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A Little More In Love 
By David Storm  

A            E9    A6 
I know it’s wrong to tell you how I feel 
I wrote this song, I hope it will reveal 
We’re both inclined to play it close to the chest 
It takes some time to forget about the rest 
Bm                      G 
We may be open, both of us hoping 
A          A/G#   F#m 
But hearts need to decide 
C#m 
When we’re ready   

A                E9     A6 
All we need is a chance to grow 
Bm                           D              E 
A little more in love, a little more in love 
A                  E9     A6 
All we need is a way to show 
Bm                          G               E 
A little more in love, a little more, a little more in love  

I heard you say these things take time 
I know the past isn’t easy to rewind 
We compare scars and our regrets 
The balance stands 'til we upset 
We may be open, both of us hoping 
But hearts need to decide 
When we’re ready  

All we need is a chance to grow 
A little more in love, a little more in love 
All we need is a way to show 
A little more in love, a little more, a little more in love  

BASS (verse) 
A A C# E A F# E 
BASS (chorus) 
A A F# E E   
B B  D   E 
A  A F#  E E 
B B  G  E 
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A Love Song 
By David Storm  

E9          Emaj9         A 
You’re so beautiful 
When you cry 
I could spend a lifetime wondering why 
You’re so beautiful 
When you laugh 
You always break my heart in half  

B                     A                 E 
And the road I travel down is straight and true 
B                     A                 E 
And the road I travel known by just a few 
B                     F#m                A 
And the road I travel brings me back to you  

I’m so pitiful 
When you’re gone 
The days and nights feel much too long 
I’m so grateful 
In your arms 
You always keep me safe from any harm 
And the road I travel down is straight and true 
And the road I travel known by just a few 
And the road I travel brings me back to you 
C#m                     B                
So much pain is out there but it’s safe in here 
A 
I swear this to you 
C#m                       B 
And if we ever suffer it will make us tougher 
A  
I know it’s true 
B 
Because I love you   

BASS (verse) 
E E   F# E   D# D#   E  D#   C#    A 
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Backroads 
By David Storm  

INTRO (Am with G x3, E) 
VERSE (over riff) 
Am (G)                                                                                         E 
Been down this backroads so many times I don’t need a map no more 
Am (G)                                                                                         Dm 
I’ve beaten this path so many times that I know just what’s in store 
Dm    E   Am    Am7(G)     F                         
              Maybe I should asked surprised 
     Dm          E                  Am with G x3, E 
When it comes down this backroad 
Am (G)                                                                           E 
Know every step down I will trip and I brace before the fall 
Am (G)                                                                           Dm 
Know every slope down I will slip and I brace before the fall 
Dm    E   Am    Am7(G)     F                         
              Maybe I should asked surprised 
     Dm          E                  Am with G x3, E 
When it comes down this backroad 
Down this backroad 
BRIDGE 
F6             Dm (x4) 
Am with G x3, E 
Feel each and every stone ‘cause I’ve worn out my soul 
Feel the breaks within my bones ‘cause I’ve worn out my soul 
Maybe I should asked surprised 
When it comes down this backroad  
Down this backroad 
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Beating Like A Drum 
By David Storm  

A 
CHORUS 
A       E                       Bm              D  
My heart is beating like a drum 
My heart is beating like a drum 
My heart is beating like a drum 
A       E                       Bm          (riff)  D/D/C#m/C#m/B/B/A  (x2)  
My heart is beating like a drum 
VERSE 
A        Bm  F#m            E 
I'd been searching for you everywhere 
A        Bm  F#m            E 
Convinced myself that you were not there 
A        Bm  F#m            E 
And I'd given up I'd been looking for so long 
D                D/C 
Glad I was wrong 
VERSE 
Always something that got in the way 
Never a reason or desire to stay 
Never been the one who wanted to stay the  night 
'Til it felt right 
BREAK 
E F#m       A          B  
E F#m       A          B 
E F#m       A          B 
E F#m          A 
CHORUS 
A       E                       Bm              D (x4) then riff 
My heart is beating like a drum     
VERSE 
Since the first time I knew I wanted more 
Couldn't take what I took before 
Until now I couldn't find the perfect fit 
Now this is it 
BREAK (hold out last chord) 
A       E                       Bm              D (x4) then riff 
My heart is beating like a drum      
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The Big Show 
By David Storm  

G 
It started when I was just a kid 
G                                           F                  G 
Something struck a spark like nothing did before 
G 
Now it’s taken up my life 
G                                          F       Em             D 
Something worth the struggle and the strife and more  

Am                                            C                      G 
Everything that’s happened to me has been like a dream 
And I am awake in it 
The world has opened its door like never before 
And I am walking in 
It’s all been leading to this, it really exists,  

And I am living in the Big Show 
C             F           C           F       D 
The Big Show, The Big Show  

I took a chance and rolled the dice 
Never looking back or thinking twice again 
Now I’m here, I’m here to stay 
I wouldn’t have it any other way again  

Everything that’s happened to me has been like a dream 
And I am awake in it 
The world has opened its door like never before 
And I am walking in 
It’s all been leading to this, it really exists, 
And I am living in the Big Show 
The Big Show, The Big Show 
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Bleed 
By David Storm  

E (riff) 
Take all the time that you need 
I'll lie by the roadside and bleed 
A  A7        F#m       E 
You've got a lot to prove and 
A  A7        F#m       E 
You've got more to lose than me 
E (riff) 
I've got a cure for your disease 
Get up off your hands and knees 
A  A7        F#m       E 
youve got nowhere to turn 
A  A7        F#m       E 
youve got a lot to learn from me 
E (riff) 
C9                   B7 
Take some time from me 
It's not surprising 
C9  B7 
Cross the line you'll see 
Before your eyes 
C9                   B7 
It's gone and everything 
Becomes a lie 
C9                 B7 
And you just let me bleed 
E (riff) 
Ask me again if I care 
Ask me again if I'll share 
A  A7        F#m       E 
You've got a vice to serve 
A  A7        F#m       E 
And you've got more nerve than me 
E (riff) 
C9                   B7 
Take some time from me 
It's not surprising 
C9  B7 
Cross the line you'll see 
Before your eyes 
C9                   B7 
It's gone and everything 
Becomes a lie 
C9                 B7 
I’ll lie here and bleed 
E (riff) 
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Christmastime Is Here 
By David Storm  

C          
Snow if falling, everyone’s calling 
F                      G 
The best time of the year 
C                      
Bells are ringing everyone singing 
F                        G 
Time for Christmas cheer 
C                 C7 
Christmas time is here 
F                 G# 
Christmas time is here 
F           G           C      Am 
Stand below the mistletoe 
F                   G                C 
‘Cause Christmas time is here 
Children waiting, decorating, snowmen on the lawn 
Lights and star and hang the garland, dress the tannenbam 
Christmas time is here 
Christmas time is here 
Stand beneath the Christmas wreath 
‘Cause Christmas time is here 
Am                                               Dm 
The snow has wrapped a blanket all around the world 
G                                         C    C#m 
Every boy and girl waits to hear 
Am                                        Dm 
The sound of Santa as he’s riding in his sleigh 
G                                           C 
Laughing all the way with his reindeer ho ho ho ho 
Chestnuts roasting, family toasting gathered ‘round the fire 
Stockings hung and carols sung, the sounds of Christmas choir 
Christmas time is here 
Christmas time is here 
Stand below the mistletoe 
‘Cause Christmas time is here 
The snow has fallen and the stars shine bright and clear 
For one day of the year it’s Christmas time 
We love each other more and everyone’s family 
I wish that it was Christmas all the time 
Christmas time is here 
Christmas time is here 
Stand below the mistletoe 
Stand beneath the Christmas wreath 
Stand between the Christmas scene 
‘Cause Christmas time is here 
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Completely 
By David Storm  

