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The special place for me has always been New Orleans, even after the flood knocked in 
down on its knees, it is still our Paris. There is a little green trolly car that wanders around 
and around the city in a big loop, where you can meet and make friends and spend the day￼ 
rambling between parishes. My favorite hotel is on Barracks Street. 
Barracks Street
Looking over Barracks Street
Talking to a friend I meet
It is just a little promenade
So here's a little song I made
To the folks on Barracks Street
 
Half a block from Street Chartres
People live beneath the waves
Broken sidewalks catch my feet
Everybody's walking to the beat
In an underwater street parade
 
Steamships come
Trains do roll
Winds rise and 
Blow us around the gulf of Mexico
 
It's another vivid dream
We were down in in New Orleans
Heard the whistle of the trolley car
Five bits will take you pretty far
Farther than it really seems
 
There is a not another one
You will always be my morning sun
I want to spend my time with you
Even after this parade is through
We'll still be marching to a different drum
 
Steamships come
Trains do roll
Winds rise and 
Blow us 'round the gulf of Mexico
 
Looking over Barracks Street
Talking to a friend I meet
It is just a little promenade
So here's a little serenade
To the folks on Barracks Street
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This was a typical scene from the little bars in the little clubs I used to perform in for the 
many years I lived in the Northwest. There was this one little bar in Rio Dell where I 
wondered at first why the stage was enclosed in a cage. Later on that night I found out as￼ 
chairs began to fly along with fists in a real brawl. This song is about a quieter night.
Barroom Blues
It’s just a little barroom on a rainy Friday night
The bartender is out of gin and almost out of ice
Someone pumps the jukebox with another dime
And plays a song about someone who left someone behind
 
Me I play this six-string six hours a night
For two tens and a five spot and and percentage on the side
And I feel just like a six pack at the end of every night
‘Cause my mind is just a jukebox full of tunes that wouldn’t die
 
Holding up the doorway is a barmaid name Luanne
With a haircut ten years out of style and a shot glass in her hand
She’s the butterfly of boozers in the Spring of their decline
And she makes these full-time losers feel like spending one more dime
 
Young couple in the corner, they look so far removed
Sharing drinks and holding hands, they just don’t fit the mood
It’s a midnight stations platform of a train that won’t arrive
And I don’t know how I got here but I sure could use a ride
 
It’s just a little barroom on a rainy Friday night
The bartender is out of gin and almost out of ice
Someone pumps the jukebox with another dime
And plays a song about someone who left someone behind
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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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When you realize you are an ass and can put it into words.￼
Dreamer’s Blues
It seems like a while since I played this guitar
Just to sing out a song
I’ve wasted my time and I’ve misused my mind
And sized everybody up wrong
 
It ain’t hard to understand
Why I’ve a lonely man
I’ve been playing with my strings out of tune
 
Well I lied to myself and everyone else that’s the truth
But when you said goodbye all my lies couldn’t hold up the roof
 
And I’m a dreamer and a schemer
I’m a fast-walking smooth talking sleuth
And if you don’t believe a word that I say 
That in itself is the proof
 
It ain’t hard to understand
Why I’m a lonely man
I’ve been dreaming, I’ve been leaning on thin air
 
Well I lied to myself and everyone else that’s the truth
But when you said goodbye all my lies couldn’t hold up the roof
 
And I’m a dreamer and a schemer
And I’ve been sitting up here on the roof
Some people say that my skin is so thick
That I’m virtually bulletproof
 
It ain’t hard to understand
Why I’ve a lonely man
I’ve been dreaming, I’ve been leaning on thin air
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Ah but I didn’t lie when I said goodbye to you
There was no harmony and the song that we sang was the blues
 
And I’m a dreamer and a schemer
I’m a fast-walking smooth talking sleuth
And if you don’t believe a word that I say 
That in itself is the proof
 
It ain’t hard to understand
Why I’ve a lonely man
I’ve been dreaming, I’ve been leaning on thin air
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A great breakup song. 
Fairy Tale￼
I guess nobody told me that you had your mind made up
Of starting a new life of your own
If I could have a taste of you I’d want another cup 
And that’s what’s got me drinking here alone
 
I’ve always been the kind to come and go just as I please
No one ever really held me down
It’s easy though to be the one who says it’s time to leave
And hard to be the last one left around
 
When you told me that you’d leave I just believed it was another kind of fairytale
That children tell and always turn out well
But children grow and now I know the ending of that story is your last goodbye
So turn your eyes and slowly walk away
 
It’s always hard at Christmas, and no one seems to care
And strangers never want to take a chance
And the barroom kinds of friendships around which I revolve
Are brushed away like webs at just a glance
 
