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THE BAD IN ME
Oh you - who have a heart
Come cry with me - for you see
I once was an upstart...
Yes, Your counterpart
I once had a heart,
But it is now torn apart.

I once was smart,
But wiseness soon departs
To the land of broken hearts
The fool in me rushed to see
Trouble around the bend - 
All wrapped in sin.
And now... 
The world judges me; it only sees the Bad in Me;

I'm a snake
To whom life came much too late.
My back you brake.
But then, I'm maybe a biological mistake
I'm a thorn - 
The vine's first born
Who man does scorn;
Though he has been warned.
I'm a stormy sea
A honey bee,
Too much of a man,
But still a shifting sand.
I'm a pest who makes a mess
Of trying his best
To find a princess
Not like the rest.
But….

Take a closer look at me, and
Take a closer look at thee
To see the mystery
Of our commonality
The slender thread that's life;
That is yours and mine and everyone’s.

I'm a broken shovel, 
A 'tool of the devil, 
A thunder cloud
Which sounds too loud.
But oh, can it be
That much Bad in Me? 

Look at me
And say can you really see only Bad in Me. 
For is it not true that;
It's a snake that
Cleans the fields
While we sleep by,
The sound of the owl's squeal?

Does not the thorn 
Come with the rose 
Which was born
After thunder unfroze?
Does the bee's ring
Always mean a sting?
Is it not much a man
Who deserves the princess' hand?
Was it not that same broken shovel
That made the ground level?

Now look, And say can you see
Only Bad in Me. 

A dirty suit, an old boot
Before they lost their novel spell
Did they not serve you well?
A piece of 'junk'
Just thrown on the trash hunk.
A dead flower
Born during an April shower.
A priceless, broken vase made of clay:
All that-the glories of yesterday.
Is junk, just junk,
Or a flower ever truly dead?
Do they not live on in your head?

Oh you who only see The Bad in Me,
When I'm gone you'll discover
You are the thorn;
Yes the thorn, the stormy sea, the honey bee,
The one who made such a mess
By not trying their best.
You shall be the broken shovel
So fooled by the devil.
A thunder cloud
Who - thorough pride - boasted too loud.
But, oh - can it be 
That much Bad in Thee?

TAKE	                               ME
           A    		AT 
           CLOSER LOOK
Take a closer look at me
 Take a closer look at you...
 And say can you see the mystery 
That separates you and me.
Take a closer look at truth 
And see can you let loose,
 For a fleeting second
The wonder of it all.

THE BELLBOY
(Your Little World)
So many times
I've stood in this place
Watching my life go to waste
You did'nt know I was there;
Did'nt even care.
What am I to do?
I'm so in love with you.

Got to step out of my world
Right into yours,
Before you walk out those big glass doors
Right into the world
Leaving me here, alone,
Without even having taken a chance.
Of starting a brand new romance.

In your little world
I'll fight for the chance
But, so much is against me- 
All life's history.

But, though it's true
I'm only the the Bellboy
At the door, and
I'm not supposed to know the score…
But I do, yes I really do…Love you.
One time, two times, more than three 
Just as many times as you pass by me.





SUNSHINE GIRL
Like the sun in the sky;
Like the waves, from the ferry, goodbye;
You keep coming on strong.
Like the beat of nature's song... I guess that is how you belong,
 Sunshine Girl.

Though I spend my days alone
My nights are spent with you at home- 
Cause you're always there,
Sunshine Girl.

You're the best in the world...
When I let you down
You keep coming back without a frown,
Sunshine Girl.

THE QUEST
Where am I going?
What can I do…
To let the world know I care?
Where are we going?
What can we do…
To let the world know we care?

How can we go on caring in
In a world which doesn’t care.
These are the questions
I ask each and every day.

I've gone to far limits
To discover the truths.
And I guess you have too.
So I ask where are we going- 
Our generation.

We've conquered the atom,
And discovered the outer reaches of space
But, can we conquer our fears,
Or shall we repeat old mistakes,
Play old scenarios
And refuse the reality
That constant change from
Unchanging struggle is to be better men.

