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a victim of a pretty face........



Tell The Truth

i want to believe you
and l've tried letting go
seems with or without you
i feel so alone
but | cant find the trust i need from you most of all
50 please
give me the truth now
give it to me straight
don’t hold back now
reveal my fate
cause i can't feel the irust i need from you most of all
50 please
i know the words that you're sayin
are said fo make me feel alright
it's not my imagination
50 just tell the truth so i can rest tonight

there’s no black and white
no in between
just give me the truth now
say what you mean
cause i can't feel the trust i need from you most of all
50 please

words Tommy Colletti
music by Oshin Baroyan and Tommy Colletii
Auqgust 18-19-20 1992



King for a Day

if i could be your King for a day
i'd take all the money and give it away
~  cause without you a poor man is all i could be

if i was the King then you'd be my queen
i'd spend every moment filling your dreams
cause without you a jester is all i could be

if i could be your King for a day

if i could fight a war just for you
td atand in the fields fighting fnr the h‘uth

.....

me

if i could be your King for a day

m words and music by Tommy Colletti

march 1992




Tell The Truth

i want fo believe you
and l've tried letting go
seems with or without you
i feel so alone
but | can’t find the trust i need from you most of all
50 please
give me the fruth now
give it to me straight
don’t hold back now
reveal my fate
cause i can’t feel the trust i need from you most of all
50 please
i know the words that you're sayin
are said to make me feel alright
it's not my imagination
50 just tell the truth so i can rest tonight

there’s no black and white
no in between
just give me the truth now
say what you mean
cause i can't feel the trust i need from you most of all
s0 please

words Tommy Colletti
music by Oshin Baroyan and Tommy Colletfi
Auqust 18-19-20 199%



Still Rather ®e in Love

she Keeps me guessin
i'm hangin by a thread
though i've tried to fight it
ive run to her instead
with a look she stole my soul
a victim of a pretty face

though i'd still rather be in love

her love’s in vain
she takes just what she needs.
took the money that i saved
~ and gave it all away
remembers everything i do
and saves it for a rainy day

though i'd still rather be in love

won't you take my hear‘t bab~|r
won't you take m1 h



Scent of 2 Woman

lay with me i want you next to me
it'’s not about the thrill and it's not about your sex

stay with me don't think about what it means
it's not about the thrill and it's not about the chase

i just need the scent of 2 woman in my arms

talk to me won't you just talk to me
i need to hear your voice i need to see your smile

ook at me don’t you know what it means to me
it's not about the truth and it’s not about the lies

i just need the scent of 2 woman in my arms
don’t make things so complicated
they never really are if you try
just stay with me

stay with me all night

words and music by Tommy Colletti Sept 1999



| Miss You More Than Yesterday

i've waited for your touch

i've wanted more each day

- but time it moves so slow
when you're stuck in yesterday

we never said goodbye
god knows that 've tried
but you're still on my mind
but we're strangers just the same

i miss you more than yesterday
i want you by my side

i miss you more than yesterday

though the time still passes by

11?# im confused
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l Mighi Not Want You Tomorrow

why dont you hold me the way you used to
why dont you tfell me the things you used to
50 much time has passed us by tell me what is left to say
i dont know i dont Know if i want you here anyway

i might not want you tomorrow
i might not need you tomorrow

why don't you touch me the way you used to
why did things change it's not just because of you |
50 much time has passed us by tell me what is left to say
i dont know i dont know if i want you here anyway

you never gave me enough of your love
once in a while is just never enough
can't you tell by the look in my eyes
i cant wait another day

words and music by Tommy Colletti
August 12-13, 1998



Livin With The Truth

i've been waitin a lifetime
i've been waitin here for you
i keep thinkin that you'll change things
because it's easier than livin with the truth

i've been holdin up my white flag
ive surrendered to my past
i've been livin on my memories
cause it's easier than livin with the truth

cause it's easier than livin with the truth

ive been waitin a lifetime
and if that’'s what i have to do
i believe in what i'm feelin
50 i guess that ill keep livin with the truth

words and music by Tommy Colletti
May 12-14 1992



How | Need You

where are you now
please answer my call tonight
in times of doubt
if you just don't feel alright

id hold you until tommorrow
i wouldn't let go
don’t you know
how i need you

i'd rescue you
if your heart’s shot down
id give you up
if it meant you'd turn around

i'd hold you until tommorrow
i wouldn't let go
don’t you Know
how i need you

even if your heart is breakin
id be there to build you up

even if your heart is breakin
from somebody elses love
i'll be here to rescue you

words and music by Tommy Colletti
written late 20’s and took new life in 1992



Red Shoes

don't ¥know what she did
dont Know how it worked
but when she put them on
the whole world stopped
and | want to feel loved again

i got the strength of a thousand
had the soul of a saint
could turn water to wine

i just cant wait for her touch
i want to feel loved again

i thought it was me
i wasn't part of a crowd
but when she put on her red shoes
id scream out loud
put on your red shoes for me
and make me feel loved

there’s things that scare me
and | can’t sleep at night
i Know she's wearin the red shoes for someone else tonight
put on your red shoes for me
put on your red shoes for me
and make me feel loved

words and music by Tommy Colletti
June 23,199% 10.20am



Don't Seem Like Christmas

you Know it just don’t seem like christmas
it just don't seem that time of year
lately | don't feel so joyful
i just dont want that cup of cheer

do you believe in christmas
do you believe in love
do you believe in christmas
cause it just don't seem like christmas anymore

you Know it just don't seem like christmas
forget the parties and the lights
ain’t the mistle toe for lovers
don’t have a lover or a wife

do you believe in christmas
do you believe in love
do you believe in. christmas
cause it just dont seem like christmas anymore

words and music by Tommy Colletti
november 1997 thanksgiving day
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Till the End of Time

52y goodnight close your eyes
cause fommorrow's a brand new day
have sweet dreams till tommorrow
know that i'll always be here to say

the sun rises and sets fo you
the stars will always shine
and when i tell you that i love you
i'll love you till the end of time

say goodnight close your eyes

i hope that all of your dreams come true
rest your head till tommorrow
cause the world it waits for you

the sun rises and sets to you
the stars will always shine
and when i tell you that i love you
i'll love you till the end of time

words and music by Tommy Colletti

January 5,0, 199%






