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Introduction
From many boxes of reel-to-reel and cassette tapes from the 70’s and 80’s, CDs 
fro the 1990’s and 2000’s, fragments of paper, and library of Congress records 
from early songs, I have arrived at collection list of the the songs with lyrics I have 
written since about 1972. This is the first volume.
Describing what a song is supposed to be about is like trying to explain a joke. So 
instead, I will try to give a brief setting or context for each song based on my 
recollections for each.
Steven Grigsby
Tuesday, March 31st, 2020
stevengrigsbymusic.com
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Outside the environs of Washington DC is a giant 16 lane circle to nowhere named I-485, or, 
simply,, “The Beltway”.￼ On it travel the lives of a million people daily, struggling to get to their 
jobs. This is a song inspired by Jackson Browne’s “The Pretender” at is has a similar theme 
for the Working Man. 
Another Monday
It’s just another Monday
And I’m on my drive to work
It’s still early in the morning
Traffic’s already gone berserk
 
Up above us in the sunlight flies an Eagle
Like an angel in the wind
Looking down on us commuters
I can swear I see him grin
 
And then I think about how much time we’ve spent
Pursuing other people’s dreams
As if their ambitions brought us happiness
In this forest of their schemes
 
I want to call you on my cellphone
And shout out loud “we could be free”
But I’m stuck outside of DC
With a million dreamers in this fantasy
 
But in the end, it’s a small circle of friends
That helps us wake up from this dream
I hope you’ll be there when the whistle blows
And from this madness take me in your wings
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Just_Another_Monday.m4a

Seattle is a city with a thousand ships sailing to a thousand places, but one can seem to 
spend an eternity there and have it flash by quickly in the end. I have so may memories of 
taking off and landing in Seattle, bound for other places to sing and perform when I was on￼ 
the road. This was written right around the time I was opening for Mose Allison in Seattle.
Another Port of Call
Sailing Away to another port of call
Good-bye to all the faces
And empty music halls
Sometimes loosing’s winning
Even though we had it all
At the times that we were giving it away
 
Here at the end of the strangest story yet
We pause to reconsider 
And light a cigarette
‘Cause peoples’ dreams line main street
Like stars up in the sky
Like stars up in the sky one day must fall
 
Playin’ my guitar just ain’t the same no more
Some of us are doubtful, and most of us are bored
Waitin’ for the man, whose booking all the bands
I’m just killin’ time until he calls 
 
I do not want to be like all the other guys
Whose lives are pre-arranged
Afraid of acting high
Doing all the same things
Until the day they die
When nobody is listening at all
 
So I’m sailing away to another port of call
Maybe I will find myself
In another music hall
Sometimes loosing’s winning
Even though we had it all
At the times that we were giving it away
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This is just a simple love song written during a very short interlude.
Daylight￼ 
I hear the daylight singing
With last night’s words still ringing 
And I wonder as I watch you while you sleep
Is this a love that I can learn to keep
 
Trustin’ me
Trustin’ you
All the things things I never learned to do before
 
And sometimes when I’m down
I go out and make the rounds
And I look into the lines of other faces
With my candle I am looking for the traces
 
Of other souls
As good as yours
Hoping I can find the door
Hoping I get washed onto your shore
 
And I feel like I’m alright
But I fail to see the light
Maybe you can tell me if you wake up
Which of us is sleeping and which one is not
 
In the need
For each other’s heart
Hoping I can find a part
Hoping I can learn to start
With you
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A song for my longtime home in California, Humboldt County. 
Humboldt County Overture￼
Goodbye trees of the redwood forest
Goodbye peaks of the Trinities
I am bound for the big grey city
I take a last look at the sand and the sea
 
Goodbye smell of the salt-stained morning
In the hidden coves of Trinidad
I must leave with the hope of finding
Friends as good as the ones here I’ve had
 
But all my love from time behind me
Will stay here hiding in these redwood trees
I’ll leave my heart in Humboldt County
And she will always stay in me
 
For everyone there comes a crossroads
From which there is no true return
I made my choice, and often wonder
What were to happen had those bridges I’d not burned
 
But all my loves from time behind me
Will stay here hiding in these redwood trees
I’ll leave my heart in Humboldt County
And she will always stay in me
 
Goodbye trees of the redwood forest
Goodbye peaks of the Trinities
I must leave for the big grey city
I take a last look at the sand and the sea
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Breakup/Makeup song with a doubtful projected outcome. 
Jenny Come Home￼
Jenny come home
There’s a house that is warm
And a place that was set for two
I miss your dresses, and distresses, and your missing pair of shoes
And this part of my heart that is you
 
Jenny I know
What you’re feeling inside
It’s hard when you strike out alone
But before I go, I want you to know
Jenny I need you come home
 
I could catch a ride to some other place
Where nothing reminds me of you
But as the dawn comes
And my life hurries on
I find myself waiting on you
 
Jenny there’s pain
Where love has remained
It’s burning as bright as the sun
And as I open my eyes, and see the sunrise
Jenny I need you, come home
Jenny I need you come home
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A song I wrote about hard times and how to get through them. Written in 2018.
Rainbows￼
Sometimes when I see the moon come in view
And I see the sadness that seems to be you
Its a long way back home to the childhood you knew
And I know its not easy to be blue
 
We came to this place here a long time ago
In the Spring and the Summer we saw the Rainbows
Now the Winter has come and now here comes the snow
And I know its not easy to see through
 
Rainbows
Come only after the storm
When the cold wind blows
I will try to keep you warm
 
Its a hard road to travel but you’re coming home
From a life that’s unraveled with hearts turned to stone
There’s a spirit that shines and it’s for you alone
And I hope you can find me to turn to
 
Rainbows
Come only after the storm
When the cold wind blows
I will try to keep you warm
 
There are colors in rainbows of every hue
But your life has been spent in the black and the blue
Its time to come out out of the sadness you knew
And I’ll be here for you to return to
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A song about Deja Vu.￼
That Haunted Kind of Feeling
Did you ever get this haunted kind of feeling
That you may have been here before?
In the patterns on the cobwebs on the ceiling
A familiar knock upon the door?
 
