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Music
Written by Shawn Cavallo

Take a ride put the engine in overdrive
On the road cruising down the highway 65
Crank the guitars to max and once we arrive
Hold on as we bring this stage to life

Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
I lose control it’s a riot, turn up the music higher
Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me

Step aside cause tonight we’re going to feel alive
With the drums and bass pumping by my side
Take all the rock and roll, there’s one thing I can’t hide
So witness as we move this nationwide

Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
I lose control it’s a riot, turn up the music higher
Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me

Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
I lose control it’s a riot, turn up the music higher



Take the words, take the music, take the melody
Take the beat, but no one takes the soul out of me
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Walls
By Shawn Cavallo

We are one but we’re not the same
For a thousand years we’ve played this game
And the tension rises up
Ya the passion’s given up

So our God reaches to unite
While amongst ourselves we fight
And I’m sick of wasting time
Ya I got something on my mind

So lift your hands, move your feet
Get your, get yourself ready
Lift your flags, hit the streets
And charge

No you can never stop it from coming
Those against me can take off running
Cause there’s something going down
Ya these walls are coming down
Cause the truth that has been said
Will unite us once again
Cause there’s something going down
Ya these walls are coming down

Can we practice what we preach
And turn these fists into hands that reach
Embrace ourselves with open arms
Turn this hate into loving heart

What goes up, must come down
So I’ll march towards this town
And undo what has been done
Tear down these bricks and stones one by one

So lift your hands, move your feet
Get your, get yourself ready
Lift your flags, hit the streets



And charge

No you can never stop it from coming
Those against me can take off running
Cause there’s something going down
Ya these walls are coming down
Cause the truth that has been said
Will unite us once again
Cause there’s something going down
Ya these walls are coming down
No you can never stop it from coming
No you can never stop

No you can never stop it from coming
Those against me can take off running
Cause there’s something going down
Ya these walls are coming down
Cause the truth that has been said
Will unite us once again
Cause there’s something going down
Ya these walls are coming down
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Blue
Music by: Shawn Cavallo and Michael Cavallo
Lyrics by: Shawn Cavallo

Mold black models out of clay
I thought I made a masterpiece
Compared it to clones 
I thought I made an art that was unique

Only minutes crossed me by
Something drastic caught my eye
My model looked the same 
As my acquaintance' models once it dried

Dumbfounded scratching my head
Let's try again and instead
I'll use my strength and fingernails 
Until I come up with something else new
I'll turn this black into blue

Tried my own way
Still I can never feel at home



Please don't remind me 
That I can't do this on my own
Change my will to Yours
Since I've been proven wrong again
Tear my grey clouds 
And let my skies go blue 

Made a smart judgment today
Thought my choice was good for me
My choice was better 
Than anything I’d ever dreamed

Only seconds crossed me by 
When her lips drew out that lie
My heart turned black when I lost hope 
I've never noticed till it dried 

Dumbfounded scratching my head
Let's try again and instead
Use me, consume me, deliver me 
From the stupid things I always do
Turn this black into blue
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Closer
By: Shawn Cavallo

Humanity lies in bed
And we wait for the world to change
Ya we wait for the world to change
A miracle waits in rest
But we’re too young to realize it
So we ask a simple question

So show us that we need You
Even if it starts to make us cry
Please don’t give up, show us the truth
Even if we try to run and hide

Cause we need You closer
Cause I need you closer
So take all I am, start again, bring me in
Cause I need You
Cause I need You closer



We’re old enough so we know the game
And that miracle never came
Or it was different then expected
We turn around and we curse His name
They convince that our God is dead
And it’s His fault that we lost Him

So show us that we need You
Even if it starts to make us cry
Please don’t give up, show us the truth
Even if we try to run and hide

Cause we need You closer
Cause I need you closer
So take all I am, start again, bring me in
Cause I need You
Cause I need You closer

