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SH@DOWS ON THE MOUNT@IN 
 
All my life I’ve been on the road 
It never seemed strange to me 
Move away every couple of years 
There’s more places to be 
 
Meeting new people nearly every day 
Seemed like the thing to do 
Now the time has come to see what I’ve done 
And look at what I’ve been through 
 
Shadows on the mountain 
Saucers in the sky 
I haven’t seen everything  
Just enough to get me by 
 
Now I may be going crazy  
Or I may be going straight 
But I think I know from the places I go 
We all have a change of state 
 
I’ve got no place to call my home 
No place to settle down 
Not Bossier, Bellevue or Wichita Falls 
I just can’t find my town! 
 
I’ve been from Minot to Warner Robins 
But I can’t look to the past 
I’ve got to find a new place 
And I’ve got to make it last 
 
Shadows on the mountain 
Saucers in the sky 
I haven’t seen everything  
Just enough to get me by 

 
Now I may be going crazy  
Or I may be going straight 
But I think I know from the places I go 
We all have a change of state 
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Now I’m right on the breadth of a dream 
I’m beginning to see the light 
I’ve been making the social scene 
And I think I’ve been doing it right 
 
Living out of a suitcase  
Is really not my way 
But I won’t let that bother me 
I’m heading for that “Big A”! 
 
Shadows on the mountain 
Saucers in the sky 
I haven’t seen everything  
Just enough to get me by 
 
Now I may be going crazy  
Or I may be going straight 
But I think I know from the places I go 
We all have a change of state 
 
Brighten up those shadows 
Climb the highest peak 
Haven’t seen no U.F.O. 
But that’s not all I seek 
 
A house, a car and money 
Are some of the things I’d like 
But without some love to back them up 
Then I’d rather be riding a bike! 
 
Wo! Shadows on the mountain 
Saucers in the sky 
I haven’t seen everything 
Just enough to get me by 
 
Now I may be going crazy 
Or I may be going straight 
But I think I know from the places I go 
That I don’t want to get there late. 
 
1978



 

 

 

 



 

 

CONTENTS 
 

INTRODUCTION .................................................................13 

LOVES LEFT BEHIND ................................................15 

IT’S H@RD.............................................................................. 17 
FOR THE LOVE OF DE@TH ................................................ 18 
V@LENTINE C@RD................................................................ 20 
STRONGER TH@N @ SUNRISE ........................................... 21 
TE@R OF JOY ........................................................................ 22 
YOUR DOOR ......................................................................... 23 
@IN’T NUTHIN’ (BIGGER TH@N @ DINOS@UR) ............... 24 
C@N I SEE YOU TOMORROW? .......................................... 25 
LOVE EXPENSE .................................................................... 26 
F@SCIN@TION ........................................................................ 27 
LONESOME LOVER .............................................................. 28 
WHEN THE NIGHT F@LLS .................................................. 29 
TELL YOU .............................................................................. 30 
YOU LOVE ME ...................................................................... 31 
LONG DIST@NCE LOVER .................................................... 32 
PEOPLE IN LOVE ................................................................. 34 
THOUGHTS ............................................................................ 35 
WHEN YOU WERE HERE ................................................... 36 
WHITE PE@RL ...................................................................... 37 
PIECES OF @ PUZZLE .......................................................... 38 
F@CE IN THE MOON ............................................................ 39 
SOMETIMES ........................................................................... 40 
LOVE IS GONE ...................................................................... 41 

 

TO THE COSMOS ............................................................43 

SO@RING THROUGH THE UNIVERSE ............................... 45 
SP@CEM@N ............................................................................ 46 
SCORPIO ................................................................................ 48 



 

 

HOME IS THE HERO .................................................49 

HOME IS THE HERO ............................................................ 51 
PROLOGUE: LONELINESS.................................................... 52 
@RRIV@L @ND DEP@RTURE .............................................. 53 
COME TO C@N@D@ .............................................................. 54 
@M I @ R@IN M@N?.............................................................. 56 
@RRIV@L @ND DEP@RTURE II .......................................... 57 
LIKE FOOLS IN THE HILLS ................................................ 58 
LIVING IN THE P@ST........................................................... 60 
I’M JUST @ S@D M@N .......................................................... 61 
@M I @ R@IN M@N? (REPRISE) ............................................ 62 
EPILOGUE: HOME IS THE HERO ....................................... 63 

