
The Right Idea !
When I was young, about 15, I hit the open road 

And I headed West with nothin more than my suitcase and my soul 
I met a girl in Montreal who saved me from my sins 

And I thanked her with a kiss and got down to sinnin’ once again !
(Chorus) 

I said Woe is me 
I had the right Idea 

Just takin’ it slow and free 
I had the right Idea 

You just might disagree, but 
I had the right idea 

At least to some degree 
I had the right idea !

I hopped Sierra Madre headed South to Mexico 

I turned 21 in trouble with a girl I didn’t know 
Her name was Amorita and she saved me from the streets 

And I thanked her more than once and dirtied up her mama’s sheets !
(Chorus) !

Well, I was old enough to know better, but I headed to the East 

And I stole poor Amorita’s heart and I made myself a feast 
I sat down to the table and it was beatin’ on my plate 

God Damn I love a woman who tries so hard so hard keep me straight !
(Chorus) 
(Chorus) !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



!
Annalee !

There’s a woman I know from the wrong side of town 
You got nowhere to go? She’ll pick you up when you’re down 

and she’s a looker in the evenin’ when the sun sets just right 
and in the mornin’ when you wake up, she’s out like a light !!

Well, a good friend of mine got to know Annalee 
Wasted near half his life down on his knees 

Beggin’ Please, just give me a sign 
And one night he loved her and he left her behind !!

(Chorus) 
If you See Annalee tell her I said Hello 

Tell her I made it out ok and hold her before you go 
If you See Annalee tell her I said Hello 

Tell her I made it out ok and hold her before you go !!
Well, The livin' is hard if the leavin’s not easy 

and you’ve got a heart like a stone 
But a heart gets to sinkin’ when a mind get’s to thinkin’ 

About Annalee sleepin’ alone !
(Chorus) !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



Thick as Thieves !
You wrestle with the morning like a fish upon the sand 

Throw fits and stomp around the house with clenched and hungry hands 

but you know how much I love ya and I’d rather fall apart 
Than spend another second with this heart !

And the one who brings you flowers is the one who brings you home 

‘cause you got a thing for fellas who look so all alone 
And he’ll take you back to his house and talk the birds and bees 

When all you want is someone who’s easier to please !
Well, the first thing I oughta tell ya is I’m trouble from the start 

You can dress me up and take me, but I never play the part 

but your friends all seem to like me - at least when I’m around 
I guess that means that you and me are thick as thieves whoa oh !
My friends all run in circles on the wrong side of the track 

and they will kick and fight with all their might they ain’t never lookin’ back 
and if that’s ok with you my dear - if it doesn't turn you around 
I guess that means that you and me are thick as thieves whoa oh 
I guess that means that you and me are thick as thieves whoa oh !

I am a handful - I’ll keep you up at night 
but if you leave your door open it’ll be alright 
and When I come home quiet as a hurricane,  

you can look me in the eye and set me straight again 
Maybe I could pull myself together everyday 

if you can send me just a little bit of lovin’ my way 
I ain’t sayin’ I’m a keeper, no, don’t get me wrong 
but I bet my bottom dollar we could get along !!!!!!!!!!!!!!



Honey for Bees !
The fortune cookie fortune behind the magnet on the fridge 

The little lucky clover that you planted could never ever scratch that itch 
The rusty horseshoe that you nailed over the bent screen door 

The little grain of salt over the shoulder could never ever bring you more !!
But sooner or later it’ll get you 

you put your money down and I’ll bet you 
like honey for the bee, baby that is you !

That crooked little wishbone hangin’ in the window at the sink 
it’s got you turned around - it’s got you hopin’ every time you think !

that Sooner or later it’ll get you 
you put your money down and I’ll bet you 
like honey for the bee, baby that is you !

Now here’s the part that you need the most 
it’s the piece of your heart that bleeds the most !

You’re honey for the bee 
Yeah, you’re honey for the bee 

Dee yodel lay hee 

You’re honey for the bee !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



Isadora Duncan !
A charming shop in France in the corner near the back 

hangs a pretty little scarf waiting for a neck 
the tinkle of a bell - the bustle of the street 

The laughter of a girl - and the clerk is on his feet !
tucked into a purse between the picture of a boy 

and a letter from a lover who fancies Delacroix, oh oh !
(Chorus) 

Isadora duncan 

don’t you wish you was a bumpkin? 
You’re holdin’ on to somethin’ 
And you’re so far from home 
I wish that i could see ya 
and make you a believer 

all the dancers wanna be ya 
no need to be alone !!

a jump and then a twirl had them eating from the hand 

that couldn’t turn the world that couldn't understand 
that sometimes it’s ok to show ‘em what you got 

sometimes it’s better to be someone than be someone you’re not !
All this wishing' and a wonderin’ ain’t never worth a dime 

better get it off your chest or have it weighin’ on your mind  !!
(Chorus) 
(Chorus) 
(Chorus) !!!!!!!!!!!!!



