Girl Like This--Written By Laura Roppé

You've never seen a girl like this

With magic in her finger tips,

Outside the lines, with eyes that shine, . . .
So bright

You’ve never seen a girl before

Makes you walk, no run, right through a door
A door you sworegyou’d never walk before . ..
In life

You've never seen a girl sashay

With a way, with a way to make you stay,
Get down on your knees and pray . . .

All night

You've never seen a girl like thig4x)

She doesn’t have an ounce of shame
She’ll pounce on you, you become a slave
She’s a fire, she’s a flame you cannot tame
So alive

You've never felt this way before
Your heart so sore, hard to endure
You feel so sick, is she the cure?
Don't fight it

You’ve never seen a girl can dance
With a look she’s got you in a trance
It's a captivating circumstance

It's all right

You've never seen a girl like thig4x)

Bridge: You're walking over coals

Your losing all control

This girl is such a creature to behold

Is that your mind you're losing?

Why you feel so high?

She makes you feel like you could slay the dragon.

You've never seen a girl like thig8x)
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Mama Needs a Girls’ Night Out--Written By Laura Roppé

She was up four times in the night with baby
Can’t think clearly to save her life

Laundry piling up is downright dreary

And the older one’s begging for a pony ride

There’s only one thing to do, if she wants to stay sane
She calls up her girlfriends all with babies on the brain

Put your kids to bed, get your skinny jeans on
Bust me outta here, cuz I'm so far gone

Moms Gone Wild

Mama needs a girls’ night out!
Moms Gone Wild

Lord knows she loves her child
But Mama needs a girls’ night out!

She’s cutting up their food at dinner time

Clipping coupons on Sunday cuz she’s saving every dime
Husband off to work, two ships in the night

No time for nothing ‘cept hello and goodbye

She sees dirty diapers when she closes her eyes
The older ones crying cuz she dropped her French fries

Get out the high heels and perfume . . .
Buckle up, girlfriend, gonna howl at the moon

CHORUS
BRIDGE:

But she’s gotta let off some steam
Cuz she’s coming apart at the seams

Guitar Solo
She’s a good girl, not crossing any lines
Knows the diff between right and wrong

Gonna let loose with the girls tonight
Gonna dance all night, gonna have some fun

She’s not looking for trouble, just a bottle of beer
With her gaggle of girlfriends a couple times a year
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She’s not asking too much to break free for one night
Gonna turn uptight into feeling all right

Moms Gone Wild
Mama Needs a Girls Night Out
Moms Gone Wild

Moms Gone Wild

Mama Needs a Girls Night Out
Moms Gone Wild

Lord knows she loves her child

But Mama needs a Girls night out!!!
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Float Away--Written By Laura Roppé

She says, | think I'll go home
Turn off the telephone

Take a little pill to cope

And float away

Forget about the day

She keeps telling herself
She’s doing just fine

If she lights some candles
Drinks a glass of wine
She can float

Float away

She’s not sure how she got to this place
World is crashing down

All mixed up, lettin’ go, givin’ up

Never thought she’d end up getting wasted
Losin’ faith

Floatin’ away

She says, this life’s too heavy
I've reached the breaking point
If I check out now

| can leave it all behind

And float

Float away

But she hears the voice
Of her little girl

Only thing that matters
In this whole world
Gotta find a way

Not to fade away

She’s not sure how she got to this place
World is crashing down

All mixed up, lettin’ go, givin’ up

Never thought she’d end up getting wasted
Losin’ faith

Floatin’ away
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Hold on, for one more day
Hold on, for one more day
Hold on, for one more day

Hold on, for one more day
Hold on, for one more day
Hold on, for one more day

She’s not sure how she got to this place
World is crashing down

Gotta have faith it'll be all right

Too much to lose if she loses this fight
Baby growing up ashamed all her life

If she goes away

If she fades away

Won't float away

Wont' float away

Hold on, for one more day

Hold on, for one more day
Hold on, for one more day
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Free! --Written By Laura Roppé

| was snowbound, homebound, rewound
Hellbound, desk-bound, headin’ downtown
Dumbfound, Round and round,

Racing like a Greyhound,

Lost and found, run aground

Wearin’ my crown

Looking for fun,

Just want a playground,
Nothing profound,

Won’t check your background
Looking for fun,

Wanna be a hellhound

Let me expound

Breakin’ outta Jonestown

I'm free! Free! Free!
Got no fear in me, not scared to be, me
I'm free! Free! Free!
Got no fear in me, not scared to be, me

Well and alive, this place a beehive
Don’t want to deprive you, a real live wire
Divin’ right in,

I’'m gonna arrive

Wanna take this body for a test-drive

CHORUS
Bridge:

Do or die
Now or never
It's never, it's never too late

CHORUS

© Laura Roppe 2008



You Don't Ask, You Don't Get -Written by Laura Roppé

| am sitting very pretty,
Legs crossed at the ankles
Silent as an angel,

| don’'t even mumble

Is this the way I’'m gonna die?
Waiting oh so patiently, never asking why?

