A MILLION TIMES
-P. Schulman
I sit alone
I wait by the phone
Will you come back
My life is black
 I walked a million miles
I cried a million tears
I searched a million years
Where are you
My life goes on
My thoughts proceed
My heart is strong
It won’t be long
	I tried a million times
	I know it is true
	I still love you 
	You are there
My mind’s made up
My  thought prolong
I will go on
On and on
	I wished a million times
	I wept a million tears
	You’re back with me
	My life’s complete
CODA




And So They Pray
-P. Schulman
People travel near, they travel far
They try to find the light of the day
	And so they pray
	Search for the day
	When they return
	So they will learn
But I know  it’s true;  it’s all up to you
Teach them all, so they never have to fall
	So I Pray
	Search for the day
	When I return
	So I will learn
Pay the cost
Nothing is lost
Find the force
From the source
CODA
Yes I Am
-P. Schulman
Yes, yes I am
Yes, yes I am
	In my mind I cried
	In my mind I tried
Yes, yes I am
Yes, yes I am
	Tomorrow I will be
	Tomorrow free
Yes, yes I am
Yes, yes I am
Try, try as I might
To give up the fight
I paid the price
Not once but twice
Yes, yes I am
Yes, yes I am
I continue to strive
Continue stay alive
Yes, yes I am
Yes,  yes I am

Try………

Stop the Insanity
-P. Schulman
Men sit behind a desk
The put us all at risk
They send us to war
What are we fighting for
	Stop the insanity
	Why can’t they see
	Is it worth the risk
	To continue this
Boys go out to fight
They try will all their might
The know right from wrong
Yet they still go along
	Stop….
It’s all up to us
It is what we trust
To stop the fight
It is what is right






What I AM
-P. Schulman
In my young days, I watched the sky
I played outside, I didn’t hide
I knew I had to try, I didn’t slide
I had to fly
	This is what I am
This how I feel
This what I do
This is how I heal
The as the years went by, I no longer watched the sky
I didn’t play outside, I had to be what I was meant to be
	This is…..
Then I saw the ill, It increased my will to climb the hill
I had to strive to be, what I was meant to be
	This is...
Now I treat the sick, it is my will to treat the ill
To fight the beast, to rid the one of disease
	This is……







New Way
-P. Schulman
Last night I got the feeling you were gone
I looked around and saw I was alone
	My mind is achin
	My heart is breakin
To be this way
Forever did I want you near
Forever and a day to be my dear
	Should I try to get you back
	Should I cry to have you back
	Without you I lack

Wishing for relief
Wishing to lose this grief
Hoping for the day
Hoping to have you stay

Now I see that you are here
Now I see I have a new dear
	My mind stopped achin
My heart stopped breaking
I’m in a new way
	
Rain Soaked Day
-P.  Schulman

Rain soaked day
Nothing left to say
Tear filled night
You’re out of sight
	You’re gone now 
	What more can I say
I ‘m alone now
	Nothing left to say
Watch the children play
It’s a sunny day
Feel the chill of night
I’m without a light
	I’ll try again
	Try to stop the pain
	I’ll start a new
 	With someone new


	

	

	
Stop the Parade
-P. Schulman
Long ago rulers rules, men toiled
Now he is free but his life is foiled
He sits on the ground in a curl
He moves round and round in a swirl
	Stop the charade,  change the world
	Stop the parade, find the world
Now I see that  life is real
To try to complete the seal
To see how true life feels
To live in a world without heels
	Stop….
Break…..
	Stop th charade…..
	










                                                             In a Dream
I saw you in a dream
I saw you in a dream
Where you really there
I thought you did care

I saw you in my heart
I saw you from the start
Did you go away
I thought you would stay

       I cried
       I tried
       I cried
      I died
		The shadow of my mind
   		The passion of my heart
		The clouds in the sky
		The rain to hide my eyes
I saw you in a dream
I saw you at the scene
You weren’t there
You didn’t care

I saw you late at night
I thought you out of sight
I did go away
You didn’t stay

	I cried……….



      















                                            Brad	
			-P. Schulman  c 2011

The growing love in your heart
Contrasts the sadness in your eyes
The smile on your face
Can’t disguise your cries

The feelings in your mind
Contradicts the current time
Will the boy bring you joy
Will he stead your sighs
        
 Will he understand
Will he know when he grows
Why he can’t hold his hand
Where it is that he goes
Will you call him Brad
Named after his dad
He will bring you joy
He will replace the sad
He will understand
	He will know when he grows
	Why he can’t hold his hand
	Where it is that he goes
				The Show
 				   -P. Schulman

Go ….. to the show
Follow me…. we’ll go
Try…… with all our might
We’ll try to touch the sky

Come…. With me
To see the beauty of the sea.
Don’t cry…. at the sight
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Wonder is the sound
Wonders all around
The sky and the sea
The flowers and the trees

Go….. to the moon
Follow me we’re now in tune
To try…. And stay away from ..
Leading the ship astray

Chorus
Coda







         
         