We have been moving ‘round and ‘round this life
For a million years it seems
It was written in a dream
In a half forgotten scene
From a place we’ve never been 
Before
 
I wonder why I wonder why I wonder
Just when it was I can’t recall
I woke up to the lightening and thunder
I saw your face, I heard you call
 
We have been moving ‘round and ‘round this life
For a million years it seems
It was written in a dream
In a half forgotten scene
From a place we’ve never been 
Before
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This song was a bit of a foreboding on things to come.￼ 
The Birds
Loosing you would be like taking summer from the spring
Colors from my dreams
Feathers from my wings
Loosing you would be like loosing nearly everything up in the sky
 
Being alive with you is music dancing on my strings
The melodies we sing
The silent prayer I bring
Being alive with you is what I dream about whenever you’re away
 
And yet I see the birds as they fly down the coast for winter
They do so without really knowing why
Was it a dream that made be cast a stone upon the water
And break that magic spell inside your eyes?
 
Loving you is just like playing a song in perfect tune
A quiet afternoon
Honey from a spoon
Loving you is sunlight on the solitary moon that was my life without you there
 
And yet I see the birds as they fly down the coast for winter
They do so without really knowing why
Was it a dream that made be cast a stone upon the water
And break that magic spell inside your eyes?
 
Being alive with you is music dancing on my strings
The melodies we sing
The silent prayer I bring
Being alive with you is what I dream about whenever you’re away
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This tune is about forgetting old songs and faces and trying to remember.￼
The Forgetting
It comes in double time
And then you miss a beat 
You try to fake the time
But you can’t find your feet
 
This is the welcome
To the forgetting
This is what you’ve got
After the betting
Comes the forgetting
 
There was a time you knew
You could still see her face
But now the curtain falls
She’s gone without a trace
 
This is the welcome
To the forgetting
This is what you’ve got
After the betting
Comes the forgetting
 
It took a long long time
To turn your heart to stone
But now you’re high and dry
And now you’re all alone
 
This is the welcome
To the forgetting
This is what you’ve got
After the betting
Comes the forgetting
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A romantic tune about a coffee shop I used to frequent in Eureka, California.￼
The Girls That Work at Nell’s
I’ve been watching as she waits upon the customers
And I’d really like to get to be a friend of her’s
She’s pretty, she’s shy, she’s got that sweet look in her eye
That makes a man compete for her affection
 
So I’ve been sitting here drinking coffee since her shift began
It’s been about 14 cups but hit me up again
What can I say to make her look my way?
Between the pies and pastries she’s perfection
 
And all the midnight dreamers they’ll come dreaming
At this coffee shop tonight
Beneath the 4-way light
To romance with themselves
And the girls that work at Nell’s 
It’s only natural -  it’s love…
 
And all the midnight dreamers they’ll come dreaming
At this coffee shop tonight
Beneath the pale moonlight
To romance with themselves
And the girls that work at Nell’s 
It’s only natural -  it’s love…
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The Wind and the Thunder is about a close call with death and serendipity coming home 
from work one evening in 2007.￼
The Wind and the Thunder
I was driving home when I saw a deer 
Dash from woods before my car
I hit the brakes but it came so near
As close as I hold this guitar
 
It's simple  that life's a bet
Sometimes you win, sometimes you get
You draw a card off of the deck
You cash it in or you pay your debt
 
It’s the forces of nature, its the roll of the dice 
It’s the wind and the thunder, and it never strikes twice
It’s the sound of the turning of the world beneath your feet
So pay good attention, or you just might loose your seat
 
I ran into a love I knew 
On an old Seattle street
By accident or happenstance
By chance there we did meet
 
And we talked of all the good times past
Before we said goodbye
I never saw her face again
But I’ll not forget her eyes
 
It’s the forces of nature, its the roll of the dice 
It's the wind and the thunder, and it never strikes twice
It’s the sound of the turning of the world beneath your feet
So pay good attention, or you just might loose your seat
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This song is dedicated to my adopted land of Appalachia.￼
West Virginia 
Up here on high in the stillness of summer
Up here on high in this valley we’ve found
The hills are alive with the sound of the thunder
Of battles gone by still asleep in the ground
   
West Virginia, West Virginia
You’re the sweetest sound I’ve known
Where the battles once were raging
Now even time is overgrown
 
Some of us came in the bitterest of winters
Some of us came on the C&O Trail
And some of soared like the hawks in the glimmer
Of sunlight that fell where we shared the same trail
 
West Virginia, West Virginia
You’re the sweetest sound I’ve known
Where the battles once were raging
Now even time is overgrown
 
So lay down with me in the fall of our season
And I’ll love you with all the tears that you’ve known
’Till we lay down at last near the fields of Anteitum
Where our children will run away from our door
 
West Virginia, West Virginia
You’re the sweetest sound I’ve known
Where the battles once were raging
Now even time is overgrown
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