So where are we going?
What can we do
To change a world for which we care?
Or shall we say,
I reject the quest
To follow the rest.

IT'S YOU

The cigarette smoke is burning my throat.
I've already missed the last ferry boat.
But you've still dancing close to him
Why are you out on this foolish whim?
You know it's you I love the most.

Sweet caresses and friendship rings
All the things of yesterday.
Darling dear you know the rule.
Why are you being so untrue?

He gives you diamonds
And says fancy words and
Takes you to exotic restaurants.
Why are you not here?

But now you don't know what I'm going thru
Nor what I am ever to do.
One day you'll be sorry and want to be coming back,
But, darling it's not like that.
You will have learned the rule...
Cause it would've been you
Who would've bared the pain.
He would've left you.
You, you ... along.



GIVE A LITTLE AFFECTION WITH YOUR LOVE     by: Lenton and Clifton Barnhill

Give a little affection with your love
Everything don't be all.
Every time you kiss me
My lips just turn so cold...
I just wanted you to know.

Give a little affection with your love.
Though your love and your hug is sweet,
Believe me, I don't feel like I'm
Ten feet tall. But if you would
Just give a little affection
With your love.
	 
You try your everything to make me happy
But it’s not enough---- 
I need affection.
Why should I go somewhere else?

I want you to know love is nothing, by itself;
Give a little affection with your love.
I want you to have me uptight,
To feel alright.

Give a little,
Give a little with your love
Darling affection, affection
Give a little affection with your love

SOMEPLACE

Some days, are lonely and blue
Each day that comes anew
You try to find new things to do
In hope that you will find
Someplace where you don't have to run
To escape the horrors of the way.

God in heaven and all the angels, I pray
Help you fight a lonely day
And find your someplace.
And when your dreams you've come upon
And you longer have to run.
I do hope that there shall
Still be a sun
To light your someplace.

ONE BY ONE

Oh, One by One the years go by.
You may ask why but, look what 
Each New Year brings;
Happiness, joy, new friends and
Days of the mind. They just
Past by happily; if you wish it so.

So don't let yourself fall in doubt,
Life is wonderful.
All the life you love, cares
And wants to share with you... happiness.

Little dreams grow and grow 
Til they change to realities.
Just hang them on life's years, One by One.
In your heart, One by One,
Just create, and do,
Hope, and dream and make it so.

One by One you will see
Why the days, the years, go by...
One by One.
Just to hang onto dreams realized
One by One. Yes, they go by
One by One


PITY THE FOOL

Pity the fool, Pity the fool,
You don't want my love.
Girl I gave you all myself;
Asked God for his help
To love you forever more.

But you- a foolish one- 
misunderstood me, after 
I tried to be honest; 
Tried to be good and not 
To hurt! hurt! hurt!

Yes, you didn’t appreciate my love. 
Oh, but you'll be sorry one day and expect me to turn away.
But, I will welcome that day.
I don't know what is wrong with you....
It just don't make sense 
To build an insurmountable fence 
Between your love and mine,
That leaves me only one thing to do;
Pity the fool.










SEE ME - HEAR ME - FEEL ME - TOUCH ME - I'M A Man
by: Lenton and Clifton Barnhill

See me, hear me, touch me.
Feel me, I'm a man.
One time my voice use to be low
I didn't have a place to go.
But now I can stand up
And tell the world,
That woman is my only girl.
See me, hear me, touch me. 
Feel me I'm a man.

I'm no fool, I'm cool. 
Sand in one hand
And salt in your other. 
Which one will get full 
Wishing and hoping?

Wishing and hoping
Want solve your problems. 
See me, hear me, touch me 
Feel me, I'm a man.

Is this wonderful world mine?
I do think it about it all the time.
I'm a man, I'm a man
See me, hear me, touch me
Feel me-I'm a man.
I'm a man.

TAKE	 A CLOSER LOOK AT ME- II

Take a closer look at me
Take a closer look at you…
And say can you see the mystery
That separates you and me. 

Take a closer look at truth
And see can you let loose, 
For a fleeting second 
The wonder of it all.  


END
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