if only  (joe crone)
what’s the point of having a dream, if all you do is sleep on it

what’s the point of wishing upon a star, if you don’t even reach for it

it’s better to have lost at love

than to never have risked your heart

it’s better to embrace the dance 

than to never take the chance

it’s better to have tried and failed

than to turn your back and walk away … and wonder…….if only

the words “if only I”, I pray I never say, 

but I hope to shake my head and say “remember when”

life is not about the number of breaths you take, 

it’s about the moments that take your breath away

look inside, at who you really are, 

and become what you were meant to be

you are here and you are now,  

take the risk and live your dream

hey dad   (joe crone)

a generation born apart

taught to keep your secret feelings hidden in your heart

big boys do not cry and they don’t hug

the firm and distant hand of a father’s love

hey dad will I ever know the man inside of you?

will I ever feel the love you can’t reveal?

a little boy deep inside

all alone, but too scared to cry

you want to reach out and hold my hand

but it’s not your definition of a man

you want to scream out loud “let’s stop this game”

the manly façade you wear masks the pain

a “brother” living all alone

robbed of love and a son you’ll never know

at times when I’m alone I think of how it could have been

you and me on a bike ride and doing father son things

and time is going by and I have to wonder why, 

oh why must it be this way?

it’s no one’s fault, there is no one to blame

you were taught that a man had to be that way

but I have learned to see your love in the quiet things you do

and I’ve got to tell you  Dad I love you

it takes my breath away   (joe crone)
hey, hey, looks like another day, 

the sun is on the rise

Same old routine, but today I stop and stare,

 at the crimson colored sky

have you ever wondered if there was more to life 

than what meets the eye? 

have you ever thought that you were, 

you were really meant to fly?

have you ever looked beyond to find 

another way? 

hey, hey, it takes my breath away

Ooo, ooo my mind drifts back to Katmandu, 

there’s jasmine in the air

Tibetan bells, prayer flags, and incense smells, 

there’s always music in the squares

Ooo eee, clouds drifting up the valley, 

I’m on an Annapurna high

I take a breath, I feel a part of everything, 

no boundaries you and I

my, my there’s a full moon in the sky, 

the light is dancing on the waves

the Arabian Sea, an empty pristine beach, 

and baby you and me

oh yeah, the cool inviting desert air, 

of a Rajastani night

rippled sand, parakeets and turbaned men, 

a sensual delight

hey, hey, it looks like another day, 

but I wipe the sleep out of my eyes

and I know, these memories I can’t let go, 

are telling me it’s time

and now I know that there is, more to life 

than what meets the eye

and I feel that I was, 

that I was really born to fly

for I have looked around to find 

another way, 

hey hey, it’s time to fly away

on the island   (joe crone)

rooster crows it’s 5 am, another day begins

I curse that bird, turn around, and put a pillow on my head

but the sun just laughs and still comes up, and it’s already warm

by 8 am I just give up, and I rise to greet the morn

the coffee’s done and I grab a cup and pick up my guitar

I strum it on my balcony, the coffee’s still too hot

the blue Pacific greets my eyes, that breeze is heaven sent

plumaria is drifting by, and I gotta pinch myself


on the island, living on the island

on the island, loving on the island

a truck pulls up and opens up, friends emerging from inside

they climb the stairs and grab a cup, conversation, laughs and smiles

making plans for the day, to snorkel or to hike

well either one will be ok, if you are by my side

the day will end as the day begins, just staring at the sea

sharing laughter with good friends, no better place to be

memories and secrets shared, and day’s adventures told

shoulders rubbed and songs are sung, well I just might grow old

how do you know?   (joe crone)

