Ladies & Gentlemen we are gathered here for the reading of the final will & testament of one Lord Rockford Moses
whereby his Lordship has instructed me to tell you as follows: that I, Lord Rockford Moses being of sound mind, hereby bequeath my entire estate to one Caroline Mistress. 
To have, to hold, to spend, luxuriate, squander or disperse in any and all ways she thinks fit.
Terra Firma, ad hoc, 
de facto, Magna Carta, 
Pro Rata, Procol Harum, 
ad nauseum, 
Habeus Corpus, 
Omnibus terminus, 
Personna non grata, 
et Status Quo

Are you ready?






piece of the action 
see -- balcony

step up to the wire
Spead feathers fly top of sky


new way of talking  


piece of the puzzle 


climb up the ladder

HERE, THERE & EVERYWHERE

To lead a better life

I need my love to be here

Here, 

making each day of the year

Changing my life with a wave of her hand

Nobody can deny that 
there's something there

There, 

running my hands through her hair

Both of us thinking how good it can be

Someone is speaking, 

but she doesn't know he's there

I want her everywhere

And if she's beside me 
I know I need never care

But to love her is to need her

Everywhere, 

knowing that love is to share

Each one believing that love never dies

Watching her eyes 
and hoping I'm always there

I will be there, and everywhere

GO HEAD ON TULANE, 

HE CAN’T CATCH UP WITH YOU.

GO TULANE, 

HE AINT MAN ENOUGH FOR YOU.

GO TULANE, 

USE ALL THE SPEED YOU GOT.

GO TULANE, 

YOU KNOW YOU NEED A LOT.

GO TULANE, 

HE LAGGIN’ BEHIND.

GO HEAD ON, TULANE, GO HEAD ON
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
HANDLE WITH CARE

beat up, battered 'round

sent up, shot down

You're the best thing…

Reputations changeable

Situations tolerable

Baby you're adorable

Been fobbed off, fooled

robbed and ridiculed

daycare centers, night schools

Been stuck in airports, terrorized

Sent to meetings, hypnotized

Overexposed, commercialized

Been uptight, made a mess

clean it up myself, I guess

Oh, the sweet smell of success

HANDLE WITH CARE

Been beat up and battered 'round

Been sent up and I've been shot down

You're the best thing that I've ever found

Handle me with care

Reputations changeable

Situations tolerable

But baby, you're adorable

Handle me with care

I've been fobbed off and I've been fooled

I've been robbed and ridiculed

In Daycare Centers and night schools

Handle me with care

Been stuck in airports, terrorized

Sent to meetings, hypnotized

Overexposed, commercialized

Handle me with care

I've been uptight and made a mess

But I'll clean it up myself, I guess

Oh, the sweet smell of success

Handle me with care


Roy Orbison; Jeff Lynne; Tom Petty; George Harrison; Bob Dylan
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Evil woman 


You made a fool of me, 
but them broken dreams have got to end

Hey woman, you got the blues
Cos' you ain't got no one else to use
There's an open road that leads nowhere
So just make some miles
Between here and there
There's a hole in my head where the rain comes in,
You took my body and played to win
Ha Ha woman it's a crying shame
But you ain't got nobody else to blame

Rolled in from another town
Hit some gold too hot to settle down
But a fool and his money soon go separate ways
And you found a fool lyin' in a daze
Ha Ha woman what you gonna do
You destroyed all the virtues that the Lord gave you
It's so good that you're feeling pain
But you better get yourself on board the very next train
Evil woman, evil woman, evil woman ( you're an evil woman)
Evil woman  Hey he-he-hey Hey he-he-hey  Hey hehhey
Evil woman, evil woman, evil woman ( you're an evil woman)

Evil woman how you done me wrong
But now you're tryin' to wail a different song
Ha Ha funny how you broke me up
You made the wine now you drink the cup
I came runnin' every time you cried
Thought I saw love smilin' in your eyes
Ha Ha very nice to know, that you ain't got no place left to go