C#.. G#.. C#.. G#..C#.. D#.. 
VERSE 
G.. Bm..  G.. Bm.. Em.. A. F#.  (X2) 
Once in your life you will find someone to spend the whole rest of your life with 
someone who 
makes you a part of their everything and loves with all of their being just like you 
CHORUS 
F..  Bb.  C.  
I believe in love 
F..  Bb.  C. 
I do believe 
C#.. G#.. C#.. G#..C#.. D#.. 
Completely  
C#.. G#.. 
Completely  
C#.. D#.. 
With all my soul 
G.. Bm..  G.. Bm.. Em.. A. F#.   
When you're with them you forget about the time and you just let yourself out 
finally 
You're breathing like you've been deprived all your life of the very thing that gives 
you life too 
I believe in love, I do believe 
Completely, completely, with all my soul 
G.. Bm..  G.. Bm.. Em.. A. F#.   
SOLO 
G….   Bm….  F….   C…. (x2) 
BRIDGE (VERSE WITH KEY CHANGE…KINDA) 
G#.. Cm.. G#..  Cm.. (X 8) F.. Bb. G.  
When it's the one you will surely know because every time you can feel a glow 
within you a burning that never subsides just like the still mountain with fire inside 
butt don't let all your doubts extinguish the light as wonder about all the could have 
and might that you left far behind when you found your someone who loves you 
more than you probably deserve to 
CHORUS (KEY CHANGE) 
F#..  B. C#.   F#.. B. C#. 
I believe in love, I do believe 
D.. A..         D.. A.. 
Completely, completely 
D..  E.. 
With all my soul    
G.. Bm..  G.. Bm.. Em.. A. F#.   
CODA (LIKE SOLO) 
G….                                    Bm…. 
I'll discover the world with you, everything will be brand new 
F….   C…. 
Just hold me close and say you love me 
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Everybody Knows 
By David Storm  

Bm      G      
A 
I’ve tried to live strong but have to do more than survive 
I’ve tried to belong but I can’t seem to find my own tribe 
I’ve knocked on each door but I guess there is nobody home 
I’ve cried out for help but there’s no one to answer the phone 
G         C             G                   D 
Now is the time for the lights to go low 
G         C             G                   D 
Now is the time that they’re starting the show 
A           D             A                 E 
Now is the time for your faith to be shown 
A     D     E 
Or be alone  

I seek out the truth in a language that I understand 
I seek out the truth but I can’t hear it over the band 
I’ve asked every bus stop apostle that I ever find 
I tell me I’m crazy when ever I’m speaking my mind 
Now is the time for the weak to get off 
Now is the time for we seek the pay off 
Now is the time for your faith to be strong 
Or move along  

A         C#m          Bm         E 
Everybody knows everybody else 
A         C#m          Bm         E 
Everybody knows everybody else 
A         C#m          Bm         E 
Everybody knows everybody else 
Bm                 G 
But you don’t know yourself  

GUITAR SOLO 
G    C     G    D (x4) 
A    D     A    E (x3) 
A  D  E 
CHORUS 
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Everything To Me 
By David Storm  

(lead GTR riff – B  E   D#  E  C#   -       D/A C#/A B/A C#/A) repeat 
E            B             F#m            A 
Just wake me up and roll me over 
You can do it anytime 
I am your lucky four leaf clover 
And you can pluck me any time 
F#m                        A             
Anytime you itch you and need to scratch 
E                              B 
Anytime you want a perfect match 
F#m          A            B            B 
You just have to do it 
CHORUS 
E            B             F#m            A 
You are everything that I want 
And nothing matters 
Everything that I need 
You are everything that I want 
You're everything to me 
Don't think there's a misunderstanding 
I think we're both on the same page 
Don't think that you're being  demanding 
when we've got needs we must assuage 
Anything you want anything you need 
Anything at all we're both agreed 
You just have to do it 
You are everything that I want 
And nothing matters 
Everything that I need 
You are everything that I want 
You're everything to me 
No need to fix another  drink 
No time to talk or even think 
No need to pick another fight 
Unless we're making up tonight 
No need to look at me that way 
No need to beg me to stay 
You just have to do it 
You are everything that I want 
And nothing matters 
Everything that I need 
You are everything that I want 
You're everything to me 
You are everything that I want 
And nothing matters 
Everything that I need 
You are everything that I want 
You're everything to me 
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Freedom 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
F#     Bm 
You gave me freedom but nowhere to go 
F#     Bm 
You had lots of reasons that I didn't know 
F#     Bm 
And now I'm leaving you're already gone 
F#    Bm 
I haven't even finished this song 
D G      Bm     Bm7 Em 
It falls apart everytime I start 
F#     Bm 
I've tried changing but I change the wrong thing 
F#   Bm 
I keep aging but not maturing 
F#    Bm 
So I'm  waiting the end never comes 
F#    Bm 
And I'm hating what i've become 
D G Bm Bm7     Em 
It falls apart but not inside your heart 
CHORUS 
D                   A                
Give me one more chance this time 
Bm                        G 
I won’t make the same mistake once again 
D                             A 
Give me one more chance this time 
Bm                     G                        F# 
I won’t make the same mistake once again   

VERSE BASSLINE: 
Rhythm: 3  -  and – 4  -   1     3  -  and – 4  -  1 
Notes:     Bb8  F#8   C#   A   Bb8  F#8   C#   A    
               3  -  and – 4  -   1     3  -  and – 4  -   1   
      Bb8  F#   C#      B    B8   F#8   D    B  
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The Girl Who Fell In Love 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
B (vamp for a while) 
B                                   E 
She's the girl who fell in love 
A                              F# 
The girl who fell in love 
B                      A               C#m           F#              B 
Don't ask me to explain but it all was okay in the end 
B                      A               C#m           F#              B 
And though she may not know it she'll fall in love again 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She'll never be the same since she fell in love with him 
She's the only girl in love and you'll never ever understand  

CHORUS 
E                                            F# 
Just don't ask about the other guy 
E                                            F# 
Just don't ask about the other guy 
E                               A             F#          B 
She'll just begin to cry about the other guy  

VERSE 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She really is upset though she's acting quite sanguine 
But I can reassure you that causes her much  chagrin 
So out of respect please don't ask her where he's been 
You've never been in love like kind that she's been in  

CHORUS 
Just don't ask about the other guy 
Just don't ask about the other guy 
She'll punch you in the eye  about the other guy  

VERSE 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She's the girl who fell in love 
She's the girl who fell in love 
Like I've already explained she'll be okay in the end 
If she can just get over the horrible pain she's in 
And though she may have suffered she will fall in love again 
I don't mean to complain but I want this song to end 
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Got To Tell The World 
By David Storm  

I’ve got to tell the world about this girl I know 
She lights up like the sun 
Is right behind her eyes and when she looks at me 
Like I’m the only one 
I’ve got to tell the world 
I’ve got to tell the world 
She sings a melody along with everything 
She does in perfect rhyme 
And even when she’s down she still is lovely 
The diamonds that she’s crying 
I’ve got to tell the world 
I’ve got to tell the world 
F#m                 D                    A             
Even when the world is cold and gray 
C#m         F#m                Bm                      E  (F# G#) 
She’ll smile anyway and you’ll be right at home 
F#m                 D                    A             
Life is just a puzzle to be done 
C#m         F#m                Bm                  Dm            E E 
Games are lost and won, you never are alone 
GUITAR SOLO  
BREAK DOWN VERSE 
I’ve got to tell the world about this girl I love 
More than she could know 
She leaves a trail of gold in precious memories 
Each moment that she grows 
I’ve got to tell the world      

Verse Riff - mostly two note chords played on the A & E string 
AE  GD  F#D  GD  AE  GD  F#D  GD  AE  GD  F#D  GD  E(major chord) 
AE[5 7 x x x x]  GD[3 5 x x x x]  F#D[2 5 x x x x]  
Bass:  
A  BC#  DE DC# BA GF#  GE 
Chorus (descending root notes under a high A & E) 
A - EEAAEE  [x 0 2 2 x x] 
G - EEAAEE  [3 x 2 2 x x] 
F#- EEAAEE [2 x 2 2 x x] 
E major chord 
*or* 
A - EEAAEE  [x x x 2 5 5] 
G - EEAAEE  [x x x 0 5 5] 
F#- EEAAEE [x x 4 x 5 5] 
E major chord [x x 2 4 5 4] (I think) 
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Happening 
Music by David Storm, words by David Storm, Randy Campbell & Preston 

Price   

G                                                 F     C    G 
Look at the wonders to behold – I don’t know 
Sometimes it all just leaves me cold 
See the dreams pour in your cup 
It will take more to fill you up 
Share or keep it to yourself 
Shout out loud from the highest shelf  

Take a look at what you’ve got 
It may be more than what you’ve brought 
Save much more than you can spend 
You’ll give it all back in the end 
Happening  before your eyes 
These moments that we improvise 
F                Dm             C              G 
If the world seems to be spinning around 
F                 Dm     C Csus4 C 
It happens all the time 
F                Dm             C         G 
If the world seems to be slowing down 
F           Am        G 
It’s time to give it a wind 
F           Am        G 
It happens all the time  

Think about the consequence 
The outcome never making sense 
Watch the river slowly rise 
The walls we built are the wrong size 
Learn the patterns in the maze 
The puzzle fits and we amaze  

