


January: A New Year
February: Candlelight 

March: Nikoi
April: The 10th Man 
May: Snacky Snacks

June: Michelob
July: Fly Into The Sun

August: Beyond Belief
September: Oh, We Are!

October: Unholy Beat
November: Status Update Blues
December: A New Year (Reprise)

2010 
(a diary)



A New Year

It’s a New Year, 2010
I hope it’s a good one for my family and friends
Full of champagne, caviar and sin
I hope this year’s a good one for my family and friends

It’s a New Year, 2010
I guess it’s time to make a resolution
Remind me what I said last year I’d do again 
I hope this year’s a good one for my family and friends

It’s a New Year, 2010
The Nationals finally have a decent bullpen
Sure hope their season’s better than the Redskins’
I hope this year’s a good one for my family and friends

It’s a New Year, 2010
Let’s pray we never hear from Dick Cheney again
And Rush Limbaugh’s hoagie finally does him in
I hope this year’s a good one for my family and friends

It’s a New Year, 2010
Too bad the Longhorns aren’t the National Champions
But Joe Paterno has more wins than Bobby Bowden
I hope this year’s a good one for my family and friends

As for that old year, 2009
I hope we don’t look back on it as a better time
Or Democrats will be in the unemployment line
And Sarah Palin will be singing Auld Lang Syne

It’s a New Year, 2010
I hope it’s a good one for my family and friends
Press the rewind button to hear this song again
For he’s a jolly good fellow, Happy New Year my friends!

A Good 
One!



Candlelight

Candlelight
And Dubonnet on ice
Two lover’s eyes
Meet in paradise

Touch my chest
Feel my caress
Deeply we go
Nice and slow

Bite my lips
And pump your hips
Until you’ve heard
My safety word

Curtains of lace
I’m never chaste
So do your will
Until my heart is still

... until my heart is still



Nikoi 

Nikoi is a freckle of an island 
off the coast of Bintan

Go there and sip some rum 
while listening to Yogi, Yudi, and Jimmi strum

Set a course for the equatorial belt
A place where hearts and worries melt

Yes go to 1°N lat, 104° W long 
and hear Yogi, Yudi, and Jimmi’s song

I pick up my guitar ...



The 10th Man

Nyjer Morgan / Bunt, steal and run
Cristian Guzman / Another hit “mon”
Ryan Zimmerman / Comes thru clutch again
Hook ʻem Adam Dunn / Upper deck home run

Now let me hear ya ...
Letʼs!
Go!
Nats!

Josh Willingham / “The Hammer” to his friends
Pudge Rodriguezʼs name / Baseball Hall of Fame
Willie Harris gonna / Make ʻem embarrassed
Ian Desmond / My next husband

Now let me hear ya again ...
Letʼs!
Go!
Nats!

Now the best for last / You all know his past
ERA of 1 / Smokinʼ radar gun
College to major leagues / Through minors in weeks
From LA to Pittsburgh / Hail Stephen Strasburg

Now let me hear ya one more time ...
Letʼs!
Go!
Nats!

Watch the Phillie Phans / Grab their mommiesʼ hands
Beating up the Braves / Is a piece of cake
Grab a beer and cry / “Time for a Fish Fry!”
And as for the Mets / um .... who???

H
A
I
L
!



Snacky Snacks

Hi my name is MuMu
And I want a snack
Not just 1 snack
Not just 2 snacks
I want lots of snacks!

Because

I love snacky snacks
I love snacky snacks
Popcorn, peanuts, cookies and Cracker Jacks
I want a snacky snack inside my tummy
I want a snacky snack that makes me say "yummy!"

I love snacky snacks
I love snacky snacks
Ice cream, potato chips, nachos, and Kit Kats
I want a snacky snack with my friend Piglet
Give me a snacky snack or you'll regret it

This is Sammy 
He used to be my friend
Until he ate my snacky snack
He'll never do that again 

I hope you'll have a snacky snack with me :-)

Give me a snacky snack!



Michelob

Grandmaʼs house, playing outside
With Jason and Danny on the slip ʻn slide
I loved those boys like they were my brothers
Weʼd drink coke and then spit on each other

My grandma was 80-years old
Bedtime stories about bridges and trolls 
Strawberry hair wrapped up in a bun
Sheʼd say “Michelob, youʼre my number one grandson”

Now as the years pass cruelly out of my control
Where are you, Michelob?