Turn to Stone

The city streets are empty now
(The lights don't shine no more)
And so the songs are way down low

A sound that flows into my mind
(The echoes of the daylight)
Of everything that is alive
(In my blue world)

I turn to stone when you are gone, I turn to stone
I turn to stone, when you comin' home I can't go on

The dying embers of a night
(A fire that slowly fades 'till dawn)
Still glow upon the wall so bright (turning, turning)

The tired streets that hide away
(From here to everywhere they go)
Roll past my door into the day
In my blue world

I turn to stone when you are gone I turn to stone
I turn to stone, when you comin' home I can't go on


Yes, I'm turnin' to stone 'Cause you ain't coming home
Why ain't you comin' home If I'm turnin' to stone
You've been gone for so long And I can't carry on
Yes, I'm turnin', I'm turnin' I'm turnin' to stone

The dancing shadows on the wall
(The two-step in the hall)
Are all I see since you've been gone (turning, turning)

Through all I sit here and I wait
(I turn to stone, I turn to stone)
You will return again some day To my blue world

I turn to stone when you are gone, I turn to stone
I turn to stone, when you comin' home I can't go on

Sweet Talking Womain
I was searchin' on a one-way street
I was hopin' for a chance to meet
I was waitin' for the operator on the line  
(She's gone so long)
What can I do?   (Where could she be?)
Don't know what I'm gonna do
I gotta get back to you


Slow down (slow down), 

sweet talkin' woman
You got me runnin', you got me searchin'
Hold on (hold on), 

sweet talkin' lover (hold on)
It's so sad if that's the way it's over

I was (walkin'), many days go by
I was thinkin' 'bout the lonely nights
Communication break down all around 
(She's gone so long)
What can I do?  (Where could she be now?)
No no no, don't know what I'm gonna do
I gotta get back to you


I've been livin' on a dead-end street
I've been askin' ev'rybody I meet
Insufficient data coming through (She's gone so long)
What can I do?  



 (Where could she be?)
No no no, don't know what I'm gonna do
I gotta get back to you

Rock & Roll is King


Listen everybody let me tell you 

'bout the rock 'n' roll

Feel that rhythm 

and it's really gonna thrill your soul

come along with me, 

to a land of make believe

She said whama lama bama lama rock 'n' roll is king

She loves that rock & roll 

and she plays it all night long

That's all she ever tells me 

when I call her on the telephone

She says feel that jumpin' beat, 

and git up on your feet

She says whama lama bama lama rock 'n' roll is king

Oh let those guitars play

Play for me play for me

Oh let that song ring out

That's how it's meant to be

It rolls like a train 

that's comin' on down the track

She rolled over Beethoven 

and gave Tchaikovsky back

She loves that drivin' beat, 

goes dancin' on down the street

She said whama lama bama lama rock 'n' roll is king

When she comes around 

and I'm listenin' to the radio

She says you can't do that 

cos all I wanna do is rock 'n' roll

Now here I'm gonna stay 

when that music starts to play

She says whama lama bama lama rock 'n' roll is king
… whama lama bama lama rock 'n' roll is king




I SHALL BE RELEASED.

They say everything can be replaced,

Yet every distance is not near.

So I remember every face

Of every man who put me here.

I see my light come shining

From the west onto the east.

Any day now, any day how,

I shall be released.


They say every man needs protection,

They say every man must fall.

Yet I swear I see my reflection

Some place so high above this wall.

Standing next to me in this lonely crowd,

Is a man who swears he's not to blame.

All day long I hear him shout so loud,

Crying out that he was framed.

BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED WATER 

When you're weary, feeling small
When tears are in your eyes, well I will dry them all
I'm on your side, when times get rough
And friends just can't be found

Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down
Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down

When you're down and out
When you're on the streets, yes
When evening falls so hard
Well, I will comfort you, well, I will comfort you

I'll take your part when darkness comes
And pains is all around

Just like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down


Like a bridge over troubled water
I will lay me down

Sail on silver girl, won't you sail on by?
Your time has come to shine
All your dreams are on their way, now
dreams are on their way, now

See how they shine
Like silver on the water shines
If you need a friend
I'm sailing right behind

Just like a bridge over troubled water
I will ease your mind
Like a bridge over troubled water
I will ease your mind

LIVERPOOL LOU

When I go a walking

I hear people talking

School children playin’

I hear what they’re sayin’

They’re saying you’ll grieve me

That you will deceive me

Some morning you’ll leave me 

All packed up and gone

Oh Liverpool Lou…

The song of the river

Keeps telling me ever

That I should forget you

Like I never met you

Oh tell me the song love

Was never more wrong love

Oh say I belong love

To my Liverpool Lou

Oh Liverpool Lou…

This, this is Christ the King

Whom shepherds guard 
and angels sing

Haste, haste to bring Him laud

The babe, the son of Mary

Raise, raise the song on high

The virgin sings her lullaby
Joy, joy for Christ is born

The babe, the son of Mary

The Wheel


Things could be better…

I could be a superstar…

faces at the window…

It’s all so very obvious…


He stood before the people…

He spoke to them with passion


turn on the TV, catch what U say… 

but it doesn’t really matter

WHAT CHILD IS THIS
What child is this, who, laid to rest,

On Mary's lap is sleeping?

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,

While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:

Haste, haste to bring Him laud,

The babe, the son of Mary.

So bring him incense, gold, and myrrh,

Come, peasant, king, to own him.

The King of kings salvation brings,

Let loving hearts enthrone him.

Raise, raise a song on high,

The virgin sings her lullaby

Joy, joy for Christ is born,

The babe, the Son of Mary.

This, this is Christ the King,

Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:

Haste, haste to bring Him laud,

The babe, the son of Mary.

IN MY LIFE


There are places I remember
All my life, though some have changed
Some forever not for better
Some have gone and some remain

All these places had their moments
With lovers and friends
I still can recall
Some are dead and some are living
In my life I've loved them all

But of all these friends and lovers
There is no one compares with you
And these memories lose their meaning
When I think of love as something new

Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I love you more

Though I know I'll never lose affection
For people and things that went before
I know I'll often stop and think about them
In my life I love you more
In my life I love you more

ALL MY TEARS                         Oct 2015 Los Almagros
When I go don't cry for me
In my fathers arms I'll be
The wounds this world left on my soul
Will all be healed and I'll be whole

Sun and moon will be replaced
With the light of Jesus' face
And I will not be ashamed
For my savior knows my name

It don't matter where you bury me
I'll be home and I'll be free
It don't matter where I lay
All my tears be washed away

Gold and silver blind the eye
Temporary riches lie
Come and eat from heaven's store
Come and drink and thirst no more

So weep not for me my friend
When my time below does end
For my life belongs to him
Who will raise the dead again

It don't matter where you bury me
I'll be home and I'll be free
It don't matter where I lay
All my tears be washed away 

Julie Miller

When Irish eyes are smiling
There's a tear in your eye, 

And I'm wondering why, 

For it never should be there at all. 

With such pow'r in your smile, 

Sure a stone you'd beguile, 

So there's never a teardrop should fall. 

When your sweet lilting laughter's 

Like some fairy song, 

And your eyes twinkle bright as can be; 

You should laugh all the while 

And all other times smile, 

And now, smile a smile for me. 

When Irish eyes are smiling, 

Sure, 'tis like the morn in Spring. 

In the lilt of Irish laughter 

You can hear the angels sing. 

When Irish hearts are happy, 

All the world seems bright and gay. 

And when Irish eyes are smiling, 

Sure, they steal your heart away.

For your smile is a part 

Of the love in your heart, 

And it makes even sunshine more bright. 

Like the linnet's sweet song, 

Crooning all the day long, 

Comes your laughter and light. 

For the springtime of life 

Is the sweetest of all 

There is ne'er a real care or regret; 

And while springtime is ours 

Throughout all of youth's hours, 

Let us smile each chance we get.

