18 YEARS - RALPH P, MERRIFTELD

SIDE I 39 min, 33 sec.

1. Double-Double Land 1:20 1/16/75

Performed with Dave Beker, Diane Dewey and Laurs Johnstone

&
* UFERE'S & PLACE CALIED DOUBLE-DOUBLE LAND WEERE THE CRAZY
c

PEOPLE GO. @?PLQCE OF CFILDEOCD FANTASTES AND TEE HOME OF
EDGAR ALIEN POE ITS A gﬁf@lﬁfz‘?, OF COUNTRY WINE, YOU DO WeAT
YOU ¥WANT AND YOU FEEL SO FINE TEEY HAVE G?IT!&RS, SI%QKIN' CIGARS
AND PEOPLE TALX IN REYME ALL "TE TI¥E, THEY FAVE GRERW SWANS,
SWINMING RCUND IN A LAKE OF CRAZY FOAM, IT'S & P%ACE CALIED

DOUBLE~DCUBLE LAND TFAT'S THT PLACE T CALL MY HOME, . . .
C c

T F;[I\TD LIFE SC BEAUTIF¥UL ALL THE TIME, I FIND LIFE SC BEAUTTFUL

EVEN VFEN IT RAINS, DON'T YOU SEE THESE LONELY TTMES WILL NEVER
C
GET ME DOVWN, T'M A &?ELIT\G ALL TFE TIME AS LIVE TTRNS ME AROUND
<
(#r01 UND, ARCUND), SEF ME LAUGHING, I'M JUST ITKE A CILOVN, T 7IND

LIFE S0 BEAUTIFUL WHEN YOU'RE 'ROUND, . s s

N@ncv s Iullaby 2 50 9/ 5/75 for Nancy Briges

C __ L=t ogmo - CIORUS:F g ¢

SLEEP, SLEEP, IOVE O % FOR VUEN TFE NORNTNG COMES

PDEEAM, TREAMS WOR ?“.ﬁ, * THE SUN WILL FEEL 50 VARM :

C o7 g, * F & c A
ITE STTLL, 1LIE BY ¥Y SIDE ¥ AND VE WILL YOVF A8 N'¥RT BERCRE
F ) c = S C.

PESS TFROTGH THEE NIGET IN TREANS S0 SLEEP '"ITLL THE VORNIVG CONES

**ﬁ:
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2, Nency's Iullaby (Continued) ey’
C C™ G A s Q‘” Em A

SOPT, SOPT, MAKE NOT 4 SOTN % SLEEP, SLEFP, SLEEP WHILE YOU CAN

Dpn & , * Den 6‘ .

PTHE FPOR SYEET STUMBFR % BARLY SUN IS RISING

ORE e S * CC™' Em

YOUR SHILE, PEACEFUL IN DREAMS % T WILL WATCE OVER voU

= g»i; C. * < C.

ATFAYS REMATN BY MY SIDE % TPROTUGHOUT, TFROUGH AL 07 MY LIFE
¥

i e o s Y R D D MR 62 i 0 B, G T e DN e P Ko By A i Vi R D S S 8 0 ) A S 58 13 A e Ssd S e S i s S e g B

3. Someone  2:50  10/17/75 i
A D CHORUS: Pm C

17T E CETID IP Ty rCL@ OF TUIE NTIGHT * YES FE NEEDS SOMEONE . . .
v * Fve
THROUCH TFE STRERM ¥ ICAUSE BE 18 ILONELY. . .

'S

HAS TEARS IW HIS EYEY * HE NEEDS SQNFCWE, .
AM * ﬂm
ITYs TIHE PCR HIM 70 STEEP #* 7O HOLD BINM TICHT,
MOTHER JANE ©173 HO ALL DAY #* DUISNES? HAN AT FIS QFFICE DEST
*
TOCKS ARTER RADY 70 * VORKS ALL DAY IONG ¥
¥
YET CRIES ALONE WHEN TFE BABY SLEEPS % YET ¥ NE3S
*

FOR THERE'S NQONE TWERE 70 ¥OLD HER * PCR TVERE'S HOONE TIFERE TO 20LD BTN
D Eem  Am Om Eon B A
SOMEONE, ., . SOMECHE, . . SOMFONE, . . SOMEOWE

