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Produced By Kim Bullard. 

Additional Production By Julian Raymond and Rob Cavallo. 

Except “Sadly Beautiful” and “I’m Sorry” Produced by Julian Raymond 

HR-62186-2 

1. I Want You (3:53) 

2. Sadly Beautiful (3:07) 

3. Symphony (3:53) 

4. Even Angels Fall (3:27) 

5. I’m Sorry (4:44) 

6. Your Girl (2:53) 

7. Everything (4:16) 

8. For Wowser (4:02) 

9. Indifference (4:33) 

10. Dreams Will Fade (3:20) 

11. Gone (2:41) 
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1. I Want You (3:53) 
(Riddle/Bullard) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

2. Sadly Beautiful (3:07) 
(Westerberg) WB Music Corp (ASCAP) 

3. Symphony (3:53) 
(Riddle/Broussard/Washington/Williams) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI)/Malaco 

Music Co. (BMI) 
Contains a sample from “Mr. Big Stuff’ (J. Broussard/C. Washington/R. Williams) performed by Jean Knight 

Malaco Music Co. (BMI) Under license from Fantasy, Inc. 

4. Even Angels Fall (3:27) 
(Riddle/Bullard/Whitlock/Framstad) WMI(ASCAP)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI)/ 

Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Framstad Music (ASCAP) 

5. I’m Sorry (4:44) 
(Riddle) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

6. Your Girl (2:53) 
(Riddle) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

7. Everything (4:16) 
(Riddle/Bullard) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

8. For Wowser (4:02) 
(Riddle) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

9. Indifference (4:33) 
(Riddle/Bullard) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

10. Dreams Will Fade (3:20) 
(Riddle) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

11. Gone (2:41) 
(Riddle) Chew Toy Music (BMI)/Corbin Trail Music (BMI) 

Produced By Kim Bullard. 
Additional Production By Julian Raymond and Rob Cavallo. 

Except “Sadly Beautiful” and “I’m Sorry” Produced by Julian Raymond 

Want You 

I want to suck on your lips. 
I want to melt in your arms. 
I want to call you up sometime. 

I want you so badly tonight. 

Behind your eyes, a darkness waits for me. 

Don’t think about what's right. 

So close your eyes, feel your way to me. 

Even if its wrong, 
I want you so badly tonight. 

I want you so badly. 

1 want to cuddle in bed. 
I want you to tie me down. 

I want to kiss your eyelids. 

I want you so badly tonight. 

Behind your eyes, a darkness waits for me. 

Don’t think about what's right. 

So close your eyes, feel your way to me. 

Even if its wrong, 

I want you to brag about me, 

forget your pride. 

Be mine completely tonight. 

Behind your eyes, a darkness waits for me. 

Don’t think about what's right. 
So close your eyes, feel your way to me. 

Even if its wrong, 
I want you so badly tonight. 

I want you so badly. 



Sadly Beautiful 

From the very first day that you were bom, 
to the very last time you waved and honked your hom. 

I had no chance at all to watch you grow... 

Up so sadly 

Beautiful 

Up so sadly 

Beautiful 

Baby needs a brand new pair of eyes, 

cause the ones you got now see only goodbyes. 
I had no chance at all to let you know... 

So sadly 

Beautiful 
Sadly 

Beautiful 

Well you’ve got your father’s hair, 

and you’ve got your father’s nose, 
but you got my soul. 

Sadly beautiful 

From the very last time you waved and honked your hom, 

to a face that turned away pale and worn. 
I had no chance at all to let you know... 

You left me sadly 
Beautiful 

Left me sadly 

Beautiful 
Oh sadly 

Beautiful 

So sadly beautiful 



Even Angels Fall 

You found hope, you found faith 
Found how fast she could take it away 
Found true love, but lost your heart 

Now you don’t know who you are 

She made it easy, made it free 
Made you hurt till you couldn’t see 

Sometimes it stops, sometimes it flows 

But baby, that is how loves goes 
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You will fly and you will crawl 

God knows even angels fall 

No such thing as you’ve lost it all 

God knows even angels fall 

You laugh, you cry, no one knows why 

But oh the thrill of it all 

You’re on the ride 
You might as well open your eyes 

You will fly and you will crawl 

God knows even angels fall 
No such thing as you’ve lost it all 

God knows even angels fall 

You will fly and you will crawl 

God knows even angels fall 
No such thing as you’ve lost it all FGod knows even angels fall oxx 
It’s a secret that no one tells 

One day its heaven, one day its hell 

And it’s no fairytale, take it from me 

That’s the way it’s supposed to be 

I’m Sorry 

I’m sorry I cook for shit. 
I’m sorry my sewing isn’t like your mothers. 

