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DON’T DESPAIR s:28
NED EVETT

Just before June the hitlist was made
You asked us to leave before the day was through
Years of working building wealth for you

| choked on your words, ‘cause | knew they weren’t true

Don’t despair

Don’t you worry

Have some faith in me
Oh so easy to believe
Don’t despair

Daylights coming

Life is a riddle

You’re in the middle of it
I want you

Your money’s no good no better than booze

If livers could speak yours would plead to be spared
Your friends are lap dogs who know what they chew
You rule them through fear you rule as abuser

Don’t despair

Don’t you worry

Have some faith in me
So easy to believe

Don’t despair

Daylights coming

Life is a riddle

You're in the middle of it
| want you

Years of working

Building wealth for you

| choked on your words

‘Cause | knew they weren’t true

ALL SONGS COPYRIGHT © 2011 NED EVETT

PAGE 3

PURE EVIL 225
NED EVETT

She’s probably pure evil

Evil evil evil

She makes a man see double

Trouble trouble trouble

She’s probably pure evil but | just can’t keep away

She’s probably pure evil

Evil evil evil

Face just like an angel

Body like the devil

She’s probably pure evil but | just can’t keep away

Voice like Hallelujah

Siren call will fool your mind
Trick you to believing
Leaving everything behind

She’s probably pure evil

Evil evil evil

Takes a mighty shovel

To dig down to her level

She’s probably pure evil but | just can’t keep
Probably pure evil but I'm in so deep
Probably pure evil but | just can’t keep away
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FALLING IN LINE z:54
NED EVETT

I'm a rebel and it’ll always be so

From the first to the last dying day
Revolutions come and revolutions go

Rebels all lay murdered by the side of the road
I might just follow orders

Just follow orders this time

Me and you Just follow orders

Love is just like falling in line

Falling in line

I’'m a rebel as you already know

From my first to my last dying breath
Educations come and educations go

The devils they are coming and will never let go
I might just follow orders

Just follow orders this time

Me and you just follow orders

Love is just like falling in line

Falling in line

Who do you let talk to you like your mother
Your older brother be unhappy with you

Your claims irrelevant it’s unavoidable evidence
That can’t be subdued

And mailed to you

I'm a rebel and it’ll always be so

From the worst to the best | will go
Evolution comes evolution goes

Science lying dying by the side of the road

| might just follow orders
Just follow orders this time
Me and you just follow orders
Just follow orders this time
Me and you just follow orders
Just follow orders this time
Love is just like falling in line
Falling in line



BREAK MY FALL 3:29
NED EVETT

You don’t have to go

You don’t have to stay

Baby we’re supposed to feel our way

Headed down the road as the story fades

| didn’t mean to kick you out

I wish | had a bed further from the ground

| wish that you was here when you’re not around
Fingers in your hair when we mess around

| didn’t mean to kick you out

And when we kiss against the wall
Our lips ain’t innocent at all

Catch my breath as you break my fall
Break my fall

Seven in a row seventeen below

Turning off the heat saves a little dough

See a little steam coming from your clothes

| didn’t mean to kick you out

Working out my life while you’re with your friends
| get a little flushed when you’re checking in
Listen for you walkin’ up my stairs again

| didn’t mean to kick you out

And when we kiss against the wall
Our lips ain’t innocent at all

Catch my breath as you break my fall
Break my fall

Love me she don’t want to love me
She does it all herself

Clearly she don’t want to hear me
Listen for the wedding bells

You don’t have to go you don’t have to stay
Baby we’re supposed to feel this way

A little bit afraid and a bit amazed

| didn’t mean to kick you out
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DEAD ON A SATURDAY NIGHT 248
NED EVETT

Dead on a Saturday night

Dead on a Saturday night

Started off looking for love
Wound up looking for a fight

And things didn’t turn out right
Now I'm dead on a Saturday night

Dead on a Saturday night

Dead on a Saturday night

Started out reaching for you
Wound up reaching for my knife
And things didn’t turn out right
Now I'm dead on a Saturday night

Face in the gutter with my blood flowing down the street
Looking at the stars thinking ‘bout eternity

