Lyrics and Song Credits for TL Website

Bed of Roses

by Donna Hamilton

Donna - lead vocals, cabasa

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Hudson - mandolin, harmony vocals, finger cymbal

Trey - bass

Carol – guiro

(chorus)

Chorus:

This life I'm living ain't no bed of roses

no silver spoon or a bottle of wine

I'm growing weary with these crosses to bear

I'm running on empty and out of time

Every day we read the writing on the wall

You gotta work harder to become more than you are

ooh.... and it's a rat race

ooh...not setting your own pace

(ooh...) but we gotta work more and more

People are dying on the wheel that never stops

Not knowing that they're already enough

(ooh...) while the baby's getting older

ooh...and the lines are getting deeper

(ooh...) but we gotta do more and more and more and more

(Chorus)

There's a rocker on my front porch and a lover in my bed

but never enough time to stop and rest my head

ooh...but the love is getting sweeter

(ooh...) while my bodies getting weaker

(ooh...) I wanna give more and more

When I'm looking into the eyes of the one's I leave behind

The only thing I wish that I had more of was time

ooh... to love a little sweeter

ooh...to dig a little deeper

(ooh...) I wanna give more and more and more and more 

This life I’m living, it grows wild as roses

‘Neath a silver moon, in this bottle of time

I never grow weary, with time to spare

This life of plenty,

It’s a state of mind (2x)

Sing to Me
by Gail Epps

Gail – lead vocals, guitar

Donna – harmony vocals, cabasa, cymbal

Hudson – fiddle, harmony vocals

Trey – bass
Sing to me sweetly, won’t you sing me your song?
I feel your spirit calling, & I know it won’t be long.

Sing to me sweetly when you whisper my name;

I am captured by your calling;  

I will never be the same;

(Chorus:)

And I am     

Gone, walking on the winds of my salvation

Through the haze of my direction, 

My purpose is clear.

Gone, walking on the winds of my salvation,

I am singing, I am singing, I am singing        

For the Son

Sing to me gently, I am mother and child

I am purity of woman, fruit and flower growing wild

Sing to me gently, o’er the mountains, in the moonlight

When you feel me in your autumn 

Will you listen for my song?

(Chorus:)      

Sing to me softly, won’t you show me your way

Leaving all my fears behind me, I can find a better day

Child of The Morning I will love you for tomorrow 

As the dawning comes between us, you will help me carry on

(Chorus:) 

Sing to me sweetly;

Sing to me gently;

Sing to me softly

For the Son

Live Your Life
by Donna Hamilton & Gail Epps

Donna – lead vocals, snare & brush, cabasa

Gail – guitar & harmony vocals

Carol – harmony vocals

Hudson – fiddle, piano, harmony vocals

Trey – bass

She sinks into her chair at the kitchen table

Hands folded over her eyes

She thinks about a time when she was living her life

Where nothing ever mattered

She was born to raise a family, teaching others how to believe

Always believe

Where did she lose her way? 

Sacrificing herself today

She can’t be there for another

 (Chorus)

What ever color, what ever other

Be true to yourself, and live your life

What ever brings you harmony 

Whatever makes you want to scream

Ooh, live your life

She remembers following all the rules

doing what the good girls do

all to please another

where did she find her way

so much to say

so much to discover

She walks into the night alone

Following dreams all of her own

All alone

She wants to bring home a world

To her baby girl

Where it doesn’t matter

What ever color, what ever other

Be true to yourself, and live your life

What ever brings you harmony 

What ever makes you want to scream  

The color of your skin,

Who is your God?

Or where you’ve been 

The clothes you wear

The hand you hold

Your family name 

Your pot of gold

Ooh, Live your life 

She walks into the night alone

Following dreams all of her own

All on her own

Delta Dark

by Hudson Heatley

Hudson – lead vocals, more cowbell!

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Donna – harmony vocals, cymbal & brush, djembe

Carol- harmony vocals

Trey – bass

It’s dark in the Delta

But I’m finally seein’ you again

And it’s past summer swelter

Sayin’ I’ve loved you since I don’t know when.

Sun’s gone low

The cotton’s grown high;
      

In that blue after twilight,           

You’ll sing Lucinda while you drive
We’re ridin’ from the river, 

Baptized in Old Time

On a road not so narrow

With switchback ways that wind

With switchback ways that unwind.

