
There’s a dust up in the corner 
Duke and Lucky nose to nose 
Best stay away, till they’re back in play 
That’s how the dog park goes 
and the canines roll… 

No leashes allowed 

We’ll need a break from all the action 
So we’ll chill out at the pool 
Where we’ll sass and have our say 
‘til we cut away 
Down field to buzz the pack 
Run on by, come on back 
Party at the dog park today 

Yeah, we’re goin’ to the Dog Park! 
We can twist and roll - Dog Park! 
We can shake it low - Dog Park! 
We can weave and whirl - Dog Park! 
We can loop and curl - Dog Park! 
We can jump and spin - Dog Park! 
We can strut and grin - Dog Park! 
We can tuck our tails - Dog Park! 
We can ride the rails - Dog Park! 
D-O-G-P-A-R-K! 
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Are we all lost, 
Wandering the world alone? 
Off in our separate lives 
Where all hope is gone 

Or could it be, 
You are not so different from me? 
‘Cause I feel alive inside whenever I see 

Everyday people 
Joining their hearts and minds 
With power to lift the world 
Beyond dividing lines 
Everyday people 
Sharing their separate lives 
In love we will raise the world 
One child at a time 

Mothers and fathers 
Standing with their sons and their daughters 
Friends or strangers 
We are all sisters and brothers 

Come to conclusion 
There is only one solution 
Alone it’s a hopeless fight, but side by side 
We can walk through our darkest night 

Everyday people 
Joining their hearts and minds 
With power to lift the world 
Beyond dividing lines 
Everyday people 
Sharing their separate lives 
In love we will heal the world 
One heart at a time	  

In every boy and every girl 
There is the power to change the world 
Show them they’re not alone 
We start in our own home 

Everyday people 
Sharing their separate lives 
In love we will raise the world 
One child at a time 

Everyday people 
Joining their hearts and minds 
With power to lift the world 
Beyond dividing lines 
Everyday people 
Sharing their separate lives 
In love we will heal the world 
One heart at a time	  
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Everyday People	  



Crawl from the wreckage 
And head for the trees 
Gather your loved ones and kin 
Clear is the message 
Of flood and disease 
We’re all done in; we’re all done in 

Take only what you can carry of these 
Memories of what should have been 
‘Cause hope now lies buried 
In twisted debris 
We’re all done in 
Oh Lord, we’re all done in 

But you can be saved 
With a love gift today 
You will go where the others won’t go 
Trust me, I know, 
‘Cause I’m on the radio 
And God Himself told me to tell you 
So, I’m just letting you know 

So make for the hallowed 
And fall to your knees (praise him) 
And beg for a merciful end 
(Lord, have mercy) 
If fate is the gallows 
for sinners and thieves, well… 
We’re all done in 
Oh Lord, we’re all done in 
All done in 

But you can be saved 
With a love gift today 
You will go where the others won’t go 
You can trust me 
‘Cause I’m on the TV 
And God Himself told me to tell you 
So, I’m just letting you know 
(he’s just letting you know) 

So talk to your banker 
And set up a wire (praise him) 
But hurry, God’s patience is thin 
(the worst it’s ever been) 
He’s crimson with anger 
At our lustful desires 
(it won’t be long) 
We’re all done in 
Oh, Lord we’re all done in  
Let the choir sing now 
All done, all done, all done 

All done in 
Lord, we are all done in 
Lord, we are all done in 
Lord, we are all done in 
Salvation is right this way 
It gets closer the more you pay 
Call now before we’re all done in 

Lead Vocal, Piano, Organ - Kevin McCourt | Drums 
- Gregg Bissonette | Bass - Matt Bissonette | Guitars 
- Toshi Yanagi | Percussion - Kevin Ricard | Chorus - 
Perla Batalla, Leah Sprecher, Breanna Kelly, Matt 
Walker, Rick Batalla, K-Mac | Engineer/Mix - Frank 
Rosato 

Written, Arranged & Produced by Kevin McCourt 
©2015 McCourt Music, B.M.I. 

Done In	  



1-2-3 
Boogedy-Boogedy-Boogedy-HA! 
...Hey…Whoa!  

PLACES! 

Forty hours of nose to stone 
And gridlock on The 5 
But I feel all right, all right 
There’s a Troubie Show tonight 

Funky Walker, sweet BK 
Heinly and the band 
They make me feel all right, all right 
We’re gonna laugh all night 

All the world’s a stage 
And no one makes an equity wage 
But the laughs are gold 
C’mon babe, you know 
We can’t be late to The Troubie Show 
I love it when they go… 

Boogedy-Ha…Hey! Whoa-oh! 
Boogedy-Ha 
Boogedy-Ha…Hey! Whoa-oh! 
Boogedy, Boogedy, Boogedy 

Back to the play! 