 

FUN @ND F@NCY ............................................................65 

WE’RE GOING TO THE M@TH L@B................................... 67 
WHEN THE WE@THER IS COLD ....................................... 68 
@THENS TOWN .................................................................... 70 
J.R. EWING............................................................................. 71 
LIONEL’S VINYL ................................................................... 72 
C@RLTON THE RED SOX C@TCHER ................................. 73 
EVERYWHERE IT’S CHRISTM@S TIME ............................. 74 
HE@DLIGHTERS .................................................................... 76 
WE @RE THE SCOUTS!........................................................ 77 
JOE’S SONG............................................................................ 78 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

CLOUDS OF CONFUSION ......................................79 

THROUGH THE EYES OF ONE ........................................... 81 
CROSS TOWN ....................................................................... 82 
LIFE ME@NS TO LIVE .......................................................... 84 
THINK @LL D@Y................................................................... 85 
I C@N’T BELIEVE IT ............................................................. 86 
IN ONE E@R @ND OUT THE OTHER ................................ 87 
DEPRESSION ......................................................................... 88 
GONE ...................................................................................... 89 
VEHEMENT COMES TO SERENITY .................................... 90 
THE RETURN OF THE E@GLE............................................ 92 
BROWN P@PER B@G ........................................................... 93 
SEP@R@TE RO@DS............................................................... 94 
PE@CE IS................................................................................ 95 
FRID@Y NIGHTS (LONELY TREE) ..................................... 96 
PH@NTOM NEIGHBORS ....................................................... 97 
F@LLING THRU @N HOURGL@SS ...................................... 98 
EIGHTEEN YE@RS OLD ....................................................... 99 
@T 21 .................................................................................... 100 
PRIME-TIME TELEVISION................................................. 102 
TURTLE BLOOD.................................................................. 103 
CRE@TURE OF H@BIT ....................................................... 104 
R@INBOW’S END ................................................................ 105 

 

NOW HERE COME 

THE FULL MOON! ....................................................... 107 

HE’S @ WEREWOLF........................................................... 109 
CL@SSICS OF HORROR...................................................... 110 
THE DE@TH OF THE D@RK DEMON .............................. 112 
THE F@TE OF THE WEREWOLF...................................... 114 
H@UNTED H@LLOWEEN ................................................... 116 

 

 

 



 

 

PERM@NENT  

M@RVELITE  M@XIMUS .......................................... 117 
SURFER’S F@TE .................................................................. 119 
SUPER-HEROES .................................................................. 120 
IRON DOOM ........................................................................ 122 
THE INCREDIBLE HULK.................................................... 123 
BR@ND NEW ....................................................................... 124 
WH@T IF? ............................................................................ 125 

 

MOONDOG M@NI@! .................................................... 127 

ROCK @LL NIGHT .............................................................. 129 
OF P@UL .............................................................................. 130 
GO BULLDOGS! ................................................................... 131 
DON’T LE@VE ME............................................................... 132 
LET’S GO .............................................................................. 133 
HE’S COMING FOR ME....................................................... 134 
THERE’S NO W@Y TO BE@T INFL@TION....................... 135 
THEY W@NT SOME ICE CRE@M! ..................................... 136 
PL@Y IT B@CK .................................................................... 138 
SO LONG NOW ................................................................... 140 

 

@NOTHER W@Y............................................................. 141 

@NOTHER W@Y.................................................................. 143 
BET ....................................................................................... 144 
BE@UTIFUL LOVE .............................................................. 145 
L@ND OF THE SUN ............................................................ 146 
WHISPERS ........................................................................... 147 
NO S@Y NO ......................................................................... 148 
DOCTOR HOLLYRIDGE ..................................................... 149 
BE MY LOVER .................................................................... 150 
THINK OF ME ..................................................................... 151 
DE@TH C@N T@KE YOU ................................................... 152 
@NOTHER W@Y (REPRISE) ................................................ 153 
M@YBE ................................................................................. 154 



