spent - stu weaver- coPyﬁght 2003- all rights reserved pl

Be Gcntlc With Me

This is the farthest ]’ve fallen since l dor’t know when
So far that my heart can't imagine me hoping again
T oo sure to give up but it's gotten so hard to give in
That’s whﬂ l’m asking you Please

to be gentle with me

Ashamecl of this fear and the errors it leads me to make
]’m a slave to a heart that's so brittle and easy to break
But now I’m in awe of these chances ]’m wi”ing to take
That’s whg ]’m asl(ingyou P]ease

To be gentle with me

Chorus

Be gentlc with me, l’m not quite read3

to carry the weight of alove strong and steadg

and l dor’t want this weakness of mine

to Poison the Promise ] see

Be Patient and kind, be careful and caring

with the heart and the mind and the soul that I’m sharing
Do what you must and l trust 3ou’ll be gentle with me

Now l am inspired 173 this fire that's been missing so Iong
]’m fina]]g [iving to leam and to grow and be strong
Becoming the man you said that you've wanted so long
But until l get there, iFyou care

F]ease be gentle with me

Chorus

So dor't be dismayed by the sureness ]’m seeming to lack

With you in this garden l’m tenc]ir\g it's sure to grow back
Why in no time at all, l’m sure ]’” be up and on track
That’s why I’m asking you Please

To be gent[e with me

Chorus

She Feels The Same

Sit down, Fﬁenc’, ignore the clock

Loo!( me in the eye, we need to talk
There’s somethingl must telll you, 1” can
] went there like you asked me to

] meant to bn’r\g good news to you

But it didrt quite work out the way you Planned

Cl‘lorus

5}16 feels the same
r]er ips are soft and they ache to Part
Shefe

r]er hands are strong when theg break a heart

eels the same

But no tears came when ] spoke your name

] almost wish that it weren’t true

51’16 feels the same, but she no longer feels the same for you

I must confess ] was not sure
Whﬂ you fell so hard for her
But one look one tOUC}‘I, now ] understand
She met my gaze ] lost my soul
5}16 set a blaze ] can’t control
But ] can'tsay l’m sorry that it got so out of hand

Chorus

Giive her uP,just let hergo
She’s never coming, backgou know

]’m sormy but the one she loves is me

Chorus

You And |

Now that our song is over
Anc{ we're read}j tocallita c{a}j
I need just the briefest moment
Before you head on your way
Now that ]’ve gotgour attention
l’ve a question to ask of you
] felt something goonin the course of our song

Te" me did you feelit too?
Chorus

Te” me it's more than the music
That setup that shine in your eyes
Te” me it's more that we're ]iving this for

Tel] me it’s you and l

] hope this wor’t make you angr:

P Y 2y
That’s not what ] wanted at all
I just hope hcl’ve ut you off balance

] P puty
You’” be a little more [ike[y to fall
Jus’c as l did the moment] saw you
And surrendered myself to your glance
Y your g

Soin essence ]’m saying,
Fach moment we're Playing
]’m wishing ] could ask you to dance

Chorus

] guess ] could have asked you in Pﬁvate
With every one else out of sight

l could have trusted in fate

Or just waited ‘il later

il it grew too late to gettwo hearts

T odream together tonight

]’ve ot all my cards on the table

g Y

Te” me what are you going to do ?
you gomg,

You see ] think] know the answer

Oh, but] need to hearit from you

Chorus
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Never Should Have Had To Sag Gooclbyc

T ried to make connections but | caught your damn machine

| wonder hcgou’” take a chance and call

f:orgive the indiscretions now that we've both come clean
Magbe we can find love after all

I very love of consequence who's come to me before or since

chcr held a candle next to you

Ancl we would have stagecl in touch if we hadmt strage& so much
There’s too much in our past tojust pass bg

Dort say there’s not}'ling there

We’vc shared too much not to care

We never should have had to say goodbge

T ried to hide my feelings by disguising them in son

Y &5 DYy disguising g
Never could convince you l was fine

Y

Too many double dealings to remember right from wron

Y S g S
Sti” our smile was never far from mind
(/lntil the clag I dream no more
Il dream you walking through my door

Y S gh my

To share the life that we were meant to know

And it did not have to end | would have been gour]cn’cnd
Thcrc’s so much in my heart l can'’t dcng

And it would not be the truth

[f we blamed it all on 3out}1

We never should have had to say goodbge

Our happily ever after never seemed to come in sty]e

What ]’c] give to ive that time again

50 dor't make me let you go

Wc’ve come too far to stoP this show

The orc{inary rules do not applg

Weve taken time to grow

And now it’s time you know

We never should have had to say gooc”pge

Grace

] could give a thousand reasons why this never should begin
And at least a thousand more we should dcny what lies within
] could list a thousand options with a better chance than this
But none is more aPPea]ing than a contemp[atec] kiss

