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A Boy, A Dog, and A Big Blue Whale

Come in close and I’ll tell you a tale
About a boy, a dog, and a big blue whale
You may not believe everything I say
But it’s the honest truth, anyway

Lost at sea, late one summer’s day
Boy and dog got swallowed, they say
Quite an adventure for one so frail
This glorious tale of a big blue whale

Trapped inside the whale’s belly
They saw wonders they never thought to tell
Schools of fish, a sunken ship,
And a world of blue where the sun never sets

Lost at sea, late one summer’s day
Boy and dog got swallowed, they say
Quite an adventure for one so frail
This glorious tale of a big blue whale

But the journey was not without its price
They had to find a way out of the ice
With the help of a friendly octopus
They finally saw the light and broke loose

So if you ever find yourself lost at sea
Just remember the tale of the boy, the dog and the big blue whale
And know that you too can find your way
Just like we did lost at sea on that summer’s day



I Wanna

It’s getting late, the stars are shining bright
The moon is full, the air is feeling right
I can’t wait, to hit the town
I wanna feel alive, I wanna let my hair down

Night time, it’s the time for passion
Adventure and lusty chance meetings
I wanna live for the moment, I wanna let go
I wanna feel the fire burning, deep down below

I see you across the room, your eyes they burn like flames
I wanna get closer, I wanna feel your heartbeat race
I wanna know your secrets, I wanna be your thrill
I wanna love you like there’s no tomorrow, I wanna feel the thrill

Night time, it’s the time for passion
Adventure and lusty chance meetings
I wanna live for the moment, I wanna let go
I wanna feel the fire burning, deep down below

Let’s take a chance, let’s make it happen
We only live once, let’s make it worth our while
We’ll take the night, we’ll make it our own
We’ll dance until the dawn, we’ll never be alone

Night time, it’s the time for passion
Adventure and lusty chance meetings
I wanna live for the moment, I wanna let go
I wanna feel the fire burning, deep down below



Bad Pennies

Religion and politics, are evil bedfellows
Two sides of the same coin, it’s hard to tell
Where faith ends and power begins
Who’s really pulling the strings

The church and the state, they go hand in hand
Together they rule with an iron hand
But whose interests are they really serving?
The people’s needs, or their own deserving?

But we don’t have to be pawns in their game
We can break the chains and reclaim our power
By standing together, we can make a change
Create a world that’s more just

One preaches love, the other fear
But both use the same tactics, year after year
To keep us divided and under their control
While they line their pockets and sell their souls

Religion and politics, evil bedfellows
Two sides of the same coin, just a bad penny
This is where faith ends and struggle begins
We know who’s really pulling the strings

But we ain’t gonna be pawns in their game
Break free break the chains and turn away
Shoulder to shoulder, we can make a change
Create a world that’s more for all of us.

Evil bedfellows, politics and religion
The hold all the cards, they’ve got all the gold
So now our power starts, and we take this back
Our world, our lives, our strength, our souls