Dead on a Saturday night

Dead on a Saturday night

Started off looking for love
Wound up getting in a fight

And things didn’t turn out right
Now I'm dead on a Saturday night

Face in the gutter with my blood flowing down the street
Looking at the stars thinking about eternity

Dead on a Saturday night

Dead on a Saturday night

Started off looking for love
Wound up looking for a fight

And things didn’t turn out right
Now I'm dead on a Saturday night
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GETTING OVER SOMEONE TOO z.07
NED EVETT

It’s late but not too late
The sun is still behind the moon
I'll state for this debate
| am getting over someone too

The stars and satellites

Shining like they’re made anew

We both came out tonight

Cause we’re getting over someone too

Don’t you know that we walked

Up and down the boulevard of broken bones

Last night

We talked all about the skeletons of friend and foe
That no one knows

It’s late but not too late

Our bodies know just what to do
It’s late you sure look great

And I’'m getting over someone too

Don’t you know that you took all responsibility for breaking up
Last night

You shook all the broken promises he made to you

I'd make them too

It’s late but not too late

The dawn is slowly breaking you
It’s late it’s time to state

Let’s be getting over someone
Getting over someone

Getting over someone too

PAGE 5

NIGHTMARE AND A DREAM COME TRUE 3:31

NED EVETT

You’re my nightmare and a dream come true
People don’t fight fair fighting over you
Quick as lightning

Moving through the ground

Grip is tightening

Gonna come unwound

You’re my nightmare and a dream come true
Because you're not there

When | reach for you

Love in the kitchen up against the post

Blind dimension

Let me be your scope

Dream dream see what | mean

I’'m believing that I'm up all night
Cause | believe in you

Dream dream Lilly was a demon

| was dreamin’ in the dead of night
When | woke to you

| spoke with you

Whatcha gonna do

Whatcha gonna do
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Ah right now

| wish that you was no good but | know you is
| wish that you was no good but | know you is

She’s my nightmare and a dream come true
People can get scared

When their dreams comes through

Don’t do it don’t lose your nerve

| always knew it

Get what you deserve

Get what you deserve

She’s my nightmare and a dream come true
She’s my nightmare and a dream come true
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SAYONARA SERENADE 310
NED EVETT AND WYLIE EVETT

Sayonara serenade

Finally leaving town today
Can’t believe how long | stayed
Sayonara serenade

Sayonara serenade

Sleeping in the bed | made

This is where my debts get paid
Sayonara serenade

You and me

We disagree

But we never say goodbye
You and me

You'll never see

When you look me in the eye

You I’'m taller than you
You I'm taller than you

Sayonara serenade

Listen to your riff get played
Listen to me as | wave
Sayonara serenade

Sayonara serenade

Learning how to let her go her own way
Letting go of everything

Sayonara serenade

Sayonara serenade

Sayonara serenade

You and me

We disagree

We disagree and say goodbye
You and me

You'll never see

When you look me in the eye

JUST ABOUT OVER THIS TIME 4.01
NED EVETT

The curtain is closing on you she said

As she slammed the door in my face

She probably just stood there looking amazed
Her feet frozen in place

She looked she sighed

She finally realized

Softly repeated the line

The curtain is closing on you she said

It’s just about over this time

The curtain is closing on you she said
As she made her way to the start
She probably just stood there
Fingers in space

Picking my problems apart

She looked she sighed

She finally realized

Softly repeated the line

The curtain is closing on you she said
It's just about over this time

There was a time she knew every line

Of our story and where it had played
But there comes a time in everyone’s life
They’re better off leaving the stage

The curtain is closing on you she said
As she slammed the door of her car

| know that she stayed there
Gripping the wheel

The engine barely would start

She spent a year in the mirror that points to the rear

Swerving all over the lines

The curtain is closing on you she said
It's just about over this

Please get it over with

Just about over this time

WHY CAN’T | BELIEVE 3:24
NED EVETT

| pictured us apart for so long

You with someone else and me alone again, alone again

| pictured us apart for so very long

Nothing really helped to make myself a friend
Like you have been

Why can’t | believe in me like you

Why can’t | believe in me like you

Like you

We’ve been breaking up for so long

You with no desire to leave my side again, again
We've been breaking up for so very long

