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. Don't turn.away and take my love and |eave.

s
Don t Turn Away And Take My Heart An’d \

’Y‘our eyes shine like the morning sun * Your hair like golden wea it iy, T
The way you do thé'dishes, dear e It always makes me weak. - %
Your lips glow in those gloomy nights ¢ A taste of mature wine
And when you serve the dinner, dear ¢ you do it right in time®

But now the dish is efnpty'o This mess | can't conceive.

Remember when we met at first ¢ The sun
was burning hot ¢ You're left behind-a - W
parking lot e | nearly died of thirst.

I gave you consolation e For the
bad things you've been through
You promised all the world to
me e | guess that wash. 't true.

l don't know what is right or-

wrong e My mind too tired to
grief e Don’t turn away and take ™
my love and leave. 14

. And didn't | appreciate the way
_you cut your hair? e And didn't )
T'support your sense of fashion and despair? e The *
only thing | asked from you ¢ Were danees and delight
To hold my hand in times of trouble e Singing lullabies at night.



W4 Believe me | still count on you «+4
J 0 you |'strongly cleave ¢ Don’ t turn awa

” y ‘ x-_."‘ ** and take my love.® Don't leave me like a thief. X : -'i“

. ' (Charley Malone Hawkens) 2%

| do remember. you from the schoolyard e Pigtails frame ydr préetty face
CSN were ruling my sentimental chart e | brushed my teeth, justin case!

Chorus: All | knew is what | learned at school ¢ A million secrets wrapped
* in songs e Teachers took me as a childish fool e Takes a fool to carry on.

| saw you dancif)g down the dance hall « CCR expecting the rain ® Jumpers .
sliding from your shoulder magically ¢ Clumsy desires
squirm in A& . vain.

_ AllTknew just made me go insane
"\ Virtuous talk in double tongue.

/ Preachers preaching on the fall of

Chorus:

* men e Takes a fool to carry.on. ,

Chorus: | When you touch me my mind begins :
to roam e\ A million memories left undrawn i
Love’s an \Q ocean white frosted,with foag v

Takes a fool to carry one Takesafoolto car;golnf-
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o1 Sweet Mary (She's Doing Well}' .
“ Walking down the street one night ¢ When all these early birds are

ying low e Dashing hope and dashboard lightning ¢ Welcome to
thi®one man show ™ She was leaning on a lantern ¢ Marlene

Dietrich, black and white e Red shoes shining from the lantern
We can make it and we tried.

Chorus: Sweet Mary she's doing well ¢ All these stories she can

tell'» And | feel she's doing fine e Taste of gingerbread and wine.
« The smell of ashes from the ashtray e Waking up'so hard to do

Heaps of hope and dirty laundry e Red shoes turn into the blue.

Chorus: But sweet Mary she's doing well e All these men

all these, hotels ¢ Yes | know she's doing fine, fine, fine:

Taste of gingerbread and wine.

Interlude: | don’t want your future, Mary ¢ | don't

want your past ¢ | don 't want to sing this song forever
One sweet moment’s all | ask.

! Walking down the street one night e 'When all these
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. . Ain’t Rainin” -

Urban Dictionary: “Don’t piss down my back and tell me it’s raining.”
Something you say when someone lies to you, cheats on you, betrays you.

Where are you, sweet » Where have you been's Where are you,
' sweet, where have you been Vyhat have you done to me? e
What does it mean? e You swore our love is real ® Now you'made
cab . another deal ®» Where are you, sweet? ¢ What does it mean?

| met you near the station e | met yournear the town egMy final

destination was to help you bed down ¢ What have | done?
What have | done wrong? e I'm not that vain or strong I'ma
trarﬁp without achome e And it starts rainin’, it starts rainin”!

I met you near the highschool ¢ | met you near the church
| met you near the confess box sittin"on a perch ¢ What does it
‘ mean?e Chorus: What does it mean? e What does it mean?

Chorus: What does it mean?e Honey pIea;e come homeel'ma
M tramp and we are thrown into this world ¢ And it starts rainin’!

Where are you, sweet e Where have you been? ¢ Where are you
sweet, where have you been? ¢ What have you done to me?

What does it mean? Chorus: What does it mean?
Stop your stugid yackety-yak ® You're just pissing down my back
p And it stopped rainin’!

It stopped rainin” e [t ain’t rainin” e It ain’t rainin” ¢ Ain’t rainin’

i
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Br e v 2

| loved you infthe doorway e | loved
you in the car ¢ I loved you on the kitche
table ¢ Loved you on the floor ¢ Where
are you, sweet ¢ Chorus: Where are
you, sweet? » Where have you been
Chorus: Where have you been?