Galway Bay

If you ever go across the sea to Ireland

Be it only at the closing of the day

Leavin’ of Liverpool

Fare well to you my own true love
I am going far far away

I am bound for California 
but I know that I’ll return some day


So fare thee well my own true love
When I return united we will be
It’s not the leavin’ of Liverpool that grieves me

But my darlin’ when I think of thee

I have signed on a Yankee sailing ship
Davy Crockett is her name

And her Captain’s name it is Burgess

And they say that she’s a floating shame


O the sun is on the harbour love

And I wish that I could remain

For I know that it will be a long long time
Before I see you again

Hand written by Dana for me. April 2015!



Highway 61 


Oh God said to Abraham, "Kill me a son"
Abe says, "Man, you must be puttin' me on"
God say, "No." Abe say, "What ?"
God say, "You can do what you want Abe, but
The next time you see me comin' you better run"
Well Abe says, "Where do you want this killin' done ?"
God says. "Out on Highway 61".

Well Georgia Sam he had a bloody nose
Welfare Department they wouldn't give him no clothes
He asked poor Howard where can I go
Howard said there's only one place I know
Sam said tell me quick man I got to run
Ol' Howard just pointed with his gun
And said that way down on Highway 61.

Well Mack the finger said to Louie the King
I got forty red white and blue shoe strings
And a thousand telephones that don't ring
Do you know where I can get ride of these things
And Louie the King said let me think for a minute son
And he said yes I think it can be easily done
Just take everything down to Highway 61.

Now the fift daughter on the twelfth night
Told the first father that things weren't right
My complexion she said is much too white
He said come here and step into the light he says hmmm you're right
Let me tell second mother this has been done
But the second mother was with the seventh son
And they were both out on Highway 61.

Now the rowin' gambler he was very bored
He was tryin' to create a next world war
He found a promoter who nearly fell off the floor
He said I never engaged in this kind of thing before
But yes I think it can be very easily done
We'll just put some bleachers out in the sun
And have it on Highway 61.

SAILING



I am sailing, I am sailing,
home again 'cross the sea.
I am sailing, stormy waters,
to be near you, to be free.

I am flying, I am flying,
like a bird 'cross the sky.
I am flying, passing high clouds,
to be with you, to be free.

Can you hear me, can you hear me
thro' the dark night, far away,
I am dying, forever trying,
to be with you, who can say.

Can you hear me, can you hear me,
thro' the dark night far away.
I am dying, forever trying,
to be with you, who can say.

We are sailing, we are sailing,
home again 'cross the sea.
We are sailing stormy waters,
to be near you, to be free.

Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free.
Oh Lord, to be near you, to be free,
Oh Lord.

GREAT PRETENDER 


Oh yes I’m the great pretender (ooh ooh)

Pretending I’m doing well (ooh ooh)

My need is such I pretend too much

I’m lonely but no one can tell

Oh yes I’m the great pretender (ooh ooh)

Adrift in a world of my own (ooh ooh)

I play the game but to my real shame

You’ve left me to dream all alone

Too real is this feeling of make believe

Too real when I feel what my heart can’t conceal

Ooh ooh yes I’m the great pretender (ooh ooh)

Just laughing and gay like a clown (ooh ooh)

I seem to be what I’m not (you see)

I’m wearing my heart like a crown

Pretending that you’re still around

Yeah ooh hoo

Too real when I feel what my heart can’t conceal

Oh yes I’m the great pretender

Just laughing and gay like a clown (ooh ooh)

I seem to be what I’m not you see

I’m wearing my heart like a crown

Pretending that you’re

Pretending that you’re still around 



Words and music by Buck Ram

THINK IT OVER
Think it over what you just said 
think it over in your pretty little head 
are you sure that I’m not the one 
is your love real or only fun 
you think it over - yes, think it over 
a lonely heart grows cold and old 


Think it over and let me know 
think it over but don’t be slow 
just remember all birds and bees 
go by twos through life’s mysteries 
you think it over - yes, think it over 
a lonely heart grows cold and old 