Me with someone else the same someone else
You know it’s true

But

Why can’t | believe in me like you
Why can’t | believe in me like you
Like you

QOur parting has been prolonged
I'm sober now for so long

It wasn’t supposed to happen again
And though our lives are changing
Cascading rearranging

It wasn’t supposed to happen again
the truth can be so painful

take it and be grateful

It wasn’t supposed to happen again
Again

| pictured us apart
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SAY GOODBYE FOR BOTH OF US 4:20
NED EVETT

We both come from little towns with funny little names
Incident and innuendo more or less the same

Started out as lovers finished up as friends

Gonna say goodbye for both of us again

We both come from broken homes and broken little lives
Looking back on everything it’s lucky you survived

Stole your confession forgiven every sin

Gonna say goodbye for both of us again

I’'m gonna say goodbye

You, time for me and you
You, long overdue
You, time for me and you

We both come from little towns with quiet little streets
| remember every corner where the crossroads meet

| have been this way for as long as | have been
Counting up the people that | used to count as friends
Cause | have bent the truth just as far as it will bend

I’m gonna say goodbye for both of us again
I'm gonna say goodbye for both of us again
I'm gonna say goodbye for both of us again
I'm gonna say goodbye

Bye, Bye, Bye

MARS RIVER DELTA 2128 412
NED EVETT

Mars River Delta

2128

Ten men came looking for me
One man walked away

Working on the mountain
Mining for the nickel steel
Saltpetre and molybdenum
Thirty miles of rubber seal

Online with my lover

Comin up to me someday
Ten men came looking for me
One man walked away

Interplanetary Money Fund

Doesn’t like a man to be

Livin’ by the skills of their father’s trade
Doesn’t like a man like me

They sent their men to break and bind
Probe, poke and put behind

All the metal coming up for free

Easy in the Martian gravity

Mars River Delta

2128

Ten men came looking for me
One man walked away

Sent my crew to the village

Suss about harvest time

Told them go ‘til the two moons
Glowing up above came along the line

| was near the sluice gate’s

River of mercury

Heard a noise comin’ over my head
It was people sneaking up on me
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And if they catch me here alone
They’ll spit me out and grind my bones
Hide my body silently

Down some Martian cavity

One man called above me
Speaking my Christian name
Ten men came looking for me
One man walked away

Big Jim and his minions

Circlin” around my flank

One flick on the switching pad
And right into the river they sank

Last look on their faces
Never gonna fade away

Ten men came looking for me
One man walked away




BEND ME 317
NED EVETT

Bend me bend me

Listen how the melody sends me
Pick me click me

Playing on my steel guitar

Ease me please me

Every little memory sees me
With me kiss me

Promise me with all your heart

After all that time ago

Why are you afraid to know
It’s a hopeless fact

That | can’t relax

There’s no need to take it slow

Spend me tend me

Counting all the money you lend me
Loan me own me

Draw it on my salary

PAGE 8

Paint me frame me

Hoping that somebody will claim me
Shake me wake me

Hang me in the gallery

| spend all my time alone

It’s been years since we’ve been home
It's a hopeless fact

That | can’t relax

There’s no need to take it slow

Hold me fold me

Tell me all the things that you told me
Slowly slowly

Tell me what you want to do

Press me test me

Waiting on the truth to confess me
Walk me talk to me

Tell me when it all comes true

PAGE 9

TREEHOUSE 3:50
NED EVETT

Living in a treehouse and | cannot see
Crazy neighbors making noises under me
Counting up my lovers but | miss the sun
Snow is blowing over and | cannot run

Treehouse feet are falling out from underneath me now
Treehouse try to do my best to keep from falling out

She said get out
Get out your gold, you’re going home with me

Living in a treehouse can be awfully good
Late at night it’s quiet in the neighborhood
Paper hits the pavement in the dead of night
Make myself a promise it’ll turn out right

Treehouse feet are falling out from underneath me now
In the treehouse try to do my best to keep from falling out

Get out your gold

Get out your gold, you’re going home with me

Treehouse feet are falling out from underneath me now

In the treehouse try to do my best to keep from falling out
She said get out, get out your gold

She said get out, get out your gold

She said get out you get out you get out you

get out your gold

You're going home with me
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