how do you know when it’s over

how do you know when it’s time to go

is it when your heart is just for breaking, 

and nothing more

how do you know if it’s time to leave

is it when your life’s an empty show

is it when your arms are just for breaking, 

nothing more, nothing more

but I need your love to see me through 

without your love what would I do

I need your hands to guide my way 

without your loving I will stray

I need your heart, I need your touch,

I need you oh so much,

I want you oh so much

I’m adrift in a sea of desire,

I’m looking at all I don’t possess

with purified eyes, I’ll turn my sight to the one I love, 

and forget the rest, forget the rest

there’s a myth that says it should be easy

happily ever after is a lie

we’ve got to work for a love so beautiful and sacred

you and I, you and I

eyes of purity  (joe crone)
spiritually bankrupt and materially bloated I, 

look around with disbelieving eyes

worlds of extremes, human family divided, 

there’s so much wealth, yet so many cries

to see the world with eyes of purity,

dance on the earth with feet of light,

free all the love that’s trapped inside of me,

embrace mankind and shed His light

mired in this spiritual dessert in an 

endless quest for more and more

we are what we do in this pursuit of pleasure 

and, I’ve become what I abhor

trapped inside this prison of self where, 

passions dictate my desires 

to bread the shackles of this prison of wealth and, 

with wings of light soar higher and higher

  it’s time to look inside, it’s time to choose,

        

              I can exist for myself or I, can live and love for you, for you

we spend our lives developing our bodies, 

our brains, our wealth, but ignoring our souls

and when we die all but one turns to dust, 

take a look at your life, is this your goal?

face to face   (joe crone)
lessons learned but soon forgotten

on this journey we call life

will seek us out until we’ve got them

and we’re understanding wrong from right

consumption of our trite distractions

simply numbs the pain inside

and blinds us to our sacred oneness

and the unity we must divide

I’ve come face to face with the devil

I’ve come face to face with myself

I can create my own heaven

but I’ve created my own hell

I need your eyes so I can see
I need your mind to set me free
I need your strength to carry on
I need your faith so I’ll be strong
I need your hands to have your touch 
I need your loving oh so much
Can we survive our own mistakes
Must I die before I wake
distortion of the human spirit

terror reigning from the skies

crumbling people, crumbling icons

broken systems, screams of why 

hollow darkness all surrounds me

I feel the pain of mankind’s plight

our self destructive ways confound me

we’ve got to choose the path of light

we’ve come face to face with the devil

we’ve come face to face with ourselves

we can create our own heaven

but we’ve created our own hell

I’m worthy    (joe crone)
I’m worthy, and I’m capable 

I’m special and I’m beautiful

I’m worthy, and I’m capable 

I’m special and I’m beautiful

don’t put me in a box don’t tie me down with chains

there’s catastrophic cost when you rip off all my wings

don’t tell me that I’m plain, my passion crucified

cause stuck I will remain though I am meant to fly

my spirit trapped inside, pain consuming me

like a flame burning in my side, it must be free  

tell me that I am love, tell me that I am light 

I have a gift within, to find this gift is life

you’re so close to me   (joe crone)
you’re so close to me, but oh so far away

what you give to me, I just can’t stay away

soothing my desire, I know I’m playing with fire

but just to feel your touch, takes me higher and higher

you’re so close to me 

I just want a taste oh please 

Is there just a way that we…

could be, could stay, right here and now

don’t know where I’m going, not sure where I’ve been

people that I’ve met, places that I’ve seen

they’re a part of me, now you are part too

tell me, in my search, can I turn to you?

it’s been so long, can’t remember when

since I have felt inside, what you give me when

I am holding you, mmmm,  I am touching you

I am loving you, not sure what to do

our deepest thoughts and feelings   (joe crone)
sometimes I wonder out loud, 

oooh do dreams come true

and then I catch myself and think, 

O my God what if it’s true?

watch out when you’re dreaming

watch out when you’re praying

take care what you’re thinking

it may come true

our deepest thoughts and feelings are not just empty words

(we create our own reality)

they are who we are

they create the life we live and in so many words 

(we create our own reality)

you get what you ask for

the next time you see a falling star, 

or blow out the candles on your cake

be in the moment, take time to pause, 

what kind of life will you create?

have joy when you’re dreaming

have peace when you’re praying

have love when you’re thinking

cause it may come true

our deepest thoughts and feelings are not just empty words

(we create our own reality)

they are who we are

they create the life we live and in so many words 

(we create our own reality)

you get what you ask for

you get what you give and you give what you get, 

we always have a second chance

do you want to scratch and crawl through life, 

or do you, want to dance?