Know the truth and nothing more 
You find it’s all been done before 
Grow each year that you decay 
You’re born to die another day 
Stand before you start to break 
You’re sure to make the same mistake  

Live like you’ve been here before 
The clock inside that you ignore 
Breathe in just the positive 
Let go of all that you can give 
Dream of stories never told 
Remember wonders to behold 
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Honestly 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
D              Ddim           D           Ddim      D      Ddim    D  Ddim 
All those crazy things you do make me fall in love with you 
F                      C                D         Ddim 
Some more, some more, some more 
D              Ddim           D           Ddim      D      Ddim    D  Ddim 
All those crazy things we said drift away when we’re in bed 
F                      C                Em                A 
Some more, some more, some more, some more 
CHORUS 
F                                                         G 
Honestly - I had a dream you were a dancer 
F                                                         G 
Honestly – and they you told me the answer 
F                                                         G 
Honestly – I don’t even know what that means 
D             Ddim                    D               Ddim  

Everytime we say goodnight I watch you by the street light 
Some more, some more, some more 
Everytime we say goodbye I begin to wonder why 
Some more, some more, some more, some more  

Honestly - I had a dream you were a dancer 
Honestly – and they you told me the answer 
Honestly – I don’t even know what that means  

BRIDGE RIFF (D D F# A C#C#C#C# B   A) 
D              Ddim                   D                 Ddim  

Honestly - I had a dream you were a dancer 
Honestly – and they you told me the answer 
Honestly – I don’t even know what that means  
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I Don’t Need Anything 
By David Storm  

D 
I wrote my plan on a napkin 
G 
I wiped my brow it's gone again 
So cie la vie, what is will be 
despite my cool I'm in misery 
Bm   A   G#m  
G                                    A 
she doesn't know who I am (she doesn’t know who I am…) 
CHORUS 
D                G 
I don't need anything but 
D                G 
I don't need anymore no 
D                G                Bm              A 
I don't need anyone but you           (x2) 
VERSE 
I make a guess you know the rest 
the joke comes out despite my best 
Your polite grin has done me in 
You check the clock every ten 
She doesn't know who I am 
CHORUS 
I don't need anything but 
I don't need anymore no 
I don't need anyone but you 
BRIDGE 
Em         
I've been trying for most of my days  
G 
It's the same old story with different names 
D        A 
I forgot the lines but I know the plays like you 
Em 
So many faces and so little time 
G 
To jump in the lake and throw out a line  
D    A 
Can I get that bottle of wine for two 
(slower) 
Em 
Everybody's just wants some connecting  
G 
You're on the ropes but not outta the ring  
D     A  
you gotta keep going til you find that thing 
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It’s Not Me 
By David Storm  

A 
Sitting in the kitchen and I'm try to see how someone could hate me for being free 
A      D9 
lost in my own thoughts and in walks you 
A 
Standing there demanding that I get off track and something about you makes me 
crack  
A           D9 
everything I've been taught goes askew 
     E     A        D                            A 
But it's not me you've been seeing lately 
E          A        D                      A 
It's not me doing those things baby 
E         C#m        D              A  E           A 
It's not me - I'm not exactly sure who it is but it's not me  

Walking and i'm talking to fill the time and wait for the moment until I'm 
off the hook and in the boat with you 
expecting and reflecting different things about last nights' day dreams 
You've got that look again 
I've missed my cue 
     E     A        D                            A 
But it's not me you've been seeing lately 
E          A        D                      A 
It's not me who’s screwing up something, no 
E         C#m        D              A  E           A 
It's not me - I'm not exactly sure who it is but it's not me  

In the middle of riddle that's filled my brain and sketching cars in driving rain with 
an aching in my heart only for you 
feeling that I'm healing I apologize and but it's too late for past goodbyes and after 
all this I get a clue 
F#m 
he wears the clothes he walks the walks he looks and sounds when he talks he 
reads the  
F#m           E (4 beats) 
books he gives you looks he plays guitar and loves to cook like me 
F#m 
but when he yells and when he whines half the time he's half a mind he won't reply 
and tends to lie and just denies  
But it's not me you've been seeing lately 
It's not me who’s blurting out the wrong thing 
It's not me - I'm not exactly sure who it is  
But it's not me  
It's not me  
It's not me - I'm not exactly sure who it is but it's not me 
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It’s Not Over 
Music By David Storm 

Lyrics by David Storm & Jim Farmer  

BG  CG      F#D  GD   C#A    DA   G#E   AE 
You may think it’s over 
I’m not giving up 
You may think it’s over baby 
I’m not giving up 
You may think it’s over 
You’re such a fool 
You may think it’s over baby 
Prepare to be schooled  

F                       Bb  C  
Go ahead and watch me 
F                A 
I’m not giving up  

You may think it’s over, I’m not giving up 
You may think it’s over honey, I’m not giving up 
Go ahead and hurt me, you better think again 
Go ahead and hurt me baby, I have other plans 
Don’t try and leave me 
I’m not giving up  

Just try and stop me 
I’m not giving up 
You may think it’s over, I’m not giving up 
You may think it’s over honey, I’m not giving up 
Why you try and hurt me, I don’t understand 
Why you try and hurt me baby, I thought I was your man 
How could you leave me 
I’m not giving up  

(the main riff involves playing two string chords and sliding the root note up a step 
after striking the chord) 
BG  CG      F#D  GD   C#A    DA   G#E   AE 
BG[x 2 5 x x x]  CG[x 3 5 x x x]   
F#D[2 5 x x x x]  GD[3 5 x x x x]   
C#A[x 4 7 x x x]  DA[x 5 7 x x x]   
G#E[4 7 x x x x]  AE[5 7 x x x x]    

BASS (verse) 
D D F# D B B C C#  
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Losing Time 
By David Storm  

Am  Dm  G  Am (x4) 
Am Dm Em G Am     Em G Am   Em G Am   Em G  Am 
VERSE 
I've waited all this time and still 
Nothing comes to me until 
I surrender all I know and all I have 
The empty cup is last to fill 
Through  the valley find   the hill 
There's nothing that you are that isn't true 
A tidal wave that draws me in 
And in her arms I start to spin 
The compass of my life is shown to me 
For all the wishing that I'd been 
A better man beneath my skin 
It's only ever wishing that I've had  

CHORUS 
Bf (add E)              F9             E7                         Am         
Losing time I'm far behind I'm out of mind with you 
Say the word I’ve never heard I'm like a bird above you 
VERSE 
I've heard the truth and called it lies 
And hid behind my alibis 
I can't forget everything I've learned 
I'm acting like a fool so wise 
but she can see behind my eyes 
There's something there that's begging to be free 
CHORUS 
Losing time I'm far behind I'm out of mind with you 
Say the word I've never heard I'm like a bird above you 
BRIDGE 
C      C7         Am          Adim  
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Loved By You 
By David Storm  

D 
The river keeps flowing down 
Bm 
The wind will blow us around 
G  A  D 
As long as I’m loved by you 
The stars will burn in the sky 
The moon will rise up on high 
As long as I’m loved by you 
A   Bm 
Don’t say your love is gone 
G  D 
Because it’s all I have 
A   Bm G 
To keep me hanging on 
D   G 
Slipping through the days 
D  A 
Time will fade away 
The river keeps flowing down 
The wind will blow us around 
As long as I’m loved by you 
The stars will burn in the sky 
The moon will rise up on high 
As long as I’m loved by you  

Don’t say it’s all for naught 
Because you’re all I’ve got 
To carry me home 
Love will find away 
Time will fade away 
The river keeps flowing down 
The wind will blow us around 
As long as I’m loved by you 
The stars will burn in the sky 
The moon will rise up on high 
As long as I’m loved by you 
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The Man On the Phone 
By David Storm  

G             D                     C                    D 
I’m the man…  who’s always on the phone 
(fast) 
C                                  D 
You’re the woman who never calls me back 
G             D        C                   D 
I’m the man you hear on your machine 
G             D        C                          D 
I’m the man who thinks you’re being mean 
G                 D              C                         D 
I-I-I’m the man who wonders where you’ve been 
C                                    D                     G 
You’re the woman who never calls me back 
D                                         Am 
I’m sick of all the wasted time 
D                                         Am 
The quarters down the drain 
D                                         Am 
I’ve got your number, now here’s mine 
C                             D 
Guess I’ll leave my name 
G               D                  C            D 
I’m the man who’s waiting for a ring 
C                                        D                       G 
You’re the woman who never calls me back 
SOLO 
I’m the man who’s always on the phone 
I’m the man who speaks after the tone 
I-I-I’m the man who won’t leave you alone 
You’re the woman who never calls me back  
D                                         Am 
I’m sick of all the wasted time 
D                                         Am 
The quarters down the drain 
D                                         Am 
I’ve got your number, now here’s mine 
C                             D 
Guess I’ll leave my name 
G               D                  C            D 
I’m the man who’s always on the phone 
C                                        D                
You’re the woman who never calls me 
C                                        D                
You’re the woman who never calls me  
C                                        D                G 
You’re the woman who never calls me back! 
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The Modern Age 
By David Storm  