When you told me that you’d leave I just believed it was another kind of fairytale
That children tell and always turn out well
But children grow and now I know the ending of that story is your last goodbye
So turn your eyes and slowly walk away
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A song about a diehard drifter who lets no one tie him down.
Fool and a Drifter￼
We always take advantage of a fool
He’s the guy who needs someone to tell him what to do
And if there’s no one else, he’ll take advantage of himself
And then he’ll wonder why he’s feeling abused
 
And if you think of the friends in your life
Is there one that you treated a half right?
You always loose it all, because you’re too afraid to fall
You’re just walkin’ on the shady side of life
 
So you walk on the dark side, you cling to your pride
You spend all your money, and waste all your time
Playin’ honky-tonk blues, and drinkin’ cheap booze
You think you’re a drifter, but you’re just a fool
 
We always take advantage of a fool
He’s the one that thinks he’s so cool
And he never needs help, he just relies on himself
Until the day that he he falls off his stool
 
So you walk on the dark side, you cling to your pride
You spend all your money, and waste all your time
Playin’ honky-tonk blues, and drinkin’ cheap booze
You think you’re a drifter, but you’re just a fool
 
And if you think of the women in your life
Is there one that you treated a half right?
You always loose it all, because you’re too afraid to fall
You’re just walkin’ on the shady side of life
 
So you walk on the dark side, you cling to your pride
You spend all your money, and waste all your time
Playin’ honky-tonk blues, and drinkin’ cheap booze
You think you’re a drifter, but you’re just a fool
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A song about one of those things that you never quite get over.￼ 
Lover of the Sun
Mary, raise your head and look outside your window
You know we’ve come a long long way
Something calls me back to you whenever that old wind blows
I guess It’s like the storms that graced your ways
 
Dark haired lady, Lover of the sun 
You’ve cast a shadow on the moon that’s got me on the run
I’ve been without you now, for much too long
 
I took a walk to see the house where you lived with your ma
Everything appeared to be the same
There were roses in your garden and a vine upon your wall
A picture of your life I’ll never frame
 
Dark haired lady, Lover of the sun 
You’ve cast a shadow on the moon that’s got me on the run
I’ve been without you now, for much too long
 
Two people live inside me now and cannot get along
One must stay, the other one must change
I’ve tried to place the pieces of my life where they belong
But without your love its hard to rearrange.
 
Dark haired lady, Lover of the sun 
You’ve cast a shadow on the moon that’s got me on the run
I’ve been without you now, for much too long
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Dedicated to my childhood town of San Diego, this was written about the time I lived in a 
house-full of musicians near Ocean Beach, where we could hear the sound of the waves at￼ 
night. Most of them are still making music today.
My Home Town
This is a song about the time I said goodbye
A thousand miles along that road is where that daydream lies
And I still hear the breakers crashing on the broken cliffs
Of the old abandoned lighthouse where I sailed around the tip
Of my hometown
 
I still hear those butcher birds, singing in the night
Underneath the Pepper Trees in the middle of July
And the poets and the folksingers in their bathing suits and tights
Drift in a summer dream underneath these tungsten lights
Of my hometown
 
I don’t need nothing, but a radio to play
And a friend to keep me company along this old highway
And the headlights keep on flashing and the road bumps jump up laughing
Some people say that vagabonds no longer are in fashion
In your hometown
 
Most of my friends have settled down
Got themselves a good job or a wedding gown
But I still hear the footsteps of a love never knew
Sometimes I hear her laughing and I catch a glimpse or two
In your hometown
 
This is a song about the time I said goodbye
A thousand miles along that road is where that daydream lies
And I still hear the breakers crashing on the broken cliffs
Of the old abandoned lighthouse where I sailed around the tip
Of my hometown
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Tacoma was a city on the bay outside of Seattle in what was the Detroit of Washington State, 
containing a lot of smokestacks and local pair of artists that finally make their dream debut. 
They got a ticket to perform in Tokyo and I never saw them again.￼
Old Tacoma
Smoke is blowing ‘cross the bay from wind out on the water
Old Tacoma
It’s just a factory town
And I am on my way
To Tokyo today
To dance in my ballet
For a while
And I’ll be back in a while 
To see you smile
You’ll always be my friend
 
They said if you can leave today just pack your bags and you’ll be on your way
And now I hear the sound
Of jet planes in the night
A star that’s clear and bright
I hope I’m doing right
To be leaving you behind in Old Tacoma
It’s just a factory town
And I am on my way
to Tokyo today
To dance in my ballet 
For a while
And I’ll be back in a while 
To see you smile
You’ll always be my friend
 
