Alice in Wonderland

It's like listening to a witness up there on the stand

When she testifies her story before a 3 piece band

Blinded by the spotlight it's hard to understand

She's just another Alice here in wonderland

It's like listening to a angel caught in a trap

She knows she can't go on, she knows she can't go back

Another waitress another smoky bar wonders where she stands

if she's just another alice here in wonderland

CHORUS:  And the sidewalks down on broadway,are a trail of broken hearts

They lead the lonely dreamers thru the honky tonks and bars

Believing they're a song away from someday being stars

Til they buy their tickets home again and they pawn their old guitars

And down at the greyhound station another takes the chance

Is she just another Alice here in wonderland

Well every now and then we'll see one come along

With the voice of an angel and magic in her song

She'll reach into our lives and take you buy the hand

And sell a million tickets here to wonderland

Repeat chorus
Already Home

he said he knew the road like the back of his own hand

he'd been on it a lifetime still he wouldn't call it a friend

he said he guess some people search forever for something they already own

and he could've saved himself a whole lotta miles if he'd only known

chorus:

You can run like a river, turning over every stone

Search the world for a harbor but the truth is you're already home

already home, already home

he said he always traveled light, would let no one stake a claim

quick to empty his suitcase just to go an pack it up again

but he learned that love wasn't waiting somewhere like some perfect blushing bride

and he never found anyone who could save him til he looked inside

repeat chorus

There is a path to your heart and you can find happiness right where you are

repeat chorus
Crying All The Way To The Bank
When you walked out the door

I failed to recognize

Not having you no more would be a blessing in disguise

The promises you broke, the lies that you spoke

the way you said goodbye

Final destination's been the inspiration 

in the sad songs that I write

Should be down in the dumps down in the mouth sporting a frown but i ain't

Making the rounds all over town,

running you down but i can't

To tell you the truth the least I could do is send you flowers and a note of thanks

Crying all the way to the bank

Well I just can't forget the way you broke my heart

But it helps when i fret on this old flattop guitar

You see a girl's gotta live and it pays to forgive all you put me thru

I oughta be willing, I'm making a killing, all because of losing you

repeat chorus

Don't Tell Me
Tell my heart to stop beating

Tell my mind not to think

Throw a stone in the ocean

and tell that stone not to sink

Chorus:

Tell the world to stop turning around

Tell the sky not to be so blue

Tell the rain to stop falling down like tears

But don't tell me to stop loving you

Don't tell me to stop loving you

Tell the past to be forgotten

Tell my life not to exist

Tell a promise made to be unspoken

And my lips not to have been kissed

Repeat Chorus

I can't do it, I can't stop

It's something that love has sealed

Only the broken hearted know the way I feel

Repeat Chorus

Dying to Hold Her Again

He drags into work unaware of the proof on his  breath

Most men would get fired for putting the boss to the test

Everyone here knows his story and they sympathize

With a man who loves someone who left without saying goodbye

After eight hours he heads home but stops by the liquor store first

He'll close all the curtains then put the whiskey to work

He'll start out in his kitchen  chair just like the night before

and with each drop he drinks he slowly sinks to the floor

chorus:

Now he's under the table dying to hold her again

The bottle's his weapon of choice to do himself in

Oh he lies there and prays lord take me away 

i can't drink enough whiskey to ease all the pain that i'm in

but til then he's under the table dying to hold her again

Lord it's killing him trying to live without her

when you have to die to get better it doesn't get any worse

this mission of pure self destruction began when she left

yeah he started digging his own grave the day he laid her to rest

repeat chorus
Hillbilly Goddess

Carl Jackson/Sonya Kelly/Alecia Nugent

He met her at a tractor pull just a year ago in May

Ponytail, John Deer Cap, no make-up on her face

She turned, smiled and winked at him, and he knew he liked her style

A few months down a country road, they were walking down the aisle

They moved into a double wide on the back of Daddy’s farm

When it comes to snobs like Martha Stewart, she don’t give a darn

She ain’t afraid to make a bed sheet curtain part of her décor

Cause to him it looks like paradise when he walks through the door

CHORUS 1:

She don’t care about the South of France or a bottle of Chablis

She’s just as happy drinking punch in Paris, TN

That diamond ring upon her hand is kinda small and modest

She may not be a glamour queen

Her life is full of simple dreams

But to him she is his everything

His Hillbilly Goddess

To her a day of shopping’s not a blessing, it’s a curse

Instead of Dolce & Gabanna, Smith & Wesson’s in her purse

She don’t like no fancy restaurants, the girl knows how to cook

The only use she’s got for Sushi’s baiting up a hook

CHORUS 2:

