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Eve
A long, long time ago in a little Texas town

Eve made her way to the field below 

To have a look around, girls, to have a look around

Down, down she did go, further in the fields

When she heard a voice singing sweet and low

Dig in with your heels, girl, dig in with your heels

Eyes wide, heart inside like a gavel comin’ down

All around her brain was the sweet refrain

Keep following the sound, girl, keep following the sound

They’ll try to take you for a ride

They’ll muddy all the good you’ve got inside

They’ll twist your heart until it’s black and blue

But don’t let ‘em keep you down, girl

Don’t let ‘em keep you down

Miles, miles she did go, when at last she came upon

The source of the sound in the watery ground

And the night was coming on, girls, the night was coming on

Through the wilderness and the cypress trees

And the night birds all around 

She made her way to the river’s edge

And her mother there she found, girls, her mother there she found

Eyes wide, heart inside like a gavel comin’ down

When her mother said, come and rest your head

I’ll tell you what I’ve found, girl, I’ll tell you what I’ve found

They’ll try to take you for a ride

They’ll muddy all the good you’ve got inside

They’ll twist your heart until it’s black and blue

But don’t let ‘em keep you down girl

Don’t let ‘em keep you down

Pay It No Mind

Up by the window of the seventh floor

There’s a little bird stretching her wings

She’s looking down at the world far below her

I can hear the little tune that she sings

She says we all have our notions, baby

We all laugh and sigh

And when the world on the ground

Is gonna swallow you down

Sometimes you’ve got to pay it no mind

There is a time for shouting

There is a time to fight

And if your heart’s wide open you might start to get the notion

That nothing’s going right

But if you’re wise you know that sometimes, baby

It don’t help to yell and cry

And when the world makes you frown

Don’t let it swallow you down

Sometimes you’ve got to pay it no mind

You know the world keeps turning without you, baby

But it’s ok to yell and cry

And when the ghosts on your screen, they demand to be seen

Sometimes you’ve got to pay ‘em no mind

Pay ‘em no mind

Up by the window of the seventh floor

My little bird’s getting ready to fly

She’s had enough of the world down below her

And now she’s looking up at the sky

She says, we all have our notions, baby

We all laugh and sigh

And when the world on the ground

Is gonna swallow you down

Sometimes you’ve got to pay it no mind

Sometimes you’ve got to pay it no mind

Hometown

On the verge of a breakdown

Back in her hometown

Never thought she’d settle down

In a place like this

Cold coffee on the back porch

Wooden chair rocking back and forth

Now she wonders how it all went down

Back in her hometown

Most people never left

Found a job and filled in the rest

Never got around to leaving the nest

Holding on to not let go

But that path just wasn’t for her

She got out faster than the fireworks

Never took time to slow it down 

Now she’s back in her hometown

Looking out at the cedars and the oaks

The mourning dove sings beneath the sky of blue

All the thoughts that led her out

On that road, without a doubt

Somewhere they fizzled out

Now she’s back in her hometown

What makes a life complete? 

Roads traveled and the people you meet?

Or is just the silence 

Of the times in between?

