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INTRODUCTION

	 

	 

	This book is a culmination of my love of music.

	1993 part 2 is another 100 songs to read and enjoy. Covering a wide range of topics, mostly love, and plagiarised by myself. I covered that in the original introduction in volume 1. Life in general was changing, the world, the people in it, the ways, the whys, the what’s. What the hell were we doing to the world? If only we had kept things the way they were because they changed. And not for the better.

	I’ve written a line or two about the artist or song that inspired me with the lyrics and why, on many of the songs, most of which are pop songs unless otherwise stated, and let’s hope I won’t get sued for using someone as inspiration (so many lawsuits going on these days). But jokes aside, I was young and a teenager and these songs are what I came up with. And now I’m publishing them just for the fun of it, and to have more books under my name on my author page.

	Whether or not you enjoy them is up to you, but remember, if you plagiarise me, you’re being sued...and no, I’m not joking…

	Thank you to all the muses, guides, helpers, inspirational musicians and singers that gave me the lines, the titles, the ideas for these songs. I honour you and dedicate these books to all of you.

	 


1993 PART 2

	 

	 


STORMY CHALLENGE   ballad

	 

	 

	Inspired by Kylie Minogue’s Good Thing.

	 

	V1

	Was it too much…of a good thing,

	Or did things go wrong too soon,

	Where do we lay the blame?

	I’m not saying it’s me or you.

	 

	V2

	Could things be so right,

	Like our situation was,

	Love was so wonderful,

	We couldn’t get enough…

	 

	CHORUS

	Of each other,

	All over one another for a time,

	We were always thinking,

	Everything was fine,

	But now I see,

	Life ahead is nothing but a,

	Stormy Challenge.

	 

	V3

	Guess nothing…can last forever,

	Or can they if we try,

	Though some people say it’s not possible,

	There’s a question why.

	 

	V4

	I started to cry,

	But then realised I,

	Was maybe all right after all,

	Coz I didn’t fall.

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	BRIDGE

	We would argue and fight,

	Till the middle of the night,

	Things aren’t right, anymore…

	 


BOYZ ARE…

	 

	 

	V1

	Boyz Are…

	Best undressed,

	Put ‘em to the test,

	Make ‘emselves a pest,

	Get you in a mess,

	Wanna make a love nest,

	You wanna head west,

	For a well-earned rest,

	But surely you jest.

	 

	V2

	Boyz Are…

	So egotistical,

	Always maniacal,

	Sometimes impossible,

	Not always individual,

	To a point of incredible,

	Satan’s less of a devil,

	Is the new age man mythical,

	But are they always full…

	 

	CHORUS

	Boyz Are…

	Full of everything,

	Can’t make up their minds,

	Which they wanna be.

	Boyz Are…always so annoying,

	Some get to your heart,

	And make you sing.

	 

	V3

	Boyz Are…

	Always stating their name,

	Making you their claim,

	Causin’ so much pain,

	But they are so lame,

	Baby you can’t tame,

	Can’t make the same,

	Want glory and fame,

	Sometimes bring shame.

	 

	V4

	Boyz Are…

	Always givin’ an excuse,

	Only looking to use,

	Well I got some news,

	You can no longer bruise,

	My emotions coz I choose,

	To ignore you not get confused,

	Thank god I’m not in your shoes,

	You’re the one who’s gonna lose.

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	BRIDGE

	Boyz give crap,

	I won’t take that,

	Get back on track,

	For heaven’s sake.

	 


DIAMONDS, CLUBS, SPADES and HEARTS   slow pop

	 

	 

	V1

	Once upon a time…

	There was a guy in my life,

	Never really thought about anybody,

	But himself, but right,

	Away I could tell there was something,

	About him, I never knew what it was,

	Just something, that drew you to him.

	 

	V2

	And then one day,

	He gave his heart away,

	With four little charms he gave me,

	And then I knew his honesty.

	 

	CHORUS

	Diamonds, Clubs, Spades and Hearts,

	Each symbolising something special,

	And I couldn’t see at first,

	Till he pointed out,

	Diamonds, for the ones in my eyes, they sparkle,

	Clubs, for the way I beat him at cards, I won,

	Spades, he said I dug away, to his soul,

	Hearts, because I stole his, and he mine.

	 

	V3

	Once upon a time…

	Never knew love existed,

	Not like this it’s all a fairy tale,

	And kisses not to be resisted,

	When I met him my world soared around,

	The sky and then I knew right away,

	Now we’ve been going together we’re pulling through.