We wait to think about it again
When we hit rock bottom
Ya I hit rock bottom

Cause we need You closer
Cause I need you closer
So take all I am, start again, bring me in
Cause I need You
Cause I need You closer
So take all I am, start again, bring me in
Cause I need You
Cause I need You closer
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NYC Gangsters
Music by: Shawn and Michael Cavallo
Lyrics by: Shawn Cavallo

So let's commence
Chapter one first page of the new beginning
Pack your bags cause I think we're leaving
I know exactly who we are
So jump on in and let's get started
Say goodbye to the things we love
And leave them all behind 
It won't do no good 
When we're just trying to ride
I know exactly who we are



So jump on in and let's get started
Gasoline
We'll need more 
Let's find some cash and sell your things
Let's go full force until we're forced to leave
I know exactly who we are
So jump on in and let's get started

Follow me my misfits 
And leave this world behind
As we ride like New York City gangsters
Lighting it up as we drop the bomb
Follow me my misfits
We need someone 
Let's show them what we’ve got

Don't ask where
Just have faith 
I'm sure that's enough to get us there
We’ve got too much that we need to share
I know exactly who we are
So jump on in and let's get started
Get in line
Make sure no one gets left behind
We’ve got to fight 
Before this world becomes blind
I know exactly who we are
So jump on in and let's get started
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Dancefloor
Music and Lyrics by: Shawn Cavallo

Come on closer to me
Your pulse becomes the beat
Step and move your body
Come closer dance with me
Take a chance let's be brave
I'm sure you'll like the taste
Take a shot at some fun
Tonight won't go to waste

Last chance
Come on get up 
On that dancefloor



Tonight
The party's started 
And it's getting warm
Get up
Ain't nobody sitting down 
At this club

Come on closer to me 
Your pulse becomes the beat
Tonight's about the music
If that's an issue you can leave
From the girls to the boys
From the back to the front
To the middle let me see you rockin'
From the start to the end
To the break of dawn
And on and on
Let me see you rockin'
Take a chance let's be brave
I'm sure you'll like the taste
Take a shot at some fun
Tonight won't go to waste

CHORUS

It's your chance now, feel it, wow
Can you feel the fire burning in the sound?
It is the love we found
Compelling you, to do and move
When it comes around
See me dancin in this place so vast
Dare to ask how I stay steadfast
Rock it to the masses on world broadcast
Standin on words that are built to last
There's a spot right here
With your name written on it
Don't refuse, you've got nothing to lose
Time to choose Spirit willing
Throw surrendered hands up to the ceiling 
So what you thought was a panic
Was just your drive gone manic
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Eleven Regrets
Music and Lyrics by Shawn Cavallo

Put my head up against the wall
I couldn't help but stall
With eleven regrets and one flower
I’m lost and I’m ashamed
Cause all I have to give
Is eleven regrets and one flower

My God what I have become?
A broken man with no second chances
Who am I to say that you're to blame?

I want to be who I say I am
But my actions show that I modestly can't
Have I turned into what I hate?

And I wonder what You think
When You're staring down at me
Is it time to intervene? 

CHORUS

Consequences are interesting 
When the thorns penetrate 
But can't go deep enough to bleed
Oh I wish right now that was the case

What kind of example am I
If I continue this way defiling my life?
What if they knew me like You do?

And I wonder what You think
When You're staring down at me
Is it time to intervene? 

CHORUS

And I wonder what You think
When You're staring down at me
Is it time to intervene? 
And I wonder what she'll think
When she's staring down at me
Maybe it's time to intervene? 
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Rain
By Shawn Cavallo, Co written by Lu Rubino 

Let Your light shine
And fill this earth
With a beautiful story
Let Your rain pour out
And fill this world
And reach out Your hand for me

Just an ordinary boy
Looking for extraordinary weather

Pouring rain
Feel Your love flowing right through me
Through the tears and pain
The earth shakes as it storms
Pouring rain
Let Your grace cover completely
Flood this selfishness and make it Yours again
And make it Yours

