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Turn to Grey 

 

Winters calling and the wind is getting cold 

Trees are dying and the leaves are on their own 

And the silence haunts you through the night 

Close the curtains, we don't want to see the light anymore 

 

Miss the passion when you can't feel anymore 

Hit the highs when you’re laying on the floor 

And your smile don’t look that good today 

Pass the time, and your hair is getting grey everyday 

 

Will you think about me when I'm gone away 

All of your memories of me 

Lost and turned to grey 

I’ll fade away yeah 

 

Will you think about me when I'm gone away 

All your memories of me. 

Lost and turned to grey 

I fade away. 

 

Just wait, think about tomorrow 

And you’ll feel it again 

Just believe in your heart 

And you’ll find your way 

 

Will you think about me when I'm gone away 

All your memories of me 

Lost and turned to grey 

I fade away 

I turn to grey yeah 

I fade away 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

CUBA TIME 

 

7 days on the beach 

And I’m wiped out of my mind.  

The sun is beating down on me and I think I’m going blind.  

High tide is coming fast and I'm swimming for my life.  

I need a senorita girl to dance with me tonight. 

 

Sun is calling and I really want to go. 

Cuba Time, and rum and coke.  

Destination and I'm headed from the cold.  

Cuba Time, with rum and coke. 

Feeling fine from the mojitos. 

 

Palm trees in the sand and music everywhere.  

I stepped into a time machine and I've gone back 50 yrs. 

Hot rods and cadillacs cruising through the night.  

I'll meet you down at the Pullman pool, there's a rocking band tonight! 

 

Sun is calling and I really want to go.  

Cuba Time, with rum and coke.  

Destination and I'm headed from the cold. 

Cuba Time, with rum and coke.  

I'm feeling fine from the mojitos. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Meeting of the Minds 

 

Sound on, time is now 

To turn those amplifiers loud 

Feed off the energy to rock this place into the sea 

Fuel up for another round  

The walls are finally coming down 

Break on through to the other side 

The end is always near and now’s the time 

 

Take some time to take the troubles off your mind 

Get toasted for awhile 

Take a drink to get the shakes out of your hand 

We brought you a solution and it starts here with the band 

 

Let the beat hit trip your mind and tap your brain 

Slip your groove into a slide and dance the grave 

 

Everyone talks about, say that they don’t care 

Open the mind to the solution they don’t wanna hear 

 

I just want to start a fire, spread out to the streets 

When the band gets together 

Collective minds in sync to the beat 

 

A new revolution 

An answer for the crime 

We've come to the conclusion 

Were glad you have arrived, to the meeting of the minds 

 

Let the meeting start 

Turn the music up 

Dance the night away 

To the grave. 

 

 