To him she looks like Venus in her camouflage pajamas

He thinks she deserves a monument in Athens-----Alabama

Brad’s got Angelina, but to him he’s got the hottest

This country girl’s no glamour queen

Her life is full of simple dreams

But to him she is his everything

His Hillbilly Goddess

Tag:

She may not be a glamour queen

Her life is full of simple dreams

But to him she is his everything

His Hillbilly Goddess
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Last Greyhound

Made her breakfast and watched her pack

She's leaving home on a one way track

No point in asking why, a bird was made to fly

Eighteen years and fade to black, oneway ticket and no way back

A cloud of smoke and two red tail lights fading out of sight

She caught the last grey dog, leaving for the first time in her life

She caught the last greyhound leaving town tonight

She called to say she's doing fine

It ain't all she had in mind, seems like all she wants to know

is how are things back home

though she's been around the world deep inside's a small town girl

everything she hoped to find was right there all the time

I got a message today

She just called to say

She caught the last grey dog, coming home never felt so right

she caught the last greyhound leaving town tonight

she caught the last greyhound leaving town tonight
The Nugent Family Band

Chorus
Is anybody here from Louisiana

Anybody ever seen the Nugent Family Band

Little girl up on the stageOnly nine years old

I still remember standing up there singing "Daddy's Hands"

Verse 1 

Mama played piano, my daddy played the bass

I could get an encore with a big smile on my face

Raymond played the mandolin,  and how he pleased the fans

Oh we had a good time in the Nugent Family Band

Solo
Chorus
Verse 2
My uncle played the guitar,  He could pick and he could sing

Uncle Bruce was lazy but he never missed a thing

Brother Roy sang harmony and I don't understand 

We never hit the big time as the Nugent Family Band 

Solo
Chorus
Verse 3

We always seemed to find a banjo picker down the road

Buzz, the fiddle player, came along to share the load

We worked the churches and the bluegrass circuit for so long

When i was young I guess I sang a million gospel songs

Verse 4
We never made it to the Grand Ole Opry in their time,

But let's all get together now and give them all a hand

I was blessed to spend most my childhood on the road

Singing in the Nugent Family Band

Outro
Is anybody here from louisiana

The Writing's All Over The Wall

JOE:  Darlin, I know you don't love me like you did back when we said i do

once you said i was your one and only now you say you've found somebody new

ME:  well you know that a woman can get lonely

longing for a man to love her right

i tried to tell you but you wouldn't listen 

now all that's left to say is goodbye

Chorus:

It's sad when love is finally over and just letting go that's the hardest part of all

we know it's the end of the story cause the writings all over the wall

JOE:  Are you sure that we can't start all over, maybe we could get it right this time

ME:  there's a part of me that's more than willing but not enough to give it one more try

Repeat Chorus

tag:

We both know it's the end of the story

Cause the writing's all over the wall
Which Way I'm Going

Wishing hard won't bring you near, standing straight can't calm the fears

Smiling just won't stop the tears from falling

No one has to take the blame, didn't plan this heartbreak game

I'm waiting all alone, your name I'm calling

Your name I'm calling

Here i stand beside the road waiting for that wind to blow

When It does maybe then I'll know which way i'm going

which way i'm going

Sugar just can't hide the taste of bitterness that you get from wasting

A heart that's full of love but just can't show it

Tell me now tell me I'm wrong, I'm not dreaming all night long about you

That I could live without you

Friends they tell me now don't look back, afraid that I might jump track

They don't need to tell me cuz I know it

Oh yes I know it

Here I stand beside the road waiting for that wind to blow

when it does maybe then I'll know which way i'm going

which way i'm going

wishing hard won't bring you near, standing straight can't calm the fears

Smiling just won't stop the tears from falling

the tears from falling
Wrecking the Train

Turned my back on my baby in the cold kentucky rain

i heard that whistle blowin and i just had to walk away

he would've made a good husband i guess that's why i couldn't stay

that's just me wrecking the train

Oh i turned up my bottle and poured his memory down

I took a hard look at my bible almost made me turn around

then that moon started shining casting shadows of doubt

that's just me wrecking the train

just when things are going my way

that need for rambling gets rolling thru my veins

don't try to change me no i ain't gonna change

solo

Now my babys far behind me, big muddy's running high

I know he'll never find me I've waved my last goodbye

and the stars they're a smilin cause they know the reason why

that's just me wrecking the train

just when things are going my way

that need for rambling gets rolling thru my veins

everything behind me going up in flames

that's just me wrecking the train