Think it over and think of me 
think it over and you will see 
a happy day when you and I 
think as one and kiss the blues goodbye 
you think it over - yes, think it over 
a lonely heart grows cold and old

WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD
I see trees of green, 
red roses too

I see them bloom 
for me and you

And I think to myself, 
what a wonderful world

I see skies of blue 
and clouds of white

The bright blessed day, 
the dark sacred night

And I think to myself, 
what a wonderful world

The colours of the rainbow, 
so pretty in the sky

Are also on the faces 
of people going by

I see friends shakin' hands, 
sayin' "How do you do?"

They're really saying "I love you"

I hear babies cryin', 
I watch them grow

They'll learn much more 
than I'll ever know

And I think to myself, 
what a wonderful world

Yes, I think to myself, 
what a wonderful world

(George Weiss / Bob Thiele)  sung by Louis Armstrong

 THE CRYING GAME
I know all there is to know 
about the crying game
Ive had my share of the crying game
First there are kisses, 
then there are sighs
And then before 
you know where you are
Youre sayin goodbye

One day soon Im gonna tell the moon about the crying game
And if he knows maybe hell explain
Why there are heartaches, 
why there are tears
And what to do 
to stop feeling blue
When love disappears

I know all there is to know 
about the crying game
I’ve had my share of the crying game
First there are kisses, 
then there are sighs
And then before 
you know where you are
Youre sayin goodbye

Dont want no more of the crying game



HELLO MARY LOU
Hello mary lou, goodbye heart,
Sweet mary lou, Im so in love with you
I knew mary lou, we’d never part
So hello mary lou, goodbye heart.



Passed me by one sunny day, 

flashed those big brown eyes my way
And oo I wanted you forever more
Im not one that gets around, swear my feet stuck to the ground
And though I never did meet you before


Saw your lips I heard your voice, believe me I just had no choice,
Wild horses couldnt make me stay away.
Thought about a moonlit night, 

my arms around you good an tight,
Thats all I had to see for me to say.

I FOUGHT THE LAW               (Sonny Curtis) 


Breakin' rocks in the hot sun 
I fought the law and the law won (twice) 

I needed money 'cause I had none 
I fought the law and the law won (twice) 

I left my baby and it feels so bad 
Guess my race is run 
She's the best girl that I ever had 
I fought the law and the law won 
I fought the law and the law won
[ Lyrics from: ak.com/c/clash/i+fought+the+law_20031691.html ] 
Robbin' people with a six-gun 
I fought the law and the law won (twice) 

I miss my baby and the good fun, 
I fought the law and the law won (twice) 

I miss my baby and I feel so sad 
I guess my race is run 
She's the best girl that I ever had 
I fought the law and the law won 
I fought the law and the law won

I fought the law and the law won (7 times) 

TULANE

Tulane and Johnny opened a novelty shop,
Back under the corner, was the cream of the crop,
Evything was clickin?and the business was good,
ill one day, lo and behold an officer stood.
Johnny jumped the counter but he stumbled and fell,
But Tulane made it over Johnny just as he yelled,

Chorus: 
o head on, Tulane, he can catch up with you.
Go Tulane, he ain man enough for you.
Go Tulane, use all the speed you got.
Go Tulane, you know you need a lot.
Go Tulane, he laggin?behind.
Go ead on, Tulane.?br>
Go by your father house and tell him the business is slow
And see if he will loan us something, soon as he hits the dough.
Put the cat out in the hall and rumple up the room
Go by Doctor Keller, tell him you swollowed some perfume
Tell him we need him quick, uz he may to testify
That you been sick all day and that a perfect alibi
Go, let Danny drive in case you run into the Man
Back by the shop and get the stuff and hide it in the van
Go back by your father, get the money for the bail
And bring it down and bail me out this rotten, funky jail
We gotta get a lawyer in the click of politics
Somebody who can win the thing or get the thing fix
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