	 

	Repeat V2

	And then one day,

	He gave his heart away,

	With four little charms he gave me,

	And then I knew his honesty.

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	BRIDGE - REPEAT TOWARD END

	I never knew four little charms,

	Could say so much,

	Feel so much,

	Mean something so special,

	No words are needed.

	 


POSTCARDS AND SOUVENIRS   duet   slow pop

	 

	 

	Once again each verse is labelled with me/him for who sings which part.

	 

	V1 - me

	Goodbye…have a good holiday,

	Hope you soak up some rays,

	And play a few games, rest and recuperate…

	 

	V2 - him

	So long…I’ll try not to be gone too long,

	But I really need a rest,

	Got to get back to my best, I’ll see you soon…

	 

	V3 - me

	I got your postcard just the other day,

	And I laughed all the way back from the mailbox,

	Coz I couldn’t wait to read it.

	 

	V4 - him

	I hope you got the souvenirs, I sent a really nice ring,

	And some other things, I think you’ll like them,

	I’ll send some more soon.

	 

	V5 - me

	I haven’t had a postcard, in absolutely ages,

	But this one told of the rages and parties you went to,

	Seems like you’re having a good time.

	 

	V6 - him

	Sorry ‘bout the souvenirs,

	Seems I’ve sent you everything,

	I haven’t even had time to ring, seems I’m so busy,

	Do you think we’re drifting apart?

	 

	V7 - me

	I got your last postcard,

	Why did it happen this way?

	I don’t even know what to say,

	I cry most times can’t stop,

	Please come back I’ll beg.

	 

	V8 - him

	Here’s one more souvenir,

	Thought you would like it back,

	A new life, a new track,

	Guess this is goodbye,

	Maybe I might see you again.

	 

	Me - Don’t let it happen this way…

	Him - Maybe it’s for the best…

	Me - Don’t you care what I say…

	Him - Isn’t this a test…

	 

	Both - This is the last of the postcards and souvenirs.

	 


LOVE’S SILVER WEB   slow pop

	 

	 

	CHORUS

	How do we weave,

	This tangled web…

	…called love,

	All shiny and silver,

	In the moonlight,

	So beautiful one moment,

	So ugly the next,

	How can it be…?

	…how can it change so quickly?

	 

	V1

	Love…

	Can start off so wonderful,

	See him across a crowded room,

	Bump into her coming ‘round the corner,

	You can meet your true love,

	Any time…anywhere.

	 

	V2

	Love…

	Can make you feel the most amazing things,

	Sweaty palms and racing hearts,

	All aflutter and you fall apart,

	Tongue tied, a little shy,

	Smiles…from both people.

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	V3

	Love…

	Can sometimes turn too ugly,

	Too quickly that you don’t know,

	Quite when it happened,

	You can burst into tears,

	Cry your heart out.

	 

	V4

	Love…

	Too many times gets nasty,

	Some people say I love you,

	Next minute turn around and hurt you,

	How can bruises be love?

	How much heartache is enough?

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	BRIDGE

	Sometimes love isn’t so simple,

	Sometimes it’s hard at its best,

	You can pull through you only have to try,

	Always ask the reason why.

	 


VELVET TOUCH   slow pop

	 

	 

	CHORUS

	You used to have,

	A Velvet Touch,

	So soft and silky smooth,

	It made the earth move,

	When you touched me,

	But I guess things change.

	 

	V1

	You give, good love baby,

	When you, know how to baby,

	How to get me into bed,

	How do you get, into my head,

	Without me knowing,

	Sensing anything’s wrong,

	When everything seemed so right,

	God! Did you know, how you made me feel?

	But now, nothing seems real.

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	V2

	Has something else taken you,

	Away from me, you’re so far away,

	Oh, why did you have to hit me?

	Couldn’t you at least let go of me,

	And stop hurting me,

	Now something’s definitely wrong,

	You never used to hit me, what’s going on?

	God! Did you know how you made me feel?

	Look at those bruises, this black eye is real.

	 

	CHORUS

	 

	BRIDGE

	Stop hurting me,

	You have no right to,

	Don’t laugh at me,

	Don’t think I won’t try,

	To stop you myself,

	From hitting me,

	You’ll get your turn,

	To feel the pain, you made me feel.
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