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LITTLE BIT A LOVE

Bruce Guthro
Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

Iwasme_ve_vme_t&}aﬂb\.&ve_atﬁvsfts{ﬁkt

When | fust Saw youm,y something just felt vight

| coudd not bedieve the wa;:‘ie. puddle fit that night
| am veady to believe

You Look Like the anged in my auns whén youre S(&.Pm.g' |
Deep inSide my heart se;e_jts l'vebeal?efepia%

| went fom sodid Mta,fauiu%oﬁtkedee_pw

| am veady to bedieve

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

TkM'Sﬂﬁ»éﬁ%wﬂ%ﬂS%&%ﬁMm wgyﬂ'uni
Imvﬁm%owav%wm,liovam&u%mwe.mm
Oh, e_wa.%nj;mcometame_,%owm{paﬂfal&\%dom

Makesmem%-lmm%tobd&ve_

You - put a {itthe bit of Love inside my heart
You - put a fittle bit of Love inside my heat

So- take these chains from ny oud, Let the vels fall
35 now tine to 90, teas down these walls
Tear down these walls

You - put a fittle bit of Love inside my heat
You - put a fitthe bit of Love inside wy heat
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ROCKIN TONIGHT

Bruce Guthro

CLLLLLCLKLKL
CLLLLLCLKLK
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The wouk week's thA.gL

Tune to beak some vudes
Cavmelitn's b duinks ave twe for one
@{N%Métsm,ﬁp{tkéwmbwt
Everybody winsy so- fed the fun beﬂjn.

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

tiey, Sennita, woudd you wake & a double
Shet of te_q,oda. with & {ime on the side
tiey, Senoita, not '(O'O'kus% for bouble

Jaust wanna %e.t this howse vodkin towa}J:
Jast wanna g,e_t this howse vodkin toni.g}\t

CLLLLLCLKLK
CLLLLLLKLK

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

Oh, feed the heat, feed & skin om dein
Feed i C&Mm% down, o {ets Live V;.gjr\‘t nOW

were vaise the ooy

Were gomna J0 poof this place

were gonA. aank the muSic up

And vodk thiS e

Come. omy give all the velume we can take

tiey, Senvitay woudd you nmake & a dowble
Shot of tequida with a Lime on the Side
tiey, Senonita, not (ookb»% for bouble

Jaust wanna %e_t this howse vodkin ‘td‘n.l%kt
Jast wanna 3,(;{: this howse. vodkin toni%lnt
kick it iny cOme om now, {et's

slide youasedf on wp to me read fose
Shmttk{sbackamtystsee_ukm;tgpes

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



RUSH

Bruce Guthro
Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

ﬁn%m%wna,&uiﬁtlmntt&kw

SM%awvmemtom%mv
Come omy make & Louwd and fear
|Wa-m‘tt0'k€avl3_o'wév%w0vd

Make we feed the veason you bedieve

éive_atw;..ﬁsa..\iset{.t:{-‘uee_
ik doesS not tor me

A5 the Lights shine. on. this place
|v€a¢tﬁ%ﬂaanil'uama&€d

what | de s easily veplaced
k' you that malkes it veal

AMMMBMAL?LLM&SM
|Sw€ﬂvb€f0v€,‘tki5-\f?]\ S dome

£
Eadh and ev; ngle ome
Wikl know ﬂa:ujwa:?feﬂ(
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Tt o hear the sound O'f le‘w Vo 1 d
I'm not ing here alone to make some noise
Bé;.n%kMW{, %Mfee,(ssa ht

So- feed this vash, feed this vush

This S but one monent
6one before we know
This S what | Lve fov, this i what | Lve fou

Just to hear the sound of YOun- VOrCe.
' not ing here alone to make some noise

ng heve with you feels o vight
Feel this vash, feed this msk,vztl i vash
know that youhe alive
know that youre afive
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CROSS