D (riff)            G      D(riff)      G    
We'd never talk much at all 
There'd be no time to spend together 
We'd never stay up and watch TV 
We didn't know it could be better 
CHORUS 
Bm           D      G                                  Bm 
I would work in the field; you would work in the home 
A          D (riff)      G 
Before the Modern Age 
VERSE 
We'd give our money to the King 
He'd be the one with all the treasure 
We never did anything 
There'd be no time for any  pleasure 
CHORUS 
Bm      D     G                   Bm 
We'd be living in fear hiding in our home 
A                          D(riff)       G 
Before the Modern Age 
A                                            G                         D 
In the Modern Age we know everything will be alright (In the Modern Age) 
A                                            G                          D        
In the Modern Age we know not to be afraid at night  (In the Modern Age) 
A  Em      D                       G 
In the Modern Age nothing can do us harm 
A                       Em              G                  D(riff)     
In the Modern Age 
VERSE 
We didn't know about world 
We didn't know about computers 
We’d have no use for  HMOs 
We didn't know what we were missing 
CHORUS 
Isn't it great things have changed;  we're so lucky we live 
In the Modern Age 
In the Modern Age 
We know everything will be alright 
In the Modern Age 
We know not to be afraid of light 
In the Modern Age 
There's no cause for alarm 
In the Modern Age  

GUITAR: D (riff)   D/D/F#/D  D/F#/D/  D/F#/D/G   G 
BASS:       D (riff)       F#/A/D  F#/A/D   F#/A/D/B   A  
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More Than Ever 
By David Storm  

INTRO (like chorus, 6/8 time)  

VERSE (4/4 time) 
A                                        F#m        D 
Baby I haven’t been home in a long time 
A                                        F#m        D 
I never want to be apart 
A                                        F#m        D 
I’ve got a picture of you in my mind 
A                                        F#m        D (C#/D/C#) 
I’ve got an aching in my heart just for you 
CHORUS 
A      E 
(Oh!) baby I need you 
A      E 
(Oh!) baby I need you 
A      E 
(Oh!) baby I need you 
F#m        D (C#/D/C#) 
More than ever 
(Oh!) baby I need you 
(Oh!) baby I need you 
(Oh!) baby I need you 
More than ever now 
A                 F#m        D 
More than ever now 
More than ever now 
More than ever now 
Baby it’s time we took a long holiday 
And get ourselves out of this town 
Leave the phone off of the hook for the day 
You won’t need your nightgown where we go 
CHORUS  

BRIDGE (6/8 time) 
(gtr – high E chord – G 9th fret, B 12th fret, E 12th fret) 
E E F#E  G A B B C# B D E  (X4) 
SOLO OVER VERSE, bass hits ¼ beats on A  

Baby don’t think about the things we should do 
And all the bills we haven’t paid 
Forget about what the world’s coming to 
Come and find what we were made to do now 
CHORUS REPEAT REPEAT REPEAT 
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Motion 
By David Storm  

D 
Never got the hang of a Sunday morning 
Tried to imitate what the good folks do 
Couldn’t stay in school ‘cause it got too boring 
Starting to feel like another statue 
G           G/A         G/B          G/C  
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, keep your emotions in check 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, be an emotional wreck  

Always want to climb to the tallest tower 
Dive to the bottom of the deep blue sea 
Ride the roads to the darkest hour 
Hide under the covers and make believe  

Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, keep your emotions in check 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, be an emotional wreck 
A                    G            F#m/D        E      
You’ve got to find a way to soothe your restless soul 
You’ve got to find a way to soothe your baby soul 
G                           A 
Life will take its toll, go!  

Everyone assumes that I’m searching for reason 
Got to be hiding or running away 
Chasing the sun or a change of seasons 
They don’t understand why I cannot stay  

Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, keep your emotions in check 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, be an emotional wreck 
You’ve got to find a way to soothe your restless soul 
You’ve got to find a way to soothe your baby soul 
Life will take control, go!  

Never get enough of a perfect sunrise 
Mountains dance in the distant haze 
Rivers run to the oceans rise 
Forest grows and the rest decays 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, keep your emotions in check 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, be an emotional wreck 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, keep your emotions in check 
Got to keep it in motion, keep it in motion, be an emotional wreck 
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Never Be Enough 
By David Storm 

A D (x4) 
CHORUS 
A     D 
You say you’re gonna change, It’ll never be enough 
A     D 
You’re always acting strange and all that stuff 
A     D 
You want to rearrange but you’re not that tough 
Bm 
It’ll never be enough 
G  D 
It’ll never be enough 
A  D  A  D 
VERSE 
A 
Walking in the sun and I'm the only one  
D  A 
Alive today - I'm alive today 
A 
Driving in my car and I wonder where you are 
D  A 
Its a sunny day it's a sunny day 
Bm   E 
I've had enough of blue skies 
Bm   E 
I've had enough of good lies  
F#m        D E   A      E   
Now           I just need you   

I just need you 
CHORUS (no vocals) 
VERSE 
A 
Staring at the sea - there's no place I could be that 
D 
Feels as true - that feels true 
A 
Watching as the sun slips to the ocean  
D 
And I dream of you I dream of you 
Bm   E 
I've had enough of moonrise 
Bm   E 
I've had enough of goodbyes  
F#m           D E   A      E      
Now       I just need you 
CHORUS 
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Ohio 
Music by David Storm, Preston Price, Jim Farmer & Randy Campbell 

Lyrics by David Storm  

A 
Got this feeling that maybe my car is stuck in reverse 
Things could be better if they'd only stop getting worse 
I'll never get there in time 
And I'm too tired to climb 
I'm doing everything I can to shake off this curse  

E                                    D                      A                    F#m 
I know you don't know you can hardly believe but it's true that I do 
Bm                      E 
Everything I can to get to Ohio   

The world looks flat when you're driving from the east to the west 
All alone I'm on the phone trying to get some rest 
You get what you deserve 
If you ever get served 
Plenty of time to wonder how I got myself in this mess  

I know you don't know you can hardly believe but it's true that I do 
I know you don't know you can hardly believe but it's true that I do 
Everything I can to get to Ohio  

BRIDGE 
D      A        C        G (x3) 
D      A        C         C  

I know you don't know you can hardly believe but it's true that I do 
I know you don't know you can hardly believe but it's true that I do 
Everything I can to get to Ohio  

RIFF 
A A B C# D   C#       E   D  C# D C# 
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Only Love 
By David Storm  

INTRO: 
C2 G  Dsus4 G  (x4)  
VERSE (SAME AS INTRO):     
Never took nothing I didn't need 
You were the only one I believed 
Never felt like I was in control 
You were always there to keep me whole 
(add extra chord: Dsus4 between verses & before chorus) 
Been around the world and came right back 
Didn't find nothing ' cept my own tracks 
Been around a while and I'll be here still 
Be Bonnie to my Clyde, we've got time to kill 
Dsus4 
CHORUS 
Eb                 G 
Only love can make us stronger 
Cm                 G 
It's all the we can depend 
Eb                 G 
Only love can last much longer 
Cm               G 
Can carry us to the end  
Cm     F  
Only Love 
C2 G  Dsus4 G  (x4) 
Sorry to see so many standing in line 
They can get there's after I've got mine 
Got too much buzzing in my head 
It's still early baby, come back to bed 
CHORUS 
Only love can make us stronger 
It's all the we can depend 
Only love can last much longer 
Can carry us to the end  
Only Love 
SOLO OVER VERSE 
QUIET CHORUS 
LOUD CHORUS 
END ON INTRO/VERSE RIFF 
BASS – PLAY 1/8TH NOTE STEADY G ON FIRST HALF OF VERSE, THEN 
C/G/F#/G ON SECOND HALF.  REPEAT LOW Eb/G PATTERN DURING SOLO & 
Eb/F/G ON END OF CHORUS 
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Open 
By David Storm  

C 
I’m having a harder time making it on my own 
Some things never change but look at how we’ve grown 
Find the truth between the pages and the leaves 
I’m can’t make up my mind on what I believe  

