Packer

I'm a packer from way back

I'm a packer from way way back

I been packin’ since | can't say

I been packin’ packin’ packin’ all day

I pack it up, they haul it all away
I pack it up, they haul it all away

| packed the first time | was just a kid
Thought | was growed up

Knowing what | did

It was good | liked it

I been packin’ stuff ever since

| packed lots | packed it all

| packed socks | packed a ball

| packed every thing

I pack it up, they haul it all away
I pack it up, they haul it all away

Clothing China Work-boots Wheelchair
Books Coats Rugs Rug Shampooers
Vacuum Broom Garden Hoe Handle
Knick knacks from atop the mantle
Baby Dolls Gl Joes

Rolled-up Vinyl Flooring

I pack it up, they haul it all away
I pack it up, they haul it all away

Rain, rain go away
Come again another day
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Come Outside

Claw-tooth hammer, Bowie knife
Plastic drop cloth, hum drum life
Get yer ya-yas, tell yer paw-paw
It's a wrap, Jack, come outside
It's a wrap, Jack, come out tonight
Grab a jacket and come outside
Shake a leg, Jack, Get out tonight
It's a wrap, Jack, get outside

It's a wrap, Jack, get out tonight

Pork chop bunk bed, cold hard cash
Drastic measures, hole in yer head
Get yer ya-yas, tell yer paw-paw

It's a wrap, Jack, come outside

It's a wrap, Jack, come out tonight
It's a rat trap, come outside

It's a cat scratch, come out tonight
It's a living, but is it alive?

Ball peen hammer, quiet night
Soul food on ya, red eye flight
Get yer ya-yas, tell yer paw-paw
It's a wrap, Jack, look outside

It's a wrap, Jack, look out tonight
It's a wrap, Jack, come outside
It's a wrap, Jack, come out tonight
t's a wrap, Jack, look outside

It's a wrap, Jack, look out tonight

Car crash lunch box, cold hard cash
Soul food on ya, hum drum life
Pork chop bunk bed, red eye flight
Pick ‘em up paw-paw,

Put ‘em in yer pocket

©2009 Michael Barron

Something In Rain

Why is this wall around?

Closing in this little town
Everybody outside wants to be in
Everybody inside is already out
Outside it's raining

Inside it's Monday

Something in rain

Seems to me lazy

| want a job

| want some place to hang all day

I need a place to hide

Things aren’t working out

Like boo boo said they would

I'd like to make my own bed tonight
Outside the rain

Something in rain

Seems to me lazy

Yeah, well lying around all day
Is driving me crazy

Rainy Mondays and Thursdays
Get me down

Who is putting up

That wall around this town?

The rain today is not all that's falling
The street is wet and red

Don't stop to talk

You'll miss the train

Forget what the dormouse said
Forget what the dormouse said

You don't need to feed your head

©2009 Michael Barron

Standing By

Is this the longest road

You've ever been on?

| smell the little ones out on the trail
Having their little funs

Rounding the mountain

You were standing there

Turning so pale

Walking tall or stepping off
Whooping cranes or whooping cough
All T know is you've been standing by

You know and | know

This is just all show

We will go on (low)

We will press on (yo)

How can we stop

When our hearts still go pop
When our feets are so willing
But our flesh just says drop?

Has it been thirty years?

It seems like more

| hear the river stones forming
They sail down to the lobby
Past the fountain

You standing there,

Me inside the whale

Walking tall or shooting off
Whooping crane or whooping cough
All T know, is | know you

And you've been standing by

Walking tall or jumping off
Whooping crane or whooping cough
Al know is | know you

And you've been standing by
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Anywhere But There

You walked off of that bus

Right into my pants

Right into my parents house
(God-dammit) they ate up your act up
It was too much. It made me sick
Almost to your face

| swear to you baby

Round peg to your square hole baby
Just like a blind mans stare,

I'm anywhere but there for you,baby

We had our summer and fall

Right into heavy weather

You bounced me round my daddy’s bed,
you fucked my head (whatever)

| ate it up. | ate too much

Right here we stop

With the care for you baby

No sunny and share for you baby
Like your high-school hair,

I'm anywhere but there for you, baby
Like your high-school hair,

I'm anywhere but there for you, baby

I tried to talk to you about it,

My mouth it just doubled

I tried to listen to you about it,

Your entendres just bubbled

Round my neck (on my neck)

I closed that vein

Almost to your face

| swear to you baby

Round peg to your square hole baby
Just like a blind mans stare,

I'm anywhere but there for you, baby
Over by the pier, | swear to you, baby
Orange peel to your apple core baby
Like a blind man’s stare

I'm anywhere but there for you, baby
I'm anywhere but there

©2009 Kevin Lay

Dust Off Your Knees

Get up off the floor

Dust off your knees

Get out of here

Get out of here now

While there's still some place to get to

Come and listen to the heaving

And the sweating and the breathing
And the beating and the breaking
And the taking and the done

To the south and to the west

And to the crowd at all the rest

Hear them blaring, all the homos

On the homo radio ho mo radio homo

Why don't you care any more?
Why don't you care any more?

Get up off the floor

Dust off your knees

Wipe the spoodge off your chin
Turn your hat back around

Let the visor hide your eyes
Ataxi is waiting

Just beyond the rope

You don't have to wait in line
When you're on this side

Let the visor hide your eyes

Come and listen to the heaving

And the sweating and the breathing
And the beating and the breaking
And the taking and the done

To the south and to the west

And to the crowd at all the rest

Hear them blaring, all them homos
On the homo radio ho mo radio homo

Don't shine the light in my direction

©2009 Michael Barron

Take A Bow

Pies are round,

Bread are square,

I'l'live until | die

If a tree don't fall

If the dog don't bite,

If you put the load back on me
The burden would we share
The truth revealed

And so doing set you free

A cake walk and a long talk,
Nearer my dog to thee
Candy icing on the outside
Secret filling beneath

It's a stage you're going through
A stage you're standing on

A stage and there's a curtain
And another curtain call

For the roses, all the roses

All the roses they fall at your feet
Around your ankles in the limelight
Atop the rubbish in the street
Tight rope, kneeling pope,
Aluminum walker

Last dance, tattered pants
Dutiful daughter

Al your friends are around
Come out now, take a bow
All the races have ended
And nobody won

Al your friends are around
Come out now, take a bow
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Sadder Than The Sound

All the stuff that’s just taking up space
Burn it, into the ground it goes

Like bones and rags and all

Your shiny clothes

Sadder even than the sound

Of the rain falling down

Is the sound of one heart beating
By itself, by its own hand

Starless night

Mid-winter

In the northern hempisphere
Long time ‘til the sun comes up
You asked us all to leave

And now you are alone

Sadder even than the sound

Of the rain falling down

Is the sound of one heart beating
By itself, by its own hand

Still, | am grateful

For all the time we had

Though all of it was borrowed

We were happy to agree to any terms
Until the payment was due

Sadder even than the sound

Of the rain falling down

Is the sound of one heart beating
By itself, by its own hand
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HOMO RADIO

Michael Barron: Vocals, Guitars &
Groove Agent

William X Harvey: Bass

Bob Boilen: Groove Agent on “Anywhere
But There” and “Dust Off Your Knees”
Gary Kelleher: Mandolin on “Take A Bow"



