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MOVING ON THROUGH MY lyrical history, I begin the journey through more recent terrain. The early 2000s. Some lyrics from this period will not be here because I have them reserved as album projects I still want to do, should I be given the opportunity to have an actual band to work with. As my demo....still unnamed....was done without a band, and largely incomplete when I ran out of funds, it is not a true reflection of my talent (Demo: Jessica, Free, Keep Me Alive, Never Been To Spain...should I ever be able to contact Chuck, the engineer and producer behind the adventure). Given the right vibes, I am really a better singer than my demos make me sound. I have a wider range as well. 

The lyrics I am putting in these books are those which sit doing absolutely nothing in binders. Yes, I said binders. Hundreds. Maybe thousands of lyrics sit in binders. Plural. Just waiting to be seen. To be read. To be set to music by someone who sees their worth. Or their prospective worth.

I still write lyrics from time to time, but I wrote quite prolifically when I was younger. And filled with more hope. And more energy.

Even though frustration met me at every turn, I still had hopes of building the perfect band. Phenix. Euthanasia. Blayze. Steel & Velvet. Ozone. The Brotherhood. Mother’s Little Helper. Love’s Little Cherry Bomb. Witch Hunt. Diatribe. The Underground Paradise Machine. Locked In. Loxx. Deep Throat. Partners In Crime. Thunder Bay Bad Boyz.Whiskey Train. War Path. The list is endless. 

The first two formed only to abort their missions due to excuses as to why the members couldn’t find time to rehearse or because of members moving away. The rest took form only on paper. And in lyrics for projects. 

Some lyrics were written for a studio only project that would have featured both living rock legends and the most promising indie musicians. The project, The Rock-N-Roll Rhythm Review, was my most ambitious idea...along with the proposed (if the Hard Rock Cafe gave their blessing) live version, The Hard Rock Cafe All-Star Jam. a blues version, Duke Nukem’s Atomic Blues Review also had lyrics set aside. Most of those lyrics have, however, found their way into the projects I still want to do if I ever get the chance.

Deep Throat and Witch Hunt were also meant solely as studio projects, Witch Hunt albums being made into movies in the same way that Pink Floyd’s: The Wall had been done. An ambitious project indeed, as it had at least four albums scheduled, each an ‘act’ or an episode within the overall movie/set. Deep Throat, a concept band built around erotic/risque lyrics I had written, was to put out only two or three radio friendly songs. The rest were to, well...be heard in private.

Here, I begin our journey with forty plucked from the first binder. I hope you enjoy them. They will range in subject and mood. 

I don’t have these in order as to when they were written, but I can tell you that the majority are from the end of my first marriage. From 1995 - 2001, I was in a very abusive marriage. My wife loved to torture me emotionally. I do not remember any happiness. I do, however, remember standing on the corner near our apartment heading back to my parents’ home because I had been kicked out at the behest of her mother. I remember trying to make things work. 

By 1997, when our only child was stillborn, the marriage was basically over. I only stuck around because I thought I could fix it. I would later find, after catching her and one of my best friends together, that she had been cheating on me from the very start. 

By 2001, her mental state had collapsed and I was again on my own. Her hopes of rapture from Earth were dashed in 2000 and it had destroyed what sanity she had left. And I had given away everything to please her.the divorce, recommended by the psychiatrist who noticed that the weight of trying to keep it all together was basically destroying my sanity, was begun in June of 2001 and final in August or October.

I dealt with the amalgam of emotions I was feeling by writing them as lyrics and poetry. My anger at the lies that her mother and brother were telling was poured into Don’t Wanna Die. My frustration with her can be heard in every lyric. 

Every so often, when she is at her lowest, she calls me at midnight. I end up talking her off her emotional ledge while denying her access to my life. As for the rest, well....her mother died over ten years ago. Her brother is still a drunk. And her other brothers all maintain radio silence for good reason, especially the one I graduated with.

As for the best friend I caught her in bed with, we’re no longer besties. However, he is still a friend. But not one I allow in my home.

~ Jaysen True Blood ~
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(piano/strings)



I’m gonna get high

On lovin’ tonight

Gonna take that ticket

You offered to paradise

No reason to ask why

All I know, it feels right

And I’ve got my heart set

On a roll of the dice



(interlude)



This fire burnin’ inside

Was set by you

Baby, take me to the water’s edge

Let me lay you down on a bed of roses

Yeh take me on your ride

Don’t make me blue

Baby, to your love I will pledge

Before the door closes



(interlude)



Let me take a drink

Of your fire water

Yeh let me have a taste

Of your cherry wine

Don’t give me time to think

Make my vision blur

Coz there’s no time to waste



(guitar solo)



Ah take me to heaven.



(sax solo)



Let me feel your love

Stay with me tonight

I don’t want to be alone

Baby please don’t go

Coz your love is sent from above

Yeh it feels so right

And I can’t make it on my own

No, no, please don’t go, no, no



(interlude)



Won’t you please stay

Yeh stay with me

I need you baby

Don’t leave me alone

No don’t go away

Can’t you see

What might be?

(you’re not alone)



(guitar solo)

(sax solo)

(guitar solo out)
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VERSE

I’m so bored with this life

Of abuse and misuse

I think I’m goin’ insane

All this bitterness and strife

Is just your excuse

For things that have become mundane

Chorus

And all you see

And all you hear

And all you touch

And all you feel

Seems to make your life less hazy

But you’re not free

From what you fear

So your pain becomes your crutch

To hide you from all that is real

As you go stone cold crazy

Verse

I’m so tired of your lies

And your immaturity

I think I’m goin’ crazy

All your reasons why

Are so contradictory

That the truth seems a bit hazy

(chorus)

I’m so sick of these tears

You’ve made me cry

I think I’ve gone psychotic

All your imagined fears

Have caused our love to die

Makin’ me neurotic

(chorus)

(solo)

Verse 

I’m through with you

And your kind of love

Yeh, I’m done with your insanity

No more feeling blue

When push comes to shove

Coz I’m returning to reality

(chorus)

(solo out)
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VERSE

Drowning in my sea of confusion

Never sure of what you’ll put me through

Giving me another transfusion

Of what you call love, making me blue

Setting up a new illusion

That’ll prove untrue

Making your attempt at an intrusion

But you don’t have a clue

So I bring it to a conclusion

And you don’t know what to do

Chorus

Get it out

Yeh, just get it out

Tear it apart

Break off another piece of my heart

And leave me filled with doubt

Verse

Adrift in insecurity

Never knowing what you’ll do

Giving me a taste of impurity

Through your love so untrue

Reminding me of my mortality

While holding me captive too

Without any form of practicality

Or intentions of being true

(chorus)

(solo)

Imprisoned by my fears

Not knowing what you’ll say

Hiding my pain and tears

As you continue to play

Wasting my years

Doing things your way

Hearing only your silence ringing in my ears

As I continue to stay

And contend with your leers

When I let you get your way

(chorus)

(solo out)
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