I listen to the sound of all the falling trees 
I stop and look around for what everybody sees 
The painting never dries, the rooster never crows 
And time never flies before it goes  

F                                                   Am   G 
And when she speaks my mind is open 
F                                                   Am   G 
And when she sings my heart is open 
Dm           Am                 G 
To all our hopes and dreams  

I’m dreaming of the beach at the lowest tide 
Balance on a rock the ocean tries to hide 
Take a seat with me, we’ll watch the sun decline 
The water creeping in, the stars all align 
And when she speaks my mind is open 
And when she sings my heart is open 
To all our hopes and dreams    

C 
Maybe I’ll pack it in, there’s not much anyway 
We’re losing all the light, let’s call it a day 
We didn’t do too bad if you don’t count the loss 
I’ve done the best I could to get my point across  

And when she speaks my mind is open 
And when she sings my heart is open 
And when she speaks my mind is open 
And when she sings my heart is open 
To all our hopes and dreams  
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Pretty Soon Now 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
A             C#m           A           C#m 
Pretty soon now all your dreams will be coming true 
Pretty soon now all your dreams will be coming true 
D               Bm                 D           Bm                A 
Pretty soon now all your dreams will be coming true 
A             C#m           A           C#m 
Pretty soon now everything will just work right out 
Pretty soon now you’ll be forgetting all your doubt 
Pretty soon now you will know what it’s all about 
CHORUS 
F#                         B                       G#m 
What if all your dreams came true before you were ready 
F#                         B                       G#m 
What if love came walking through before you were ready 
A                   E               B                 F# 
Sometimes the timing doesn’t work out right 
A                    E               B 
Just like the beating of a drum 
A                     E               B                    F# 
Sometimes you feel that you’re losing sight 
B                         E                          
And sometimes the time is wrong 
A             C#m           A           C#m 
Pretty soon now everything will just seem okay 
Pretty soon now all your troubles will drift away 
Pretty soon now it won’t matter anyway 
What if all your dreams came true before you were ready 
What if love came walking through before you were ready 
Sometimes the timing doesn’t work out right 
Just like the banging on a gong 
Sometimes you feel that you’re losing sight 
Sometimes the time is wrong  

BRIDGE 
E                   B7            E           B7            E           B7        E         B7 
You and I have always been here and we’re having the time of our lives 
E                   B7            E           B7            E           B7        E         B7 
We’ll look back and laugh together that we had the time of our lives 
C                      Cdim                    G                   Edim              D            Edim              
E  

A              C#m               A               C#m               
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Prove My Love 
By David Storm  

Bsus4   G#m  A 
Doesn’t matter what you say 
It doesn’t matter if you push me away 
Wild horses couldn’t drag me away from loving you 
Forces push and they will pull 
When we’re in love we both play the fool 
If it’s a game then I broke all the rules loving you 
F#             A          F#            A           F#      A    
I never want you to doubt what I’m giving 
B          E 
But if you can’t see 
C#m        F# 
What you mean to me 
B             E       A      F# 
I will prove my love to you 
When this day is done and we are one 
I will have proven my love to you  

Don’t pretend you didn’t hear 
Don’t pretend the answer isn’t clear 
Don’t pretend it isn’t all that you fear loving you 
The choice is always up to you 
To live and love in all that you do 
And I am here to see it through by loving you 
Forever I will be your side waiting 
But if you can’t see 
What you mean to me 
I will prove my love to you 
When this day is done and we are one 
I will have proven my love to you  

I always will be by your side waiting 
But if you can’t see 
What you mean to me 
I will prove my love to you 
When this day is done and we are one 
I will have proven my love to you 
Don’t pretend you didn’t hear 
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Rex Dance 
By David Storm  

INTRO (Bass Line B B B B G# F#    F# G# F# A G# F# G# x4) 
B7        E7    x4 
VERSE 
B7         A7                     G#7              G         E             B7 
She will come dressed to kill because there’s nothing better 
B7         A7                     G#7              G         E             B7 
On the tube or in the pub – the sports after the weather 
B7         A7                     G#7              G         E             B7 
They can talk all they want, she’ll owe them nothing more 
B7         A7                     G#7              G         E             B7 
She can tease, she can taunt before they learn the score 
CHORUS 
F         G       G#       A# 
Don’t even know each other 
F         G       G#       A# 
Don’t even ask each other 
F         G       G#       A#           B7          E7             B7         E7 
She wants a friend, he needs a lover  

In the tub he’s on his knees crying down the hall 
His dad was strong but he is weak – it’s written on the wall 
She can’t hear, headphones on – commercial up too loud 
Thinks of him in the tub, wonders if he’s drowned 
BRIDGE 
B7                               E7 
She can see that he’s made up his mind 
She cooks and cleans but they spends too much time 
Together or whatever reason he gives 
She packs her clothes and her magazines too 
He watches car and wonders what he will do 
For fun now but somehow he lives  

In a week or in a month 
She swallows and steps outside 
Walks the path to the club 
The bitter taste of pride 
Don’t even know each other 
Don’t even ask each other 
She wants a friend, he needs a lover 
Don’t even know each other 
Don’t even ask each other 
She wants a friend, he needs a lover  
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The Saddest Girl In The World 
By David Storm  

INTRO 
G     C/B   Am  D/C  Bm  Em  Am  C/D 
Intro Bassline: 
GG ABC  B AA E D C BB  F#G B AA E D C (x2) 
VERSE 
G                 F             Am 
You’d never believe 
All the ways there can be 
For this world can let you down 
One minute you’re fine 
Standing in the sunshine 
The next you’re face becomes a frown 
Bm                                       C 
There’s always something that makes you unhappy 
Am                                   D 
Nothing is ever right for you 
G                     F7                        C 
You might be the saddest girl in the world 
G                     F7                        C 
You might be the saddest girl in the world 
G                    Am                 C 
It don’t matter if it’s true because no one’s as sad as you 
G                     F7                        C 
You might be the saddest girl in the world  

There’s pain in your heart 
That keeps you apart 
From everyone you know 
They’ll never get 
Just how upset 
Because you’ll never show 
There’s always a reason to leave the party 
No one is ever nice to you 
(GUITAR BREAK) G         C       G        C       G     C    D    

You might be the saddest girl in the world 
You might be the saddest girl in the world 
It don’t matter if it’s true because no one’s as sad as you 
You might be the saddest girl in the world  

BRIDGE (Same as intro) 



© 2010 Bozelmax Music   All Rights Reserved 

- 33 - 

She’s Waiting 
By David Storm  

G                     Em                    Am                     D 
She’s waiting, she’s waiting, she’s waiting, oh, she’s waiting 
G                Em                Am          D 
I had a girl, she didn’t have me 
G              Em                     Bb            C 
Only a fool would let her go then she said to me 
Eb                                Bb 
I’d be alone and I’d be miserable 
Eb                                Bb 
Without her I would be half full 
Eb                                F 
She whispered that it’s time we both move on 
G                     Em                    Am                     D 
She’s waiting, she’s waiting, she’s waiting, oh, she’s waiting 
I let her go, I didn’t get far 
I still kept every word she wrote 
The keys to her old car 
Just in case she needed me 
I’d check in sometime to see 
If she’s finally ready to move on 
She’s waiting, she’s waiting, she’s waiting, oh, she’s waiting 
She got away and never looked back 
I still had all the time in the world 
To stand right in my tracks 
And I wish that I could understand 
Why nothing seems to go as planned 
When the boy becomes a man 
What is this lump on my hand 
Why it tastes worse from the can 
Where the hell are all my fans 
I guess it’s time for me to move on 
She’s waiting, she’s waiting, she’s waiting, oh, she’s waiting 
I had a girl 
She’s waiting, she’s waiting, she’s waiting, oh, she’s waiting 
I let her go 
She’s waiting, she’s waiting, she’s waiting, oh, she’s waiting 

She got away
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SHE 
By David Storm  

G             Cm    (x4) 
G                                        Cm         G 
She spends her money making art 
G                             Cm         Am         D 
Portraits of those who broke her heart 
G                           Cm                G 
The worst ones are filling up her walls 
G                           Cm            Am       D 
The rest are outside when the rain falls  

She claims her hearts a mystery 
In her online poetry 
The subtext is written in her blog 
But no one will hear her monologue 
Eb                                                  Bb 
I can’t believe she hasn’t come to her senses 
Eb                                                  Bb 
And I never want to see her again 
Eb                                                  D          G 
I don’t need this girl to always be my friend  

