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LITTLE BIT A LOVE

Bruce Guthro
Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

lwaSnﬁv&/Mt&N‘e{mfﬁvéatﬁVStS{?mt

When | fust Sy something just felt vight

| coudd not believe the wa.;:ie_ puzle fit that night
| am ready to bedieve

You Look Like tre el in S Whén youre “&Pm.a ,
Deep inSide my heart se_c.,w:_j{:s l've_loe_enl?:ﬂpw}

| went from sodid Mta,faﬂb\%oﬁtkedeapw

| am veady to bedeve

You - put a Lttle bit of Love inside my heast
You - put a fitthe bit of Love inside my heart

TLLMISG»M{A.%W%QSMI&\.%MW wgyﬁmi
Imﬁmupwe_v%wm)lbveu#&n%mvemm
Oh, e_wa.%%oacome_t&me_,%owmivaﬂfaﬂin%m

Mkﬁmem%-lmm%tabd&va

You - put a Litthe bit of Love inside wy heart
You - put a fittle bit of Love inside my heat

So- take these chains from ny soud, Let the vels fall
S now tine to 40, teas down these walls
Tear down these walls

You - put a fittle bit of Love inside my heat
You - put a Lttle bit of Love inside my heak
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ROCKIN TONIGHT

Bruce Guthro

CLLLLLLKLK
CLLLLKLLKLK
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The. wonk week's tLu,oA.gJﬂ

Tume to beak some vudes
Cavmelibnls dub duinks ave two for one.
éotmj,pocke_tsm,ﬁpttl«e_ampsmbwt
Evesybody wins, so Lef the fun begin

Nevey no bouble, never no one keeping Scone
You can check YO sa- poblens at the doon
You know the duild, we've all been heve before

tiey, Sennita, woudd you make & a double
Shot of tequida with a fime on the Side
tey, Seasita, not (ooku«% for bouble

Jast wanna %e_t ts howse vockin towakt
Jast wanna %e.t this howse vedan' tmig}\t

CLLLLLLKLK
CLLLLLLKLK

Comey Sah-Lee, come and dance with wme
Yora weet perfume fikding wp the voom

Ohy feed the heat, feed & dein om Skin
Feed i COWW\% down, o {ets Live vi%L\t nOW

were vaise the voof

Were gomna J0 peoof this place

wWere gona. aank the muSic up

And vock this e

Come. om,y give all the velume we can take

tiey, Senitay woudd you nmake & a double
Shot of tequida with a fime o the Side
tiey, Senonita, not (aokb\% for bouble

Jaust wanna %ﬁt this howse vodkin to-n.ita,lmt
Jaust wanna %at this howse. vodkin tmig,lnt
kick it iny cOME On now, {et's

slide youasedf on wp to me read fose
wmsmmwmmuatgpa

tiey, Senovita, woudd you wake & a double ...



RUSH

Bruce Guthro
Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

S:;\%m%sm%ism/clmttokm

Se_nal‘jowvo-.ce_b\.tamjmv
Come omy make it lowd and fear
Imttakea»mjpwav%wowk

Make we feed the veason you bedieve

Mtke_ﬁaktsskiuﬁmtkism
I»ea.cktocj,agamtl'maw‘zeat

Mtld&ismdu}»ep(aced
iK' YOun that wmakes & veal

A thousand flames buning here as one
| Sweas before this night S done

Eadh and ev;
Wil know ﬂ«fﬁwa:?

fee!
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Tﬁbk&vﬂmﬂwmi&f%&wvm
l'm not ing here adone to make Sowme noise
So feed this vashy feed this vash

ThiS S bult ome moment
6one before we know
ThiS S what | Live for, tis S what | Live for

Just to hear the sound of YOua VOICL
' not ing here adone to make some noise

ng heve with you feels o vight
Feel this vashy feed this msk,% bhiS vash
know that yohe alive
know that youre afive
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CROSS