If you don’'t A-S-K

You don't G-E-T

Tell me what am | waiting for?
No one gonna give it to me

You don’t A-S-K

You don’'t G-E-T

Getit, getit, get it, get it
Now I’'m gonna get it for me

| am sitting very patient
| should be so grateful
Ready with a smile
When you pass right by

Did | rub you the wrong way
When | took my ball away, said | don’t want to play

CHORUS

Bridge:

Can | get me some common courtesy

Can | get myself a little world peace

Can | get me some r-e-s-p-e-c-t

Can | get myself the perfect pair of jeans

And most importantly,

Can | get a, can | get a, can | get a whoop whoop

| can hear what they all say
But I'm just so tired of playing “Mother May I”

CHORUS

Getit, getit, get it, get it
Now I’'m gonna get it for me
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Little Daughter

Take my hand, Little Daughter
I'll tell you what | know

Won’t be around forever

But | hope to see you grow
Into a beautiful woman

With a child of your own

Hear my words, Little Daughter
You'll never be alone

If you break it, you buy it
Pay your debts and don'’t be late
If you do something wrong, admit it, and learn from your mistakes

Learn to play piano so your voice can soar and shine
Let the world hear your songs
And when I'm gone, please sing mine

Run into your fears
Never run away
Don’t waste a precious minute, learn right now to seize the day

0000000000000
| love you so
The greatest joy in my whole life is watching you grow

Pain will come, as sure as you live and breathe

The hurt may rip your heart out and knock you to your knees

But be your mother’s daughter, and know the sun will surely shine
Don't let the dark times steal your soul

Tomorrow will be fine

If you're worried a man won't “let you”
Then he’s not the one for you
Find a man like Daddy who wants you to be you

CHORUS
Little fingers, little toes
| knew the moment you were born

| was changed forever more
Knew that I'd adore you
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How much | didn’'t know

Life is short
But if you waste it, it's so long
Be true to yourself, let your heart stay pure and strong

Choose friends who make laugh
Who needs friends who make you cry?
Stay away from mean girls, honey, they're insecure and won'’t bagdu

You can talk about your dreams, ‘til Kingdom Come
But what you do, Little Daughter, that's where character cormoes f

CHORUS 2 x
The greatest joy in my whole is watching you grow
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Fly Fly Fly— Written By Laura Roppé

There was a man in the record store today
Who told me | look good

| was wearing angel wings and flower charms
And he said he understood

| told him | would fly to the mountain top

If my wings would take me there

| was wearing pretty lies to make me feel good
And totally unaware

Fly, fly, fly! My wings will take me there
If I lie to myself will you come with me?
Make me believe you care?

Fly, fly, fly! My wings will take me there
If I lie to myself will you come with me?
Make me believe you care?

There was a man at the crosswalk today
Who took a second look

| was wearing high heels and a push up bra
And | swear he read my book

| told him | was rollin’ down the grassy hill
Into a pot of precious sweet

| was holding my breath ‘til the ringing came
And forgot to skip a beat

CHORUS
[quitar]

There was a man in the parking lot today
Who smiled with his eyes

| was swinging on a vine to the mountain top
And forgot to say goodbye

| told him I'd fly to the other side

And bring us back some stars
| was singing pretty songs at the top of my lungs
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And strumming my air guitar

CHORUS
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Ooh La La --Written By Laura Roppé

| have aptly asked for sympathy
If you raise the ante, don’'t get angry

Your army of nasty friends is antsy
Sayin’ gimme, gimme, gimme

You're falling out of escrow
Defendin’ your friends but you got no ammo

You're so bossy when you're boozy
Sayin’ Baby, shake your booty

CHORUS:

Oooh lalala [Ooh la la]

That's all | say is

Oooh la la [Ooh la la]

You may think it's French so you're impressed
But, baby, it's nonsense

Oooh lalala [Ooh la la]

That's all | say is

Oooh la la [Ooh la la]

You may think you possess the power to finesse
But no, baby, it's nonsense

| won’t stamp your hand for entry
Your hand’s so clammy, who could blame me

I'm feisty, flighty, flirty
Frankly, honey, I'm a little bit dirty

Don't act surprised and blinded
That | ceded you’'ve been cheated

| may fairly set my boundary
Cuz I'm so little and you’re so brawny
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CHORUS

Bridge: You may not know I'm running the show
You think you're in charge but you're not

I've already run nine circles around you

And I've only just begun

I'm an intellectual, too hot to handle
Reading dictionaries, self -help manuals

| don't deny | need an ally
Someone to hog-tie, watch with a hawk-eye

A whirling dervish, famished from anguish,
Do you understand me, do you speak English?