She takes her picture everywhere 
Acting like she is unaware 
She says women are not objects 
Like it’s something that she regrets 
I can’t believe she hasn’t come to her senses 
And I never want to see her again 
I don’t need this girl to always be my friend 
Bm                       C                 Am 
Too much of a good thing never hurt the soul 
Bm                        C                 D 
Careful what you wish for, it can take control  

She loves to search for a soulmate 
She ruins every perfect date 
She dreams of every one she’s kissed 
Wonders if such a man exists 
I can’t believe she hasn’t come to her senses 
And I never want to see her again 
I don’t need this girl to always be my friend 
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Sleeping with the Emily 
By David Storm  

           G#                                                               Eb 
(sung) Em (G#) – ma (D#) – lee(G#)                 Em (G) – ma (D#) – lee(G) 
G                                                                Cm 
Em (G) – ma (D) – lee(G)                       Em (G) – ma (D#) – lee(G) 
G#                                                               Eb 
Em (G#) – ma (D#) – lee(G#)                 Em (G) – ma (D#) – lee(G) 
G                                                                C                                         C 
Em (G) – ma (D) – lee(G)                     Em (G) – ma (E) – lee(G) 
VERSE 
G                  Bm             Dm                Am 
Tried to get away,             ran out of things to say 
G                      F                             Em          F 
Seemed to make a lot more sense at the time 
G                  Bm                              Dm                  Am 
It's not that she has changed,         it's that she's just the same 
G                         F                         Em 
I'm seeing her for the very first time 
F                  G# 
Someday you'll say 
C                       F 
I've been sleeping with the Emily 
E                       Am 
She has got the best of me  
F                   G                    C              F 
around her little ring finger 
Earned my daily bread 
A place to rest my head 
The strangers growing stranger all the time 
And with al of l this growth 
I'm living with an oath 
To love her 'til the very end of time 
Someday you'll say 
CHORUS 
How'd it come to be  -  I couldn't even see 
Illusions lose their luster after time 
Now we're feeling  trapped by rings that we have wrapped 
'Round our lives that bind us through time 
Someday you'll say 
I've been sleeping with the Emily 
She has got the best of me  
around her little ring finger 
I've been sleeping with the Emily 
She has got the best of me 
Around her little ring finger 
G#   Eb      G           C 
Emily 
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Somebody New 
By David Storm  

INTRO 
E       A     G#m     B       E    A   G#m    B 
VERSE 
B                            G#m                 F# 
I met somebody new, she’s not at all like you 
She's gonna treat me right and not stay out all night 
I'll bet she likes my friends when they hang on the weekend 
E     
I wish that I had known her before you 
F# 
Then I wouldn't have wasted all that time with you, no 
E                          G#m        E                  G#m 
And I’m glad that you’re gone even if we get along 
E                F# 
And I’m glad that you’re gone  

But I'm not done yet, did I tell you 'bout her pet 
She's got a tabby cat, she likes it when I pat 
We like the same old bands and we're always holding hands 
I haven't seen her in a week or two 
But I can reassure you that she's not like you 
And I’m glad that you’re gone even if we get along 
And I’m glad that you’re gone 
SOLO (over verse) & INTRO 
BRIDGE 
E       A     G#m     B        
You said I'd miss you when you're gone 
E       A     G#m     B        
You know you couldn't be more wrong 
C#m                             B              G#7                      A 
There's someone else in your place, I don’t even remember your face 
F#     B  
Cause I threw out the dishes and all of the pictures of you 
VERSE  
I met somebody new, she doesn't remind me of you 
She loves me all the time and you're never ever on my mind 
I hope that you're happy just as much as me 
I haven't seen her in a week or two 
But I can reassure you that she's not like you 
And I’m glad that you’re gone even if we get along 
And I’m glad that you’re gone which is why I wrote this song 
And I’m glad that you’re gone  
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Suddenly 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
G         Dm      F         C 
Suddenly I can recall the perfume that you wore 
I think I smelled it as I walked through the department store 
I searched through every bottle and I even asked the clerk 
If they stocked the scent that's guaranteed to make me act the jerk 
Strolling through the crowds I think about you every time 
Maybe I'll spy you selling portraits doing mime 
You've got so many talents I can see where I fell short 
There wasn't room for any other role but your escort 
G         Dm        F         C (X2) 
CHORUS 
C         Dm           
Suddenly it's too late 
F          Bb     G 
i can't turn back time 
C          Dm 
Suddenly it's too late 
F            C G(B)  Am  F  G  (X2) 
It's all passed me by 
VERSE 
G         Dm      F         C 
If I won a trophy wife I'd nail her to the wall 
I'd use a 16 penny nail so she would never fall 
I'd shine her once a month and keep the dust that would collect 
in a tiny silver bottle I would wear around my neck 
I've optioned all my options and I've taken every bet 
There hasn't been another one like that I've met 
 I hear that there are still plenty of fish in the sea 
Then why don't any of them seem to come swimming near me 
G         Dm        F         C (X2) 
CHORUS 
SOLO (over verse) 
VERSE 
Everything I do I’m doing in the past tense 
I see my doppelganger live my life with my sixth sense 
I’m laughing at the clouds they seem to be laughing right back 
And all the world has figured out exactly what I lack 
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Superdave 
By David Storm  

G                                                                     Em 
Superdave won't come to save you (X3)       Now 
G (main GTR RIFF) 
You want me to come to your rescue 
G                                                          D 
Don't hold your breath, you might turn blue 
You realize I'm just a guy 
Who can't lift cars or even fly  

But if I could I know I would 
Be fighting for the side of good 
And time with me would go quickly 
Because of my secret identity 
C                                                G 
I'm never gonna take these glasses off 
C                                                G 
I'm never gonna fly you from this town 
C                                              Em 
I'm never gonna kiss you and take off 
G        Em (B)      C            D          G 
Superdave won't come to save you now 
It's nice to know i'm your hero 
But I'm not sure i fit that role 
I'm out of shape and don't have a cape 
If you're trapped I can't help you escape 
I'm never gonna change in a phone booth 
I'm never gonna see right through your dress 
I'm never gonna always tell the truth 
Superdave won't come to save you now 
C 
I guess I am what I am, a mortal Californian 
C                             G            G  G  A A B B     C 
Who'd risk his life for you  (well-a well-a well-a) 
C 
But I don't know how I'd win against a supervillian 
C                                 Em       D        C         
Who tried to take away you  

MAIN GTR RIFF 
E---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
B-----------------------------------------------------3-------------------------------------------------- 
G------------------------7---------------------------2-------------------------------------------------- 
D-5-5--4------5-5--7--5----5-5--4-----5---------0------------------------------------------------ 
A-2-2--5-5---2-2--5--5----2-2--5--5--2-3-2-0-0-------------------------------------------------- 
E ---------3---------------------------3----------------------------------------------------------------  
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Strawberries & Beer 
By David Storm  

C7                               F7                        C7                         F7 
Check it out, if there’s any doubt you can tell we’ve got it made 
From state to state we’re doing great and finally getting paid 
The latest song can do no wrong, it’s hitched up to a star 
Never pay for drinks again just charge it to A&R  

Get on the bus and ride with us there’s room way in the back 
Move the bass and make some space there’s no where to unpack 
I got a bed and private head with flatscreen and bidet 
They sent me another new guitar that I don’t even play 
C           F           C            Bb   B   C 
Oooh – strawberries & beer 
Oooh – strawberries & beer 
Oooh – strawberries & beer 
Oooh – strawberries & beer  

Pack it up and load it on and we’ll do it all again 
Don’t know where we’re going and can’t remember where we’ve been 
I’ve got to write a new hit song but this rattling never ends 
I’ve seen each and every DVD a thousand times again 
Am                                       G     
Don’t need bowls of M&Ms to get me through the gig 
Dm                                       F 
The simple life will do just fine, like a sensory deprivation rig 
Am                                       G 
If you’re teenage don’t come backstage, we’ll see you again next year 
Dm                                       F 
We got quite a spread so help your self to some strawberries and beer   

Damn, this crowd is really loud, no one rocks like you 
We’ve got the best fans in the world - it ain’t bragging if it’s true 
So check out our website, buy some shirts, be our myspace friend 
We want you to know we love to play – where are we again?  