Bruce Guthro

wkeutkesea.isu&n%
|Wu(£va-1.5€.le'MMP
Wke_uﬂae_majis
W&P&P{QMS&}{A%
Y&MM&foﬂ"e

Count on mey buother, | will cany youw aoss
Count on mey buother, | widd iy, YO GOSS

when night s fall
When the wind S cokd
|Wu€‘€5tu£‘€‘eﬂ'\/€. AL

Whén you ane odd

| wild lj,O'Mf ﬂame.
When you %e_t Lost

Count on mey buother, | widd Ry youm GO5S

Wka%awﬁzédsdfmtkﬁybac%aniwa&w
M&Sﬂ%wmﬁ@% ng Whén udu

When you feed fovsaken, M&)SLQEZNW
Wken%mkwtsam

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

When the music S daboed
Whén yow mind 1S
Awmt&oﬂkt

When the havd vead S favered
Yo advance

Wk&%&wwauwntke_@badéaudwafkawa%
Mitsmwmlsw ng When you

When you feed forsaken, h,okeu,skazzxw
WL\.'el'\.t}O'MI‘\M/tSO'MdL

Count on mey buother, | widd Ay Yo GOSS
Count on me,y buother, | will cany youe o5




SRUCE GUTHRO FLEW MacCARTHY HOME

Bruce Guthro
NO FINAL DESTINATION Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

F I bmus.ﬁ' we. flew Ma.cC.avtl«nJ howe.

ngt? S twd\.u\% we. ﬁe_w Mac howe.

HS Stands veady we. flew MacCarthy howe

s th S ke_amj To-ala.cj

tie thinls of you, deas

Mkow%owiipsjfe_d Tm%tkaliﬁMkissads

tie heass hiS heant poaund In & place where Love and peace pevaids

And time just stands stild where bis spait feels Like it bedonas
Where theres no mone fean

we flew MacCaathy, howe No- mone bombs

we flew MacCauthy howe

We flew MacCarthy howe we flew MacCakhy howe

Today we flew MacCathy home
we. flew MacCathy howe

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

But whife odd men talk men dil. i Ll bmm.ﬂ'
Feedom calls and the m“?mﬂk D»:t? RS '
He's seen envugh huat in bis Lfe tie thinks of you, dear

To dast a thousand yeas And time just stands stifd



BOOM BOOM BOOM

Bruce Guthro

If ald were well and we coudd tedd
These visions we have fo subside

And Life were but one 1aging stovm
for these of 48 whe dhoose {0 vide

At the heat where cadm pevails

we'd kneed before the waster's uone
Of blood and sweat, of wood and nails
And know that we've not steed alone

Tuwe - boowm boom boowm
Tume - boowm boom boowm

When Lightning shikes and anges Spites
AL tke_ﬂ;po:% that we kave?;ne
When hands of power fodd to plead
fov qu e

fov theuw kiuhua,

When fubwe's past and add that's Left
Ondy those in faith will vest

And. know that welve not stood alone

: }
:

NO FINAL DESTINATION

Tume - boom boowm boom
Tume - boom beom boow
Tume - boowm beowm boowm
Tume - boom boowm boowm

IS this Some kind of master plan
%MMM(&MW&W
Feed the pounding, of the duuns
The {ast of twoy the second Son

So- take. this from his hands
hink it deep and sonow filded
Wadk Huough 6ceans o the hidls

ng £ Like an endless
Find the answess where they've blown 8
And know that we've not stood adone 3

b
||||||

Tume - boow boom boom
Tume - boom beom boowm
Tume - boom boowm boom
Tume - boow boom boom



STONE BY STONE

Bruce Guthro

S fuaning black, | gotta wake this a happen
;Sgase_ ﬁk&b;ck?ptmq%p“dotusfwm&

Tuvber by tuvber, stone by stone

Wuth youe Stvéh.gﬂn | know
we'(fljfebm

She (eft Me n A pAAC
I'dtakawa%twmfovgmted
She saidy | cant stand this

| have to Let

You know I'd never Leave .2

Bk this viver's toe

| called her name, cwsed the vain

used. vy okl my, pain
Ga.ve.:?mhﬁi .
Butkevkanatsﬁppeiawa.%
|ueatto5ww,|3yabbua.£;mb
ﬂddmttg}uw.}‘tﬂ'ﬂw%
Id;dn‘tmtto%&m,salmed

now have passed
s
With time Ive accepted she's gpme
Bub | need yosar aSHAance
To ﬁgkt S vesitance

You know | can do &
But | can'’t do it adome
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Water S )PQO'P(QCV%'
% U's.%

Ohy and | keep on Wm%

To hedp who | cany but therd comes no vedief
My heak < h,eakb«%, my body S Shalcen