Bruce Guthro

wkentkesea.isﬁsa%
IM(mise%oMMp
Wke_-.tke_monﬂjis
Wk&xPQD’P(QMSa%b\%
YO‘MM&}G’O’(

Count on mey buother, | widd CQary youa GOSS

when night s fall
When the wind S cokd
| wild stild Love youn

Whén you ane ofd

| wild ljtbwr f(ﬂ.me.
When you %at Lot

Count o mey bother, | wild cany you oS

WkentjﬁwWaﬂtwntl«e{pbadcsMwaﬂ(awm?
Matsewwm'sfdwmﬂ' ng Whén udu

When you feed forsaken, Mkﬂn)SLﬂE:r\.w
Wken.tj_omlrwvtSO'ka

Count on me,y biother, | will cany youe aoss

When the music S daboed
Whén - mnd (S
AMthMg}\t

When the havd vead S favered
Yo advance

Wka%&wwaffw&avmanim&w
A\A;tse_emswm's&ste_wﬁ' ng Whén uotu

When you feed forsaken, h,aka,skazzxw
WLLQN.%O'MLMSO'WMLL

Count on mey buother, | widd iy YO GOSS
Count on me,y biother, | will cany youe aoss




SRUCE GUTHRO FLEW MacCARTHY HOME

Bruce Guthro
NO FINAL DESTINATION Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

flaqs ave bmmﬂ' we flew MacCathy howe

D»:t? S buwu.n% we. ﬁew Mac howe.

HS Stand$ veady we flew MacCathy howe

s th S ke_avuj To-almj

tie thinks of you, dea

Axalkow%pw&ps}ed Toda%&emm{ﬁﬂk{ssmﬂfs

tte heass hiS heant pound In & place where {ove and peace pevaids

And time just stands stild wheve bis spait feels Like it bedonas
Where theres no mone fea

we flew MacCaathy, howe No- mone bombs

we flew MacCaakhy, howe

We flew MacCasthy howe we flew MacCakhy howe

Today we flew MacCathy howe
we. flew MacCakhy howe

tie fought for evewy man, answered the call Today
tte woudd never see his wnit fald

Rud while odd men tadk mén dil flaqgs ane bmnwx.ca'
Feedom cadls and the ﬁ’_ﬂ?kﬂk DA:{:?{S '
fle's seen enough heat i bis {ife tie thinks of yow, dear

To dast a thousand yeaus And time just stands stid



BOOM BOOM BOOM

Bruce Guthro

Iif akd were well and we coudd tedd
These visions we. have to subside
A\A(qe.w&,e_bth»a%b\%stm
for these of 48 whe dhoose {0 vide

At the heaut where calm prevails

we'd kneed before the waster's tuone
Of blovd and sweat, of wood and nails
A lknow that we've not stood adone

Tuwe - boom boom boom
Tuwe - boom boom boowm

When Lightning shikes and anges pites
AlL Uae_%ﬁmﬁwt we. L.M_m
When hands of power fodd to plead
fFov qu e

fov theuw lc'ﬂhx%

When fubwe's past and ald that's Left
In wasr Lo cat are KideS and stomes
Ondy those in faith will vest

And know that we've not stood alone
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Ful
+
Cad: s de
B
= S g T .
Chtds miptY

Tume - boowm boom boowm
Tume - boom boom boowm
Tuwe - boowm boom boowm
Tume - boowm boom boowm

IS thiS Some kind of master plan
WkMSeaSwdfﬁseM%odSanenA
Feed the pounding, of the dauns
The {ast of twe, the second Son

S&taketkiSww,Gmkiskauds
hink it deep and sonow filded
waﬂctkwuyﬂaceanswtkakﬂs

na & Llike an enddess

Find. the answess where Uaeu}'ve. blown.
And know that we've not stood adome

Tume - boom boowm boowm A%
Time — boom boowm boow
Tume - boowm boom boowm ol
Tume - boowm boow boow



STONE BY STONE

Bruce Guthro

S fuaning black, | gotta wake this a happen
g?easemm\%mb;ck?ﬁmqﬂmwwhm

Tuvber by fimber) stone by stone

Wuth youa Stv(’_n.g‘tk | know
we'((tjfebﬂd

She ofﬁ’jct mME n A PANLC
I'dtakeuwa%twmkhgmted
She. said, | cant stand this

| have to Let

You know I'd never Leave .2

Rk thiS mivel's too

| called her name, cused the vain

used. vy okl my, pain
Gave.::j'mhﬂi 5.
BMtkakanASprPMW
Iwwm,lﬁwbbedafwb
ﬂddm\.tt%l«b&}‘tﬁﬂwm
Ididn'twautt&%o-m)so-lwei

Many days now have passed

And. [\ve mam%e_o( to Last

With time Ive accepted she's gome
Bub | need yosa- ASHARNCE

To ﬁﬂkt this vesistance

You know | can do
Ruk | can't do it adome

BRUGE GUTHRO
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Water S )pen-p(em&'
% us,%

Ohy and | kaqm%a%

To hedp who | cany but there comes no vedief
My heauk s h,eakb\%, my body S Shalcen

