Still Have Hopes
Oh no, it’s a song about songwriting,
But I’m trying because I care,

And I’d much rather show you the Ice Palace

Than merely tell you I was there…

‘Cos I still have hopes of transcending the image,

I still hold prayers of surpassing the dream,

I still believe I can get it on through to you what I mean,

And I still have hopes and belief in the music,

I still have faith I can reach where you are,

That’s all that’s important: the chance to continue,

I have no real plans of becoming a star.

I know if I were trying for gargantuan sales

A more orgasmic sound would be best,

But I’m trying to reach you without appeals

To your prurient interests…

‘Cos I still have hopes of transcending the image,

I still hold prayers of surpassing the dream,

I still believe I can get it on through to you what I mean,

And I still have hopes and belief in the music,

I still have faith I can reach where you are,

That’s all that’s important: the chance to continue,

I have no real plans of becoming a star.

Heff Munson, May 1977