Oooh – strawberries & beer 
Oooh – strawberries & beer 
Oooh – strawberries & beer 
Oooh – strawberries & beer  
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Take Yourself For Granted 
By David Storm  

C                 Fmaj7            C           Fmaj7        Gm      Gm7      Gm    Gm7 
Seems all we talk about now the world has let us down in oh so many ways 
It’s time to turn around and get things started now we’re running out of days 
G   Am    Em   Am  
If you take yourself for granted  
If you take yourself for granted 
If you take yourself for granted 
You won’t be the only one 
Lift anchor, climb aboard we wave goodbye to the shore and boating metaphors 
Heaven has made a list and you’re meant to still exist until you’re nevermore 
If you take yourself for granted  
If you take yourself for granted 
If you take yourself for granted 
You won’t be the only one 
Bridge 
D  Dmaj7([x 0 0 2 2 2])  Bm   G  (x3)  A  
Think back and laugh about the time that we laughed about the time we did that 
thing 
Didn’t mean a thing 
Cry all your crying out about something you won’t let out that doesn’t mean a thing 
It means everything 
If you take yourself for granted  
If you take yourself for granted 
If you take yourself for granted 
You won’t be the only one   
The bottom’s fallen out and we’re due for a bailout to keep the status quo  
Nowhere else to go 
Let’s pay it forward until we all forget the bill for dinner and a show 
No one else will know 
If you take yourself for granted  
If you take yourself for granted 
If you take yourself for granted 
You won’t be the only one  

BASS (verse) 
C        D  E  F  F        C        D  E  F  F            
G       G   F F             G       G   F  F       
BASS (chorus) 
G    A    B    C        G     A    B    A     
BASS (bridge) 
D     C#   B   G  (x3)      A           
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Thanks A Lot Mom 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
C            Adim (Ab) 
You taught me so many things, how to brush my teeth 
But the practical things were few and far between 
F           Ab 
I’m having all kinds of trouble and I blame it on you 
CHORUS 
C        Am 
Thanks a lot Mom – you really screwed me up 
C                   Am 
Thanks a lot Mom – I’m feeling small as a dot 
C                   Am Ab 
Thanks a lot Mom 
C            Adim (Ab) 
I’d watch you shatter and I’d clean up the mess 
If I was better you’d be happy I guess 
F    Ab 
Yes, I’m being sarcastic, yes I’m using that tone 
C        Am 
Thanks a lot Mom – you really screwed me up 
C                   Am 
Thanks a lot Mom – I’m feeling small as a dot 
C                   Am Ab 
Thanks a lot Mom 
F       Ab 
You never ever put your things away 
F   Ab              G  Am             
You never ever ever want to stay more than a hour 
G 
Be nice to your father! 
C  Am     C  Am  C  Am     Ab 
C    Adim(Ab) 
All the women forsake me, they say something’s wrong 
And often they ask me, “Do you hate your Mom?” 
F    Ab 
I hold my head up high and I shout to the sky 
Thanks a lot Mom – you really screwed me up 
Thanks a lot Mom – I’m feeling small as a dot 
Thanks a lot Mom 
Thanks a lot Mom – you really screwed the pooch 
Thanks a lot Mom – then you drank all the hootch 
Thanks a lot Mom  (x3) 
F        Ab 
My mom was a psycho and they say the apple falls close to the tree 
C  Am     C  Am  C  Am     Ab  
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There You Go 
By David Storm  

VERSE 
C       G     F       B      C            G             F           B 
I'd never put you on a throne to make you higher - There you go 
C     G       F        B          C             G           F         B                 
I'll always be the one the pull you from the fire – There you go 
Am                  F        G (accents) 
         There you go   
It troubles me when I'm awake and you retire 
There you go 
And when we both are free we're hanging by a wire 
There you go   
Am  F            G          
         There you go 
VERSE (somebody freaking solo) 
BRIDGE 
Dm A      C               G  (accents) 
I     know something's amiss  
Dm    A   C                    G 
I can tell when you are pissed 
Dm  A    (riff) F/E/D/C 
I      can't         begin to guess 
(riff) G/G/B/B/D/D/B/B/C/B/A/G    (eights) G/A//C/D   
VERSE 
If I give in now would I be the only liar - There you go 
If we begin to succumb to our base desires -There you go 
Am                   F              G (accents extended) 
         There you go 
C      G                  F      B    
You know who I am - There you go 
C      G                  F      B    
You know who I am - There you go 
C        G                F        
You know where I stand 
BRIDGE 
Dm A      C               G 
I     know something's amiss  
Dm    A   C                    G 
I can tell when you are pissed 
Dm  A    (riff) F/E/D/C 
I      can't         begin to guess 
(riff) G/G/B/B/D/D/B/B/C/B/A/G    (eights) G/A//C/D   
C      G                  F      B    
You know who I am - There you go 
C      G                  F      B    
You know who I am - There you go 
C        G                F            G        
You know where I stand – There you go 
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Three Cheers Cincinnati 
Music by DavidStorm, words by Jim Farmer & David Storm  

INTRO: Guitar – A 
Bass – G#/A   E/E8    C#/D   C#/B  (repeat 2 times) 
VERSE 
A                D                  A                   D 
Imagine 1869,  two Wrights could do no wrong 
A                         C#m                      D    G       A 
George and Harry found the team we've loved for so long 
The story startsoff with Red Stockings always in first place 
In 13 years the Queen City would win the Pennant race 
As baseball spread across this land the Reds would change the game 
Lighting up the skies at night, it’d never be the same 
The Reds in 1919 won the five of eight they played 
Despite those cheating blackened Sox they’d be champions anyway 
C#m                             D 
Ooo – how far we’ve come 
C#m                               B  A  G#m  E 
Ooo – look all we’ve done in so long 
A                      C#m 
Three cheers Cincinnati 
Bm                              D           E 
It's a perfect day for a baseball game 
A                       C#m   
Three cheers Cincinnati 
D         
The Reds are gonna play 
G                G/F#/G/G# 
So let's all hip hip hooray! 
(INTRO RIFF) G#/A   E/E8    C#/D   C#/B   
The '39 Reds, Pennant champs defeated by the Yankees 
Next year they would bounce right back with the title in the series 
In two decades Hutch would lead the team to victory 
Bringing home the fifth pennant in franchise history 
 (BRIDGE) 
Bm               E                        A                     F#m 
Remember back when Sparky came and powered up the Red Machine 
The starters knew they had to play the way that it was meant to be 
The members of the greatest team that dominate the  70's 
Bm               E                  A              D 
6 Divisions, 4 Pennants and back to back World Series  

1990 shocked the world - wire to wire Reds 
Many thought the A's would sweep but we swept them instead 
And now as future teams unfold we see where we began 
A great tradition still untold the Reds will win again 
(CHORUS) 



© 2010 Bozelmax Music   All Rights Reserved 

- 44 - 

TV 
By David Storm  

INTRO – Bm (vamp)  
BASS – B  B A  F#  A  B  B A  F#  A (repeat) 
GTR – F#F#F#F#F#F#  E  D  B  F#F#EF#F#F#EF#F#F# E D B B8 
VERSE 
Bm                               Bm(add G)              Bm(add G#)          A 
What would you do if I turned to you and said we would be together 
F#m             A            Bm 
Would you believe that? 
What would you say if I tried to lay my hand on your leg discreetly? 
Would you knock me out? 
E                                      Bm 
And there’s a little yellow box 
E                                     D   F# 
When you turn the crank it talks 
 F#             A       Bm                       
Can you believe that? 
I saw the news today and I heard them say nothing much ‘bout everything in the 
real world 
So I tried to change the channel and I saw Oprah, she was saying things about 
boys & girls 
And there’s a little metal box 
When you turn the crank it talks 
Can you believe that? 
D                            G 
And I saw it on the TV 
D                                  A 
So you know it must be true 
D                          G 
Yes I saw it on the TV  
F#                                   A   Bm 
And the TV wouldn’t lie to you 
BRIDGE 
Bm                         
Buy her a ring, it’ll make her quiver  -Lucky coal that lasts forever 
Bm                                                   A 
Anything you want, she’ll give it to you 
Wear the jeans that make you hotter - Gather all the things you bought her 
She will love the man who’s mountain-brewed – oh! 
And I saw it on the TV so you know it must be true 
Yes I saw it on the TV, and the TV wouldn’t lie to you  
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Twister 
Music by David Storm, Randy Campbell, Preston Price & Jim 

Farmer, words by David Storm  

D   A              D   A             D  A          D  A 
When I think to back to all the common threads that run through my life 
I wonder which one I pulled that made it come untied 
Seems the plan that comes together is the first to come unglued 
The way this team is playing makes me want to switch sides 
Looks like the grass is only green in the sunshine 
'Cause when the lights come on it turns certain sickly shade of blue 
A             C#m        D                       F#  E 
It's a twister – twister, spinning faster supersonic 
A             C#m        D                       F#  E 
Twister – twister, watch the colors, so hypnotic 
A             C#m        D                       G 
Twister – twister, it's coming closer an ironic twist  