(Bridge): Well it’s dark out here 

And it’s muddy down there

The banks are slippery 

And it’s hard to tell

If we’ll make it past Old Glory

Will we watch the fields flyin’ by?

Can we race past this story

Of lovin’ and leavin’ love behind?


Of lovin’ you and leavin’ you behind?

(Chorus:) 
 

Oooh, in the Del--ta dark.


Sweep the embers, find that lonely spark

Ooh in the Delta, sweet Delta dark.

Our red hot blues, our smoldering scars.

Front porches leanin’ in

Air is thick all around

A dobro howls the story

Of bein’ lost in what we had found.

Silence between cicadas

Reveals a thought left unsaid

Wind over a whiskey bottle

A lullaby for a lonely bed.

A lullaby for lonely beds.

(Bridge)

(Chorus)

(Bridge)

Oooh, in the Del--ta dark.


Searching in embers for that lonely spark

For that lonely spark.

Hero
by Carol McAvoy

Carol – lead vocals

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Donna – harmony vocals, shaker

Hudson – fiddle

Trey – bass

My life is torn in shambles

And my dreams have turned to dust.

I greet the world with a painted smile

Although there is no trust.

I get through my day 

Because I know I must—

Hope abandoned years ago, 

Now everything is lost.

(Chorus:):

I was hoping you would save me

From the bleeding that’s begun

A hero’s work is never done.

My heart is screaming rescue

From the hurt of being used

My mind is feeling heavy 

And my body shows the bruise.

You came to me just like a dream

With your tender loving touch.

You gave me back my dignity

And my faith again in love.

(Chorus):

…a hero’s work is never done, whoa

A hero’s work is never done.

(Save me, save me.)

A smile is all it take to hold me.

Hear my voice and then you’ll know me.

All I need is you.

Love me like there’s no tomorrow.

Breathe with me ‘til there’s no more sorrow.

I will wait for you.

As I lay my fears before you

And my pain comes into view,

You pull me from the bottom 

And give me hope of life renewed.

Reminding me that to set me free

Is something only I can do.

Now it begins from deep within

The start of something new.

(Chorus):

Save me from this time of madness

I know you’re the one.

A hero’s work is never done, whoa

A hero’s work is never done.

(Save me, save me, you can save me.)

Save me, save me, save me.

...then I’ll save you.

Don’t Cry for Me
by Trey Mitchell & Donna Hamilton

Donna – lead vocals, cabasa

Trey – bass

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Hudson – fiddle, harmony vocals

Thank you for loving me the way that you did.

Thank you for giving me all that you could give.

I see things so differently from over here.

I hope you can hear me now and learn how to forgive.

Nothing short of dying could ever help me understand

The illusion of demons holding the upper hand.

I see things so differently from over here.

I hope you remember all the love your smile can give.

(Chorus):

Ahh, your smile.

Ahh, don’t cry for me.

Ahh, I’m where I want to be.

Thank you for loving me.

Softly I’m whispering in the stillness of the night.

I want you to know the love I feel here in this light.

I see things so differently from over here.

Open your heart to me and all the ways I live.

Earth it is my body; water is my blood.

Air it is my breath; fire my spirit.

I see things so differently from over here.

I’ll help you remember all the love your smile can give.
(Chorus 2x)

Ahh, your smile will set us free.

Thank you for loving me.

Thank you for loving me.

Thank you for loving me.

Angel with One Wing
by Gail Epps

Gail – lead vocals, guitar

Carol – harmony vocals, conga

Donna – harmony vocals, cabasa

Hudson – fiddle

Trey – bass

She’s an angel,

She has one wing.

And she knows, she must let go, and fall in love

To find the sky.

Watch me Angel, 

I have one wing.

I am leaping out toward you

And if you don’t take my hand then I will fall

But I have al - ready let go  

(Chorus):

And I am falling, and you are falling

And if you will take my hand

We still will fall but not so far, 

We are angels, each with one wing

And only by embracing can we fly.

Close your eyes, reach out your hand

And I will be the word of comfort in your 

tired and aching heart--

The one beside you, in the hollow of God’s Hand;

I am here to help you heal and change

And grow and know your pain.

