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ORGANIZATION



Side One

TRACK LISTING

The Ties That Bind - 3:34
Sherry Darling - 4:03
Jackson Cage - 3:04

Two Hearts - 2:45

Independence Day - 4:50

Hungry Heart - 3:19

Out in the Street - 4:17

Crush onYou - 3:10

You Can Look (But You Better Not Touch - 2:37
| Wanna Marry You - 3:30

The River - 5:01

Side Three
° Point Blank - 6:06
° Cadillac Ranch - 3:03
° I’'m a Rocker - 3:36
° Fade Away - 4:46
° Stolen Car - 3:54
Side Four
° Ramrod - 4:05
° The Price You Pay - 5:29
° Drive All Night - 8:33

° Wreck on the Highway - 3:54



‘EIGHT" CORNERS

Side One Side Three
° The Ties That Bind - 3:34 ° Point Blank - 6:06
° Independence Day - 4:50 ° Stolen Car - 3:54
Side Two Side Four
° Hungry Heart - 3:19 ° Ramrod - 4:05

° Wreck on the Highway - 3:54

° The River - 5:01
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CONCEPT ‘LIBRARY’
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NEW YORK CITY
SERENADE



BACKSTREETS
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BORN IN THE US.A.



WORKING ON THE
HIGHWAY



MY BEST WAS NEVER
GOOD ENOUGH



Side One

THE RIVER

The Ties That Bind - 3:34
Sherry Darling - 4:03
Jackson Cage - 3:04

Two Hearts - 2:45

Independence Day - 4:50

Hungry Heart - 3:19

Out in the Street - 4:17

Crush onYou - 3:10

You Can Look (But You Better Not Touch - 2:37
| Wanna Marry You - 3:30

The River - 5:01

Side Three
° Point Blank - 6:06
° Cadillac Ranch - 3:03
° I’'m a Rocker - 3:36
° Fade Away - 4:46
° Stolen Car - 3:54
Side Four
° Ramrod - 4:05
° The Price You Pay - 5:29
° Drive All Night - 8:33

° Wreck on the Highway - 3:54



THE TIES THAT BIND

Side One Side Two
® TheTies That Bind - 3:39 ® The River - 4:56
e Cindy -2:30 ® You Can Look (But You

Better Not Touch) - 2:14
® Hungry Heart - 3:31
® The Price You Pay - 5:53
® Stolen Car - 4:35
® |Wanna Marry You - 3:33
® To BeTrue - 3:56
® |loose Ends - 4:08



WHAT’S MISSING?

Sherry Darling - 4:03
Jackson Cage - 3:04

Two Hearts - 2:45
Independence Day - 4:50
Out in the Street - 4:17
Crush onYou - 3:10

Point Blank - 6:06

Cadillac Ranch - 3:03
I’'m a Rocker - 3:36
Fade Away - 4:46
Ramrod - 4:05

Drive All Night - 8:33

Wreck on the Highway -
3:54



WHAT'S CHANGED!?

The Ties That Bind

The River

The Ties That Bind - 3:34
Hungry Heart - 3:19

You Can Look (But You
Better Not Touch - 2:37

| Wanna Marry You - 3:30
The River - 5:01
Stolen Car - 3:54

The Price You Pay - 5:29

The Ties That Bind - 3:39
Hungry Heart - 3:31
Stolen Car - 4:35

The River - 4:56

You Can Look (But You
Better Not Touch) - 2:14

The Price You Pay - 5:53

| Wanna Marry You - 3:33



YOU CAN LOOK (R)



YOU CAN LOOK (T)



WHAT WAS LEFT
BEHIND?

e Cindy - 2:30

® Jo Be True - 3:56

® |Loose Ends - 4:08
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HOME & MARRIAGE



CONSEQUENCE



TIME



THE "'WORKING LIFE’



HISTORY



CLOSE READINGS



THE TIES THAT BIND






THE TIES THAT BIND

You been hurt and you're all
cried out you say

You walk down the street
pushing people outta your
way

You packed your bags and all
alone you wanna ride

You don’t want nothin’, don’t
need no one by your side
You're walkin’ tough, baby
but you're walkin’ blind

