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AGELESS 

You are a soldier and I am your girl
I save every letter from over the sea

The kids’ll pour over the old-fashioned words
And boast of the true love in their ancestry

You are a person and I am the air
I circle back ‘round every time that you breathe

And rush through your lungs 
And dance through your hair

And glide off the tip of your tongue when you speak

Time is no matter 
No matter at all

When we’re talking ‘bout you and me
There will be changes

But our love is ageless and
I’m gonna see you eventually

I’ll see you eventually

You are a runaway, I am a cave
To shelter and shield from the wind and the snow

You light up my darkness and even remain
On the walls of my heart when you finally go

Time is no matter 
No matter at all

When we’re talking ‘bout you and me
There will be changes

But our love is ageless and
I know I’ll see you eventually

I’ll see you eventually 

I sit on the earth, you live in the stars
One day I’ll blast off and join you in space
’Til then I will lay every night in this yard

And wink back as you flicker and shimmer and blaze

FAINT AND FICKLE 

I don’t remember bad parts
Used to be all I’d see

How faint and fickle the heart
When it feels lonely

Bargaining with the time gods
To back up or speed on through 
How faint and fickle the heart

When it feels far from you

I am a pillar of sand 
I have been

Foolish enough 
To think I’d stand in the wind

I’m flying away, flying away, grain by grain

Praying that I will land soon
Though it won’t last for long

How faint and fickle the heart
When what it had has gone

I am a pillar of sand 
I have been

Foolish enough 
To think I’d stand in the wind

I’m flying away, flying away, grain by grain

Praying that I will land soon
Though it won’t last for long

How faint and fickle the heart
When what it had has gone
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LUCKY LITTLE GIRL 

“Such eyelashes wasted on a boy 

You should be in a Maybelline ad”


So they told you all your life 

When you were young it drove you mad


But she’ll thank you for them one day

She’ll joke “thanks for these good looks”


And, paranoid, you’ll wonder, who’s that carrying her books?

You told her no boys ’til she’s 31


“You’re the brightest kid I’ve ever seen, 

Boy you can figure out anything”


You’d say, “You’re just biased, You’re my mom 

I’m not as smart as you seem to think”


But she’ll thank you for it one day when she ventures out of town 

And you’ll rest assured you taught her how to question up and down 


And how to hold her own in any crowd 


So, if you’re wonderin’ how, if you’re wonderin’ how

 If you’re wonderin’ how you’re doin’


I can tell you now, I can tell you now, from all that I am viewin’

She’s a lucky little girl with the best dad in the world 


You wind your fingers through my hair

Kiss me on the forehead when you wake 


I am never unaware that what we have is worth what it takes


And she’ll thank you for that one day, when you walk her down the aisle

And when she’s rocking her own miracle to sleep, she will smile


‘Cause you taught her how to love her family well 


So, if you’re wonderin’ how, if you’re wonderin’ how

 If you’re wonderin’ how you’re doin’


I can tell you now, I can tell you now, from all that I am viewin’

She’s a lucky little girl with the best dad in the world

She’s a lucky little girl with the best dad in the world


I LOVE YOU ANYWAY 

In my dream last night you knew how to talk
You were reasoning as if you’d known since birth
You looked up at me with your big brown eyes

Then blinked and cracked a smile
Then we danced to the chime of my alarm clock 

And I woke up and went off to work

Ran an errand at the department store on my break
Couldn't keep away from the aisle of tiny shoes

Your little feet are growing fast and these boots looked sweet and warm
Maybe one day we’ll look at old pictures

I’ll say, “Hey I got those for you”

I know you’re not my child to love and sing about
But whatever happens someday 

Know that I love you anyway
Please know that I love you anyway

Strange, complex parameters ‘round my heart
Hold it to the ground most of the time

But logic floats right out the window, straight up to the clouds
When you’re sleeping on my shoulder

And I hear that innocent sigh

I know you’re not my child to love and sing about
But whatever happens someday 

Know that I love you anyway
Please know that I love you anyway

I know you’re not my child to love and sing about
And if it turns out my role was small
And you don’t remember me at all

Whatever happens someday 
Know that I love you anyway

Please know that I love you anyway
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CECELIA 