I’ll call her up. 

I’m sorry I dress kinda boyish. 
I’m sorry my hair isn’t long like 

the girls in your magazines. 

I’ll grow it out. 

c 
, know I can’t ru n the world 

‘cause you tell me I suck and 
you’re suck a winner. 

I know that you are stronger than me 

because you are a man. 

I know I can’t run the world. 

‘cause I can’t even decide what 

to make for dinner. 

I know that you are stronger than me 

because you are a man. 

Thank God you are a man. 

I’m sorry your world is a mess. 

I’m sorry, I’ll pour your beer 

so that it doesn’t fizz up. 
You’ll be so proud. 

I’m sorry I’m not good with makeup. 

I’m sorry I don’t wear any sexy lingerie. 

I’ll lose some weight. 

I know I can’t run the world 
‘cause I can’t even decide what 

to make for dinner. 

I know that you are stronger than me 

because you are a man. 

I’m sorry you dropped the glass on the floor. 
I’ll sweep it up before you can say ‘clean it up 

you stupid bitch’. 

You taught me well. 

I know I can’t run the world 

‘cause I can’t even decide what 
to make for dinner. 

I know that you are stronger than me 

because you are a man. 

I know I can’t run the world 

‘cause you tell me I suck and 

you’re such a winner. 

I know that you are stronger than me 
because you are a man. 

Thank God you are a man. 
I’m sorry. 

What would I do without a man. 



Your Girl 

Don’t tell her lies, ‘cause she’ll believe. 

Boy, she’s still got baby teeth, 
and she hears the things you say 

when you think that she’s asleep. 
She grew up overnight, cause that’s your way 

and that’s not right to do to your girl. 

She’s alone now, 

she don’t know how. 
But she’ll find her way home, 

she’s home, home now. 

You don’t know now, 

and you see how 
much pain you made her feel, 

It’s real, real now. 
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Don’t try to hide, ‘cause she will see. 

Boy she’s all you’ll never be. 
And she dreams of all the worlds 

that you told her she can’t reach. 
She stood up to you that one day, ‘cause that’s 

her right, 
that’s the way you taught your girl. 

She’s alone now, 
she don’t know how. 
But she’ll find her way home, 

she’s home, home now. 

You don’t know now, 

and you see how 
much pain you made her feel, 

It’s real, real now. 

It’s real now. 

Everything 

Her heart was racing to sounds 

of dreams she’s never known. 
But her perfect plan was not their perfect 

plan, 
just her way to let go. 

They held each others hands 

to try to silently display 
that they love her and will miss her 

if she goes away. 
But the words were buried too deep 

for them to say, but she couldn’t stay, 

she couldn’t stay ‘cause... 

They gave her everything, 

and she gives him everything. 
Yeah everything.. .could I love you more 

if I gave you everything? 

Now day is night and love dissolved. 

With my love he still needed to go. 
I couldn’t right all that was wrong with my love 

But I know.... 

They gave her everything, 
and she gives them everything. 
Yeah every thing... could I love you more? 

And he would be waiting, 
so sure was the promise he had made. 
The words were intoxicating, and singing 

in her memory 
as the smell of her room began to fade. 

But the words were buried too deep 
for her to ignore, and she wanted more, 

she wanted more ‘cause... 

I gave him everything, 

and they gave me everything. 
Yeah everything.. .could I love you more? 

If you gave me... 
They gave me everything, 

and I gave him everything 
Yeah everything.. ..could I love you more? 

Could 1 love you more? 
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For Wowser 

Sixteen and the queen of high-school-land, 

I couldn’t understand how she could be so pretty. 

And she’s always better than my very best, 
and for the rest they wish they were that lucky. 

And I’d do what was cool just to make her laugh, 

and on her behalf I think she’s close to perfect. 

