
1. Opening Salvo for Still Bombadil Issue #2 
 
Alright, tell me when you’re ready 
 I’m prepared 

 
2. Is It In Your Face, Your Eyes, For Eternity 

 
I can look at you and I can smile at you 
but I can’t listen to what you’re telling me right now 
 
I can look at you and I can smile at you 
but I can’t listen to what you’re telling me right now 
 
Now is it in your face, is it in your eyes, for eternity 
 
I can talk with you and I can sit with you 
but I can’t ever understand how or why 

 
Once more I hold it inside 
Doesn’t it take two ears to listen 

 
3. Power’s Out 

 
I’m catching up on my reading 
I’m eating all the things in my fridge that are going to go bad 
 
Oh the electricity it went out 
Oh how swiftly it blackened the house 
 
I tried to call my mother to tell her that I love her 
But the phones are still pretty bad 
 
Stuck in the dark with you 
 

4. Stone Path, I Can Walk On You 
 
Walking is something I do with my mind 
Lost in thought I look down to find my 
Stone path 
I can walk on you 
 
Straight, narrow, it’s easy to stroll 
Bricks line up to avoid holes on my 



Stone path 
I can walk on you 
 
Sometimes I look up at the sky 
It’s beautiful to see 
But now I wonder what I’m missing  
When my mind is never looking where the path should be 
 
Stone path, I can for you 
 
 
 

5. Three Legged Dog 
 
Saw a dog walking down the road 
Had three legs still walked pretty good 

 
Dog with three legs are you looking for a home 
Please take me instead 
 
I want that dog so bad to be mine 
I hope my mom she won’t mind 

 
Dog with three legs are you looking for a home 
Please take me instead 

 
Three legged dog 

 
Are you looking for a home? Please take me instead 

 
Three legged dog 
 

6. Girlfriend Politician 
 
Living at my mothers’ on a second hand couch 
Working as a busboy at the corner​ In-N-Out 
 
I’m waiting on politicians 
A vegan flipping burgers in a big fat kitchen 
 
My girlfriend’s pushing on me and I see no way out 
 
 



7. Chicago Surf Rock for the Heat Wave 
 
Hey, you’re on a Chicago speed wave 
Hey Mag Mile sunshine 
The classical radio plays 
 
Michigan girls with sunbrellas 
The lake is hot and so are the fellas 
Don’t be jealous 

 
Hey, you’re on a Chicago heat wave 
Hey, good thing the streets aren’t paved 
Hey, eat a hot dog and some ice that’s shaved 
 
Michigan girls with sunbrellas 
The lake is hot and so are the fellas 
Don’t be jealous 
 
Comiskey Park​ ​are you surfing today 
The L is running without delay 

 
Chicago Heat Wave 
 

8. Chicago Surf Birds 
 

WIll there be birds? 
Will there be swirg? 
 
Every single morning 
Even in the evening 
I need something to keep pleasing me  
because I can’t keep seated in a world that hasn’t got 
 

9. Send Me Down The Tar River and Let Me Sleep 
 
Old folks 
sit by the fireplace  
and stare at the empty space  
between their knees 

 
Young hopes 
pulls in the bitter taste  
and feels that it’s such a waste  



and bite their teeth 
 
Put me on a bus 
Roll me down that Tar River 
Make it for both of us 
Send me down that Tar River and let me sleep 
 
More smoke 
pours out from the fireplace  
and death has a kindly face  
for those in need 

 
Red strokes 
painted on your suitcase  
and marks the bus you’ll take  
while you count sheep 
 
Put me on a bus 
Roll me down that Tar River 
Make it for both of us 
Send me down that Tar River and let me sleep 

 
Let me sleep the day away 
We’ve been tossed away 
Let me sleep the day away 
We’re all lost 

 
Young folks 
please don’t you waste your time 
most likely that you will find  
your dreams have faded 

 
The old hope 
Of making the most of it  
has become just such a joke  
when you’re old and creaking  
 
Put me on a bus 
Roll me down that Tar River 
Make it for both of us 
Send me down that Tar River and let me sleep 
 
Roll that Tar River 


