BABY ASPIRIN
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

I got some pills the other night outside the city
and had some time out with a couple of my friends
Woke up the next day wasn'’t feeling very pretty
My head was gone and i couldn’t feel my hands

baby sellin’ somethin’ too strong

Well that's the only way that he can go on
baby thinkin’ he’s totally cool

Well, | ain’t so sure

And so i went back well, of course, to try and find him
My baby seller wasn’t waitin’ no more

he left for somewhere better than my will to call him
Well that’s the story, that;s what I've been told

baby sellin’ somethin’ too strong

Well that's the only way that he can go on
baby thinkin’ he’s totally cool

Well, i ain’t so sure

YEAH YEAH YEAH...I need a relaxin’ baby aspirin
YEAH YEAH YEAH...now that he’s gone...my baby’s gone away

repeat b section and chorus 2x

LOW DOWN BLUES
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

Sue Molly she was lonely lonely...like a tumbleweed rollin’ down the trail
and i remember Betty, Sally...all the girls they loved just went away

Let me drink just one more time, it's when i'm drunk that i feel fine

| got money in my pocket... ain’t no way to stop it

Leave me here to waste away in my Lowdown Blues

Lucinda she was so excited...blowin’ hot and cold...jumpin’ left to right
Every mornin’ you could smell her comin’...in her high-heeled shoes,
long black dress so tight

Sneakin’ in the bathroom window with a silver spoon

Well she’s a little bit a loser...| don’t wanna choose her

Leave her there to waste away in her Lowdown Blues

Everybody feels so mistreated...everybody wants to relieve it
Just point me in the right direction... water turns to wine

if you've got money in your pocket...maybe we can start up
Don’t tell me your stories...i don’t wanna know

Cause I'm a litlle bit a loser...lookin’ for a chooser

or leave me her to waste away in my Lowdown Blues

SEXY VANNAH
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

My baby says he’s feelin’ kinda lonely

My baby says he’s feelin’ so sad

My baby says he’s feelin’ kinda lonely y’all
Just lost the best friend he ever had



Well, his baby left early this mornin’

wasted days and wasted nights

His baby left early this mornin’ y’all

Sure picked a fine way to see the sunrise

My, my don'’t it seem strange...losin’ such a good thing
Man don’t you worry your mind, no

Tonight I’'m gonna make you feel right

Take you high...I'm gonna love you tonight

My fingers runnin’ over your body

My belly warmin’ over your legs

My fingers runnin’ over your body, yeah
Come on baby don’t make your Mama beg

My, my don'’t it seem strange...losin’ such a good thing
man don’t you worry your mind, no

Tonight I’'m gonna make you feel right

Take you high...i'm gonna hold you so tight

Make you fly...i'm gonna love you...I'm gonna love you...

SURREAL EAST DELTA
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

You are the green outside my window
Colors so red i can’t deny

Blue is the water of my sunset

Silver to shade the golden light on your eyes

Surreal East Delta...surreal
Surreal East Delta

I’'m not afraid of lightnin’

I've seen a mountain turn to dust
Goddess to drink from my body
Planets surround the two of us

Surreal East Delta...surreal
Surreal East Delta...surreal
Surreal East Delta

Wine’s nectar brings the truth to ya
Wings of a dove will take you there
Music to carry life’s sorrows
Vanishing up into thin air

Surreal East Delta...surreal
Surreal East Delta...surreal
Surreal East Delta

THE UNIVERSE SONG
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

Surfed down to the earth this mornin’
Comin’ straight from next to nowhere
Interstellar just arrived

Got no planet, no horizon

| been crawlin’ starry waves
Ridin’ smokin’, moonlit’ rays



Roller coastin’ all around
Don’t know where i'm really bound for

I’'m no man of wealth or taste

| got no time to waste

| know a place where love is first
I’'m widenin’ on the Universe

Roamin’ through the endless spaces
Crowded by the Alien natives

Well, my tracks a billion freeways

of shootin’ stars in any season

| just can’t stop and stay

Mindin’, but the mind delays

You may wonder what i live for
Honey, just to leave and nothing more

I’'m no man of wealth or taste

| got no time to waste

| know a place where love is first
I’'m widenin’ on the Universe

Starlit bodies melt the city
Broken glass that falls like rain
on all that was once alive
buried in the moonlit’ sky

| just can’t stop and stay

Mindin’, but the mind delays

| once wondered what they live for
Maybe just to leave and nothing more

I’'m no man of wealth or taste

I got no time to waste

| know a place where love is first
I’'m widenin’ on the Universe

| see that no matter what'’s your taste
I got no time to waste

| own a place you'd love to nurse

I’m embracin’ all the Universe

ONE MAN’S TRASH
Gallina/Lee

Who's that Devil waitin’ outside my door
talkin’ words we don’t understand
Leavin’ tracks like | never seen before
Breakin’ dreams in his fryin’ pan