And all the while with a smile she made it through, 

that had to be hard to do and 

you’ve got my respect. 
And I want you to know... 

You’re the water in the desert, 

you’re the island in the sea. 
You’re the flower in the snow, 

that grows strong and free. 

You’re the power of the moonlight, 

knowing silently. 
And you’re all the magic that’s been missing in me. 

It’s been missing... in me. 

She pushed away everyday just a little bit more, 

no she wasn’t like before when she was always 

laughing. 
She was scared and she cared what 

people think, 
so she started to sink out of the light she was in. 

But I want you to know... 

You’re the water in the desert, 

you’re the island in the sea. 
You’re the flower in the snow, 

that grows strong and free. 

You’re the power of the moonlight, 

knowing silently. 
And you’re all the magic that’s been missing in me. 

You turned your life around, when everybody 

thought it was over, 
and you shined through the night. 

And you made me realize, even when 

It looks like it’s over, 
it will be alright...if you’re strong enough to fight. 

Strong enough to fight. 

You’re the water in the desert, 

you’re the island in the sea. 
You’re the flower in the snow, 

that grows strong and free. 
You’re the power of the moonlight, 

knowing silently. 
And you’re all the magic that’s been missing in me. 

It’s been missing... in me. 
Yes you’re all the magic that’s been missing. 

Indifference 

Home is fine, I guess. 

It’s not fun, but it’s not dull. 
I sometimes feel like my life isn’t empty, 

but it sure isn’t full. 

Music is neat, I guess. 
It’s going, but it’s still here. 

And I know what I want and I see it 

there and it’s anything but near, 

and I know if I give all my heart that I’ll 

have nothing to fear. 

Life’s alright, I guess. 
It’s not short, but it’s not long. 

I sit around and I know I should do 
what’s right and avoid what is wrong, 

and I hope I can make everything OK 

but you might hate this song. 

I’m not here, but I’m not gone. 

I don’t accept, but I don’t belong. 
I’m not with, but I’m not alone. 

I know people, but I’m not well known. 

I’m not here, but I’m not gone. 

I don’t accept, but I don’t belong. 

I’m not with, but I’m not alone. 
I know people, but I’m not well known. 

I feel OK, I guess. 

I’m not ashamed but I’m not proud. 
And I know what I feel and I want to 

stand up and scream it aloud. 

Maybe I’m strong, maybe I’m colder. 

I still see the world like a newborn child. 

Maybe I’ll understand it better when I’m 

older. 
Maybe not...maybe not. 

I’m not here, but I’m not gone. 
I don’t accept, but I don’t belong. 

I’m not with, but I’m not alone. 

I know people, but I’m not well known. 



Dreams Will Fade 

When I look in your eyes I know how much I love you, 

and I know that you see it too. 
You take hold of my heart when you hold me in your arms, 

and you say to me "Oh, I love you." 

Fadts. 

All the times that we’ve lied and we’ve kept our lives the same, 

and made believe. 
When we talk to each other I feel that things have changed, 

and I know that we both need to leave. 

I noticed things have changed, 

(I look into your eyes you close them now) 

and I want to be honest with you. 
(you don’t see, see me, be honest with me now) 

We know that we can’t go on this way, 

(I know, you know it’s over) 
and we know what we have to do.. .oh what we have to do. 

(I know what we have to do) 

I understand that dreams will fade 

and love is right behind, right behind. 

I don’t know how it seems so cold, 
and I want to love you all the time...yeah. 

I still think of the way that I smiled when I called your name, 

and you turned around your eyes met mine. 
How you’d want to be near me and share your dreams, 

and everything was oh so fine. 

I understand that dreams will 

and love is right behind. 
I don’t know how it seems so cold, 

and I don’t want to love you all the time...yeah. 
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I know you’re leaving me 

behind your dreams, 

behind your prayers. 

What do you think? 

What do you want? 

What do you love? 
What do you love? 

I hear your sighs. 
I hear your heartbeat 

Pound me on my back, 
I’m on my own now. 

What do I see? 

What do I feel? 

What do I love? 
What do I love? 

I know you’re gone. 
I know you’re leaving me 

behind your dreams, 

behind your prayers. 

What do you think? 

What do you want? 

What do you love? 