Looking for that boy in the mirror
Wiping it down trying to see clearer
Where did that little boy go
The one called “Michelob”

From chocolate custard on his face
To gray stubble in its place
Where did that little boy go
The one called “Michelob” Looking for a trace in the mirror

Wiping it down trying to see clearer
Where did that little boy go
The one called “Michelob” 

For whom lifeʼs big decision
Was Atari or Intellivision
Where did that little boy go
The one called “Michelob” 

In one more year Iʼll be 40
Still searching for the real me
Where did that little boy go
The one called “Michelob”

I guess thereʼs still a chance
To find memories of my past
Where did that little boy go
The one called “Michelob”

Going to the beach with Aunt Bernice
Itʼs hard to believe my sister was sweet
Tempting seagulls with a bunch of Cheetos
Dad, protect me from the sun and mosquitos

Uncle Bernard died from liver cirrosis
His bile for the cops gave him halitosis
But all I feel is pride when I see
The pictures of my drunk Norwegian family

As the years pass cruelly out of my control
Wonʼt you come out and play, Michelob?

won’t you come out and play?



        Fly Into The Sun

        I would not run from the Holocaust
        I would not run from the bomb
        I'd welcome the chance to meet my maker
        and fly into the sun
        Fly into the sun
        fly into the sun
        I'd break up into million pieces
        and fly into the sun
        I would not run from the blazing light
        I would not run from its rain
        I'd see it as an end to misery
        as an end to worldly pain
        An end to worldly pain
        an end to worldly pain
        I'd shine by the light of the unknown moment
        to end this worldly pain
        And fly into the sun
        fly into the sun
        I'd shine by the light of the unknown moment
        and fly into the sun
        The earth is weeping, the sky is shaking
        the stars split to their core
        And every proton and unnamed neutron
        is fusing in my bones
        And an unnamed mammal is darkly rising
        as man burns from his tomb
        And I look at this as a blissful moment
        to fly into the sun
        Fly into the sun
        fly into the sun
        I'd burn up into a million pieces
        and fly into the sun
        To end this mystery
        answer my mystery
        I'd look at this as a wondrous moment
        to end this mystery
        Fly into the sun
        fly into the sun
        I'd break up into a million pieces
        and fly into the sun

an end to worldly pain 



Here we are the two of us
At a point of departure
The only question left for me
Is whether thereʼll be closure
Because tomorrow Iʼll pine again
For your stories and your hiccups
Watch you spend an hour on your hair
And playing on your laptop

Some days I awake to joy
And others to apprehension
You bend my life in space and time
From the third to fourth dimension
So just when I think Iʼm giving up
You make me open my eyes
Just when I think Iʼll keep it up
Iʼm blinded by surprise

If I was a puppy dog
and you were my master
Iʼd sit come and stay
protect you and roll over 
Iʼd pack whiskey in a barrel
and wear it around my neck
Come rescue you on those cold nights
Your best friend ʻtil the end

Once upon a time itʼs true
All my thoughts were held hostage
I was so in love with you
I was thinking about marriage
Too blind to see the truth
A truth I can no longer deny
That itʼs time to move on
Or give it one more try

Every time I think that I've finished the book
You make me take another look
And I flip the pages again
Every time I think you got nothing up your sleeve
You do something beyond belief
And Iʼm back at zero again

Every time I think that I've finished the book
You make me take another look
And I flip the pages again
Every time I think you got nothing up your sleeve
You say something beyond belief
And Iʼm back at zero again

Beyond Belief

◀          @          0    



Oh, We Are!       

(The words to this song were written by J.F. Johnson (1905 PSU alumnus).   
I wrote the music and have no idea what the original melody sounded like ...)
 
Oh, we are, we are, we are, we are
From Pennsylvania State,
We come, we come, we come, we come,
A victory to take.
Old Dickinson we'll meet
And gloriously defeat.
Then, go back, go back, go back, go back
To Pennsylvania State.
 
Oh, we are, we are, we are, we are
From Pennsylvania State,
We came, we came, we came, we came,
A victory to take.
Old haughty Dickinson,
For the third time we have done
Oh, hurrah, hurrah, hurrah, hurrah,
For Pennsylvania State.

WE ARE!



unholy beat
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Blues
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A New Year (Reprise)

The best thing I can say about 2010
Every second, every minute, every hour I spent
Not having to live up to a resolution   
Is that it was a good year for my family and friends

The best thing I can say about 2010
Despite that sometimes I drank too much gin
And that my Nats only got to 69 wins
Is that it was a good year for my family and friends

The best thing I can say about 2010
Although it was good to be a Republican
And there was no escaping Sarah Palin 
Is that it was a good year for my family and friends

The best thing I can say about 2010
As I try to forget the Longhornsʼ season
And my daily dose of acid reflux medicine 
Is that it was a good year for my family and friends

The best thing I can say about 2010
Aside from hearing over and over again
That the SEC will claim the national champions 
Is that it was a good year for my family and friends

As for the first day of 2011
At 1:00 on the big television
Iʼll be watching Joe Paternoʼs Number 11
Keeping Urban Meyer to a total of 7

The best thing I can say about 2010
Every second, every minute, every hour I spent
Is that Iʼd do the whole thing over again
So to each and every one of you
Happy New Year, my friends!

‘twas A 
Good 
year!
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