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LUCKY ONE .

You 50y I'm the lucKy one #
And you are the on/; one
7o return as o prodigod son
You've come full circle, Ao

our CO

Eumg ko Mr. &

coming :
Now Y Found in your own 9ood time
s rno 1 you are but whot you become

Forgive is an edsier word

7o those who lived ond ledrned

Your (Abour's fruits never came :
con you tell me now just w Aot you 9ained

‘Couse we're rnot so different ofter all
Grape or grain, we come from the same soil

Flying Ajgh, Mr. Blue SKy

Sz/a/pinj our cOuse to your own (Ows — you're
&omiﬂ\j own

Now you've found in your own good time

#s not who you Ore but whot you become
tAot motters row

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals, Piano
STEVE HANSEN - Electric Guitar, Bass, Synths, Piano
TYGER MacNEAL - Drums



BETTER MAN

N\
R S
You come to me cold, | wrap my Orms Oround you
Dine tell you w1l be atrghl 7 AT

But you push my words Oway, get up 0 W start the Aoy
Leoving our troubles for behind »

You say 'you're adwdys Obout the words and not the
deeds

Won't you spare some time for me = 5
You say you do whot you con

Then how do you exploin the times | 'nwki' Ffoltered '

70 give you ever)/v‘Amj you need
| Know "how to compromise, but at times | howve to tell
! think | lost my self-belief

You still think that | am into my old woys

But | was young and | Know those were the doys

When | didn't core or give a damn »

About being o better, being o better man B
\ e

There is a house in New Orleans they codl the rising sun

And it's been the ruin of many o poor man, ok God [

Know, | Know I'm one

[ think the only time | Find your satistied

ls when you K me down and s0y | never tried
You Just don't see what | began - o
[ made me a better mon, mode me A better

What is o berter man if | can't be who | am

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals &
STEVE HANSEN - Electric Guitar, Bass o
HARRY WHALLEY - Keyboards /
TYGER MacNEAL - Drums

[ just love you babe, you
ow'n .

In the darkness of +Ae night you

Remember feeling strony, feelin

it deep

g 0y, baby, boby | Know bobe )’
st

" Love you boabe, | can't help but : .
The feeling cries inside of me to
very soul - | don't waont to eat
[ just idolize you, [ can fteel your light mo

urther 0wy #rom me boby | Know - o

- TJust love you babve, | con't help but lov
s simply’ thot [ love you

‘ WUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals



HONEY CHILD

Took O wodlKk +he other A

Sow my Friends | didn't Know whot +o s0y
'Cos I'm missing my Aone/ child

Missing my honey child

Took a troin bound for rnowhere, it ¢
Searching eyes stopped os the train
Is that your Ffoce in a erowde
OA | miss my Aone/ ehild, 740{

ould be nice +
.-,’ T -

Sow the preacher, waiting down low
Brought o sermon to us oll we.
When he tolKed up the lord I
| was thinKing of my honey chila

‘ s thinking sweet You think I'm just
on my honey child -

! On your every (i
! Bu you can't ta
A

{5 come to the end of the day » reos <
itting on these steps and wishing you hoad stayed W; 2
Oh I'm already sa;ﬁy how | miss /{r/ honey 42?1;1 U Well "Aone; 0/&; A A7 «? ,
Oh | do love you my Aone)/ child It isn't enous ot all you need fo aAMCg& ar
Oh | miss you my Aoney Child L the shees ' B

OA | miss you, | ' miss you my Aone/ ehild

You K on_tel /% me you'll chornge
But | ‘Zw heard it al)z before

I'm tired of playing +his charade
So just stop messin' me oround

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals
STEVE HANSEN - Electric Guitar, Banjo, Bass, Organ
BEN DEAN - Violin

[ Finodly see you're like o Cool Hond LuaKe with your
way o/v talKing

You better believe the woy you're Aeaded you'll be o
dead morn wodKing out of Aere

)70 K 6}7\9 it's not o 9ome

Wz /‘zu/e A:Zfd it adll before

LPon't you think it's Kind of lame
You can't help messin' me oround

KATHY MUIR - Vocals. y
STEVE HANSEN - Electr"fuitar, Bass, Drums, Horns



| WANT TO LAY DOWN

| want to lay down, Feel you by my side

[ want to lay down, got nothing left+ to Aide
! want to love you for the rest of my lite
I'm coming home

| wont to feel you, feel it way down
| wont to love you and this teeling so /7"07[06{/70(
| wont to Aold you ond Know that rnow I'm coming Aome

