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"Taking My Fears Away" Olass of 1977
K¢ Humphrey, lLarry Tackson

vesterday, [ walked alene
mountain trails and moonbright stone
I “pn't know why I'm here
so far away and on my own
then you appsar and call my name
taking my fears amway
soener or later, plctures fade
but desper in me they stay.

on our way, vou walk beside

- starless nights, =& river gide

- T don*t know whers the river leads

spmewhers past the tesrs ['ve cried

then you appsar and call my name

¢ takine my fears away

| sooner or later, pictures fade
but 4deeper in me they siay.

‘time fer thinking over
ithe trails that we have travelled

ihere's a photognaph just taken yesterday
Ttime was never better

ifor the storms or cloudy weather
lear*t erase the sunlignt in the gzcture
i rame .

row, now that I ses

%11 the paths left for me

row I have the memory of ihe day

wher. you came t© me and called my name.

&esteréay. I walkes alone
somethings new: the river zlowed
¥ don't know how it came to be

i was lost, you shared my load

i tham you appesr and call my name
| takine ny fears away

{ pooner or later, pictures fads
:obut deeper in me they stay.

3
eaterday, you called my name

jomz things navar Tades
fen 1 watcher you take my fears away.

i
i
i
{
1
i
|
1
i
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"Ficturebook Dreams®
Andrew [, Grogg
Thomas 3, Hpivey
AEK.TYE,

Class of 1578

When 1'm fesling lonely and the cain
o the window is running dewn

I open my plcturedock, dusty and torn
and lav myself fiysw

4ith dreams zone oy

The sun was still shiring then, snorm.
alouds and heartbreaks still far
oyt of sight

The faces and places long gene, Time
washed them aw

Like waves on the beschewsd far out
of veash,

Thoge orasy oild Areams we shaved, we
thought they would never come trus

The pians and promiges, broXen and
Xopt mow loEt in the yourge-

Between laughs and tearse

The times we had together, now all
1 have are ph.ipgraphs--

Fragmante of Alfferent lives scalvered
iike lesveys

But they never grow old, alwayz mine
t2 hold,

CHORUS

Anh~PICTURZBOCK DRSAMS!

reliving my life on many a Rainy Day.

now | Know what It means to have loved
and to heve lust,

S¢iil § keep holding on

By ysrtertays have all gome Sy -

INTIRLUDE

My mind is @ gallery,
times cut of ay pal

Yividly capture those long asd days

Fiotures of you and ne

Oyr time was still coming then, snaping
our lives with Daysireant and Flans

imotions and Notions awirled in my hseasd

wemé 38t us free, but they toovk you from
me.

Porcraits af
Bt

I remenber thinking long arni that
1A naver, never be groving 9lf

1 askad il of you, and you Bereed

in songy we’d oonp at heart we're

Young e

while we've still rathered here

gunshine and blue sky surround

us above

Comg, %ake my hand sogether we'll

9

No

Blip

Back into my FICTURKBODR PREANS,

SHORYS

Anhes FICTUREBCOR DRAAMST

Kemories captured to hold in my
hands for a while

Now I know what it means to see faces
and plages

How lost to the weorld

But - rey ars still pere with me,

"Passing Time"
Zllen Baldwin
Benjie Bradford

Class of 1979

3itting at home alone, turning back
the hands of time.

Letting the memories of your vester-
Aays fleat through your mind

Remembering that ysu had 80 muen
time dreamine of the person to be.

And the thinpgs you wanted to do, yel,
Time pasgad so slowly.

Ahh——todry your dreams aren't s many
and the time that once pagssed
slowly, is now speeding right on by.

The world you want to conquer is
still turning.

You realizs that you're not the per-
son you wanted it bg, but you're
gtill going to make it through.

CUne day, many tomorrows fTom now,
when our dreams have been ful-
Tilled, we'll 8i¢ and recall the
hopes of our yesteryears.

Lot seeins what we want to ses,
wanting to fdo it agsin, our hopes
and dreams of the past subside as
Tomorrow becenes yesterday, and

yesterday is no move,

Be all the things you want to be.
Let yourself be young and fres,
for life le vouthful and =o are

we .

The enemy we Tight is not our-
selves, but the moving of sier-
nity.

»

“Sollepted Femories”

hichae)l §. C'Brien Class O 1950

iether Nature she sent me here

21th only the shirt on my back . .

An? thouel memories of the "good times
haunt me

I ecan nevar go on back

1o where :'ve come from.

Trailing down from Olden Xivers

3ailing Aown to Solden Rivaers

&nd you know, I'Ll keev traveling for-
gver,

And you know, I'll keep traveling fTor-
eveY.