Recorded at A&M Studios Hollywood, Ocean Way Recording 
Hollywood, The Bam, and Record One 
Engineered by Greg Goldman, Chris Furman, Allen Sides, 

Joe Chicarelli and John "Geetus" Aguto 
Assistant Engineers: Brian Cook, Steve Sullivan, 
Tim Bryston, Alan Sanderson (at Record One) 
Mixed by Chris Lord-Alge At Image Recording, Inc. 

Hollywood, CA 
Assistant Mix Engineers: Rob Hoffman and Matt Silva 
Mastered by Brian "Big Bass" Gardner at Bemie Grundman 

Mastering Hollywood, CA 
A&R: Julian Raymond 

Jessica Riddle - Piano 

Additional Musicians: 

Rusty Anderson - Guitars - Tracks 1,4 

Joe Bishara - Loops - Track 2,5 
Curt Bisquera - Drums/Percussion - Track 5 

Greg Bissenette - Percussion - Track 10 

Christopher Bruce - Bass - Track 8 
Kim Bullard - Keyboards - Tracks 3,4,7,9,10,11 
Vinnie Calauta - Drums - Tracks 2,4,7,8,9,10 
Matt Chamberlain - Drums - Tracks 1,3 

Davey Faragher - Bass - Track 5 

Steve Farris - Guitars - Track 3 
David Immergluck - Mandolin - Track 2 
Stuart Mathis - Guitars - Tracks 3,4,10 
Jamie Muhoberac - Keyboards - Track 1 
John Pierce - Bass - Tracks 1,2,3,4,7,9,10 

Tim Pierce - Guitars - Tracks 1,2,3,5,8, 
Bennet Salvay - Keyboards/Org&n - Tracks 2,5 

Michael Ward - Guitars - Tracks 2,5 

Strings Arranged By David Campbell and Kim Bullard 

Strings Conducted By David Campbell 

Thanks: 
MY BIG LEAGUE-ERS 
Bob Cavallo: Thanks for giving much more time, energy, and priceless advice than duty calls for. I 11 

never forget your kindness. 
Julian Raymond: Thanks for loving my music as much as I do... it definitely shows. 
Rob Cavallo: Thanks for caring about my music as if it were a person... she thanks you deeply. 

BEHIND THE CURTAIN 

Thank you... 
Ron and all @ A&M Recording Studios, Chris and all @ Image Recording Studios, Allen and all @ 
Record One and Ocean Way, David Campbell and the orchestra for beautiful strings, Daniel Savage, 
Sue Sawyer, Dave Snow, Lisa Allen, Scotty Finck, Rob Dillman, Mark Di Dia, Marc Friedenberg, 
Drew Ferrante, Mitchell Leib, Steffen Phelps, Ken Bunt, Alison Wise, Scott Liken, and everybody @ 

HOLLYWOOD RECORDS!!! 

MORAL SUPPORT 
Coach Fischer, Coach Chandler, the Amaya’s, Ashley (Wowser), Maddisyn (Wowser Jr.), Stephanie, 

Andrea, K.D., Tamara, and Anna. 

MUSICALLY TALENTED 
Vinnie Colaiuta, John Pierce, Tim Pierce, Rusty Anderson, Stuart Mathis, Steve Farris, Bennet Salvay, 

Jamie Muhoberac, Curt Bisquera, Davey Faragher, Christopher Bruce, Michael Ward, David 
Immergluck, Joe Bishara, Matt Chamberlain, Josh Freese, Greg Bissenette, Abe Barack, Greg Collins, 

Todd Johnson, and Andy Blunda 

BELOVED FAMILY 
Mom, Dad, Marc, Steph, Burt and Sheri Rosenberg; Diane Rosenberg; Joey, Lynne, Emerson and Aidan 

Wahl; Carl, Jodi and Amber; Mimi, Mike and Uncle Harold; and Linda Romero. I LOVE YOU!!! 

Last, but first in my heart: David...thank you, I love you....you’re the man of my dreams. 

Legal Representaion: Eric Greenspan 
Art Direction: Tom Recchion Design: Jessica Riddle Photography: Alison Dyer 

Stylist: Dana Marasca Make Up: Asia Geiger Hair: Davy Newkirk 
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