Use the lot off Riverside 
I heard from Claudio 
And he said it’s all right, all right 
Just don’t take Garry’s spot again tonight 

I got us seats down front, house left 
Right up on the band 
They’re better than all right, outta sight 
We’re gonna rock all night 

All the world’s a stage 
And no one makes an equity wage 
But the music’s gold 
Better check your phone 
Cause folks, it’s time for the Troubie Show 
They’re about to go… 

Boogedy-Ha…Hey! Whoa-oh! 
Boogedy-Ha 
Boogedy-Ha…Hey! Whoa-oh! 
Boogedy, Boogedy, Boogedy 

You know I feel all right (I feel all right) 
We’re gonna laugh all night 

All the world’s a stage 
And no one makes an equity wage 
But the Bard is gold 
Half off drinks at Mo’s 
We’ll see you there after the Troubie Show 

All the world’s a stage 
And no one makes an equity wage 
But the music’s gold 
I can’t believe it’s so 
Look, Mom…I’m playin’ in the Troubie, 
Playin’ in the Troubie Show! 
And now I get to go… 

(All right) Boogedy-Ha…Hey! Whoa-oh! 
(All right) Boogedy-Ha 
(All right) Boogedy-Ha…Hey! Whoa-oh! 
(All right) Boogedy, Boogedy, Boogedy 

The Troubie Show 
(Boogedy-HA!) 
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Look how you’ve grown 
My little one 
Bigger and stronger each day 
You taught me to smile again 
And see myself in a whole new way 

You’re counting on me for shelter 
You needed a friend, to be sure 
To look after you is the least I can do 
For the love that I get in return 

And I will keep you warm and dry 
I will feed you, and comfort you 
I know, your heart is true 
For everything you do 
I’ll take care of you 
I’ll take care of you 

I want to be sure you stay healthy 
And I’ve got some help with a plan 
Lucky for us 
We’ve got great friends we trust 
With a helping hand 

So we’ll go for a ride 
To see our friends today 
You know they’ll be glad that you came 
Your wellness is key 
And that’s important to me  
And your Doctor, I know, feels the same 

And I will keep you warm and dry 
I will love you, and walk with you 
I know your heart is true 
Just like I promised to 
I’ll take care of you 

And as you and I grow older 
We’ll always know just what to do 
Taking good care 
Every year after year 
Means I get so much more time 
With you 

And I will keep you warm and dry 
I’ll protect you, and play with you 
My friend, always true blue 
So easy for me to do 
I’ll take care 

I will keep you warm and dry 
I will love you, and walk with you 
I know your heart is true 
For everything you do 
I’ll take care of you 
I’ll take care of you 
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A simpler time 
I’ll be going to 
Oh, what a lovely night 
In a Michigan June 
I’ll be seeing you 
Under a lilac moon 

Used to know for sure where I was going 
Now I’m not so certain 
All at once I’m not where I belong 
Where did I go wrong? 
I’m standing in an endless line 

How did life get over-complicated? 
Why am I so jaded? 
All I know, I want to be getting’ on 

A simpler time 
I’ll be going to 
Oh, what a lovely night 
In a Michigan June 
I’ll be seeing you 
Under a lilac moon 

Here am I, another world away 
In a desperate race to gather up 
What I will never use 
There’s so much to do 
I’d rather spend my day with you 

Walking where the water meets the sky 
Under the Northern Lights celestial show 
We find our way home 

A simpler time 
I’ll be going to 
Oh, what a lovely night 
In a Michigan June 
I’ll be seeing you 
Under a lilac moon 

Where the water meets the sky 
Underneath the Northern Lights 
We are sheltered where we go 
As we find our way home 
As we find our way home 
As we find our way home 

What a lovely night 
Oh, what a lovely night… 

I’ll be seeing you 
Under a lilac moon 

Lilac Moon	  

Vocals, E. Piano - Kevin McCourt | Drums - 
Randy Drake | Bass - Kevin Chown | Guitars - 
James Harrah | Additional Keyboards - Rob 
Arbittier | Percussion - Kevin Ricard | 
Engineer/Mix - Gary Adante 

Written, Arranged & Produced by Kevin McCourt 
Co-produced by Rob Arbittier and Gary Adante 
©2015 McCourt Music, B.M.I. 



You’re goin’ loopy 
Givin’ it to me 
Supper’s late; it’s 6:04 
And ooo-wee 
So sweet and lovely 
I’ll give you all you want and more 

You’ve got me runnin’ 
Fetchin’ and jumpin’ 
You are one in a million 

Tienes mi corazón 
Lah lah lah lah, lah lay ah 
Tienes, Tienes mi corazón 

You lick the bowl clean 
Then you go grab your leash 
And spider dance across the floor 
You love your routine 
You want to walk 
But we are tangled up at our front door 

Tell you what… 
I’ll step over 
You go under 
I’ll do my best to keep up and hold on 

Tienes mi corazón 
Lah lah lah lah, lah lay ah 
Tienes, Tienes mi corazón 
Lah lah lah lah, lah lay ah 
Tienes, Tienes mi corazón 