Newsbreak,

This outbreak is making
Me crazy

For your sake only, Baby
| will shake my booty

CHORUS
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Come to Me— Written By Laura Roppé

Let's make amends,

Let's be friends again

It all depends on the kindness we extend
| didn’t expect you to buy it,

But it didn’t hurt to try it,

All I'm saying is,

Let's try again

Come to me

Let me show you how | feel
Can't you see

Our love is real

Come to me

Let me show you how | feel
Can't conceal | love you still

Truth be told

My heart is broken

| don’t know, if I'll ever be whole
| hate that | can’t bend it

Twist it, make you see

All I'm wishing for is

The way it used to be

CHORUS

Frozen in time, broken and weak
Trying to hide the tears running down my cheeks

Come to me

Let me show you how | feel
Can't you see

Our love is real

Come to me

Let me show you how | feel
Can't conceal | love you still
Come to me

Let me show you how | feel
Can't conceal | love you still
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Sing a Love Song

Don't wanna leave
You're forcing me to go
Don't wanna tease you but you're making me say no, Well

What's the matter, you don't like to win
Win or lose , make a bet, cuz I'm all in, and

Tell me baby are you feeling scared, and
Do you wonder how you just got here

| hear what you're saying and it sounds like you're blue
Uptown problems but they feel real to you

| love you baby, but you're thinking too much

You’'re pushing me away and

| just wanna sing a love song, La lalalalalala la
| just wanna sing a love song, Lalalalalalala la

| look at you and | feel spellbound,

Throw caution to the wind, turn your frown upside down
It's all cliché but it's true anyway

Cuz that's the truth when you jump into the fray

Tell me baby are you feeling blue, and
Do you wonder what you're gonna do

It's not complicated when you choose it that way
Fool yourself to happy when you don’t complain
It's simple to me, but for you not so much

You’'re pushing me away and

| just wanna sing a love song, La lalalalalala la
| just wanna sing a love song, La lalalalalala la

You know I'd do anything for you

You had my number when | saw your baby blues,
Just forget this tortured bit

Love is so simple when you roll with it
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Tell me baby are you feeling down, and
Do you wonder how to turn it around

Surrender to me baby at the end of the day
Forget to analyze it and it works out that way
Listen up: Ilove you so much

That's gotta be enough cuz

| just wanna sing a love song, La lalalalalala la
| just wanna sing a love song, Lalalalalalala la

| just wanna sing a love song, etc.
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Crazy About You and Me--Written By Laura Roppé

Hey, whatcha looking at

Have you never seen a woman fall apart before?

Hey, whatcha nervous for?

Have you never seen a woman lock your door before?

Hey, saw your car today

Saw you with a tall blonde sittin’ in a café

Hey, burned your clothes today

Never-mind, you wear the same damn shirt every day

You had it all

Threw it away with both hands
Is she younger than me?

No, we can't be friends

I-1-1 I'm crazy [crazy]

You did me wrong, you gonna pay me
I-1-1 I'm crazy [crazy]

All of your sorrys they don’'t faze me
I’m crazy about you and me

Hey, what's the big deal

Have you never seen a woman with a knife before
Hey, don’t act surprised

Won't be the only one here with tears in my eyes

Hey, that's what you get

When you bow to the body, treat my heart as a hobby
Hey, do you hear me cry

You know you smile when you lie, you shouldn’t patronize

You broke my heart
Now I'm gonna break yours

Is that a figure of speech?
You don’t know for sure

CHORUS
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[Bridge:]

| admit -- I'm a little bit -- desperate

But it's the truth, and the truth shall set you free
Did you think I'd let you go so easily?

You misunderstood

You weren't free to leave
| am your fate

I’'m your destiny

I-I-1 I'm crazy

You did me wrong, you gonna pay me
I-I-1 I'm crazy

All of your sorrys they don’'t faze me
I-I-1 I'm crazy

You did me wrong, you gonna pay me
[-I-1 I'm crazy

All of your sorrys they don't faze me
I’'m crazy about you and me

I’'m crazy about you and me

I’'m crazy about you and me

I’'m crazy.

© Laura Roppe 2008



Can't Take It Back — Written By Laura Roppé

| was thinking about you the other day
About the time we went to LA on the train
We laughed so hard it was hard to breathe
Now | don’t remember why | had to leave

A few years older, lots of learning done
Thinking ‘bout the time you sang a song for me
| laughed so hard it was hard to breathe

You called it love, | called it naive

Can't take it back now
Can’t make it go away
Can’t remember the reason
Why didn’t | stay?

Can't take it back now
Can’t make it go away
Can’t remember the reason
Why didn’t | stay?

| wonder about your sense of wonder
You made me feel so wonderful

You made me laugh so hard, hard
Forgot my heart was full of scars

On the porch with the sofa outside

Told me all about the stars in the sky
You held my hand, tears were in my eyes
| picked that night to say good-bye

CHORUS

You always said love is like breathing
And breathing should come naturally

You always said love is so easy

But you're not me, no | can’t breathe

You held my hand, tears were in my eyes
| picked that night to say to good-bye

CHORUS
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