If I can't distill the facts into an electrifying short blurb 
Can I quote you saying it was sublime and superb? 
Would you call it thrilling, chilling, laugh-out-loud, the ending left you moved? 
'Cause the plots too long and convoluted and it lacks range 
And the central hero doesn't go through a big change 
But's real real and I hope in post the ending is improved 
It's a twister - twister 
Spinning faster supersonic 
Twister - twister 
Watch the colors, so hypnotic 
Twister - twister 
It's coming closer an ironic twist 
Now we’re all entangled  poses we can’t name 
I think I’m beginning to get the feel for this game 
So you’re the winner if the spinner’s left  foot red and right hand blue 
It's a twister - twister 
Spinning faster supersonic 
Twister - twister 
Watch the colors, so hypnotic 
Twister - twister 
Growing bigger, a hugonic 
Twister – twister 
Reoccurring probably chronic 
Twister – twister 
It’s coming closer an ironic twist 
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Wedding Day 
By David Storm  

G    D        Em C 
Congratulations on your wedding day 
Are the words that I should say 
Even if I don’t feel this way 
Cause it should be me 
It’s so nice to meet the lucky guy 
Shake his hand and look him in the eye 
If I could only wear his disguise  
Cause it should be me 
Yeah it should be me 
D  Em  D 
I know we can’t forget about the past 
D  Em  D 
But I think that we could’ve made it last 
G    D        Em C 
Our friends are acting like they understand 
They whisper to me that she picked the wrong man 
That I should be the one who takes your hand  
Cause it should be me 
I thought I’d see it in a fleeting glance 
I thought I’d see it in an awkward dance 
But I guess that I’ve missed my chance 
Cause it should be me  
Yeah it should be me  
D  Em  D 
I know we can’t forget about the past 
D  Em  D D# 
But I think that we could’ve made it last 
Em D  
If you believe him  
G C 
You’ll never leave him 
Em  D 
And we won’t have our wedding day 
G   D     Em  C 
I guess I should be happy for you now 
On the day that you took your vow 
But it’s something that my heart won’t allow 
Cause it should be me 
I know we can’t forget about the past 
But I think that we could’ve made it last 
If you believe him  
You’ll never leave him 
And we won’t have our wedding day 
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We’ll Miss You Joe 
By David Storm  

A                                               C#m 
Think of all the summers, the late nights and the wonder 
D                                                     E 
You brought to life our dreams and our ideals 
Through the air you’d paint a picture and preach the baseball scripture 
And we would know exactly how you feel 
F#m 
We’ll miss you Joe 
D                    E 
We’ll miss you Joe 
D                            
And though the game will never change 
Dm                                           A 
It will never be the same without you 
Young pitchers you would mentor 
And hits to left right center 
Smiles and handshakes for everyone 
Tales of woe and laughter 
You’re forever Cincinnati’s favorite son 
We’ll miss you Joe 
We’ll miss you Joe 
And though the game will never change 
It will never be the same without you 
Now the sun is setting 
But we’ll never be forgetting 
Every moment that filled up all our lives 
You’re Cincinnati Baseball 
Your anecdotes and big calls 
Your legacy always will survive 
We’ll miss you Joe 
We’ll miss you Joe 
And though the game will never change 
It will never be the same without Joe 
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Where Will You Go 
By David Storm   

E                     
Where do all the stars go after you make your wish 
A 
I guess they fall right out of style 
E 
And where do all the hippies go when they run out of fish 
A 
They have to find a job after a while  

C#m                       E 
Where do you go, where do you go 
D         A                E 
Where do you go  

Where do all fascists go when fashions change again 
I guess they’ll go and try some different clothes 
And where do all the writers go when no one’s reading them 
Dig deep and you can strike a different prose 
Where do you go, where do you go 
Where do you go  

Instrumental Bridge 
A  (climbing notes over A chord:  A   B C#    D E     F# A)  x4  

E                                                                                             A 
If there is a God and he’d be tired of us and our big mess up of a world 
G                                    E 
And I wouldn’t blame Him 
E                                                                                             A 
He’s had about all that He’s gonna take fixing our mistakes in the world 
G                                   E 
And I understand him  

Where will you go, where will you go, where will you go 
Where will you go, where will you go, where will you go  

Guitar Riff after bridge (played quickly with lots of hammer ons and pull offs) 
EEGEE E8 EGE DAC#A  (chords under singing:  E           A   G , then back to riff) 
BASS RIFF  
EDBDEEDBD    &   AGEGAAGEG  
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World Turns Around 
By David Storm  

D        C#/Dmaj7   F#/D   G    
I feel there’s trouble brewing 
I want to take a sip 
I’m sorry if I have ruined 
An otherwise perfect trip 
It’s better when we’re both angry 
It’s worse when we’re both sane 
Getting burned by a firecracker 
There’s no one else to blame  

Just suppose there is someone out there 
Who gets the bits I hide 
Just suppose there is no answer 
Waiting deep inside 
Would that make you surrender 
Would you finally give me up 
Would you have to reconsider 
The life that you live is up 
D        C#/Dmaj7   F#/D   G   (x3) A  

D           A         G 
Make a wish and count to three 
Bm      A/Bm7    E 
The world it turns around for me 
D           A         G 
Make a wish and one two three 
Bm      A/Bm7    E 
The world it turns around for me 
The world it turns around for me  

Getting tired of watching stars 
Beginning to make me sick 
I wonder what else is on 
I’m feeling nostalgic 
I had and I didn’t know it 
Another tragedy  
I fell in love with a poet 
But I hate her poetry 



© 2010 Bozelmax Music   All Rights Reserved 

- 50 - 

Wrong 
By David Storm  

(swing feel)  (Verse BASS riff: A/A/C/A/E/Eb/D/C/) 
INTRO 
F G A (riff)  
VERSE 
A 
I've heard it all now, you’re back again 
You've got a great idea 
G    D C/B A 
That we all should buy 
A 
You've got some bargraphs, You've got some data 
And you're telling me why 
G  D C/B A 
Standing on my lawn 
F  G    C        G/B        A      G 
I've got a lot to give but nothing left for you 
F  G    C        G/B        A      G 
I've got a place to live but no place left for you 
F  G    C        G/B        A      G 
It's easy cause I know that you'll be gone 
F  G      A (riff) 
It's easy cause I know that you're wrong 
VERSE 
You've got a villain, You need a hero 
And we're just in time 
for the big showdown 
But no one listens and no one watches 
And no one stands in line 
And it's all shutdown 
CHORUS 
I've got a lot to give but nothing left for you 
I've got a place to live but no place left for you 
It's easy cause I know that you'll be gone 
It's easy cause I know that you're wrong 
SOLO  
A  C    B      A           D     C  B   (2X) 
CHORUS 
I've got a lot to give but nothing left for you 
I've got a place to live but no place left for you 
It's easy cause I know that you'll be gone 
It's easy cause I know that you're wrong 
A (riff) 
Hey you're the big cheese, you call the shots now 
You don't have to take that from me 
Eggs over easy, a Caesar salad 
Looks like you got time to clean  
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You’re The Kind Of Girl 
By David Storm   

INTRO 
Bb      Eb     Gm     F  (x2) 
VERSE 
G                   C                                         Em               Am 
You’ve got no clue what you do to me or you don’t care 
G                    C                                 Em          Am 
I count the days ‘til you’re next to me – it isn’t fair 
Em                                            C 
And I want you to stay away from me 
Em                                         D 
Because I can’t stay away from you 
CHORUS 
G                                 C                               Em                                D 
You’re the kind of girl I could fall in love with, making all my time with now 
You’re the kind of girl I could fall in love with, spending all my life with now 
You’re the kind of girl (repeat) 
VERSE 
I wish my heart and my lonely soul were mine again 
I’d lose myself and my self control if we give in 
And I want you to stay away from me 
Because I can’t stay away from you 
CHORUS  
GUITAR SOLO  (INTRO) 
BRIDGE 
C                                                              Am 
There’s no way I could change everything this time 
C                                                               Am 
Out the door I can’t take anymore this time 
F                   G              
My life was so easy  
C      C/B         Am 
Then you came to me 
F                              
You’re the dream I’d given up 
G 
But it’s too late I’ve woken up  
CHORUS  (Key Change) 

A                               D                               Fm#                                E 
You’re the kind of girl I could fall in love with, making all my time with now 
You’re the kind of girl I could fall in love with, spending all my life with now 
You’re the kind of girl (repeat) 
You’re the kind of girl I could fall in love with 
You’re the kind of girl Making all my time with 
You’re the kind of girl Spending all my life with 
You’re the kind of girl  
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