Cecelia, you’re bringing me down

I have been waiting here with the patience of a saint


For you to come around


It’s wearing thin

I exhale to the count of ten and pray


I can breathe you back in


I brought you roses and lilies, Cecilia

Offerings from my soul


Paint you in pictures with all my love

You don’t have to be so cold, Cecelia 


Remember the time

We tumbled down the hill drunk on boxed wine


And laughed ’til we cried


It’s not the same  
Relying on my echo in this room


To keep me sane


I brought you roses and lilies, Cecilia

Offerings from my soul


Paint you in pictures with all my love

You don’t have to be so cold, Cecelia


Tonight, I thought I caught the glow

Of your golden hair under your halo


It was only in my mind


I brought you roses and lilies, Cecilia

Offerings from my soul


Paint you in pictures with all my love

You don’t have to be so cold 


Cecelia, Cecelia, Cecilia 


FULL-TIME HEART 

Wearing down this laminate floor

Coffee’s getting cold, I’m too uptight to drink 

The way my nerves are acting up these days


That’s probably for the best

Caffeine makes me overthink


See the toy box in the room next door

That was empty just an hour before

The sudden silence hurts my ears


I fast forward through the coming years


Is every other weekend enough to cover her with love

To work on her good manners


Will she grow to know I lay awake for hours by her side 

Praying I could take her fever


Wipe oatmeal off the booster seat

Fix a lonely lunch for me to eat


And wonder what she’s doing now

Will she miss us when the sun goes down? 


What defines a mother’s love 
Is it all the things a mother does


Even when we are apart

This part-time job’s got my full-time heart


For seven days the house will be clean, relatively

That used to be the best


I suppose the more folks loving her, the merrier 

But I’d selfishly prefer the mess


Hang up the 2T houndstooth dress

Keep busy just by saying “yes”

To making plans, to taking work


To whatever helps with missing her


What defines a mother’s love 
Is it all the things a mother does


Even when we are apart

This part-time job’s got my full-time heart

This part-time job’s got my full-time heart
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YOU’RE MAKING ME WANNA LIKE FOOTBALL 

I'm about as green as they come when it comes to sports 
Try and throw me something to catch and you’ll have remorse  

There’s just other things that interest me more 
And I’m kind of slow at keeping score  
But here you are, you’ve changed it all  
You’re making me wanna like football 

You got me fumbling for my wits 
If other girls were after you I’d take a pick six 

Stiff-arm them and tackle you  
Make a pass, you can bet your ass I’ll complete 

Let’s advance, do a victory dance, there’s no need to stall  
Okay, I’m learning still, but I wanna like football 

I love the way your eyes light up when your team intercepts 
And your loyalty to the Browns even when they're a mess 

Farewell fair-weather folks, I’ve had my fill  
You’re classy, smart, and sweet and real 

So I wanna learn your favorite plays 
This ain’t no bump and run, I’m here to stay 

You got me fumbling for my wits 
If other girls were after you I’d take a pick six 

Stiff-arm them and tackle you  
Don’t know much but I know you’re one fair catch 

My fantasy team is you and me, it’s a really easy call  
And if you’re catchin’ my draft, I wanna like football 

You got me fumbling for my wits 
If other girls were after you I’d take a pick six 

Stiff-arm them and tackle you  
Far from friend zone, you’re in my end zone for sure 

I’m sticking around for the big touchdown  
I won’t let you fall 

Don’t like to be competitive but I’ll compete 
Don’t mean to be repetitive but I’ll repeat 

You’re making me wanna like football 
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MAGICIANS NEVER TELL

Take a look if you please, there's nothing up his sleeves
And he'll be damned if he shows you how it's done

He'll say, "Ladies and gents, please suspend your common sense”
And "Finding out the secret ain't no fun"

You can plead and you can beg, you can heckle him to death
But all he'll do is smile at you and shrug

And say, "I don't do it for the fame. I do it for the game. 
I play the game 'cause playing keeps you young” 

Say the word and my father’s hands
Draw silks from thin air, turn Georges into Bens

He'll leave you stunned and it's just as well
My father's a magician and magicians never tell

At 15 I got dumped, I couldn't shake the slump
I wept out loud in the crowd at the county fair

And as I sank and as I cried, Daddy pulled me to the side
We sat to chat in the shade of the fun house stairs

He did not condescend, nor say, "This is not the end"
He just spoke to me of sadness he had known

My tears, they dried up quick, must have been one of his tricks 
'Cause suddenly I didn't feel alone

Say the word and my father’s hands
Draw silks from thin air, turn Georges into Bens

He'll leave you stunned and it's just as well
My father's a magician and magicians never tell

As I grew older I started to doubt, thought I had him figured out
No more mystery under the veil

So I vanished from the nest
Turns out, even at my best, I was only human, just like the old man

Now I’ve learned the meaning of a father’s love
And it’s magic far beyond the sleight of hand