To the ties that bind

The ties that bind

Now you can’t break the ties
that bind

Cheap romance it’s all just a
crutch

You don’t want nothin’ that
anybody can touch

You're so afraid of being
somebody’s fool

Not walkin’ tough, baby not
walkin’ cool

You walk cool but darlin’ can
you walk the line

And face the ties that bind
The ties that bind

Now you can’t break the ties
that bind

| would rather feel the hurt
inside

Yes | would darlin’

Than know the emptiness
your heart must hide

Yes | would darlin’, yes |
would darlin’

Yes | would baby

You sit and wonder just
who’s gonna stop the rain
Who'll ease the sadness,
who’s gonna quiet the pain
It’s a long dark highway and a
thin white line

Connecting, baby, your heart
to mine

We’re runnin’ now but
darlin’ we will stand in time
To face the ties that bind
The ties that bind

Now you can’t break the ties
that bind

You can’t forsake the ties
that bind



THE TIES THAT BIND (EARLY)

Tonight I'll pack my
bags

Late tonight I'll ride
There will be nothing
No-one at my side
There’s just a cold
dark highway

And a thin white line
Will lead me to the
ties that bind

CHORUS:

The ties that bind
The ties that bind
No man can break the
ties that bind

But in that lonely hour
Right before the sun
Baby, gotta believe
You're the only one
Because this strength
in my heart

Is all | got to remind
me

No man can forsake
the ties that bind

(CHORUS)

Tonight I'll pack my
bags

Late tonight I'll ride
There will be no-one
No-one at my side
There’s just a cold
dark highway

And a thin white line
Will lead somewhere
to the ties that bind




THE TIES THAT BIND
(R)



THE TIES THAT BIND
(1)
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INDEPENDENCE DAY






INDEPENDENCE DAY

Well Papa go to bed now, it’s
getting late

Nothing we can say is gonna
change anything now

I'll be leaving in the morning from
Saint Mary’s Gate

We wouldn’t change this thing
even if we could somehow
‘Cause the darkness of this house
has got the best of us

There’s a darkness in this town
that’s got us too

But they can’t touch me now
And you can’t touch me now
They ain’t gonna do to me

What | watched them do to you

So say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

It’s Independence Day

All down the line

Just say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

It’s Independence Day this time

Now | don’t know what it always
was with us

We chose the words, and yeah,
we drew the lines

There was just no way this house
could hold the two of us

| guess we were just too much of
the same kind

Well say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

It’s Independence Day, all boys
must run away

So say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

All men must make their way
come Independence Day

Now the rooms are all empty
down at Frankie’s joint

And the highway she’s deserted
clear down to Breaker’s Point
There’s a lot of people leaving
town now, leaving their friends,
their homes

At night they walk that dark and
dusty highway all alone

Well Papa go to bed now, it’s
getting late

Nothing we can say can change
anything now

Because there’s just different
people coming down here now
And they see things in different
ways

And soon everything we've
known will just be swept away

So say goodbye, it’s Independence
Day

Papa now | know the things you
wanted that you could not say
But won’t you just say good-bye,
it's Independence Day

| swear | never meant to take
those things away
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INDEPENDENCE DAY

Well Papa go to bed now, it’s
getting late

Nothing we can say is gonna
change anything now

I'll be leaving in the morning from
Saint Mary’s Gate

We wouldn’t change this thing
even if we could somehow
‘Cause the darkness of this house
has got the best of us

There’s a darkness in this town
that’s got us too

But they can’t touch me now
And you can’t touch me now
They ain’t gonna do to me

What | watched them do to you

So say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

It’s Independence Day

All down the line

Just say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

It’s Independence Day this time

Now | don’t know what it always
was with us

We chose the words, and yeah,
we drew the lines

There was just no way this house
could hold the two of us

| guess we were just too much of
the same kind

Well say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

It’s Independence Day, all boys
must run away

So say good-bye, it’s
Independence Day

All men must make their way
come Independence Day

Now the rooms are all empty
down at Frankie’s joint

And the highway she’s deserted
clear down to Breaker’s Point
There’s a lot of people leaving
town now, leaving their friends,
their homes