Tream

Let's look at ocur lives

Let's travel the skies

And Live!

If 1 nad a wish, you knoew, ¥ou Know
what I'd dot
16 gave uw all the rest of my Adays
And goend my whole 1ife with you.
But you‘re so far away,
You're so far away.

I 1ok at your whotogravh
AnA think of all the memaries we've
ghared,
Gf ol” times and present times, too,
An4 all the crazy thinas that we darad.
But you're sc far away.
You're S0 Tar away.

1711 write vou & letter,

Javing I’'m fine, and hew are vou,
Ant I miss you,

It've veen thinking about you and
wishing you were here with me.
Nau genw, ('Ll Reen travelins Torever.
Yoy knew, ['11 keep traveline forever.
{romy owmy, roomy wind,
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Sukiyaki Song (ueomuite aruko)

Let's walk watching the sky.

Happiness is on it.

Sadness ig behind the star...
Let's walk watching the sky
So that tears never fall down...

Poace

Children who Don't Know the War
(Senso o shiranai Kodomo tachi)

Children who don't know the war
We were born after the end of the

war

FPlease remember we are children who

@on't know the war,

"CORNERSTONES "~ 1976 Sophomares
Andvew J. Gregg
Tom Spivey

je ull stan' here together, each one
of ug alone.

Looking down the long, long read that
lends away from honme.

se don'*t know whers 1t's taking us,
but then, who's ever known?

You say good-byws you close the 200Y,
and then you' re on your own.

The blood-red dawn before me, Tighting
all sround...

Frienos I'vs Xnown snd loves, now lost
lying on the ground.

We march now tc & new day, the fighting

4ving down,

But how mush paln does fresdom cost,
for now aur hesrts are bound.

CHORUS

Listen to cur rolklors, like echoes
from the past)

Listen te our families who've made
our freedom lasts

Listen to the other ‘cross the sem of
ears they've cried,

Po live & life of liberty for which our
heighbers died.

Be proud of what our fathers sarned to
keep us free.

Renlize juat how they vearned, ‘thera's

ne ene pushing ma,

And at the price they had io pay,

Be sure it never slips sway.

INSTRUMENTAL

So now we have our Ireedom, we had
faith eocugh Yo win,

Now another struggle is waiting te

wopin,

Brothers will see brothers dle, but
hope will not Tun thin,

If anotheér war besieges us, we'll
join ag one sgsin.

REFEAT CHORUS

“Somewhare Along the Way®
KC Humphrey ~{375 Sophumores

Ws stand mlone and waten the world
on
Wender 1f they notice us
Or miss us when ws'rve gone
Yeutrs asking me “shars do we
go from hare?"
in the sgtrqu of your syss
1 think I ssa & tear.

So thism is my specisl song t¢ you
And #ith a smils to share

Wa*ll sse the naw ysar through
S¢ many troubles thst rueh ux dey

o day
But we can find some veet
Somewhera nlong the way

CRORUS

Somawhere along the way
We must learn how %o lovs
There's no time for Alsmay
e must learn how to cars
How to mhare

Somewhere along the way

1 know you'rs worried about the
Aays o coma

“u ean face them sids by slde

Two inztesd of one

Tomerrow iz & mystary wa cannal
Aalay

There will be more sunny d4ays

Semewhore along the way.

CHORUS

Sunshine — Ddlue sky
3hine In — your eyes
You laugh «~ I try
Sunshine — YDlus sky

Come 8it bealde ae

Listen to the wind

Let your worrles fall away
Enjoy the times we'rs in
Let the world roll an shest
I'11 stay here with you
Here with you

1'11l atay with you

11 stoy, today.

CHORDY

3¢ this is my speclal song to veou
Sing it when you neand a friand
To see the ne¥ ¥ear thraush

To share the new year through

To love the now ysar through.

recording by Milliken Sound Service

engineered by Paul Milliken
produced by KC Humphrey

technical assistance by Boyd Milliken

"1 Think 1'r #T the .ne 7°
my sope” 1975 Freshman
Greg AcAdenhers

Andrew J. Grege

The garbare men are stridine

The garbaze l'm not likino.

1t's sitting in the hallway

and creating quite a stink.

The streets aren’t safe at night
~Con B4 turned off my lights-

T think I'11 hear down to the bar
snd get something to frink.

CRORUS

1've been pushed inte a corner
Itve besn beaten te the ground
On, it's hard %o keep smiling
With these froubles All aroundg

I can't hold them off ne more
They're Dreaking down the dorr,
It doesn't look like there's much

hope
And ¥ think I'm at the and of ay
TOpe.