Her mind is racing as she sits alone 

In the place that she used to call home

Memories are all around

Back in her hometown

Looking out at the light above the hills

Her mama sings beneath the sky of blue

All the thoughts that led her out

On that road, without a doubt

Somewhere they fizzled out

Now she’s back in her hometown

Johnny

Johnny’s on the back porch drinking red wine

He knows that it could be the very last time

He raises the glass up to his lips and wonders

How could a boy from a little bay town 

Grow up to be a man, fly the whole world round

Then end back up on the same damn ground he started

You might not get what you pay for

You know that nothing’s for sure

And an open heart looks a lot like the wilderness

Lately he’s been thinking ‘bout the meaning of time

The small amount we’re given must be some sort of crime

Yet the little we have feels like too much most of the time

He takes another sip of that blood red wine

Just waiting on the stars that will never align

A little luck, a little love, a little light and you’ll be doing just fine

But you might not get what you pay for

You know that nothing’s for sure

And an open heart looks a lot like the wilderness

So open up your heart

Take it out, and put it back in

Signs are all around you

Let it begin

You might not get what you pay for

You know that nothing’s for sure

And an open heart looks a lot like the wilderness

Orange and Blue

In the shadow of the cypress tree
I stumbled in its tangled roots

Surrounded by the tree’s forgotten leaves

My knees were bloodied, hands were bruised

While I was down upon the muddy ground

I dug my hands into the earth

I think I found it now

And nothing else will do

A heart that burns so true

Burning orange and blue

Overtaken by this fever dream

I kept digging underground

Tried to figure out just what it means

To find a thing that can’t be found

‘Cause I think I found it now

And nothing else will do

A heart that burns so true

Burning orange and blue

I’m still kneeling by the water’s edge

The sky is black and thunder rolls

But now I hold this heart within my hands

And I won’t ever let it go

I think I found it now

And nothing else will do

A heart that burns so true

Burning orange and blue

I’ll Be Gone 

Ready or not, the end is near

I think it’s time to get out of here

When every fire is burning, dear

I’ll be gone

There is a time, it’s coming soon

It all could happen this afternoon

And while you’re hiding in your living room

I’ll be gone

In the wake of the coming hour

The midnight flood and the meteor shower

I’m gonna run while I still have time

Drink a glass of the finest wine

Let me toast the end of it all

I’ll need a lift before the fall

Before the flames consume the walls

I’ll be gone

You never said what you meant to say

But it’s too late for that anyway

Maybe in another life, someday

If you just hang on

I’d stick around, but it ain’t no use

Too many bodies out on the loose

But I don’t need an excuse

‘Cause I’ll be gone

In the wake of the coming hour

The midnight flood and the meteor shower

I’m gonna run while I still have time

Drink a glass of the cheapest wine

Let me toast the end of it all

I’ll need a lift before the fall

Before the flames consume the walls

I’ll be gone

Maggie

Look away while you still can

Close your eyes, say goodbye to this strange land 

You never thought you had it good

And high school was just football games and processed food

You’ve been picking through the weeds too long

Surrounded by the echoes of a dream gone wrong

Running through the fields that led

To nothing but a song you’re singing in your head

Drive across the desert in a blue Ford Escape

Hopefully this car will live up to its name

You got 90 miles out of town 

When you started thinking you should turn the car around

Go back home to your reckless dad

Maybe this time he’ll convince you that it’s not so bad

But then you snapped back down from outer space 

Stared into the rear view mirror at your face

Swollen eyes, beaded sweat

Tattoos on your forehead and around your neck

Drive across the desert in a blue Ford Escape

Hopefully this car will live up to its name

Maggie are you listening in your blue Ford Escape

Hopefully your car will live up to its name
What Do I Do

Early morning, waking up

Took a sip from the coffee cup

Eyes half open, blood shot blue

Could not sleep like I wanted to

What do I do

What do I do this for

What do I do this for, I do this for you

Come tomorrow I’ll be gone

1,000 miles away from home

How I wish I could just stay here

Sit beside you, whisper in your ear

What do I do 

What do I do this for

What do I do this for, I do this for you

What did I do

What did I do before

What did I do before I knew it was you

Empty Square

Get me back to where I started

I’m folded over in a broken chair

I’ve killed for things I never wanted

Now I’m standing naked in an empty square

And it’s all crumbling down

Crumbling down

I bite my tongue, but I still hear voices

I’m suffocating on too much air

I’m getting swallowed up by all my choices

I’ll take a dive off your marble stairs

‘Cause they’re all crumbling down

Crumbling down

My blood’s rising by the hour

Sin plucks on sin

I’m trapped in my ruthless tower

It’s all crumbling down

Crumbling down

Get me back to where I started

I’m folded over in a broken chair

An open heart is all I wanted

I’m standing naked in an empty square

Little Satchel

Under my bed, you can set your little satchel

And on my head come lay your little hand

If you will be my own true lover

I will be your loving little man

Run to the house and ask your papa

Bride of mine you’ll ever be

If he says no, come back and tell me

And I will wait for you to be free

When you get free then we’ll get married

Look how happy we will be

Oh we’ll go to California

Any place you want to go

Oh we’ll go to Louisiana

Settle down when we get home

I wish I was a little angel

And over these prison walls I would fly

I’d fly on back to the arms of my darlin’

Stay at home and there I would die

But you can see that I’m no little angel

Neither have my wings to fly

So I’ll go back all broken hearted

Weep and moan until I die