At night they walk that dark and
dusty highway all alone

Well Papa go to bed now, it’s
getting late

Nothing we can say can change
anything now

Because there’s just different
people coming down here now
And they see things in different
ways

And soon everything we've
known will just be swept away

So say goodbye, it’s Independence
Day

Papa now | know the things you
wanted that you could not say
But won’t you just say good-bye,
it's Independence Day

| swear | never meant to take
those things away



THE RIVER



THE RIVER

| come from down in the valley

Where mister, when you’re young

They bring you up to do like your daddy done
Me and Mary we met in high school

When she was just seventeen

We'd drive out of this valley

Down to where the fields were green

We'd go down to the river

And into the river we’d dive

Oh down to the river we'd ride

Then | got Mary pregnant

And man, that was all she wrote

And for my nineteenth birthday

| got a union card and a wedding coat
We went down to the courthouse
And the judge put it all to rest

No wedding day smiles, no walk down the aisle
No flowers, no wedding dress

That night we went down to the river
And into the river we’d dive

Oh down to the river we did ride

| got a job working construction

For the Johnstown Company

But lately there ain’t been much work

On account of the economy

Now all them things that seemed so important
Well mister, they vanished right into the air
Now | just act like | don’t remember

Mary acts like she don’t care

But | remember us riding in my brother’s car
Her body tan and wet down at the reservoir
Now those memories come back to haunt me
They haunt me like a curse

Is a dream a lie if it don’t come true

Or is it something worse

That sends me down to the river

Though | know the river is dry

That sends me down to the river tonight
Down to the river

My baby and |

Oh down to the river we ride
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STOLEN CAR

| met a little girl and | settled down

In a little house out on the edge of town

We got married and swore we’'d never part

Then little by little we drifted from each other’s heart

At first | though it was just restlessness

That would fade as time went by and our love grew deep
In the end it was something more | guess

That tore us apart and made us weep

And I'm driving a stolen car
Down on Eldridge Avenue
Each night | wait to get caught
But | never do

She asked if | remembered the letters | wrote
When our love was young and bold

She said last night she read those letters

And they made her feel one hundred years old

And I'm driving a stolen car

On a pitch-black night

And I'm telling myself I'm gonna be all right
But | ride by night and | travel in fear

That in this darkness | will disappear
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THE PRICEYOU PAY

You make up your mind, you
choose the chance you take
You ride to where the highway
ends and the desert breaks
Out on to an open road you
ride until the day

You learn to sleep at night with
the price you pay

Now with their hands held high
they reached out for the open
skies

And in one last breath they built
the roads they’d ride to their
death

Driving on through the night,
unable to break away

From the restless pull of the

price you pay

CHORUS:

Oh the price you pay, oh the
price you pay

Now you can’t walk away from
the price you pay

Now they’d come so far and
they’d waited so long

Just to end up caught in a dream
where everything goes wrong
Where the dark of night holds
back the light of day

And you'’ve gotta stand and fight
for the price you pay

(CHORUS)

Little girl down on the strand
With that pretty little baby in
your hands

Do you remember the story of
the promised land

How he crossed the desert
sands

And could not enter the chosen
land

On the banks of the river he
stayed

To face the price you pay

So let the game start, you better
run, you little wild heart

You can run through all the
nights and all the days

But just across the county line
A stranger passing through put
up a sign

That counts the men fallen away
To the price you pay

And girl before the end of the
day

I’m gonna tear it down and
throw it away
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THE PRICEYOU PAY

You make up your mind, you
choose the chance you take
You ride to where the highway
ends and the desert breaks
Out on to an open road you
ride until the day

You learn to sleep at night with
the price you pay

Now with their hands held high
they reached out for the open
skies

And in one last breath they built
the roads they’d ride to their
death

Driving on through the night,
unable to break away

From the restless pull of the

price you pay

CHORUS:

