What You See (words and music by Ted Coen)

------------

What you see ain't what you get

Well I haven't got anything yet

Cause I was silly and screwed around

You can guess just what I found

Cause what you see ain't what you get

Got nothing to show got nothing yet

She was pretty like you never seen 

Just like the ones on the movie screen

With a face like an angel and hair like gold

when God made her he broke the mold

"Love me boy" is what she said 

but instead I listened to my little head!

So now it ends without a smile

I fooled myself but she wasn't my style

But I guess that's a part of life

My regret, it cuts like a knife

So what you see ain't what you get

Got nothing to show got nothing yet

Maybe I should call her up

Maybe take a drink from the loving cup

All I can do is hope in vain

It helps me deal with the gnawing pain.

So if you got a love that's real

You take my advice don't play the field

Stay with them it's a sure bet

Or you'll end like me full of regret

oooo....yeah....

Go (words and music by Ted Coen)

--

You take what you want, you get what you need

I know that you got lots of money but I don't want that maird now honey

You got what you want, you get what you need

You could be right, you might get rich 

Don't give it to me baby it's an ugly bitch, go!

Time may prove me wrong but time may prove me right

I know that you made lots of money, but I don't need that whoop! now honey

You got what you want, you get what you need

You might be right, you might get rich 

Don't give it to me baby you're an ugly bitch, go!

Ahhhh...

Break:

Time may prove me wrong but time may prove me right

I know that you made lots of money, but I don't need that _____ now honey

So go on and do your thing, so go on and do your thing

you may be right, you may be rich 

Don't give it to me baby you're an ugly bitch, go!

You take what you want, you get what you need

I know that you got lots of money but I don't want that _____ now honey

You get what you want, you get what you need

You could be right, you might get rich 

Don't give it to me baby it's an ugly bitch, go!

Ahhh....

I'm On the Outside  (words and music by Ted Coen)

------------------

I can't wait, the night turns into a fire

Flame it grows so high, the night is on fire

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

Outside of myself (Outside of myself)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

I can't wait...

I can't stop, the night is oh so cold

And I am all alone, the sky it just turn blue

Walk on the outside (wait on the outside)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

Outside of myself (Outside of myself)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

I can't wait

Baby want leave me out?  (Baby want leave me out?)

I don't want to take you down (I don't want to take you down)

Put me on and leave me out (Put me on and leave me out)

I don't want to take you down (I don't want to take you down)

I can't wait.

Walk on the outside (wait on the outside)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

Outside of myself (Outside of myself)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

I can't wait

Baby want leave me out?  (Baby want leave me out?)

I don't want to take you down (I don't want to take you down)

Put me on and leave me out (Put me on and leave me out)

I don't want to take you down (I don't want to take you down)

I can't wait.

I can't wait, the night turns into a fire

Flame they grow so high, the night is on fire

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

I'm on the outside (I'm on the outside)

Roll me down, Roll me over

On your face, On your face

Dancing Backwards (words by Ted Coen, music by Coen, T. Sullivan, & J. Victor)

-----------------

What can I say to you, what can I say to you

you shake so much, that nothing gets through to you

you shake so much, it's rotting inside you

you're dancing backwards, so no one can touch you

come on, come on, let up, let up baby now

Your dancing, dancing, dancing backwards baby now

So come on, come on, come on, come on baby now

Woohoohoo, Woohoohoo, yeah

What can I say to you, what can I say to you

you're head's so thick, that nothing gets through to you

you shake so much, it's rotting inside you

you're dancing backwards, so no one can touch you

come on, come on, let up, let up baby now

Your dancing, dancing, dancing backwards baby now

So come on, come on, come on, come on baby now

Woohoohoo, Woohoohoo, yeah

What can I say to you, what can I say to you

you're head's so thick, that nothing gets through to you

you shake so much, it's rotting inside you

you're dancing backwards, so no one can touch you

come on, come on, come on, come on baby now

Your dancing, dancing, dancing backwards baby now

So come on, come on, come on, come on baby now

Woohoohoo, Woohoohoo, yeah

What can I say to you, what can I say to you

you're so damn thick, that nothing gets through to you

you shake so much, it's rotting inside you

Shamoo  (words and music by Ted Coen)

------

Sitting in my cell now, I can see outside

Help me ma, help me, keep an open mind

I dug a hole now, no one can see it

Hustler poster hides it, and I'll go through it

I can see outside, oh yes I can see outside the night

I will be outside, oh yes I will be outside tonight

I'm getting out now, I'll see you in a bit

God I'm not feeling well now, I think I'm getting sick

I can see outside, I can see outside the night

I will be outside, oh yes I will be outside tonight

I'm finally getting out now, I'll see you in a bit

God I'm not feeling well now, I think I'm getting sick

Will you tell my mother, call my wife

Tell them I'm alright now, and I'll stay alive

I can see outside, oh yes I can see outside the night

I will be outside, I will be outside tonight

I can see outside, I can see outside the night

I will be outside, oh yes I will be outside tonight

National Defense  (words by Ted Coen, music Ted Coen and Tom Sullivan)