M? sod, has My Cﬁm‘twj, fm,Sake_m mé

'S franing blade and | | ta make this happen
-3230& ﬁk&ba&)anﬁa‘;ii&tkﬁfm/mé
Tuvber by ) Stone by Stone

S getting black and | gotta make this happen
g?easg.hi?%kaback,mgkﬂq%mdatm;ovme
Then tinber by timber, stone by stone
weld vebuidd ---- New Oleans ——--



DRIVE

Bruce Guthro

No finad destination, no- end n Sight Mive - TA@M?%MI'V&&V&M Swrender my body, Swrender my heat
Sing, down thiS doing 75 | just wanna duive M}So-a.«(ts-\o-tmn.e.’w%tve_
fikee friend. ghosts Just wanna see what Ive neves seen Bud some day when & pasks
Aé( e this Nova. Scotia const | just wanna duive Tl&ssmcetkatko(alsttm
| wanna do S duive J-MS‘t WARRAA AR with the tide WL vide the neves wind.
M‘“ﬂ— wama.ﬂi:.ve dw La-jdmaumtsmaﬁsmﬂ

Litthe. twist of faith never huk no one
The top S down, the music Lowd

The wold S my Oystes now
Aalwwalat&dmjtsduvé



GOING HOME

Bruce Guthro

| wiSh I'd never mote those wordsS, wish Id never sent them Innocence {ost, ﬂs,m% awake

Wish | coudd tuan back time ﬂe_m/tsantkeiiuajtastw}ow th

ICMON(%LO'P&%OMWWI&V&M%‘t&% Tkis,fedbx%yﬁtskot&wﬂkm%sod

Bad you havent 39{{:& back to- me

MI'M(A?S&\%M.‘}M GOin.rj,komé)S{'o-PtkiSMb\.
éob\%hme_)taketkis(m

I'mcaugktaaw,stm»tmﬂ' o fold ng howme ) no mone s

Takd of this {ong winding voud e mme .

ng, howe, stop this bain t in & stoum, Stasting to fald

mm@takewsw mwﬂwmﬁﬁﬂwd

Gob\%hﬂme,ww&c}ames

I'MMkﬁmf_ éabﬂ,kme,stoytk;s fLain
WMe,mke&aw

G‘»&SSIkMa(OSth,kmd)bMthitS&deﬁb;% éw%kome)wmm%ames

| need a fittle time with you s 90ing howe

A&Lm.g}t oun Lives ae different, they ave M&} nSAne Bl“'cE ﬁ“T“nn

A | know some days youn feed this way, too NO FINAL DESTINATION



WITHOUT WORDS

Bruce Guthro
Bruce Guthro / Dylan Guthro

I awake, you ave sleeping AU the s ae now godden
222222222 Ilmméiﬁhl'mwi‘tk!jﬁu In the Sky, when lm with yow
>>>>>>>>> IS&Gwm%,lmwM From now on, 4L be someome
YO'M bdﬁ'h.% II'('( be/eo"\g,
o i fletog, o i b
S ST BRUCE GUTHRO
Fakling for you, fakling for you Falling for you, falling for you  NO FINAL DESTINATION
Without shame, without hwat Without shame, without it
Withoud name, without werds Withoud name, withowut wovds
Without fear, no v&ayétS Without fear, no végyé’_tS
M«&lﬂﬂdv&lm)lua.mﬂss W&%ﬁm‘v&iﬁﬁv)lha&wxﬂss <<<<<<<<<
This much | know S buue This mauch | fuast S bt

| o adone, without yoe | woudd be Lost, withorut o CLLLLLCLKLK
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SO SMALL

Bruce Guthro

Like snow on & wountin, viddded with woy
Like {eaves on an oak, evewy colov of fall
Like a ship in fudl saidy in the heark of & fuoy
Ocas s the glory, ouas s the fall

Why even bty to make sense of it ald

fe s a stage, | past
ﬁjn&tmmev&%wtmam«
144 make Yom (ﬂ-«%’»\, 44 beak Yosa- heat

U never by to make sense of & ald

Why even by and make sense of i all

For this dfe Ive known S ald ['ve needed
And Souows few, Loo few Lo say

1 not stand adone, 1 not stand defeated
When @ comeS my time, U swile and say

| vose ev with n heat

In this queat plan so Little wy past
Soa.maagf;sasw« "