When I’m lost in doubt
I’m caving in
Still You hold on to me
Though my raging storms
Still I am sure
It’s You that’s raining down on me

Just an ordinary boy
Looking for extraordinary weather

Pouring rain
Feel Your love flowing right through me
Through the tears and pain
The earth shakes as it storms
Pouring rain
Let Your grace cover completely
Flood this selfishness and make it Yours again
And make it Yours

Pouring rain
Feel Your love flowing right through me
Through the tears and pain
The earth shakes as it storms
Pouring rain
Let Your grace cover completely
Flood this selfishness and make it Yours again



And make it Yours
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Hope
Music and Lyrics by : Shawn Cavallo

A puzzled boy concludes
As he looks at himself 
His worn skin is blistered
From picking up the scraps

From the ticks in his hands
To the scars on his feet
His simple needs are few
And he'd do anything

Oh little puzzled boy be brave
Cause little sister's lungs burn and ache
Her tears overcome her smile

It's hard to sleep at night
Can he ever save her life?
Maybe if he works hard enough

Believe it or not there's hope
Believe it or not there's hope
Based on the truth 
Ignorance is no excuse
There is hope

The little pride he has
He tries to set apart
No don't mention hunger
Cause it breaks mother's heart

Don't move little sister
No don't say a word
Her breaths becomes shorter
It aches and it burns

Oh little puzzled boy be strong
Tonight's another night gone wrong
As she fights for her life

She finally falls asleep
He says a secret prayer



Can anybody save a life?
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Better Man
Music and Lyrics by: Shawn Cavallo

You're watching down on me
While she's gone
Does this make me a better man
With this loss?
You see the pain I hide
While you say you love
Can I be that better man
That I once was?

You know my patient heart
You watch me bleed
Does this make me a better man
When it's too dark to see?
With my own bare hands
What have I done?
I've killed that better man
And he was still so young
I'm sorry

CHORUS :
One Question
Cause I really got to know
It's not my trust
It's the fact that I'm alone
One Question
That's been on my mind
Who's this heart for?
One Question
And the reason why I hide
I shouldn't live out
If I'm wondering why
One Question
That I need to ask
Who's this heart for?

Understanding 
Comes with time
Too much and this better man
Gets left behind
Can you press reset?



Can you rewind?
Can you heal this better man?
Can you give him life?
I'm sorry
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December Mourning
Music and Lyrics by: Shawn and Michael Cavallo

Snow falls softly to the ground
The frozen air yields the tears
Silver bells fill the sound
It's the beginning of that time of year
And the chorals sing
Soothes the soul
But this tragedy has marked a new remorse
And in this time as I wake
A new sad memory is placed

CHORUS:
Two A.M. on Christmas Eve
You rejoice with angels as I grieve
Still trumpets sound and 
church bells ring
This is my December mourning
On this beautiful December morning

Lights light up the Christmas tree
That briefly captivates me
Hear wind whistle through my door
Like whispers aiming to taunt my soul
To hear your voice
To smell your skin
To turn back time 
To see you again
No one deserves to feel like this
On my melancholy Christmas 

CHORUS:
Two A.M. on Christmas Eve
You rejoice with angels as I grieve
Still trumpets sound and
church bells ring
This is my December mourning
Two AM on Christmas Eve
I remember you more than anything



Still people laugh and angels sing
This is my December mourning
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Change
Music by: Shawn and Michael Cavallo
Lyrics by: Shawn Cavallo

Pay no heed to this 
Try to drive it back 
No need to reminisce
On my daunting past
And lock my eyes
Next to paradise
So I just might
Try to fulfill with less

CHORUS:
Cause I still miss you
I can't grieve without you
My world needs to change

I'm so far from being
The pious saint
I'm reasoned to be
By enthusiasts
Make mental obstacles
To pace around the thoughts
That makes this unbearable journey
Harder to walk

CHORUS 
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