The Apprenticeship Years

Nuse Mewsic
(instrumental)

Heff Munson, 1981

Always There

I don’t need to see it in your face,

And you don’t need to go to go away,

And every time I turn around, it all begins again…

And you’re always there, when I need you here,

And you see so far, when I’m standing near,

And you find me blind, but my mind is clear,

And so I’m not around at all.

And summer is the coldest time of all,

And autumn, when the dreams begin to fall,

And every time I close my eyes, it all beings again…

And you’re always there, when I need you here,

And you see so far, when I’m standing near,

And you find me blind, but my mind is clear,

And so I’m not around at all.

But leaving you? I somehow never leave,

And when I’m sure it’s through, I still believe,

And every time I think of you, it all begins again…

And you may be there, but I see you here,

And you seem so far, but I feel you near,

And you find me blind, but my mind is clear,

And though I’m not around at all,

I’ll be here for the time you call.

Heff Munson, 1990

We’ve Got Light

(for A.C.T./Arlington Community Television)

We can do it, we can show you how,

Nothing to it, we can prove it now…

We’ve got life! We’ve got light!

We’ve got everything you’ll need tonight!

We’ve got laughs! We’ve got fun!

We’ve got everything under the sun!

You can make it happen if you try,

You can do it, here’s the reason why:

We’ve got lines! We’ve got lights!

We’ve got everything you’ll need tonight.

We’ve got sight! We’ve got sound!

And the magic to turn the world ‘round and ‘round and ‘round.

“Now here are a group of successful Access Producers,

And the have no more brains or skill than you have,

But they’ve got one thing you haven’t got:

Incredibly inflated egos!

Naw, just kidding.  Come on, gang!

Show her what you’ve really got!”

We’ve got life! We’ve got light!

We’ve got everything we need tonight!

Got the tools! Got the skills!

Now we’re catching the action and thrills!

Now’s the time, and it’s right!

And we’re making it happen tonight!

Sing it loud, sing it clear,

‘Cos we’re letting ‘em know that we’re here.

We all know it, and the world can see,

We can show you ‘cos we’re A.C.T.

Heff Munson, 1991

Dream

When you’re lost, and lonely, and you don’t know what to do,

Dream a dream of me, and I will know it’s you,

And I will be everything you want me to be

And everything you’ve wanted to see, you will find in me.

It doesn’t matter where you are, you need not even say,

Dream a dream of me, and I will find the way,

And I will be everything you want me to be

And everything you’ve wanted to see, you will find in me.

Until the time you understand, until the time you know,

I will be the dream for you, until you learn to grow, and grow.

And I will be everything you want me to be

And everything you’ve wanted to see, you will find in me.

Heff Munson, February 1990

Cloak & Dagger

We sleuth all day! Detect all night!

To find! The perfect! Clue!

What’s good for Smythe and Russell is good for everyone too!

Never so down and out,

We’ll still pull through, without a doubt,

Any case, any crime,

We’ll get there in the nick of time.

Cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger…

Never quit, come what may,

We’ll be back for another day,

Don’t need reason or rhyme,

We still come through in the nick of time.

Well you know when things get rough we’ll take our tumbles,

But you know that’s just the way the cookie crumbles, yeah…

Face the foe, fight the fear,

Sign us up for another year,

Any place, yours or mine,

We’ll be there in the nick of time.

Cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger,

Cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger, cloak and dagger,

!

Heff Munson, 1991

Beach, Beach, Beach

(with apologies to Brian Wilson, the Beach Boys, and everybody)

Shoobeedoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW, Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW,

You know I’m a musician, and I travel all around,

And I often get to thinking of the girls that I have found,

The ladies in the east, and the north and south and west,

But I wanna sing a song to the girl I love the best,

You know I’ll always love you, and I promise to be true,

So I’m sending out this message that I’m singing just for you:

Cindy and Ramona and Denise and Lindy Lou,

Mary Jane and Allison, Diane and Peggy Sue,

Barbara and Eloise and Olga and Yvette,

Zelda, Edna, Ethel, and the rest that I forget.

Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW, Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW,

You know I’m a musician, and I have a lot of fun,

And every girl I meet, I tell her she’s the only one,

But when I think of all the girls that I have loved and I have lost,

There’s a hidden price for pleasure, and I’m counting up the cost,

I make a lot of money, but I find I’m always short,

So here’s to all the ladies that I’m paying child support:

Helen, Ruth and Gwendolyn, Michelle, and Jeanne-Marie,

Jackie, Betty, Nancy, Liz, Roxanne, and Cathy-Lee,

Suzy-Q and Barbara-Ann, and Darlin’ Clementine,

Curly, Moe, and Larry, and the rest that slip my mind.

Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW, Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW,

You know I’m a musician, but I’m only human too,

And the road is awful lonely, and I get to feeling blue,

When the final show is over, and I’m in my room alone,

And the 1-900 lady doesn’t answer on the phone,

The sheep I count to fall asleep start lookin’ good to me,

Like thirty-one, and thirty-two, and maybe thirty-three…

My manager and agent try to talk some sense to me,

‘Cuz I’m really not as careful as they say I oughta be,

I’m a really hot potato, but my blood it often freezes,

By knowing that I’m really just “A Man For All Diseases”.

Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooWOW, Shoobeedoowah, shoobeedooOUCH!

Heff Munson, Endless Summer 1991

Rock The World

We’re gonna rock the world, gonna rock it on down,

Gonna shake the walls, shake ‘em down to the ground.

And your empire’s gonna crumble, you’re gonna take a tumble,

Tonight we’re gonna rock the world.

We’re gonna rock the world ‘till there’s nowhere to hide,

You’ve kept us out so long, but we’re breakin’ inside,

And the world is what you make it,

So tonight we’re gonna take it,

Tonight we’re gonna rock the world.

And there ain’t no stoppin’ us, no, no.

There ain’t no stoppin’ us, no, no.

Ain’t no stoppin’ us, no, no, no.

Ain’t no stoppin’ us now.

We’re gonna rock the world, gonna rock it on down,

Gonna shake the walls, shake ‘em down to the ground.

Heff Munson, 1992

My Baby Done Poached My Heart

My baby done poached my heart,

And you gotta know it’s tearing me apart,

But even though she oughta be against the law,

I still wanna take her home to Maw.

My baby done poached my mind,

But it’s a part of me I like to leave behind,

And I want her with me everywhere I go,

So I’m keeping her away from Uncle Joe.

She says she’s educated and above me. But I reckon I can learn her how to teach,

And she says it isn’t in her heart to love me,

but I’ll settle for the parts that I can reach.

My baby done stole my brain,

And I know I’ll never fall in love again,

But she went and left my heart a bleedin’ blister,

So I guess I’m gonna try her younger sister.

Heff Munson, 1992
Those Snazzy Dolls

Well, I don’t care what clothes they wear,

Or how they wanna do their hair,

Those snazzy dolls take the air right out of me.

I really dig that classic style, I can’t resist a plastic smile,

Those snazzy dolls take the air right out of me.

I can’t stand chicks who run away,

I want a dame who’s here to stay,

It’s really not debatable: the best babes are inflatable.

And in the game of love I always win,

Then I turn around and start again,

Those snazzy dolls take the air right out of me.

Heff Munson (as Frankie LaFlamme), 1992

Cyberpunk Theme
(instrumental)

Heff Munson, 1994

Free Ride

Nothing much to do in the world? All of the time remains free.

Much too much to do in the world? Nowhere that's we'd rather be.

Left at the mercy of time, there's no way out I can see,

But I look again, and I find Time at the mercy of Me.

Once around the world is just a free ride,

Once around the sun is just another one,

And once around your life is like a hang-glide,

And when the ride is done, you'll find it's all in fun

And then...you send it 'round again.

Living all alone in the world? No-one to stand in your way.

'Way too far to go in the world? I'll round the globe in a day.

Left in the darkness of night, there's no escape as it seems,

But I'll close my eyes, and delight, here at the clearing of dreams.

Once around the world is just a free ride,

Once around the sun is just another one,

And once around the night is like a hang-glide,

And when the ride is done, you'll find it's all in fun

And then...you send it 'round again.

Heff Munson

November 1994