Oh the price you pay, oh the
price you pay

Now you can’t walk away from
the price you pay

Now they’d come so far and
they’d waited so long

Just to end up caught in a dream
where everything goes wrong
Where the dark of night holds
back the light of day

And you'’ve gotta stand and fight
for the price you pay

(CHORUS)

Little girl down on the strand
With that pretty little baby in
your hands

Do you remember the story of
the promised land

How he crossed the desert
sands

And could not enter the chosen
land

On the banks of the river he
stayed

To face the price you pay

So let the game start, you better
run, you little wild heart

You can run through all the
nights and all the days

But just across the county line
A stranger passing through put
up a sign

That counts the men fallen away
To the price you pay

And girl before the end of the
day

I’m gonna tear it down and
throw it away



ALTERNATE VERSE

Some say forget the past, and
some say don’t look back

But for every breath you take,
you leave a track

And it just don’t seem fair, but
for every smile that breaks

A tear must fall somewhere,
oh the price you pay.



COMPARISON

The River The Ties That Bind
Now they’d come so far and Some say forget the past, and
they’'d waited so long some say don’t look back
Just to end up caught in a dream But for every breath you take,
where everything goes wrong you leave a track
Where the dark of night holds And it just don’t seem fair, but
back the light of day for every smile that breaks
And you’ve gotta stand and fight A tear must fall somewhere, oh

for the price you pay the price you pay.
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DRIVEALL NIGHT

When | lost you, honey,
sometimes | think | lost my
guts too

And | wish God would
send me a word, send me
something I'm afraid to
lose

Lying in the heat of night
like prisoners all our lives

| get shivers down my spine
All I wanna do is hold you
tight

CHORUS:

| swear I'd drive all night
again

Just to buy you some shoes
And to taste your tender
charms

And | just wanna sleep
tonight again in your arms

Tonight there’s fallen angels
and they’re waiting for us
down in the street

Tonight there’s calling
strangers, hear them crying
in defeat

Let them go, let them go,
let them go do their dances
of the dead (let ‘em go
right ahead)

You just dry your eyes and
c’mon, ¢’mon, ¢’mon, let’s
go to bed, baby, baby, baby

(CHORUS)

There’s machines and
there’s fire, baby, waiting on
the edge of town

They’re out there for hire
but baby, they can’t hurt us
now

Cause you've got, you've
got, you've got my love, girl
Through the wind, through
the rain, the snow, the
wind, the rain

You've got, you’ve got my
love

Heart and soul
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WRECK ON THE HIGHWAY

Last night | was out driving An ambulance finally came and took him
Coming home at the end of the working to Riverside

day | watched as they drove him away

| was riding alone through the drizzling And | thought of a girlfriend or a young
rain wife

On a deserted stretch of a county two- And a state trooper knocking in the
lane middle of the night

When | came upon a wreck on the To say your baby died in a wreck on the
highway highway

There was blood and glass all over Sometimes | sit up in the darkness

And there was nobody there but me And | watch my baby as she sleeps

As the rain tumbled down hard and Then | climb in bed and | hold her tight
cold | just lay there awake in the middle of

| seen a young man lying by the side of the night

the road Thinking ‘bout the wreck on the

He cried “Mister, won’t you help me highway

please?”
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We met out on open streets

When we had no place to go

| remember how my heart beat

When you said “l love you so”

Then little by little

We choked out all the life that our love could

hold
No, no

CHORUS:

It was like we held a noose

And baby without check

We pulled ‘til it grew tighter around our necks
Each one waiting for the other

Darling to say when

Now baby you can leave me tonight on the
loose end

We didn’t count tomorrows

We took what we had and baby we ran

There was no place for sorrow

Every place we went | held your hand

And when the night closed in

| was sure your kisses told me all | had to know
But oh no

(CHORUS)

Our love has fallen around us

Like we said it never would

We saw it happen to all the others

But to us it never would

Well how could something so bad, darling
Come from something that was so good

| don’t know

(CHORUS)

On a loose end



ALL ABOARD,
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