
I Saw The Light That Day
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Hold me like that, seems so cruel
I want to get you off
Let me get straight, you feel so good
I had to take it all
 
Giving you looks out of books and
I heard you sing a song
And I saw the light that day
Yes baby I saw the light that day
 
Darling you said as you laid in the bed
I want to be your friend
Let me get close, it feels so real
I hope it never ends

I saw you in the hall with that dress, oh Lord
I want to steal your heart away

Yes and I saw the light
I saw the light, I saw the light that day
Yes, honey I saw the light that day

She told me, “You’re sweet, for taking a beating, but you carry on”
And all of the world sung from a girl
I had it wrong

But early in the morn with her apron on
I heard her sing this song

Yes and I saw the light that day
Honey I saw the light, I saw the light
I saw the light that day

Yes and I saw the light
Yes and I saw the light
I saw the light that day

Honey I saw 
Yes and I saw the light
I saw the light that day



You Are In Love
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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What are you looking at
Boy are you dumb
You are the only thing
That you can’t outrun

What are you thinking of
Boy are you sane
You are not yours, you see
But I can’t explain

Try walking
I don’t want to shout it out
Try talking
You are in love
You are in love

So take it from any man
Who hides in his pain
But it’s not mine you see
And you’re just the same
 
If there’s nothing good for you
Under the sun
Just like everything 
You’re the only one  
 
Try walking 
I don’t want to shout it out
Try talking
You are in love
You are in love



The Great Escape
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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I want you for my own
I want you for my rights
I want you for my home
I want you in my sights

Ah, yes it’s a con I know
And it’s dark and slow and
Creeping up behind
Yes it’s a real fine love
Four letter shove in the middle of the night

Most of them never try
Most of them only beg
And cover up their eyes
By pulling off your legs

Yes he’s a friend I know
And he walks real slow and
He’s pulling on the reigns
Yes it’s the way you feel 
When it’s warm and real 
A bullet for the pain

Yes it’s the great escape
With a sword and cape
And a fold across your eyes
And it’s the secret notes
And big red coat
In the middle of July
Wonderful color
 
I hope you never change
I bet you never will
You’re sad enough to cry
But bad enough to kill

Ah, yes it’s a con I know
And it’s dark and slow and
Creeping up behind



And it’s a dark wet notes
And big red coat
In the middle of July

Yes he’s a friend i know
And he walks real slow and
And pulling on the reigns
Yes it’s the way you feel 
When it’s warm and real 
A bullet for the pain
It sounds just the same



Deep In Your Heart
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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I’m alone and nobody cares
I’ve been choking on my tears
Looking in the mirror
And I’m not even there

I’m ashamed of places I’ve been
When I close up my eyes
I’m not surprised
Yeah well there they are again
Well there they are again
And there they are again

But I’m alive
Hanging my head on a line
Just like a dream I’m alive
So you can save
All of the things that he gave
Deep in your heart I’ll stay

I’m insane
I’m sick and I’m old
Like to beat my head in
It’s itching on my skin
Man you don’t even know

And I say, “Whoa, where am I now?”
Oh, the devil is in the sea
Oh, now he's into me
And he’s never coming out

But I’m alive
Hanging my head on a line
Just like a dream I’m alive
So you can save
All of the things that he gave
Deep in your heart I’ll stay

I saw her talking to him
I could see it in her eyes
I was not surprised
There she went again
So I said, “Is there anything wrong?”
And she said, “What you mean?”
I said, “You’re not clean” 
And I sang her this song



Dreams
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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You got emotion
And a sick sad feeling
All the way
And in disguise
Like heaven in his eyes
You can’t look away

I want to know
If it was really that important
Can you say
I’m gonna miss him

Now the moans
Rip through your ears
Sound nothing like
Dreams

You ought to know it
It never shows in dreams
Under the moonlight
You didn’t feel like dreams

I’ve got a feeling
This is really gonna work
I can tell
Cause when I looked
I saw that you were shook
By that awful yell

Now the moans
Rip through your ears
Sound nothing like
Dreams

You ought to know it
It doesn’t show in dreams
Under the moonlight
It did not feel like dreams

You indicated
How much you hated
Dreams 



The Clouds Rolled In
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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The clouds rolled in
And I was there without you
And waited for the rain to pour
Cause I was there without you
And wondered what I did before
When I was there without you  
With strength enough to find the door
When I was there without you
And strained to think what I am for
Cause I was there without you



I Got Lucky
Written by Keith Slettedahl

Vintage Violet Music, ASCAP

Thank God it’s over
The end never came
You showed me I
Wouldn’t be the same  

And I would go there
Just to be defeated 
But swore that I
Knew just what I needed

I got lucky
You know why
And I got lucky
And I didn’t try
 
With love around me
I reached out for pain
And high above
I would wait for rain

And swore on empty
It’s my right to feel it
And paradise
I knew I could steal it

I got lucky
You know why
And I got lucky
And I didn’t try
And it’s been easy
You know how
And I got lucky
And I didn’t try

Thank God it’s over
The end never came
You showed me I
Wouldn’t be the same

Your greatest portrait
She’s staring at me
With mother’s eyes
And daddy hopes she’s free



Are You Sick?
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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If I make you cry
Would you never leave?
If I tell you lies
Would you still believe?

Cause I’m just a boy
Who needs a new toy
Keep me in joy
Are you sick?

Darling, when you hurt
Does it make you sing?
If you saw me flirt
Honey would you cling?

To the one with the chain
Who doesn’t know your name
Keep me entertained
Are you sick?

If I was a drunk
Would it make you stay?
If I mention love
Would you run away?

Cause the ones who are free
They won’t look at me
Keep me company
Are you sick?



Always Stay (Far Away)
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Look baby look
Tell me what you took
Throw down your sign
Show me your mine
You and I are bound well, well

Kiss when you’re cold
Tell me what you know
Dreams in the fog
Roll there and stop
Take another hit and go

Always stay
Far away

Say while you can
Did you see that man
Shame in his eye
Called for the light
Took a while to love his mind

Always stay
Far away

Well I’ve been away
Seems like forty days
Broke down in two
What can I do
Get someone to take my place

Always stay
Far away



I Won’t Let You Go
Written by Keith Slettedahl
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Well you cannot search
And still not find
I know it’s plain to see
Clip my nails 
And sank my sails
But I won’t let you be
God bless ya
I won’t let you be

But you rang and spoke 
And now I’m better
Now I know thy law
You talked until you
Broke my will 
But I won’t let you know
God damn it 
I won’t let you know

When your moon is full
And pals are plenty
I’ll wait there alone
Stick my stones
And break my bones
But I won’t let you go
God bless ya
I won’t let you go