M‘j, Gﬂ‘i) has Mj’ CO‘Mt\Aj, fo»Saken me

S tuning blade and | ta wake this happen
_‘S)l?m ﬁkbw)mwéz‘;iM&5hM€

Tuvber by y tome by Stone
In AL Stv&uj'ﬂn. | know
we_ﬁ vebuidd

S getting black and | qotta make this happen
g?mghﬁkam,h%{q%mdauﬁsfwme
natmwh}m@,wa?w
weld vebuidd ---- New O leans ——--



DRIVE

Bruce Guthro

No finad destination, no end in Sight Mvé-thmaﬂp%Ml'vénﬁv&,beeu MWM%)MWL\M
GouniSing down baiS h ng 95 | just wanna duive HjSo-MiSno‘tw.in.eta%Lve
' bike frienddly ghosts Jusk wanna se€ what [ve never seen Bud some day when it pauks
;ae.ﬁdSNova.Sco-tiacoa&t IMM&,LW_ TLE?WM{:MMS«L{:{A.
lwama.alﬁto-almj S duive TSt Wwanna with the cha.uﬁwa tide WL vide the neves &Awa wind
l}o&twa.ma.ﬂiw,i.ve La%alomaffitsmmesa.nd...

Little. twist of faith never huwk no one
The top &S down, the music Lowd

The wodd S oyster now
Mflmmd:%todaﬂ,isduva

' ' N,
i ' |

~ NO FINAL DESTINATI




GOING HOME

Bruce Guthro

| wish I'd never mote those words, wish Id nevesr sent them Innocence {ost, ﬂ?m% awake
Wish | coudd tuan back time ﬂam/tsoutke({na)tastinﬂ,ﬁw th
| can ondy hope you know | neves weant them This feeling just shot tudugh ny ol
Bk You havea't 3;:{{:& back tor me
A\Al'mfmh%mjwd.n.a( 60ing howe, stop this buain

éﬂinﬂ,lnﬂmf_,‘taketk&(oad
I'MCAuﬂktbuaS‘tovm)Wmﬂ' o fold ng howme, no mone s
Takd of this dong winding voud e mme .
ing, howe, stop thiS fiain tin & Stoum, ing, to fall
mme,takatk{sw WMWMMW%ﬂwJ
Goi-\%kome_,ww./e%mes
I g0ing. howe 6oing. home, stop this bain

éw%koNe,taketkislmaL
éwﬁlkmlﬁw%kw,butlﬁnd;twmmaa% éab\%me,ww%ames
| need a fittle time with you ' 90ing howe _
A(thm.gh o Lives ave different, they ave equally insane Bn“cE E“T“no

And | know Some. days ypu feel this way, too NO FINAL DESTINATION



WITHOUT WORDS

Bruce Guthro
Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

' awalke, you are sleeping Al the stas are now godden
222222222 |'M0~Maé€t)iﬁ€n.|'mw{.‘tklap'u In the Sy, when fm with you
DO222222 0 stiswomg,lamnoone From now om, 4 be someone
YG’M I:Jdﬁ'h.ﬂ, |I'€€ Iodcmj,
o i fletog, o s g
N S BRUCE GUTHRO
Fakling for you, fakling for you Falling for you, falling for you  NO FINAL DESTINATION
Withoud shame, withoud hwt Without Shame, withoud haat
Withoud name, without wevds Withoud nome, without words
Withoud fear, no £s Withoud feavy no £s
e it e T i b it i, Boanes S SCCLCCLL
This mauch | know i boue This mauch | bast &S tuue

| o alome, withtud you | woudd be. Lost, without yoe CLLLCLLLKLK
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SO SMALL

Bruce Guthro

Like snow on & mountainy viddded with wovy
Like {eaves on an oak, evewy colov of fall
Like a ship in fudl 2y in the heask of & fuoy
Oua$ iS the 3;(0-»(3,) ouas iS the fald

Why even bty to make sense of it ald

fe s a stage, | past
ﬁ%ﬁm@%wmm{(
144 make Yom (&«ﬂ}\, 44 beak Youa- heat

U never by to make sense of & ald

Whyy even by and wake sexse of it all

Fou this Life I've known s all I've needed
And Sovows few, Loo few Lo say

1 not stand adome, 1 not stand defeated
When & comes my time, U swile and say

| vose ev with n my heak
ln,tkLSgyeatp(anSo-(it € ny pask
So Andding; O smadd