I made a friend today   (joe crone)

oh I made a friend today 

oh I made a friend today 

you see deep down I’m a little boy 

I wanna be touched wanna jump for joy 

I’ve gotta feel loved I gotta connect 

I gotta jump right in up to my neck 

take a look around and take a breath 

and dive right in and drink the rest

it’s risky when you love so much, 

hearts are fragile to the touch,

lessons learned, mistakes were made 

the penetrating price we paid 

loves we’ve lost and loves we’ve known 

I know that I am not alone

oh, the summer woods 

summer fires make me high

oh you know the sun’s about to rise 

magical summer nights 

sharing souls it feels so right

I see the loving in your eyes 

I see the dancing in your stride 

I feel your heart in your touch 

oh man I love you very much 

you’re my brother, you are my 

confidant and I can cry

pinch you   (joe crone)

your love, is it real

your love, a dream come true

your love, it makes me feel so right 

your love, so full when I’m with you, I want to

pinch you, to see if you are true

pinch you, do you want to 

pinch you, I want to crawl inside of you

pinch you, I want to wrap my life around you

your love, like morning sunshine

your love, I just inhale and breathe it

your love, like fine wine, intoxicates

your love, you’re my fantasy, and I just want to

your arms, my home

your body, you give to me so sweetly I

your hands, my heart you hold

your smile, your eyes, your play, am I dreaming

I am what I am  (joe crone)

I’m not you, been there done that

got the T shirt too, for what it’s worth

I’m not her, I wouldn’t even try that

but it’s good for you for what it’s worth

sometimes I tend to look around and see what I’m not

and when I do, I overlook the things I’ve got

I believe that Popeye had it right when he said

I am what I am, and that’s all that I am

I’m not cool, could never really pull that off

And I’m awkward with girls, for what it’s worth

I don’t like crowds, I don’t get small talk

so how are you? for what it’s worth

I write songs, I never really thought I could

and I play guitar for what it’s worth

the words sooth my soul, there inside and gotta get out

and if they touch you, well that’s alright 

I am saipan  (joe crone)
pretty girls are walking down the street

hips are swaying to the island beat

Chamorro music in the air,

not a care anywhere, I am Saipan

well the boys are up at night shooting hoops 

under the lights there’s dunks and alley oops 

beads of sweat roll to the ground 

silver streaks on skin of brown, I am Saipan

oh those warm Pacific nights 

full of tropical delights 

palm trees dancing in the breeze 

strolling on a moonlit beach 

you and me, sand and sea,  oooh

well the neon lights are shining in the night 

and there’s dancing on the street it looks so right 

hip hop moves and island tunes, 

Chinese, Thai, and barbeque, I am Saipan

well the ocean heartbeat pounding on the reef 

shooting spray against a turquoise sea 

billowing clouds of orange and red 

images spinning in my head, I am Saipan

stray fish  (joe crone)

fish come in schools in a myriad of colors

but to be cool in they got to all look like each other

they move as one, no individuality

don’t look like fun, to focus on conformity

stray fish, swimming through the ocean

stray fish, keep in constant motion

stray fish, I swim where I can

I’m a stray fish, and I ended up in Saipan, man

mindlessly swimming in the never ending water

can’t stray from the norm or venture out farther

it’s kind of risky, it’s kind of hip

but if you don’t find your own way they’ll serve you with a plate of chips

I could be a clown fish and help make people smile

I could be a stone fish, just hang out for a while

I could be a grouper, and be one with the crowd

but I chose to be a stray fish, I chose it and I’m proud