I know your fear, and I am here

To know the rest of you  

(Chorus)

I cannot shield you 

from the panic; when you feel the skies retreating

And the earth is rushing at you 

I will build for you a dream where all the

screaming will be still,

In the rushing of the wind through angel’s wings.

(Chorus 2X)

We are falling (2x)

(Angel, take my hand)

We are flying.

Angel, we are flying.

Father Time
by Donna Hamilton

Donna – lead vocals, claves

Gail – 12-string guitar, harmony vocals, cymbal & mallet

Carol – harmony vocals, conga, bodhran

Hudson – fiddle

Trey – bass

I take a walk by the river

Spring, summer, fall; the winter.

For it’s there I can see the changes as they come

And it’s there I can witness how living is done.

Oh, Father Time.

I take a walk by the river

Spring, summer, fall; the winter.
(To everything there is a time)
For it’s there I can see the changes as they come
And it’s there I can witness how living is done.

Oh, Father Time.

(A time to mourn, a time to dance, Father Time)

For the winter wind blows,

But the river still flows

Into Old Father Time.

 I take a walk by the river

Spring, summer, fall; the winter.

(To everything there is a time)

For it’s there I can see the changes as they come

And it’s there I can witness how living is done.

Oh, Father Time.

(A time to heal, a time to laugh, Father Time)

For the robin will sing

As the wintertime springs

Into Old Father Time.

Life is a wheel

It turns round and round.

Life is a wheel

It turns round and round and round.

I take a walk by the river

Spring, summer, fall; the winter.

(To everything there is a time)

For it’s there I can see the changes as they come

And it’s there I can witness how living is done.

Oh, Father Time.

(A time to kill, a time to heal, Father Time)

For the bounty will flow

As the spring flower grows

Into Old Father Time.

For the trees that stand tall

Or the leaves that fall

Into Old Father Time (9x)

(Unto everything there is a season turn)

(Life is a wheel; it turns round and round)

Bridge Over Troubled Water

by Paul Simon

arr. TigerLily

Carol – lead & harmony vocals, shaker

Gail – banjo, lead & harmony vocals

Donna – lead & harmony vocals, djembe, fish

Hudson – pizzicato violin

Trey - bass

Daily Bread

by Donna Hamilton

Donna – lead vocals, cabasa

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Hudson – fiddle, mandolin

Trey – bass

Grandpa was a strong man.

He built the house he lived in with his own hands.

My grandpa was as strong as they come.

Grandma was a wise one.

She tells the stories of her past like a song sung.

Oh my grandma was as wise as they come.

They lived their lives as lovers did 

In storybooks that I have read, uh-huh.

And they thanked the Lord every day for life.

With a cure for anything that ails

My grandma knew the power of her loving care.

Oh, my grandma, she’s as wise as they come.

With a tool for both of his hands

My grandpa was a carpenter with a master plan

Oh, my grandpa, he’s as strong as they come.

They lived their lives as lovers did 

In storybooks that I have read, uh-huh.

And they thanked the Lord every day for life.

And they thanked the Lord every day 

For giving them their daily bread, uh-huh.

And they hold tight to the love that fills this place

And they thank the Lord every day for life

And they thank the Lord every day for love.

Banjo in the Corner

by Gail Epps

Gail – lead vocals, banjo

Carol – harmony vocals, conga, guiro

Donna – harmony vocals, cabasa

Hudson – guitar, spoons

Trey – bass

All – hoe-down clappin’

This old man had two strong hands

Lean and brown working in the sun.

Big gray chair takes me back to where

I sat there with him, 

Small and warm.

(Chorus):

He had a banjo in the corner,

A silent lonely thing.

All the music long had left it,

And I never heard it sing.

Somehow time seemed like such a friend

Through the years he remained the same.

Bowed to pray like a humble, poor man,

But he could laugh like a king.


(Chorus)


I’ve been told he could play.

He grew old and it slipped away…

Keep your talent.

Teach your children.

Move your mountains.

Touch the sun.

For the banjo in your corner,

For the things you’ll leave undone.


(Chorus)

Howardsville

by Donna Hamilton

Donna – lead vocals, cabasa

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Hudson – fiddle, harmony vocals

Carol – fish

Trey – bass

You’re coming today to haul away

What’s left of me and you.