Dort tell me that ]’m crazy and Pursuing this is wrong,
T}’]C fact that ] am older means ]’ve waited twice as ]or\g

With this fear of not }Jelonging and this need to be fulfilled
]’m familiar with that longing and my voice will not be stilled

Chorus

So come on (Grace and while this lasts

]ndulge until the moment’s Passed

| eave your empty worries on the side

We” adancer must have music and that ] can Provic{e
So you give yours and ]’llgive mine

And we can smile and say we've tried

Somc rules should be broken and some should not aPP[9
Whether this would work should l'winge on what we both decide
T}wc ones who swear we’re erring are the ones who never fell
Forits only love that gui&es us
And onlg time will tell

Chorus

(Common sense is boring and it’s common]y ignorc&
Thisis no Hight of Fancg, this is_just ourjust reward

Chorus
Ol‘u, come on, Gracc, let’s trgm
ls It Truc’?

So rare to find someone of like mind
Wl—:o knows my heart and how it tends to str33
Soin my times of doubt
]t was your voice l sought out
nowing you would knowjust what to say
Whatever love came ca”ing
You LcPt my heart from Fa”ing
W}-zcn gou’d ask me in your carcFul, caring way

Youd ask me: is it true?

Does she offer somcthing lasting’?

]s her heart yours for the asking’?

Wi” she be gone when what she needs is tl—:rougl-v?

|s it true?

Jn time you came and bid me do the same
Assess your suitors suitabilities

And without fail 3ou’c1 Fight me tooth and nail
Unti[ the scales were shed and you could see
| was never kind nor clever

|n cach difficult endeavor

| would simplg askjust what gou’d ask of me

Jd ask you: is it true?

Does he offer somcthing lasting’?

]s his heart yours for the asking’?

WI” he be gone when what he needs is t}wroug}w’?

|s it true?

And now my friend and confidant

| believe it's you | want

| can’t believe | fell so hard, so fast

] could swear ]’vc seen you see it too
One last time ask me: is it true?

Coulcl it be we've saved the best for last?

Andis it you?

(Can we find a love that’s Iasting’?

]s your heart mine for the asking’?
Do you believe as | believe you do?
|s it you?



spent - stu weaver- copgright 200%- all rigl-lts reserved P§
Sccrcts

Johnny at the Gas—n—Go, he sweats the four-to-twelve

]’c’s a necessary evil, at least that's what he tells himself

The shift clrags on and he wonders if there might be more than this
(/lnti! the Beating of his heart feels like the c!enching of a fist
So he locks the restroom door and switches on the ceiling fan
And fires one up to taste the only freedom that he can

And that's a secret...

Mabe[ at the diner watches traffic streak the street
Wondering if those tips are worth this throbbing in her feet
With thirty Pouncls ot mal(eup Mabe]’s trying to clisguise

The {:orty Pounc]s of overweight that the apron can’t ciuite hide
She’s been married twice to fists and Fights

and she swears it’s done no harm

Now she’s staring out that window Praying third time is a charm

Chorus

Anc‘ that's a secret no one else can know
That’s a secret she won't ever let it show
Ecgond dissent, without a doubt

You never know who's inside looking out

Behind the secrets....

K aren in the [iving room she’s drging off the tears

Eomc of sudden sadness at the Passing of the years

5}‘16 was certain she’d be famous and the envy of her peers
Eut when it came to home or Ho”gwoo&

5}‘16 iust could not choose carcers

]t’s béen three weeks since her husband joined his secretary’s nig}’lts
So she sips her Southcrn Comgor‘t and sits down to Guicliﬂg Lig}’it
Eut that's a secret...

Sharon’s bare and empty where her soul once shined within
Since a man betragcd her bocfg she’s a stranger to this skin
Long and scalding showers have not seemed to fade the blig}'lt
And no matter how that sun shines she relives her darkest night
5}’16 knows there must be someone who can soothe the ache inside

Ancl she wants so much to meet himbut she can’t bear to stcP outside
Chorus

5tac ’s all of seventeen

she’s the }ﬂg}‘] school hormone bcautg queen

Grown up some, but she’s still got some to go

Eut Stacy’s got a secret even her best friend dorm’t know
And in six or seven weeks, man, itis rca”g gonna show...
]t won't be a secret anymore

Winston strikes a Figurc in the office of the mayor

Proud of his election and the power of fervent prayer

At his local church on Sunc]ay he Plays deacon for the c]ay
And he asks the congregation: “Man, what's wrong, with kids todaa’.’”
But no one knows the shambles that his Fami]g’s become

Or the Prett3 Pretcen daughter he Just can’t seem to leave alone

Chorus

Tl‘lc Holc thrc My Hcart UScd To Bc

Just got off the Pl’lonc, I’m sitting alone

And ]’m missing you more than ] should

And Uust can’t believe in one nigl’it you've achieved
What ™| a!wags said no woman could