¥y creditors still hound ms,
¥y ex-wife has juat found me
Shets looking fer the monsy
that the judge iold me to payr
How can I say “It's gone!”

I tost it 8il in Renc
In two nights and & day.

CHORIS

INTERLUTE

My horoszope is lousy

¥y upper teeth ure fake.

The IRS just phoned

I owe them three times what I

make .
My boss thinks that I"m lazy
I've clogge® the kitchen drain.
Ny psychiatrist says I'm crexy
He can't seem to help my brain.

There's panic down on ‘il Jireet

1 can®t afford o buy meal

The cat got all my moldfish

S0 I had catl stew for lumch;

These times, thers’i o0 mush to
theam,

1 hope that 1 live wnvsurn ihee,

To wou, U RrI4 nc o anier

I just vav...thapko A amen,

e

Gosd Times Ueyw [he Kage
2 Humthrey~ 1974 Freshman

years apn when the twist was hot

lone before they discovered rogk

we nwacet all nizh% in the middle
of town

the kiAg all rot together just to
hang arount an

the music they played peally mhook
the ground

{riday ni.gm At the s0Aa Bhopre

everybady's learning hoy %W twist
an? hop

lan and dean on the radio

souper-up Lars 8t a Arive-in show

it ail began twenty yesrs sgo. COC.

CHORDS

thoge were the duya of the boogaloc
the bunny hoP and elvis too
restiess kide in & galden age

when good timesn wers the rsge

good times ware the rage

the way we live makes pavents ory

they watch us leave and wonder why

bui home's & drag on & friday nigh-

we'd rather go out and trip the
lights

gein’ Aowntown to the hop tonight.
acac. .,

CHORUS

those were the days of “the beogalo:
the bunny hop and elvis oo
restless Kids in a golden are

when good timez wers the rage

good times were the rage

good times wepre the rage

years age when the twigt was hot
long before they dlscovered roek
we danced rll night in the.misdls

of town

the kidg pot towether just 10 hamwy
around and

the music played really shook the
Frount. GO0, ..

the Arsams we hat gesmed o fly ew

an vlowly

row we're plA ant gan'y find mueh -
SRy SU_sorry

ot 2til] =s fthape the worn-out
wepAn: TLhove wers the ABys"
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i; *raxing My Fears Away” Class of 1977
i KC Humphrey, lLarry Tackson
| yesterday, I walked alone
! mountain trails and moonbright sione
i 1 fon't know why I'm here
! go far away and on my own
1 then you appear and call my name
' taking my fesrsz away

sconer or later, pittures fade

but fgeper in me they stay.

; on our way, you walk beside

t starless nights, a river side

1 1 don’t know where the river leads

! somewhgvre past the tears I've ecried

. then you appear and call my name
taking my fears away

! sgoner or later, piptures fade

but rieeper in me they stay.

‘time for thinking over
ithe trails that we have travelled

there's @& photograph just taken yesterday
‘time was never betier

ifor the storms or cloudy veamther
‘zan't srase the sunlight in the ploture
! frame.

now, now that 1 sge

a1l the paths left for me

now I have the memoery of the

whan you came 1o me and cailed my name.

yesterday, 1 walked alone
Bomethings new: the river zlowe?d
1 don't know how it care to be

1 was logt, you shared my load

} then you appear and call my name
| taking my fears away

1 gooner or later, pistures fade

l byt deeper in me they stay.

testeriay, you eslles my name
jome thinga never Tade;
ihen 1 watshed you take my fears away.

i
i

"PFictursabook Nreams”
Andred I, Urepe
Thomas R, Splvey
AR KB

Ciess of 1978

When I'm feeling lonely ans the celn
on the window is rurmih% down

I open my picturencck, dusty and tern
and let mysalf flyw

With dAreams gons Dyw

The sun was Btill siining then, fiarm-
clouds mnd hemrtbreaks still far
cut of gight

The faces and places iong gona, Time
washed them away

kike waves on the beach--g¢ far out
af reach.

Those crazy old dresms we shared, we
theugit they would never come irue
The plans and promises, broken and
kept now losl in the yeartwe
Betwedn laughs and teapm.—w
The timee we had togethsr, now all
ave are pkloogw
Fragments of rifferen
ike leaves
But they swver grow old, azlways mine
to hoid,

REAG
t lives semttered

CHORUZ

ARn-PICTUREBOUN DRZAMS!

reliving my Iife on many a Rainy Day.

now I krow what It means to have loved
and ty have lost.