Heart vs. doubt !
Well I wrote this song on my daddy’s guitar 
play in on my own ‘cause he didn’t get far 

worked his fingers to the bone, left my mama alone 

tryin’ to make a buck or two !
and my mama she was pretty and she knew it 
walked a mile in her heels just to prove it 

and at the end of the day, she’d meet him half way 
yeah, my mama she was pretty and she knew !

Well they had a little baby and they named it me 
went off to school and got a college degree 

and when my sister hit the road it was then that they knowd 

They’d probably make a buck or two 
Ah, but schoolin’ never taught me nothin’ 

Except to keep a steady hand when you’re bluffin’ 
and at the end of the day, you meet ‘em half way 

to tell you somethin’ you already knew !
(Chorus) 

Ain’t it funny how things work out 
when the heart overcomes the doubt 

and you feel like the world is comin’ to an end 
and you’re hangin’ your head down low 

but you chuckle because you know 

it’s a hard road and it’s good to have a friend !!
Well, they grew up old and they grew up proud 

bought a little house at the edge of town 
and you could go out the front and watch the cars go by 

maybe see a truck or two 
or you could head out the back where the trees grew tall 

need a mathematician to count ‘em all 
and at the end of the day, you’d get halfway 
and see it from a different point of view !

(Chorus) 
(Chorus) !!!



All that you hate !
Plunging her fists in she thrashes her wrists 

and pretends to be somebody else 
who for better or worse will clean off the dirt 

and send her home shiny and new !
so she hikes up her dress ands runs to the car 

and turns up the radio 

‘cause it’s easier to run and it’s faster that way 
and it helps with the truth, don’t you know 

that it’s now or it’s never 
it’s far too much late 

to think of the consequences if you wait 

You’re all that you hate !!
If ever you see her and feel like you need her 

pretend to be somebody else 
who through thick and thin will follow you in 

and tidy up after himself 
or just put on your shoes and run through the woods 

and try just to let it all go 

‘Cause it’s easier to run and it’s faster that way 
and it helps with the truth, don’t you know 

that it’s now or it’s never 
it’s far too much late 

to think of the consequences if you wait 

You’re all that you hate !!
all that you hate !

she hikes up her dress ands runs to the car 
and turns up the radio 

he puts on his shoes and he runs through the woods 
and tries just to let it all go 

Let it go !!!!!!!



Outta yer mind !!
(Chorus) 

Well you’re just about out of your mind 
and you need somethin’ to unwind 
a little woman that treats you fine 

in the mornin’ !!!
Well, you wake up - you put your shoes on 

and you shuffle to work on time 
but what would you do if you had the money? 

You push a pencil to make a buck 
but empty pockets make you push your luck 
what would you do if you had the money? !

(Chorus) !!
Well, one might say that you’re better off livin’ alone 

One might say that it’s nice to kick back with all the kids home 
Everyday is like a beaten track 

and wanderin’ off is like a heart attack 
a heart attack !!

You read the paper for the headlines 

watch the telly for the evenin’ news 
what would you do if you had the money? 
You pour your heart in - shake it up 

but it only makes half a cup 
Oh, what would you do if you had the money? !

(Chorus) 
(Chorus) !!!!!!!!!



An Apology !
Looking through my record collection 

I recall when we were friends 
but you rained on my parade 

and now we’re sworn enemies til the end !
I hear your name in conversation 

and I listen… 

You’re livin’ out in west Virginia 
with a couple of kids and an old dog you named jake. !

Did it get to you like it got to me? 
I wonder that sometimes 

Did you forget it all? Did you shrug it off? 
I wonder that sometimes !!!

Did it get to you like it got to me? 
I wonder that sometimes 

Did you forget it all? Did you shrug it off? 
I wonder that sometimes !!!

I’m sorry !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!



The Calling !
Three piece suit and a pocket watch  
and a belly full of burgundy wine 

Barfly billy said ‘hey, what’s the skinny?  
ain’t ya used to be a friend of mine?’ 

some people said that he was lookin’ for somethin’ 
Somethin’ to ease the sting 

of leavin’ Oklahoma for that Kansas city train !
I remember it was Sunday mornin’ 

that church bell rumblin’ on 
Three men from the penitentiary came lookin’ 

but good ol’ Billy was gone 
He was out there seekin’ forgiveness  
for the things that he had done 

and for a bag of money, they shot poor Charlie  
and his friend Bitter Creek with a six gun !

(Chorus) 

Oh, Billy what you gonna do? - I’m gonna keep my head down 
But the arm of the law’s been lookin’ for you - I’m gonna keep my head down 

There’s a picture of your face in the local saloon 
You best try runnin’ by the light of the moon 

Or stay and answer to the callin’ !
Take a little Siesta down in Mexico 
Maybe throw your guns in the Colima 

Make a little bit of money selling coconuts 
to the local mamacitas  

But don’t you ever think about goin’ home 
No, don’t you think about home 

For if you do, it’d be the end of you 
Don’t you think about goin’ back home !

(Chorus) 
(Chorus) !!

    