Chorus

Oh hear me coll, oA heor me codling your name out
loud now

But when | foll from groce, shine on me

Oh shine on me, shine on me, oA shine on me

| want to ( down the shield oaround my Aeor+t
! wont to lay down the tool Aot ployed o part
| wont to move on and leave +Ais we@Aly world behind

Oh hear me coll, oA heor me codling your name out
loud now
But when | fall from groce

Winter's cold outside 0s | look through the window's Aa,z)/
view

| turn and there | find someone amazing here to love
all my yeors

! want to 107 down, Ffeel you by my side

[ wont to lay down ['ve got nothing left +o Aide

[ want to love you for the rest o my life, 'couse I'm
coming home

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals
BEN DEAN - Violin

BORN BY THE WATER

| wos born by the water, where the sun Kissed the
lond

n a Aazy, easy summer where the breeze Aeld my
mother's Aand

| wos raised by the wadter, throwing stones into the
ools
Laid me down in the tall gross and listened to the
loons

Fall of njght | can see reflections 9lowing

Silhouetted tree line shoping the 5Ky while | lie by the
water

Roised by the water, feel alive by the water

[ wont to live by the water, take each doy as it
comées

Be my one and only moKer, learn the teachings of
the sun

Fall of njght | can see reflections glowing

Silhouetted tree line shoping the 5Ky while | lie by the
waoter

Roqised by the water, feel alive by the water

One doy Il die by the wadter, let her wosh over me
And adl my sins will be forgiven and my bones in rev-
erie by the wadter

Roised by the water, feel alive by the water

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals

LORI ADAMS - Fiddle

DONNA ] BIGOS - Bodhrdn

Credit: Sound of the Loon, The Macaulay Library at the Cornell Lab of Ornithology and recordist
Steve Pantle



NEVER FELT LIKEA WOMAN

Words of desire tend to Flow
Love js an action you 3 ‘

You don't Know +AGt when | need +o +odk you, Feel you in my
weaK est hour -

You say I'm drea,m%;ver/%mj up, it's only in my mind

I'm Aiding behind t+his veily scared to believe |'d lose you
If this loving inside con't set me Free

Never fFelt liKe o womon, you 50y I'm too loud
Never felt liKe a woman, I'm just one of the crowd in your

4)165

[ Know the feelings never 9o owoy

Gaby | Know I'm on your mind

Zab; | Know whodt you see, but it's never w Aot you'll Find -
”

/ A little sp9n is all | need, recognition thot | breathe
| never Know when | wodK through the door whaot you'll say to —

o 7%

4 F 4

me
So Aow con | be the mirror of your 9oin when all | sense is
mild Adisdoqin

You cover up s0 ea/S/'l)/ a careless Je&(o«S)/

I'm trying to break oaway, you're pulling me boack with words
of love
This loving inside won't set me free

Never fFelt liKe o womon, you 50y [m too loud
Never felt liKe a woman, I'm just one of the crowd in your

eyes
/v Know the teelings never 9o Ow
Never fFelt liKe o womon, you 30y I'm too loud

Everydoy | wont, every doy | need, everyday | see
In this light of Aoy [ need to Find o way, | need to break Free
Everydoy [m o womon baby, everyddy I'm 0o womon you see

Everydoy I'm a womon boby, everyddy I'm oo woman to me
You s0y I'm too loud

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals
STEVE HANSEN - Spanish Guitar, Acoustic Guitar

LIKE WARRIORS

Summer doys, boretfoot ond running free
Climbing Aills and scoling trees

Hiding low while peen‘zg through the reeds
Copturing bugs liKe they were beasts

We helped eoch other reach horizon's eye

It made us teel liKe warriors, were learning right
From wrorng

H made us teel liKe warriors, liKe we belong

H mode us live liKe waorriors, holding on

It mode us live liKe worriors, sweet and strong

As stoney buildings towered overhead
We played and (oughed by the water's edge
Fressing rocks down on the riverbed
We walked on woter as we marched oheda

We helped each other reach the othe

H mode us feel liKe warriors, weré
From wrorng
It mode us feel liKe warriors,
i+ made us live (iKe warriors
i+ made us live (iKe warrio

KATHY MUIR - Acoustic Guitar, Vocals, S



TROUBLED TOWN SECOND LIFE

Getting on this morning +rain Don't Know where I'm bound, mixed up in this erazy town
My head's in the clouds But | do Know where I'm From
Well | Know that you've been gone so long Feople alwoys telling me what to say and how to be
| didn't Know where | wos bound You con get lonely in o crowd
‘cause things were 9getting Aarder But life is what you moKe of it
Oh con't you now try and just toke me And no one soid it wos easy
To where'| can find o litHle piece of mind
For from +Ais troubled town I'm coming home to where | con be
A [{jA/‘ in the dark +hot will shine for all +o see
Fossing by these homegrown towns Tust +ake my hond and walK by my side
A pictorial elegance Together all, For +his is my second lite
TAot soothes me ond Aeods me, | don't Krow u/A)/ W you believe thot it's worth the Fight