And there was nothing up his sleeves, I still believe
No smoke, no mirrors, no misdirection here

The only big reveal is the way I need him still
I'm his wide-eyed doll after all these years

Say the word and my father’s hands
Draw silks from thin air, turn Georges into Bens

He'll leave you stunned and it's just as well
My father's a magician and magicians never tell

If you ask me how, I'll just say "Oh well,
My father's a magician and magicians never tell"
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OUT OF MY MIND

There’s a bar on La Mesa, a short walk from here
Where I never did drink, ‘cause they only serve beer

Though my taste buds have changed in the last few years
I wouldn’t dare step inside

It’s probably too crowded and I’m willing to bet
That the bad karaoke’s still bad as it gets

Sure, the patio’s open but that’s where we met
So I think I’ll stay in tonight

It’s for the best that I keep it all out of my sight
‘Cause there’s no keeping you out of my mind

There’s no keeping you out of my mind

Didn’t expect to be passing through town
Nor for blues to be triggered by deep desert browns

Nor by dust that’s kicked up from the wheels spinning ‘round
Dust like that don't settle down

So the best thing to do is take 10 to the west
Through the rocky red mountains where organ pipes rest 

Until waters will lighten this weight on my chest
And I sink into sandy ground

‘Cause it’s for the best that I keep it all out of my sight
There’s no keeping you out of my mind
There’s no keeping you out of my mind

Time won’t let you forget
So I won’t even try

There’s no keeping you out of my mind
There’s no keeping you out of my mind

There’s no keeping you out of my mind
There’s no keeping you out of my mind

LIVES IN ME

Blood on your made-in-China upright bass’ neck 
Shrugged off the blister pain, said “That’s to be expected”

Your taped-up, determined fingers never gave up on those strings

No cash for fancy lessons, taught yourself just fine 
Same way you learned ‘bout every other skill in life

I have your focused eyes and pursed lips every time I think

Sure, you’re far from perfect, I did not fall far from the tree
May not show, but I’m grateful for it 

All of you that lives in me 
All of you that lives in me 

Four days post-surgery, supposed to be in bed
Came home from school and caught you practicing instead

You said, “I’ve got a gig in two weeks, cancer will not screw that up” 

Two decades later and your spirit’s just the same
Flying cross country to meet up with me and play

You drive me crazy, I’m impatient, then we laugh, that’s love

Sure, you’re far from perfect, I did not fall far from the tree
May not show, but I’m grateful for it 

All of you that lives in me 
All of you that lives in me 
All of you that lives in me 
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SCIENCE OF THE GLOW

Small as a grain of dust 
A rock in space collides 

With the atmosphere surrounding us 
And it burns in our night sky 

Millions of rocks like this 
Come crashing through each day 
You can only see them in the dark 

If you happen to look their way 
 

I haven’t given up on superstition even though  
I know the facts behind the meteor, the science of the glow 
Wishes don’t come true just ‘cause we choose to have hope 

But it’s a good direction to go 

Walking the salted wood  
Hand in hand when we were new  

Saw the blaze and prayed this feels too good 
Like the kind that can’t be true 

Still, I haven’t given up on superstition even though  
I know the facts behind the meteor, the science of the glow 
Wishes don’t come true just ‘cause we choose to have hope 

But it’s a good direction to go
 

The trouble is 
I don’t get out much these days, 

Let alone these nights 
Or else I would wish on every shooting star 

You’d change your mind 

Small as a grain of dust 
Another rock collides 

With the atmosphere surrounding us 
And it burns in our night sky 

ROCKET LAUNCH

It wasn’t the rental car mom asked for 
The spaceship-looking van with with the smooth white snout

With an apathetic shrug, the kid said
“Yeah, that’s all we got,” so we piled in and pulled on out

And every drive that week  
Felt like a rocket launch

At supersonic speed
It was 3, 2, 1, then liftoff

And there we were,
Sooner than I thought we’d be

Pulling an all-nighter for midterms
Distracted by the frat party next door
The call from home came in at 2 a.m.

I slid along the wall down to the dormitory floor

That loss in our family
Felt like a rocket launch

At supersonic speed  
It was 3, 2, 1, then liftoff

And there we were
Sooner than I thought we’d be 

Now my right shoulder’s getting numb
It’s worth it for the tiny hand in the backseat

“Are we almost there?” 
The cutest broken record repeats

I laugh and give a squeeze
It’s all a rocket launch
At supersonic speed  
It’s 3, 2, 1, then liftoff
And you’ll be there

Sooner than you thought you’d be 
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