 

 

UP THESE L@DDERS OF LIFE ................... 155 
LONG LONELY CLIMB ....................................................... 157 
I C@N’T SEE YOU ............................................................... 158 
THE BUTTERFLY @ND THE CH@MELEON ..................... 159 
NEVER C@ME B@CK .......................................................... 160 
ROCKST@R .......................................................................... 162 
GIRLS @RE SO DIFFERENT............................................... 163 
HERE WE @RE.................................................................... 164 
MY B@BY @ND I ................................................................. 166 
MR. ROM@NCE @ND THE SWINGING KID ..................... 167 
GOING B@CK ....................................................................... 168 
THE SE@RCH ....................................................................... 169 
THE CORNER CONCEPT.................................................... 170 
POCKETS OF TIME............................................................. 171 
THIS OLD HOUSE ............................................................... 172 
NOBODY LIKE ME.............................................................. 173 

 

@FTERWORD ..................................................................... 175 

 

INDEX OF TITLES ....................................................... 179 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 





 

13 

INTRODUCTION 
 

Why now? Why publish a book of poetry a full score after 
the last piece was actually written? Well, the idea of collecting 
these scattered poems and song lyrics has been on my mind for 
over a decade now. However, sometimes life gets in the way of 
even the most determined inspiration. So after months of digging 
and compiling, you are now holding in your hands the completed 
work. 

When I say completed, that is pretty much the case here. 
This volume contains the full breadth of my poetic output. The 
good and the bad, the happy and the sad; as they say. It’s 
guaranteed that you, the reader, will not find every poem 
included here a great piece of art. The variety of topics and 
subject matter is so wide they could not all possibly appeal to any 
one person. My hope is that at least somewhere among these 
hundred or so pieces, you will find something that makes you 
smile, be thoughtful, relate, reflect, laugh or stir your emotions in 
some way. 

I hesitate when I say, “my poetic output.” You see, I’ve 
always had a hard time claiming credit for my poems. It’s 
difficult to explain, but I’ve often felt that they really just wrote 
themselves. Dozens of times, I would not be able to sleep at night 
because a lyric or whole verses would mysteriously appear in my 
head. Inevitably, I would have to get up and write them down on 
paper just to get it out of my system. Other times, I may have just 
been driving in my car and suddenly a tune would come to me 
and I would instantly start singing it. By the time I reached my 
destination, the song would be complete. If only all of life were 
so easy. 

For a decade and a half, it’s as if I was a vessel for some 
kind of poetic machine and my task was to capture the words and 
rhymes on paper. To put black on white. Often times, I would be 
a workmanlike craftsman as well. I could sit down with only a 
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title or maybe a single line and within an hour or so, bang out a 
complete poem. Again, once I got started, the words and 
amazingly appropriate rhymes would magically form in my 
mind. It was my job just to get the structure right and decide on 
the sequence of the verses, bridges and choruses.  

For this book, my initial thought was to have everything 
appear chronologically. Just lay it all out there as it happened 
from beginning to end. However, I was persuaded by a friend to 
group the poems thematically. Therefore, the book is divided into 
ten chapters so that as you’re reading each piece within a chapter, 
it should share some commonality to the others around it. At the 
end of each one, I included the year it was first written so that 
you can still get a perspective of the order in which they were 
composed. 

Those of you familiar with the Ladders and Moondogs may 
notice some differences from the recorded lyrics and the versions 
that appear in this book. While I was going through my files and 
putting together this collection, I came across numerous versions 
of the lyrics. Most of them hand-written on standard notebook 
paper, but many on odd size scrap paper, backs of envelopes, 
napkins or anything I could find at the moment when the words 
originally came to me. 

I started to put the different versions of each piece together. 
As I read through them one by one, I noticed verses here and 
there that were omitted from the final recorded versions. Most 
often this was due to time constraints of the particular song we 
were working on. Reading these missing lyrics again for the first 
time in decades was like discovering old friends. They were 
familiar to me, but had not been engrained in my brain like the 
recorded songs have. 