Since | don't Know when
Give it time is whot +he s0y )/ou'll Find o b/{jA/‘é/ d07/

| see the simplest things But be easy on )/om’sel
And it taKes me bacKk to when | was youny ToKe each day os it comes you'll be the (ucKy one
When nejghbors were #riends i you taKe the hpgher ground

And life felt sweet
‘Couse life is whot you make of it

Far from this troubled town tAat climbs so AjgA s not meont +o be easy

Till you con't even reoch for the sk

Just strands of ljght t+hat you cup in your AOnds I'm coming home to where | con be

Drink slowly and give +honks A Ught in the dorK thot will shine for all to see

Well niy mother told me something Tosi Jaks wry PP— by my side

! will adwoys remember o .
She saqid +he ZDM/O(A La,ff)/ Ma?/ M/é/jA )/0(4 down /?ﬂé‘/'Aéf M[, for +his is my second litfe

P S e A you éan bear you believe thot it's worth the Fight

So whodt do you want From me ond whot con | give
No one Aos it all worKed out, we just live for the life we
live

Be the woman you con
7ry to Find compassion for everyone
And moKe sure your heart finds peace of mind

For from this troubled town I'm coming home to where | con be

/1 [@A/‘ in the dark +hot will shine for all +o see
TJust toke my Aond ond wolK by my side

’ you believe tAhat this is my second lite

Then you believe thot it's worth the Fi9ht

KATHY MUIR -Vocals
HARRY WHALLEY - Keyboards
STEVE HANSEN - Strings

KATHY MUIR - Vocals, Synths
HARRY WHALLEY - Supporting Synths
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ThanK you Steve Hansen. WorKing with you hos been amazing. You hdwe never ceased to provide me with such
creative joy aLross the spectrum of projects we've worKed on ond we continue to work on. | owe you o couple of
hundred pocKs of dorK French roast coftee.

Huge +honks to HW/)/ WAM(&/. You Adwe not only Aad the patience to work remotely these (ost three yeors but

AQuve done s0 with suth musicod and emotionod dexterity, thot it Aos fraly been worth odl +he Aord work and effort
Your pioro Ploying and orchestral embellishments shine, as do you. The next time | come home to do O jom session with
you, it's my turn to Aowve the MA/’SA’)/ and your turn to Aowe the +ea!

ThonKs to Feter OrKin for o summer Connecticut shoot that captured the essence of Second Life through your
photagraphy, and for +aKing the time to teach me how to be 0. better photogropher.

70 my Friends ond /wm/l)/ both in the States and in Scotlond, +honk you For all your love, support, Kindness ond
inspiradtion. You're in my heart, the rest is just geqyraphy.

To the Oxganys, Edinburgh crowd post and present, you made the LiKe Warriors project become o commanity project.
For that | am deeply grotetul and am Aumbled by your support, generosity ond beZ{e/ thot we could once ‘more” see,
hear and experience’ even o litHle of the childhood we Aod. )é/ boss!

7o the White Pove RocKotel, Woodstock For giving me the best possible setting to write Born 5)/ the Wadter in your ‘cabin in
the woods'. TAanK you for letting me come bock to the cobin to shoot the music video in beétween guests ledving ond
arriving. You were brilliont.

7o Uincent Cornavale, thankK you for moKing the video for Born By the Water such a fantastic experience. | thought we
couldn't top it, but we did. F////w/nj Troubled Town is o memory [l cup in my Adnds, drink slowly and give +AanKs.

A speciod thoanKs to Hope Yoneshige for your wordsmith wisdom when | wosn't odways sure | was doing o- song justice. You
?ose to the occasion each and every time. Honey CAld will adways be o song | will” cherish as will my love and Friendship
or )’06{.

7o Gareth Edwords, discovering your work wos the inspirodtion thot Aelped truly portroy the song Second Lite. Seeiny an
artist ot work is rare. Seeing bat work recorded for evermore, is priceless. Thabk you for helping me to maKe
Second Lite breathe.

This odbum is dedicated +o my mother and brother. /‘7)/ love of music storted when | wos youny but my Fondest memories,
those | still hold dedr, are of Curt and | growing up in the Ajgh rise Flats, us listening to music togethér, and us staying
up woy too lote! Mum, Troubled Town is For you.
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