S¢ill | Reep holding on

¥y yosterdays have all gone by -

INTIRLUDE

By mind is a galiery, Foreraizs of
times out of my pagt

Vividly captuse those long agc days

Pictures of you and me

Qur time was still coming then, srajing
cur lives with Dayireams and Vians

imgtiong and Notigsns swirled in my nead

some 3BT W8 fray, Bul they took you frem
"e .

I remamusy thinking long ake, that
1t4 naver, never e prowing ol

E3 I unked aIl of you, and you #greed
in songs we'd sonp at hesrt we're
FRUNE

%o while wefre s1ill rathered hers
sunshine and blue sky surround
ug above

Came, take my hent tozsther we'll

siip
fack Into my PICTUREROCH PREAN.,

SHORUS

Arhiwew PICTUREBOGH DRZARS |

temories sartured 1o holAd in my
hands for a while

Now I know what {t means t0 gee faces
and places

New los%t to the world

Byt ey are 3%ill here with me,

“Pagsing Time"
Zlien Baldwin
Benjie Brasford

Class of 1979

3iyting at nome alone, turninpe back
the hands of time,

Letting the memaries of your yestler-
daye float through your mind

Remembering that you had s much
time dreamineg of the nperson to be.

&nd the things you wanted o Ao, yet,
Time passed so slawly.

Anh--today your dremms aren‘t so many
anA the time that once passed
alowly, is now speeding right on by.

The world you want ¢ conquer is
still turning.

You reaiize that you're not the per-
son you wanted $o be, butl vou're
still going to make it through.

One day, many tomorrows from now,
when our dreams have been ful-
filled, we'll sit and recall the
hapes nf oyr yesteryears,

JNot seeing what we want to see.
wanting to 40 it again, our hepes
and dreams of the past subside as
womorrow becomes yesterday, and

yesterday is no more.

He all the thinps you want 1o bde.

Let yourself be youns and free,
for 1life is youthful and so are
we.,

The enemy we fipht is not cur~
selves, but the moving of ater-
nity.

Sollected Hemories®

Kichael G« C'Brien Class Of 1980

iother Nature she sent me here

4ith only the shirt on my back . .

And thourh memories &f the "ood times
haunt me

1 san never po on back

te where I've gome f{rom.

Trailing down from Clden Rivers

32iling down to uolden Bivers

And you know, I'll keep traveling for-
evar,

And you know, 141l keep traveling fore
aver.

Tream

fet's look at our lives

Let's travel the skiss
And Live!

If 1 nad a wish, you Know, you Know
what 1'4 dot
1'% save un all the rest of my days
And spend my whole 1ife with you.
But you'rs so far away.
You'rs so far away.

I look st vour photograph
AnA think of all the memories we've
shared.
Of old times and present times, too,
Ani all the crazy thinzs that we dared
But you’'re sc far away.
You're su far away.

1'11 write vou a letter,

saying I'm Tire, and how are vou,
Ana I miss you.

I've been thirking about you an?
wishins vou were here with me.

(Yt keen traveling forever.

£*1Y keep traveline forever,
4 wRY, . E oMM owWRY,

.
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Sukiyaki Song (ueomuite aruko)

Let's walk watching the sky.

Happiness is on

Sadness ir behind the star...
Let's walk watching the sky
S0 that tears never fall down...

Poace

Children who Don't Know the War
(Senso o shiranai Kodomo tachi)

Children who don't know the war
We were born after the end of the

war

Please remember we are children who

@on't know the war.

ONES™ 1976
Andrew J, Gregg
Tom Spivey

fo all stand here together, each one
af us alone,

Laoking down the long, long road that

leads away from home.
We don't know where it's teking us,
but then, who's ever known?

Tou gay govd-bys; you closs the door,

and then you're on your swn.

The Slecd-red dpwr befsre me, Tighting

211 arcund..,

Priends I've known and loved, now lost

lying on the und

f 2add .
We march now 1o a new day, the lighting

dying down.
But how much paln does freedonm cvst,
for now our hesrts are bound.

CHORUS
Listen to ocur folkiore, liks schdes

Tom the Paats
Ligten to our familise who've made
our freedom last;

Ligten 4o the other 'oress the den of

wars they’ve cried

H
To live a 1ife 6f 1iberty for which our

neighbors Aled

Be proud of what our fathers earned to

Kaep us free.

Realiss just how they yearned, there's

ne one push me .
fne at the price they had to pay.
sure it never alips mway.

INSTRUMBNTAL

Bo now we have our freedom, we had
faith enough to win,

Now another struggle ls waiting to
begin,

Brothers will see brovhers die, but
hope will not run N,

If another war Begieges um, we'll
Jodn ag one again.