Well I’m sorry to say that I can’t stay,

And it’s breaking my heart in two.

Every time we walk away, 

The truth comes walking in;

But I’ll be halfway to Howardsville
By the time the van rolls in.

(Chorus):

Halfway to Howardsville by the time the van rolls in

I’ll be in the wind while you’re packing it in,

Starting all over again.

Easy come ain’t easy go when your heart steps in,

But I’ll be halfway to Howardsville
By the time the van rolls in.

Well, I’m on my way to brighter days

And I ain’t looking back.

We’ve been round and round; you turned me upside-down,  

But now I’m on the right track.

I couldn’t see through the tears and pain, 

Time and time again;

But I’ll be halfway to Howardsville 

By the time the van rolls in.

(Chorus)

Roll down the window, Lord;

Let me clear the cobwebs out.

Roll down to Howardsville;

Let me see what life’s about.

Well, I’m thankful, Lord, as never before

For the lessons learned through love.

Disparity brings clarity

When I look to the heavens above.

I’ll give it my all, not afraid to fall;

And I’ll open my heart again.

But I’ll be halfway to Howardsville 

By the time the vans rolls in.

(Chorus)

I’ll give it my all, not afraid to fall;

And I’ll open my heart again.

But I’ll be halfway to Howardsville 

By the time the vans rolls in.

(Chorus)

Yeah, I’ll be halfway to Howardsville

And I ain’t coming this way again.

What I Want
by Carol McAvoy

Carol – lead vocals, shaker

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals, finger cymbals

Donna – harmony vocals, djembe

Hudson – fiddle

Trey – bass

I want a big house

And I want a big car.

I want more gas

So I can drive real far.

I’ve got the money

So I know I can pay.

No thought of tomorrow

Only today.

(Chorus):

I want what I want.

I’m gonna get what I want.

I can afford what I want.

And I deserve what I want.

I want what I want.

I’m gonna get what I want.

I can afford what I want.

And I deserve it.

Yeah, I deserve it.

I like my water 

Bottled and refined.

I take long showers 

‘Til I shine, shine, shine.

Where does water come from?

I don’t know.

I turn on the faucet and it flows.

(Chorus)

Be careful what you wish for.

(I want what I want.)

Be careful what you wish for.

(I’m gonna get what I want.)

Be careful what you wish for.

(I want what I want.)

You know it might come creeping ‘round your door.

(And I deserve it.)

I look around me 

And the air’s a little brown

Must be from the factory 

On the other side of town.

It’s not a big deal, 

And it’s really nothing new;

‘Cause we all need new hats and coats 

And really cool shoes.

(Chorus)

My desires are demanding.

And my needs they are expanding.

Getting my share is my only plan.

I buy organic ‘cause I wanna save the planet.

Hey, I recycle when I can.

Ooh, I love my life.

I don’t have a care.

I like nice things;

I get them everywhere.

Too much is not enough,

That’s what I said.

I’ll keep on taking,

Take ‘til I’m dead.

(Chorus)

Be careful what you wish for.

(I want what I want.)

Be careful what you wish for.

(I’m gonna get what I want.)

Be careful what you wish for.

(I want what I want.)

You know it might come creeping ‘round your door.

(And I deserve it.)

Be careful what you wish for.

Morning Bed
by Donna Hamilton

Donna – lead vocals, cabasa

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Hudson – fiddle, harmony vocals

Trey – bass

Our morning bed

Is filling my head.

Nothing can tear me away.

The cat’s at the door,

But I’m wanting more.

Oh, I wanna linger awhile.

When the moon’s on the rise

In the sweet summertime,

You know it takes me to you.

I wanna go back in time

And taste of that wine.

Oh, linger awhile.

(Chorus):

Linger awhile

Wearin’ that smile

In the garden of love growing wild

Taste the fruit from the vine,

it gets sweeter with time.

Oh, linger awhile.

When this home overflows

With loving that grows.

We'll drink from the rains coming down.

When the water subsides

Our love abides.

Oh, linger awhile.

(Chorus)

Taste the fruit from the vine

It gets sweeter with time.

Oh, linger awhile. 

(2x)

Peace
by Fruit

arr. TigerLily

Carol – lead vocals

Gail – guitar, harmony vocals

Donna – harmony vocals

Hudson – fiddle

Trey - bass

