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KINGSWAY & The Great Outdoors

The Belvedere Half Court

Concrete Score

I’m up where the seagulls fly

And I’m up where there’s lots of light

Still can’t see the fuckin’ ocean with the best pair of eyes

Still they keep on building higher still they keep on building more

How much higher will they go to beat your concrete score

Rising from the ground like teeth

And feasting on the city’s soul

No matter how much they eat they ain’t never getting full

From here I can see the buildings where you lied with them

The concrete and wood keep my imagination

From running all over hell’s half acre

You think that’s all the land they’d need

And here we go again the next thing you know again 

You’re there without me

I recall a mountain range

And I recall a bay of blue

I recall a skyline staying long enough to see it through

Convince Me

In the night I write the songs

In the day I write the book 

About the time that you left me writing songs

But it don’t teach you much about growing up

Throw around beauty like you’re throwing up

Expecting me to sink or swim

But I don’t ever want to see you again

And my room becomes the night

In the stars I see the match I light my only chance to make it right

I try so hard I try to deal I try to keep the way I feel inside

Convince yourself

Convince yourself that it is all or nothing

Convince yourself that you are happy

Lent

I gave you up for lent 

But I’m still feeling all hell bent ‘cause

Jesus and all his saints well they’re 

Still voicing their complaints saying

Hope’s good even when it fades

Hope fades even when it’s good

Understood

A vision at the parking meter

I dream to be the man to meet her

A turn reveals that a good old friend 

Sure still knows how to steal

We met up at the lake and

It always seems to take us

Both sides of Rattle And Hum

To drive back home to where we come from
Circa ‘70

A list of some people born the same year as me

But much more successful

Might include such celebrities as Naomi Campbell

Ethan Hawke the actor not the writer I could kick his ass

So in you weigh 

Out on that day when 

Nothing really changes

Another bout

Through which you shout that

Nothing really changes

A year of kings a year of fools

A year of killing kids in schools like Nixon or Khmer Rouge

And still the stars shine one by one like your

J Lo or your Debbie Gibson

Mariah Carey well they all sell more than me

The Party

I am going to the party

Hope to see you there

You’re not invited well neither was I

Short sighted well me I was blind

Just have a sit and don’t you miss it

Sit right down and have a listen

To such a serious sound it’s either lost or it’s found

You can take it the river but the river was dry

And all that modern love 

Leaves you hanging on the banks while you just wonder why

Off a bridge be so poetic

Nine stories much more effective

You’ll see your bro or your little sister

And tell ‘em hi and how you missed her

And when you find your own way

Roberto Clemente will sit you down 

And tell you all the ways he thought you were wrong

And there’s no going back 

You can only sit and listen while you hear this song
My Walls

Hey baby I wrote this for you ass

That’s all that you’re worth now I’ll take a pass

On loving and leaving this behind

My walls they ain’t so hard to climb

Wanna show you something you’ll never forgot

I’m the anxious arrow you’re the easy target

Wanna show you something you’ll never find

My walls they ain’t so hard to climb

Oh lordy oh lady can’t you see

up in your tower it’s all pure Penelope

Down in the valley they start to agree that

My walls they ain’t so hard to climb

Commerce & Art

Commerce and art they can shake hands

You good talked me too hard to hear

The shit that I say under my breath

Is getting so loud and so clear

Wisdom is just an angle you play

But this time it might not apply

Don’t care what you think

Don’t care what you say

Don’t care if you live or you die

I’ve gotta work on my self tonight 

Can’t be out tramping around

Take my voice

Take my sight

Make sure I don’t see a sound

Paul Roberts

My landlord Paul Roberts he was not that bad of a guy

He’d let me slide late on the rent from time to time

Been days since I seen him can’t miss him shuffling down the hall

A six foot ten tie-dyed brick wall

And I don’t know when he went out

And I don’t know if he went north or if he went south

Dear tenants of the Belvedere Court Apartments

Don’t worry this ain’t about raising the rent

With the sudden and regretful passing of Paul Roberts

There are few important points to clarify

There’ll be a short service from 5 to 5:30

Snacks and refreshments we’ll provide

We’d like to thank you for your patience

And co-operation during this time of transition

But I do hope that there’s something more than a form letter

And a gathering of friends

And I do hope that there’s something more than all this in the end

Cynic’s Song

Standing on the sidewalk minding my own business

A cop rolls up and starts to do his

Knock me down and say “You kick that box, son?”

I said “I didn’t see your momma out here none tonight”

Well you can guess where I woke come the morning light

This is what happens when you get involved

Stick to yourself

Beautiful girl standing in the cross walk

I say remember me you wanna come and

Talk the night away

Next thing you know

I’m spring for the call display

If I was a flower I would be a tumbleweed

The martyr of the desert the sanctimonious

Seed that never blooms

Spreading themes of hope through cynical tunes

Goodbye 303-2545

Well goodbye, farewell, adios and so long

I know this ain’t the first time 

That you heard this song but

This time’s for you

This time’s for all I put you through

Oh can’t you see

This time’s for all you did for me

Well the cupboards are full

But my soul it is bare

You know I can’t control 

The fact that I still care

But maybe we can find a way 

That we can call our own

Maybe we can find a way 

To call this place a home
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