Now ] can’t go to slcep forin my mind ] kccp

]“‘]earing music and worc[s, trite, but true

And where my heart used to break all that's left is an ache
And its sl’vapcdjust cxactb like you

Chorus

Now that ]’vc let you take it, ] beg you, don’t break it
KCCP it I’lCa]tl’lﬁ and haPPg and free

Il l«:cp rcac[g the space with 3ourForm and gourlcace
In the hole where my heart used to be

lt’s si”g but true ]Just never knew

l would miss you until you Passccl tl’vrough

And l dor’t mean to sco[c[, Uust wish l’c[ been told
T}’lat my heart would be [caving with you

Chorus

So ]’ujust have to wait ‘il you’re in the same state
Tosce what | gave you on loan
And it hurts like a smile and it will for a while

il you calla triP here coming, home

Chorus

Sunshine

Everybodg knows my lover left me

Thcy wonder why | do not cry out loud

l tell them I don’tfeel no Pain ]t’sjust alittle fall of rain
My heart feels Fine, it’sjust behind a cloud

‘cause every c]aﬁ brings‘mc anew bcginning

Evcrg morning is a sweet surPrisc

And though your clay with me is done

Well there’s another dag waiting to come

To catch my heart as it starts to rise..

Chorus

You see the sunshine’s due to come around the corner
uPon his way across that summer skﬂ

e don’t mind that he’s a]one, he can shine out on his own
l gigurc as long as that sun kccps shining, so will l

Everg time that I Pu” out your Picturc

l might feela twinge because you’re gone

But your memory will do, [ don’t need to wait for you
Thcrc’s anew love waiting right begonc} the dawn

Chorus

F ven when it's dark, remember

Thc sun is s]’lining somewhere every dag]

You still know its real even hcgou cannot feel it

Jt's never, ever very far away

Evcrgonc deserves their share of sunshine

leou know what to look for it shines t]‘vrougl’v

T}’lcrc’s a ]ight on that horizon for you to kcep your weary eyes on
And 'm hoping that it shines as brigl’vt on you

Chorus
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Bring The Light

DecP inside of cach of us there bumns a ting flame
]”uminating ways to go and the roads on which we came

Jt serves to [igl-vt cach Fricnd]g smile relqecting back the same
Until our brilliance bests the borders

OF what one lig;ﬁt alone can daim

[For one lone candle in the darkness

Sheds Precious little [ig}-»t around

Enoug}v so those who look for it can see

Eut only eyes that have been oPcned

Will admit that Prccious light

T hose still closed are blind to what this world can be

Chorus
5o bring the light among your brothers
= g 2Y
Ering the ]ight among your friends
Lcavc no man to face the shadows
| _eave no child to brave the shade
But bring the [ig}-zt that we may no more be afraid

When amid the rush of t}ﬁings we're subject to a breeze

T hat threatens to cxtinguis}‘l us and all that we've acheived

T hen those who count our tiny Iights as Prccious as their own
Will rush to shield that Fragi]c fire

Untilivs solid as a stone

f:or togcthcr we burn brighter than that sun may dare to grow
Anc‘ to those who suffer darkness

We may be all the lig}'lt t}-vey know
Chorus

Some burn brig}wt and all too quicug
Some burn low but ]ingcr [ong

But since we all can be a beacon

| et that light shine on and on

Chorus

Just be a [ig}'rt

She Sings To Me

[How | love the singing of these strings
T he wisdom and the wonder

| this wooden box of dreams

Leacling like a iPer to a Placc to pause and Plag
Magic times ovepwcaving r}-ygmcs

Thcn [eacling me away

But when the fields lie fallow

And the well seems dark and &rg
And this wooden box of dreams
Seems on]g full of dreams gone bg

Chorus
She sings to me

]n the night when no one’s there
She sings to me

]n the ]anguage that we share

You could never understand

The life she’s given to these hands
] am the best ] am

When she sings to me

r]ow ] love the signs a[ong the road
They used to point the way to where

thought my life would g0
,IA\ Patﬁ of ‘é?‘ueedistinct%)n ~ha-

At least so ] believed
Favecl with gooc] intentions...
We” we all know where that leads

So when somewhere some distraction
| eads my life a different way

And this Path I thought ]’cl chosen
Grows more distant every c{ag

Chorus

] love be[ieving love will set me free

And fill this void within me
Like alock that's found its keg

To share a c{aringjourneg
With this true but troubled soul

Who waits and hopes for someone
T o arrive and make it whole

So | sometimes fall to Picccs

When the Piecesjust dor't fit

And thougl—: | know my life is up to me
| fear that 'm not up to it

Wl—:en ]’m sure that lock is broken

] can feel the tumblers click when...

Chorus

Two in tune, the Pcr(:ect Pair
[Here and now, with time to share
Wor't you take my hand, my friend

and sing to me?

Wont you sing to me?

Blow ‘em Away
written bg Chuck broc]skg
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