Who'’s black panties am | wearin’ now
What'’s this thing hangin’ over my head
When will my feet ever touch the floor
What you take better give it back

Hot to cold...I don’t know what you been told
but, one Man'’s trash is one Man’s gold

Grab your things gonna make a run for it



What you thinkin’ that we don’t know
Poor man falls and you’re makin’ fun of it
All your tricks, man they’re gettin’ old

Hot to cold...I don’t know what you been told
but, one Man'’s trash is one Man’s gold

What's your worth, well to me ain’t nothin’
but, you can’t spend thinkin’ you don’t pay
What you eat’s gonna mess your body up
Bad intentions will pave your way

chorus 2x

HYPER-MEGA SWIMMING POOL
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

Headin’ down...headin’ down

Someday I'm gonna dive into the deep blue water of your garden
Sunday seems a good day

to elevate my soul and fly...higher

Ain’t this kinda rockin’ and rollin’ into the water
Ain’t this kinda headin’ down...now take me under

Well you bad souls need to wash out
an elemental wave of chance
So why not introduce them to your underwater world of dance

Ain’t this kinda rockin’ and rollin’ into the water
Ain’t this kinda headin’ down...now take me under

Well remember when you go down
got to open up your mind and glide
Take a step down...take a trip there
I'll meet you on the other side...higher

Ain’t this kinda rockin’ and rollin’ into the water
Ain’t this kinda headin’ down...well take me under

WHISKEY
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

Standin’ on the corner with a broken jack
Can’t find the lever to my hour glass

My old guitar’s been playin’ out of tune
My faded jeans have never been so blue

| plant myself inside the local bar

All my friends there, they can’t see no more
Turn on the jukebox, play my favorite song
and dance the night away from dusk ‘til dawn

Please don't sell the whiskey to my girl

Please don't sell...it's comin’ on way too strong
Don’t sell the whiskey to my girl

Please don't sell it now, she’s already gone

My phone’s been busy and my cell just died



| think my old man’s on the other side
Last night he threw my closet in the yard
and changed my bedroom from the house to the barn

Please don't sell the whiskey to my girl

Please don't sell...it's comin’ on way too strong
Don’t sell the whiskey to my girl

Please don't sell it now, she’s already gone

Don’t know exactly what it takes

to face the music and make no mistakes
But life is good when it’s just jack and me
A little hit and I’'m in ecstasy

chorus 2x

GHOSTATION MAN
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

Sideways wrong track...gotcha way on down...gotcha way down
Slippin’ through your mind’s crack...cuz you're way on down...you’re so down
Up down crawlin’...everybody’s callin’ you back here now, yeah

Front door back door...gotcha way on down...gotcha way down
No way to escape no more...cuz you're way on down...you’re so down
Window’s open...think you wanna jump, but you’re back here now and you cry, baby

Time has left you and nothin’s on your side
Got the wheels turnin’, but your train | just can’t ride
Ghost Station Man you bring me way on down

Back break belly ache...gotcha way on down...gotcha way down
talkin’ just for talkin’s sake...cuz you're way on down...you’re so down
Nit pick sleeve trick...everybody’s shit, but you’re still here now and you cry, baby

Time has left you and nothin’s on your side

Got the wheels turnin’, but your train | just can’t ride

You've been runnin’...no way to follow through

Seems your world keeps turnin’ but there’s nothin’ left for you
Ghost Station Man you bring me way on down

22nd CENTURY SCHIZOID BLUES
Facchetti/Gallina/Lee

You told me baby, said | was crazy
You told me baby, that was wrong
Left me on your doorstep

Cryin’ on your doorstep

You leave me liein’ all night long

May the long time sun shine upon you

All love surround you

And may the pure light within you, guide your way on
And have a BEAUTIFUL day

This is 22nd Century Schizoid Blues!

repeat 1st and 2nd verse