I saw the ad on Sunday and I answered it on Monday
Now I’m leaving
This old factory town
And I can’t say goodbye
Though I have wings to fly
It nearly makes me cry
To be leaving you behind in Old Tacoma
It’s just a factory town
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A song I wrote along with a guitar arrangement taught to me by a long-ago friend Lani 
Kurnick.￼ 
One Hundred Thousand Reasons
(Music by Lani Kurnick, Lyrics by Steven Grigsby)
 
I guess you had a hundred thousand reasons
And some good excuses not to let it show
But on the face of this earth, for all that it’s worth
Not a single one was cause enough to go
 
The golden leaves that fall in late September
Are the color of the cause for my despair
Is it the pain of love, or just the love of money
That made you turn your back on what is fair?
 
And I don’t know baby what you want
And I don’t know baby what you need
Is it a new pair of shoes, or a love song for you
Or a lonely man whose standing on his knees?
 
And it’s gonna be another Winter
There’s no warmth between us anymore
Is it the pain of love, or just the love of money
That made you go and leave us both so poor?
 
I guess you had a hundred thousand reasons
And some good excuses not to let it show
But on the face of this earth, for all that it’s worth
Not a single one was cause enough to go
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At the time I wrote this song I was living in Lacey. Washington and attending school at TESC. 
It is a breakup song fit for a barroom at 2 am. Written in 1984.
Simple Melodies￼
Seems like I’ve misplaced the feeling that I used to get
When I thought of what could be, it was growing on a tree
Now I stumble in the dark, looking for the missing part
And I play a broken melody that doesn’t have a heart
 
You like the child you see, but its not the boy in me
No you just see your reflection when you look into my eyes
You were swinging on a tree, upside down and laughing
At the world turned upside down, and you didn’t see the ground
 
Where are those simple melodies
And all those those easy harmonies
Why do we never sing our songs together anymore?
Where did the time go when we talked
Where did our paths go when we walked
Where did your heart go when you stopped loving me?
 
Now it seems like I’ve misplaced that old feeling, that I used to get
When I though of what could be, it was growing on a tree
Now I stumble in the dark, looking for the missing part
And I play a broken melody that doesn’t have a heart
 
Where are those simple melodies
And all those those easy harmonies
Why do we never sing our songs together anymore?
Where did the time go when we talked
Where did our paths go when we walked
Where did your heart go when you stopped loving me?
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A bittersweet song about looking back with no regrets.￼
Swept Away
When I get the time to reflect on you
When the sun is high and the moon’s in view
I can’t stop wondering what I saw in you
But I guess it’s better that way
 
Sometimes I sit and I drink with friends
Or when I’m alone at the party’s end
Sometimes I make a toast to you and then…
I throw the glass to the fire
 
Swept Away, love is like the tide
Swept away, like my foolish pride
Swept Away, sometimes you just can’t hide
I guess it’s better that way
 
Its a long long road that you must take
To get back home on your own two feet
If you can make it then you’ll be complete
When you finally found your way
 
When I get the time to reflect on you
When the sun is high and the moon’s in view
I can’t stop wondering what I saw in you
But I guess it’s better that way
 
When you finally know you can see right through
You can feel the pain as its burning you
When you’re at the end, you can start anew
When the past is swept away
 
Swept Away, love is like the tide
Swept away, like my foolish pride
Swept Away, sometimes you just can’t hide
I guess it’s better that way
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The Refugees is a recent song written in 2018 during the time of our own refugee crisis and￼ 
how it reflects on us as Americans 
The Refugees
Here’s a Christmas Wish for the refugees, who came from the sea of Galilee
And traveled to their destinies seeking shelter from the night
From Lebanon to Syria, beneath the light of the Nebula
In the deserts out of Africa they came to see the light
 
But here we are in another place and time
And the caravan is coming and we all have lost our minds
If we could only learn to reach out to the ones who stand in line
Then our guiding star would finally start to shine
 
Then in the town of Bethlehem, a tiny child was born to them
The wise kings came to visit them in a Caravan it’s told
But in the town of El Paso the refugees are thrown in jail
We turn ourselves away as though we all have lost our souls
 
But here we are in another place and time
And the caravan is coming, and we all have lost our minds
If we could only learn to reach out to the ones who stand in line
Then our guiding star would finally start to shine
 
As we look back wistfully on those who came from Galilee
Who traveled to their destinies seeking shelter from the night
So who will be the first to see we’re all part of a family
Let’s be the best that we can be  and help them in their plight
 
But here we are in another place and time
And the caravan is coming, and we all have lost our minds
If we could only learn to reach out to the ones who stand in line
Then our guiding star would finally start, finally start to shine
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