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Broken Dreams
 
Broken Dreams
 
There's an angel in Arkansas With broken dreams tonight Shattered just like
china It's a terrible sight There's a cowboy in Arkansas Sittin' 'neath the starlight
Downing shots of Vodka 'Cause he broke her heart tonight
Her teardrops fall and hit the floor As the words he said sinks in He should have
told her long before The fires burned within She couldn't stand it anymore How in
the world could this have been She turns and shuts the front door And reaches
for the gin
He sits and looks up at the sky As the tears roll down his face He cries out 'Lord
Why oh why, Did I break her warm embrace' He looks at the gun laying nearby
And his heart begins to race He loved her so much he had to lie Now her wings
he can't replace
There's an angel in Arkansas With broken dreams tonight Shattered just like
china It's a terrible sight There's a cowboy in Arkansas Sittin' 'neath the starlight
Downing shots of Vodka 'Cause he broke her heart tonight
He throws the gun across the field And she sets that bottle down True love can
mend many things Even broken dreams
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Soldiers Wake Up
 
Soldiers Wake Up! Soldiers wake up! Knowing there are missions ahead. A cold,
distant, and dark morning, eating away at their bodies. In a strange land.
Hesitant, they will continue with a gun in hand. There is no choice; they will rise
with their bodies hurt and sore. They will watch out for each other on the field.
They all know they must continue. Their minds are focused, straight on the task
they so much hate. For they will be in the midst of danger on the battle field,
Advancing with pain, injured, and tired. They simply ignore it. This is what they
train for. Then after so long, with the suns beating rays battling them. They find
this land dry, dark, and dead. Silent and sedate. That's all they knew. For they
watch each other, like brothers they know this day's battle will be over. Injured
and hurting with scars, and blood and sweat. The day will get dark and cold, The
same way it is in the morning. For now they load up, heads held strong, with
sorrow, loneliness, yearning, yet accomplishment. Their mission is done for the
day; they mournfully eye each other, knowing they can't go home. But
remembering sadness and brothers for they have to continue, the next day, and
the next. For this is a war for freedom, every day. Someone has to pick up the
pieces, a wife, aunt, sister, mother, cousin a family. They know little of those
who support them. Let's show our warriors we have hearts. God bless our
soldiers.
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This Is Why You Are My Jaws
 
This Is Why You Are My Jaws
I open my eyes every morning and thank God for bring you in to my life i love
the way you hold me in your arms so tight and let me know i am the only one for
you the way you make me smile and are not afraid to let it show to world just
how much you love me
Chorus
And now i just want to tell you that you are my lover and god new what he was
doing when he put you into my life and for that you are my Jaws you are my joy
in life every day and the angel in my life you are my world and you know you are
my soul mate and that is why you are my jaws
Now for you i want to let you know that there is no one else that can love you
the way that i love you and now i want you to know you can search the world
over and it will just lead you right back to me so if you want to try to find
someone else to love you the way that i love you ok go ahead and try but just
keep in mind everything i just said as you try to find another to love you just as
much as I do
Chorus
And now i just want to tell you that you are my lover and god new what he was
doing when he put you into my life and for that you are my jaws you are my joy
in life every day and the angel in my life you are my world and you know you are
my soul mates and that is why you are my jaws
Now that you have searched the world over now you know that i am you angel
and that is why i am your jaws
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