So we dance and twist and wind 
And the pleasures always mine 

I’ll do my best to keep up and hold on 

Tienes mi corazón 
Lah lah lah lah, lah lay ah 
Tienes, Tienes mi corazón 
Lah lah lah lah, lah lay ah 
Tienes, Tienes mi corazón 
Lah lah lah lah, lah lay ah 
Tienes, Tienes mi corazón 
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Shadows creeping silently 
On these stone walls 
Where we are chained here willingly 
And believe it all 

While on the other side 
Of this desperate cold 
There’s a way that leads us home 

Walk with me 
To the light on the road 
We will roll away the stone 
Beyond these walls 
Where we’re bought and sold 
We are gold 
Where we roll away the stone 
Roll away the stone 

What is real or what is seen 
There’s no in between 
And what we chose 
Is either truth or a guilty dream 

We can loose these chains 
They are self-imposed 
We are prisoners here no more, no more 

Walk with me 
To the light on the road 
We will roll away the stone 
Beyond these walls 
Where we are bought and sold 
We are gold 
Where we roll away the stone 

Into the light 
As we crawl out of the cave 
And we roll the stone away 
Beyond this dream 
Of a broken soul 
We are whole 
Where we roll away the stone 

Walk to the light, and walk with me… 
To the light… 

Walk with me 
To the light on the road 
We will roll away the stone 
Beyond these walls 
Where we’re bought and sold 
We are gold 
Where we roll away the stone 

Into the light 
As we crawl out of this cave 
And we roll the stone away 
Beyond this dream 
Of a guilty soul 
We are whole 
Where we roll away the stone 
Roll away the stone 
Let it roll… 
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Auburn eyes 
I know it’s crazy but it’s true 
I will be satisfied  
If I never find another someone like you 

You are someone I can tell my secrets to 
And you never tell me 
What I can and cannot do 
Only you, only you 

Auburn eyes, it’s no surprise 
You are never any sacrifice 
Guess I was ready and you appeared 
Now I can’t imagine life without you here 

Auburn eyes 
I’ll never be lonely by myself 
All because 
Unconditional love I know so well 

Auburn eyes 
I know it’s crazy but it’s true 
I will be satisfied  
If I never find another someone like you 

I remember the day I met you 
You played so coy and easy 
Acting like I would grow to love you 
And you would look after me 

You were young and all alone 
And I know you needed a place 
I’d always said love was give and take 
So I gave to you…and you licked my face 

I said, Auburn eyes 
Give me some time to think this through 
All my life 
I’ve never met anybody like you 

I don’t mind you taking over my bed 
Or the hair on the ottoman 
But you haven’t heard a word I’ve said 
‘Cause you’re yelling at the mailman…
Again 

Laying out on the kitchen floor 
And you’re rolling like a drunk in a ditch 
Soon it’s me you’ll be running for  
‘Cause you need somebody 
To scratch your itch 

Auburn eyes 
I’ll never be lonely by myself 
All because 
Unconditional love I know so well 

Auburn Eyes 
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We are one 
Life is the same in all of us 
We write OneSong 
A whisper in our soul, and I know 
We’ll dance in the light 
And we’ll go tonight where we are home 
And fear is gone 

All the pain I put you through 
And still you do what love would do 
But now no chains can hold this truth 
I save myself when I save you 

Oh, We are one 
Love is the same in all of us 
We are OneSong 
A whisper in our soul, and we know 
We dance in the light 
And we’ll know tonight that we are home 
Where fear is gone 

We are one 
Love is the same in all of us 
We are OneSong 
A whisper in our soul 
Oh, we dance in the light 
And we go tonight where we are home 
Where fear is gone 

It doesn’t take a clever line 
For you to make me feel 
The way I do inside 
Not one word 

You reach through my soul tonight 
With that look in your eye 
And I know what you feel is true 
Because I see myself in you 

You are my reflection 

We are one 
Love is the same in all of us 
We hear OneSong 
A whisper in our soul, and I know 
That your heart is real 
And your scars reveal what I have done 
To the innocent one 

I wanted more and more 
It was my selfish goal 
That sacrificed our home 
And all of us are suffering 

But now it’s clear 
That all I need is here 
In your eyes I finally see 
What I do to you, I do to me 

And our children 

OneSong 
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And I will meet you 
In a peaceful garden 
For I remain true 
Though I can’t be seen 
You’ll hear me whisper 
Through the misty morning 
That I will wait for you 
On the other side of this dream 

Here I will greet you 
As a ripple on the water 
I will caress you 
In a soft and gentle breeze 
Until we waken 
In the light where we are brothers 
I’ll be here for you 
On the other side of this dream 

Where there is peace 
And love only brings release 
Beyond the grief 
Is a joy that knows no need 

We will remember 
The time we spent together 
In gentle laughter 
Rowing down the stream 

And I will keep 
This hope that you are after 
I save it for you 
On the other side of this dream 

Where there is peace 
And love only brings relief 
Beyond the grief 
Is a joy that knows no need 

On the other side 
On the other side of this dream 

On The Other Side Of This Dream 


