELLING CoConuTS
To THE LOCAL MAMACITAS

BuT DoN'T You EVER THINL AROUT GolN' Home
No, DON'T You THIAWL AROUT HomE
Cor IF You Do, IT'D BE THE END oF You
Don’T You THINL ARBOUT GolN' BACL Home

(CHorvs)
(CHoRus)