So exercising my poetic license, I decided to see if I could 
work them back in. I had to move a few things around here and 
there and even come up with a few new lines to finish out some 
incomplete verses. What we have now is the equivalent of bonus 
material or extended versions of many of the pieces. It was fun 
working with all the poems and lyrics again and I have been well-
pleased with the results. I hope you will too. 
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LOVES LEFT BEHIND 
 

It’s H[r^ 
For th_ Lov_ of D_[th 

V[l_ntin_ C[r^ 
Strong_r Th[n [ Sunris_ 

T_[r of Joy 
Your Door 

@in’t Nuthin’ (Bigg_r Th[n [ Dinos[ur) 
C[n I S__ You Tomorrow? 

Lov_ Exp_ns_ 
F[s]in[tion 

Lon_som_ Lov_r 
Wh_n th_ Night F[lls 

T_ll You 
You Lov_ M_ 

Long Dist[n]_ Lov_r 
P_opl_ in Lov_ 

Thoughts 
Wh_n You W_r_ H_r_ 

Whit_ P_[rl 
Pi_]_s of [ Puzzl_ 
F[]_ in th_ Moon 

Som_tim_s 
Lov_ is Gon_ 
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IT’S H@RD 
 
A love I left behind has since followed me 
To the ends of the world for my eyes to see 
 
A life that I’ve forgotten has called for my return 
I know that I should leave so that I may learn 
The way to take me back is not to miss my turn 
 
But it’s so hard 
Yes, it’s hard 
My love I’ll guard 
You know it’s hard 
 
Reflections of the past are cast upon the lake 
Where moonlight mends our minds till morning we shall wake 
To see the sun that shines upon the love we make 
 
It’s hard to understand the workings of my mind 
It’s hard to be a man and still treat you kind 
It’s hard to think of you as anyone else would 
It’s hard to love you true as I know I could 
 
Although it’s hard to try 
I would rather die than to see you cry over losing me 
Can’t you see? 
 
Now hand in hand and cheek to cheek 
I know you can and I hear you speak: 
Stay with me more than ever 
That our love may last forever. 
 
1977
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FOR THE LOVE OF DE@TH 
 
The touch of Death came late last night 
He took her from my arms 
She left without a single cry  
He lured her with his charms 
 
In peace she died upon the bed 
In silence and with style 
And though she died most painfully 
Her face, it wore a smile 
 
This love of mine was good and kind 
Of harm she could not bring 
Her skin was soft and thus would glow 
Like flowers in the spring 
 
Her lips were full as moon is bright 
Her eyes, a shining green 
Her hair was dark like sky at night 
As dark as I have seen 
 
I met my love some time ago 
While shopping in a store 
Although she was to marry me 
There was something she loved more 
 
While driving home one rainy night 
A graveyard we did see 
Her eyes were locked upon the dead 
A chill came over me 
 
For the love of death 
For the love of death 
For the love of death, I cry 
For the love of death 
She lost her breath 
For the love of death, goodbye 
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I called to her as I came in 
It was toward the end of day 
There was no answer; she was gone 
My mind it seemed to say: 
 
“Where could she be this cloudy day? 
Oh please, oh please not there!” 
The graveyard whispered cold and bleak 
Her hands were raised in prayer 
 
I pulled her from the musty tomb 
And not a word was said 
Until at home she spoke with joy 
“To live is to be dead!” 
 
She called the Reaper from below 
To claim her when she died 
His charm of death had brought an end 
To my beloved bride 
 
I’m sure my love is happy now 
Beneath the earthen ground 
I call on Death to claim me now 
To see what she has found 
 
For the love of death 
For the love of death 
For the love of death, I cry 
For the love of death 
She lost her breath 
For the love of death, goodbye. 
 
1977
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V@LENTINE C@RD 
 
Love and Spring 
The two are one 
The birds will sing 
To everyone 
 
Smiles will glow 
And sun will rise 
Flowers grow 
Before our eyes 
 
Green are the trees 
Soft is the ground 
Love is the breeze 
That blows us around 
 
Time is a wheel 
From end to start 
The love I feel 
Is from my heart 
 
I give to you 
This Valentine 
My love is true 
You must be mine. 
 
1977