REPEAT CHORUS

“Somewhere Along the Way®
KC Humphray -1$75 Sophonorss

We stand alone mnd wateh the world
o

Yonder Lf thay notice us

Or miss us when wa're gone

You'rs ssking me “Where do we
go from hsre?”

In the sparkls of your syss

1 ¢hink I ses & tenr,

re?

Sc this is my specisl song %o you
And with & smile %6 share

Wa'll ses the new yeay through

Ss many troubless that rush us day

w d8y
But ws ten find atme rTest
Somewhare along the way

CHCRUS

Somawhere along the way
Wg must learn how to liove
There's ne time for dismay
“a must lzarn how to care
How to share

Somewhare slong the way

I know you'rs worrisd about the
days o come

e can Tace them side by wids

Two inmtead of one

Tomorrow 45 a mystery we cannot
Aslay

There will be more sunny deys

Somewhere along the way.

CHORUZ

Sunshine - blue sky
3hine In -  your eves
You laugh - Yy
Junahine -~ blus sky

Come ait beaide sme

Tisten to the wind

Lat your worries fall mway
Enjoy the times we'rs in
Let the worled roll on shexd
I'11 stay hers with you
Hare witn you

111 stay #ith you

1+11 stay, today,

CHORUS

3o thia iz my speclal song o vou
3ing it when you ness a friend
To S8 the new year through

Te share ths new year through

Ta love the new ysar through.

recording by Milliken Sound Service

engineered by Paul Milliken
rroduced by KC Humphrey

technical assistance by Boyd Milliken

“I Think ite at the .7 r-
my sone” (978 Freshman
Crep Acddenbore

Andrew J. Gregg

The garbare men are siricins

Tne garbage 1'm not likina,.

It's sitsing in the hallwsy

und creating quite a stink,

The streets aren’t safe st nipght
~Con KA turned off my lights-

I think I°11 head Aown to the bar
and get something to Arink.

[»

I*vs been pushed inte & corner
I*ve been beaten to the ground
Oh, it's hard to keep smiling
With these troubles all around:

1 can't held them off no more
They'Te breaking town the dorr,
It doesn't logk like there's much

hoye
And T think I'm at the snd of my
rope.

WMy creditors still hound me,
My sx-wife has just found me
Shets looking for the money
that the judge told me %o pay:
How gan I say “It's gonel™

To the old Navada con?

T lost 3%t &1l in Reno

In two nights and a day.

CHORUS

INTERLUDE

¥y horoscope iz lousy

My upper teath ure fake.

The IRS just phoned

I owe them three times what I
make.

wg begs thinks that I*m lazy

1've clogge® tne kitchen dArain.

My psychiatrist says I'm crazy

He gan®t seem to help my brain.

There's panic down on ‘&ll Street
I can't afford to buy meat

The cat got all my #eidfiah

S0 I had cal stew for lunchy
Thegse timen, there’s up wuah Lo

1 heve hat 1 1ive inraueh thes,
To wou, L Rrid oo antap
I just rav . EhArY S 5 At

pIoa Y

NpeR Timag lers The Kage
&7 Humphrey- 1974 Froshawn

yoars agc whan the twist was hot

lone before they Aiscovered rock

we danced all nieht in ‘the middle
of town

the kirg all pot togeiher just to

hang around and
the music they played really shook
the pround

friday night at the soda shoppe

everybody's lesrning how to twist
and hop

jan and dean on the radlo

spupet-up cars at a drive-in show

it all began twenty years ags, OCO.

CRORUS

those were the deys of the hoogale:
the burny hop and elvis toc
restless kids in u golden age

when gotd times were the rage

good times wore the rege

the way we live makes parents ory
they watch us leave and wondsr why
but home's & Arsg on w Friday nigh-
wa;d rather go oul and trip the

tis
gaég‘ Apwntown to the hop tonight,

s

CHORUS

those were the Jdays of ihe hoogalor
e bunny hop and eivis tou

restleas kids in a golden age

when good times were the rage

good Yimes were the rage

Zsod times wers the rage

years ago when the twlst was hot
long Before they aiscoversd reck
we danced 811 night in the.mlddle

of town
the kids m: Torether just ¢o hang
4 an

un,
the music played really shook the
Fround LU0, .,

the Appams we nad geemed to fly aw.

nn mlowly

ro we'rs ol9 and ean't find much -
say 80 gOrry

Fur 24311 o rhare the worn-owt
werAny “thore wore the Aays™
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