1 saw you in that limougine e You kissed him
near Saint Augustine ® What does that mean?

o

4 kill you in the doorway e | kill you in-the car
I kill you on the kitchen table, no, you won't get
far ¢ “Cause it stopped rainin” ¢ Good God! "‘
It ain’t rainin” e | scorn your soppy smile ®

And once in a while it might start rainin’

It ain’t rainin” e It ain’t rainin” ¢ It ain’t rainin®.
(Charley Malone Hawkens)

“Oh, gray and tender is the rain, . ’
Dripping on my window pane! o
The smack of gingerbread and.wine, old pa_/ff,_.
Caught in the grayand tender rain.” 2 B

-

. Rain Poem inspired by . r
Lizette Woodworth Reese (1856 — 1936)% *

- -



A rﬁe neVer too Iate e Can’t stand my.
or ait o Bf ves me pTaylng his fiddle e Cuts my fingers, yes

' at' rst it h of 'é a Ilttle‘o But at least my skin got stronger. e Turned to leather

'dldn t hurt no, longer * So I made my day ¢ Oh Lord, | couldn’t stay ¢ Grew up
the rain was fallln.g e-Knew that the distance’s calling me  Blew up, the sun
was burning e Knew that my skin is turning me ¢ Right or wrong, |I’'m on my way
It might take long but day by day e It makes me feel ® I'm on my way to real

Interludium: Hurts a little, hurts a //tt/e 0Hur'ts a little, hurts a little!
q;mylove in the age §4 of eighteen "¢ Skm wide scope and a heart of
ve’fve#reen e From the weiﬂ.l picked 28 *mygfiddle’ Hit the wrong note

$ g guess at least it hurt

a little ¢ Came back

A :T ’  home much'too late.

t’]:' Q_‘ i “ But no one there for

4 V| A i‘metowalt-ButIm
- ,.A A ™1 not alone: My skin,

my heart, my bones.

Fmal Cﬁorus Hurt.s,q/ hu'fts q little ¢ Hurts a little, hurts a little
\' “ah /tcharts IGW_Q Iala L y
~- b . “'

(Charley M Hawkens / sir Linus Schréder /YAYA) .
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Hometown Blues- -

- "‘
I’'m going back to, bg 5 a,
my hometown « Don'tWanna 4

Ieave thls place no more ¢ I'm

Qh let me to this old place e | do reftnember the fields of Brome | do ren;l >mbe
the yards we roam  Oh take me bagk to this old place where | belong. . ‘,‘, o
Chorus: Oh maybe Sunday or may Je Monday or may be Tuesday or may be ~
soon e |’'m going back to this old: pI}ce where | belong. E

Oh help me Jesus, help me Joe  Ugin heaven and down below e Helpmere® .
* trieve my soul on fire ¢ 'n tear away'my glued attire * Oh let me go to thls ohj
place where | belong e Chorus: Sognaybe Sunda-y‘bf'may be Monday or may -
be Tuesday or may be soon e, I’'m going back to this old placg where | belorg

(Cornel Tumblemore Jackson) v oy o . & "_ ‘ ¢
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Shaky Jake~And The ,Rattleshake Blues’ '

- We ﬂ?ed to speﬁd our days uptoendi in Cherry O S bar

downtown « We, ‘used t0 lend our.ears and eyes and han

"o anysgirl who's hanglng around e Wénsed to fill us up,
«to the rimp ¢ With honky-tonk'music ahd beer s Amused
2 _, like that one day we met ¢ Ol'Jake, kinda wreck of King Lear!
Wéﬂ Cherry-0Ol’-Baby sargl Slow down, may be ¢ You sheuld know a bit more
‘sald'she e Jake’s an old mind- -raper and women taker'and thg last one he
‘took was me 'He’s really kind a'nasty, but|dont wannajwaste e My lifetime
|n a funky ol bar.e So let’s get together, don’t care abouf the weather ¢ And
ﬁgﬂh\]\/ up the wand’ rlng stars. ,

- "'J &rus jV\Lake up, JakeI Together we can take the cradle from the grave

e
,‘

Sh%\ky Jake, togethe’ we .can dance the night awgy ¢ Wake up, Jake!
& Make\up your mind-and shake e The rattle ofithe snakes along
ur way" e ShakyJake togither we.can dance the night away!

e Well ;@addle Cat Mashful she didn*t |a@k bashful « When
she .erﬁered Cherry-Ois'bar ¢ Sheyvas dressed like a
:  strumpet dnd ordered gggumpet ¢ followed
. .‘by a‘beef tatane g Jake was just joking




L 28D wh GASetn ST

¢x %:u < OI Jake, you ré in ahell of a mess| -
-‘53 Chqru.i. Wake up, Jake'Tog‘Ether-’we can take tHe crad}g 3 g

?‘ “The. rattIe o’f the snakes anng our way e ShakyJake»
Togeﬁhe‘rwe*ean dance the night away.