----------------

An eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth, if you

don't buy this well then you don't buy the truth

if you give to me as I give to you, well

it's the only choice boy let's take out our toys and I say

Ee ya ee ya ee ya

Ee ya ee ya ee ya

Ee ya ee ya ee ya

Light the fire and burn the flame, I got a look and its goin' insane

I got a stare and I don't care, I got a look and it's over there

If you do to me as I have done to you, well

it's the only choice boy let's take out our toys and I say

National defense

National defense

National defense

(here we go)

fight another, fight another, 

fight another piece of my heart say

Roll another, roll another

oh yeah, another time go

Shoot at me and I will shoot at you, and you can

aim at me, and oh baby I'll aim at you, oh

an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth, 

if you don't buy this well then you don't buy the truth oh

if you give to me as I give to you well it's the

only choice boy let's get out our toys, and I say

National Defense 

National Defense 

National Defense 

National Defense 

National Defense 

National Defense 

Dissolve (words by Jim Victor, music by Tom Sullivan)

--------

Old young man, why do you try so hard

your heart's like stone, while your life turns to sand, 

road-map face, shows it all

wooden smile on troubled land

You lived, for so little while

your life seemed, to have it all

don't blow the candle out,

just take my hand, we can talk it out

Sun spoke but the dark clouds hung above you overhead

your life is hell but you stand on holy ground

Your cup, it fills itself

while you are, on desert land

old young man why do you try so hard

I thought you said, so many miles to go

So little life, so little life ahead

Spanish Painters (words and music by Ted Coen)

----------------

Spanish painters, concerned with light

Spanish painters, 

concerned with light

concerned with light, oh

ooo yeah,

concerned with light oh

(concerned with light)

On the bridge of novelty, the new show's at the academy

On the bridge of novelty, the new show's at the academy

On the score of novelty, the new show's at the academy

they concern themselves, concern themselves, concern themselves, 

concerned with light 

concerned with light, oh

oooo yeah,

concerned with light

(concerned with light)

Others are, genuine, the link between them is often tenuous

Others are, genuine, the link between them is often tenuous

Others are, genuine, the link between them is often tenuous

they concern themselves, concern themselves, concern themselves, 

concerned with light 

concerned with light, oh

oooo yeah,

concerned with light, oh

(concerned with light)

(solo)

concerned with light,

concerned with light, oh

oooo yeah,

concerned with light, oh

(concerned with light)

Others are, genuine, the link between them is often tenuous

Others are, genuine, the link between them is often tenuous

Others are, genuine, the link between them is often tenuous

they concern themselves, concern themselves, concern themselves, 

concerned with light , concerned with light, oh

oooo yeah,

concerned with light, oh  (concerned with light)

It's Just Something  (words and music by Ted Coen)

-------------------

It comes into me

I know I've felt this way before

A silent retreat

I need to stand against the storm

I know this isn't good for you

I hear you say it all the time

I know this isn't good for you

But I only do it to unwind

It's just something, it's just something

It's just something, it's just something

It's just something, it's just something, now

Sometimes I don't explain myself

I sometimes leave you in the dark

The words are not so very clear

I sometimes shoot but miss the mark

It's just something, it's just something

It's just something, it's just something

It's just something, it's just something, now

Yeah, I try to explain that it's nothing

Then you think I am hiding something from you, yeah

Don't get upset no, it's not your fault

It's just how I am and really that's all, I say

Hold on, cause it will pass

Hold on, cause it will pass

Hold on, it will pass

Hold on

Sometimes I don't explain myself

I sometimes leave you in the dark

The words are not so very clear

I sometimes shoot but miss the mark

I know this isn't good for you

I hear you say it all the time

I know this isn't good for you

But I only do it to unwind

It's just something, it's just something

It's just something, it's just something

It's just something, it's just something, now   (2 more times)

Anything (words and music by Ted Coen)

--------

When I'm tired and feeling old

you're not here, I'm all alone

where are you, you tonight

I want you, you tonight

On the road it's getting late

An empty room this is my fate

I wait for you, you tonight

get lost in loneliness tonight

I would do anything

I would do anything

I would do anything

ahhhh

Empty rooms is all I know

and empty bottles are all that show

I raise a toast to you tonight

Get drunk in loneliness tonight

I would do anything

I would do anything

I would do anything

ahhhh

(Solo)

I would do anything

I would do anything

I would do anything

ahhhh

When I'm tired and feeling old

you're not here, I'm all alone

where are you, you tonight

I wait for you, you tonight

I would do anything

I would do anything

I would do anything

ahhhh

(repeat)

Humanity (words and music by Tom Sullivan)

--------

Well I said "my friend it'll all be fine, 

If you pack your bags and go".

Cause I got some news, you've been doin' time 

and you didn't even know

So welcome home to humanity, 

we're glad to have you back

Cause your mixed up world wasn't doin' good

and now you're back on track

It's taken many years to learn 

what your friends all seem to know

So welcome back to humanity,

we're glad to have you home

when taken lightly, your faltering conscience

Can send you to the ground

But if you look up, a smiling face

can turn it all around

So express your heart, keep an open mind, 

and the passion soon will burn

it's your honesty and your faithfulness

to which others soon will turn

No Passion -- No Fire (instrumental)  (music by Tom Sullivan)

---------------------

Yesterday's Music (words and music by Ted Coen)

-----------------

Hipocracy is all I can see 

Like a strong disease it feeds first on the weak

Changes their mind and leaves them consciously blind

To play yesterday's music,

I hear it all the time

Yesterday's music,

Is it mine?

Why should I care if I look good in the end

Is it the path you take or is it only the end

I dream of this, should I stand,

should I stand and defend it?

Spiral stairs they lead one down

The curtain's drawn will I be found

I forgot your name will you explain

How to make the engine work

Line is drawn but who can say

I'm blocked again, I'm blocked again

The path back over is easier

Then why the hell is it still here?

Yesterday's music, I hear it all the time

Yesterday's music, is it mine?

Yesterday's music, all the time

Yesterday's music, is it mine?