: ﬁgﬁﬂﬁ%ﬂfudmm But don” t'you know * High or Iow,
rSnow e Y6u gottd let B0, the coat'

Sun stood high and the’rlver’s ran dry .
“Caddle Cat shot him out of h_|s shoes. -
-Ol"Jake.died-with smile in his eyes so
P We sing along-the rattlesnake blues'

Slng along, boys! 3 \ '
Chorus ‘Wake up,Jake| TogetheT we -ca
Take the cradle from the grave e Shaky
: .Jake together we can.e Dance the nlght )
-away ¢ Wake up,Jake, make up your. mi
- .and shake e The rattle of thée snakes alo
;c')ur way e Shaky Jake, together we can
Dance the night away :
Dance;the night away &=
* Danhce the night away!
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Trembllné Hands .

B’ack in my haystack LIVng for-free’ > A *
Searching for needles e Tea after tea
Much pretty girls there o All around me!

o

Chorus: Don't cover me » Cause you addicted 1;0 1ove >, :,, ‘
And.can't you see ¢ Behind my last flood's | will'not be*:

__Your last meal, your ld#st dance ¢ Between \@'u'r' -
trembling hands e Your trembling hands v

" Cruises and-crises o Backseat&of cars
% fndless horlzons o Med,lum size stars ™
They all fmq‘a place hera. P v &
_n my.d'qub.le edged kueaft > :
«,«’- s N ks
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Chorus:_ Doh’t ‘cover me » Cause you addicted to
love ¢ And can't you see ¢ Behind my last flood
| will not be e Your last'meal, your last dance

Between your trembling hands
Your trembling hands
Trembling hands

Your trembling hands.

2

. ?keverend,,Buzzy” Rollins) '
) [
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Mgd About Angels =~ '\:*.;
She was roosting on a skywalk ¢ Menials try-tw air
Dark eyes flashing like a night hawk  Her magic let me ¢limb
. the stair ® "Touch me, dear, and I'm your angel e Hold me
whHile | fall asleep e Stay with me and | will change yer ® Let
us tumble into deep.”  Thus-she spoke, her hair was shini

Who am | to disagree? e Her wings of gold where softly*
winding @ | signed the pact to set me free: S

Tired of facing my face in the mirror ® Tired of coming down
Time to taste a different liquor e Served in golden brown.

Chorus: I’'m mad about angel e She’s mad about me e Her
. = manner so cordial ¢ Her habit so free She’s shakes my bitter %"f’...
feelings ® She's scalding my blood ® She blows me through the N \
' celllﬁg * Her breast a flowerbud. . '.l oo S5
'Waukywalk Drowning in my sweetest; } .
i D A2 o, _'-\_ dr(;am ’She hooked me gently like -

anlght hawk e}

-




'

LR Now meet me on that skywalk e Put some rowers in your hair

' Buy some sweets to please the night hawk e Whlle you're p
N |ng up the stair. )

Find me nearthe secret garden e Cover me with linen palls
Think of me as someone hardened ¢ Trusting in the angels' call.

ghorus: Now handle me gently ® Sew wings on my
back ¢ My loveis your entry ¢ Come follow the
“utrack e I'm mad about angels e Take care of me
- ﬂ.s s time for new changes e Slgn the pact

’ apd you'll be free.
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.»f.“ 3 Charley’l[ﬂaione Hawken,s ¥.1 prelude:" «
" Contact & book’mg ; iy y . “«
o e - A yaya_mk de & ,Dothe Dlshes!_
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£ /

X;A‘{Awantsto than*Man;us Y 5 It Ain’t Rainin"3
. Praed, who did the recording;. ¥ \ 6 Skin Wide Scope

- mixing.&mastering at ”Mul-_,lg ;
« der Freundschaft”, Bad lburg. 7 Hometown Blues
| Yourexpertse,patienceond 8 - g Shaky Jake And The

! 'hosﬁrtallty Made thewhole ’
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