I P St el it U S i o e o S St Rt o T M 5 G W YD b it D i St D s S St B, S0 i i B

Ay F Don't Fafta Play No Jazz 1.40 9/20/75
[ Em Am & C Em Am G
T don't hafta play no jazz if T don't wenna
C Ew A O 8 s F. G

T Cmﬁ be a happy just a vleyin' ny folk guitar

B
. £ v, Froon, £ b .
Craz Deo&le tellin' me that 7 must chenge, they don't like my styvle

i C Ewm ﬁww &

cell bthem thet a jazz musician’just ain't what I are

=

¥ talk to the people sitiin’ 'TOmﬁQ me, tell them storféss
ind try to work a message into every SOng T write
I tell them of %he peoples’ way of livin' and 211 their glories

A funny kind of every day occurance every night
*People come from miles around to hear me

Sing sweet songs to make their hesrts so 1i

eht
Jéb your music to - hem they won't 1i k my style
You plav your sSongs your uay ﬁﬁl play minel!

REPEAT FIRAT VERYE
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5. Through My Iies 2:30 10/2/75
C g ¥I know )
Wy 11fes e = o ey
. D & "“1‘1 shez:e‘;leveg (“’vet T wen't\
Is mine. . .(yet it's now $)  Tistillotry, (but T don't)

Do & I"fl néver_be glone, yet: aamedsy
-530 fine, . . (yei; it's not‘)‘ 1711 see that that's just another lie

C *¥I'11 tell everyone
Alive, (yet it's not) I've been there, (but yet no)
c Cmay? e That I cere, (but T don't)
I see my life, so great! That T'11 O‘:weg (yet T know T von't)
e A person who tells only lies,
(Yet it's not) ‘ ~ Soon will see
< &’ C .y 7is lies are his realities

I'm living my life through my lies,

BRIDGE: ,
¢ (&
Iim namn;yg ,but +hai:’s just & role T play
S ol Evn Avra &
T'm carefree, but it's only for foday
T S Froe
¥L've told 2ll my lies
D &
A1l my days, all life long
Do &
Every way, now I fear
F £
I can't tell righ% from wrong
ind now, I repenz T%11 tell the truth T must tfy: r
@ = s
But T know that ‘thwt's Just another lie, .

- 6. Then Ceme The Lord 2:33  9/27/74 (with Nency L. Briges)
DC & 2 = o
: The word of Cod meant nothi ng to me

>, = >
Never want'd my soul %o be free
And thought it weak to get dovn on my knees
< LD oo g

THEN CA¥E THE LORD '
\‘:} : .
Never knew of CGod's great holy plan
- Jesus to me was only a man

I was to be eternally demned

Then came the lord
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Then Came The Lord (continued)

= ;;E

in the Tord I knew “thet E‘?@ keep me safe and warm
n the Lord you toc, will f ind p@ace from ever v storm
po el S Am 2
word of Cod meant nothing ﬁo me, never went'd my soul to be free
Never knew of Cod's great Holy Plan, Jesus to me was on 1J 8 men, o «
%) o R o
Oh, help me Lord, for I'm drifting away
& o <

Please help me God, for I need to be saved

D p O & o
Wonderful He was to me, everything delightful and free, ;
© s o c , D
It's never hard to get down on your knees, . . When you know, the Lord]!
T Rita 4.25 2/2/15 for Rita Davison )
Recorded 2t Dave rfeker Studios, Marien, Mess, 8/2/75
Dogooo . L
= o
S0 much talent lies deep i
C* se your eyes trat wou mey see s&oms of redlzty, oh it
F a;s & A - Ao oo 8 - 5%
Oh Rita I love v u, oh 1 a T need you, oh Rita T went you
F ' - .

To be 23 ffiegd of m ne, I'il be a friend of yours too

Ee e} 2

Children cry, lovers fight, old man dies, to find a piece of mind

That weits inside of you

t war, shore to shore, cries FO MORE, %hev know their fubure lies

3 3

ides inside of pespie like yna

B
o'

Iive Rite the world necds someone Jlke you, give Rite bflrg Four
Telents into view, share Rita you have so iittle to lose

Only 2 lot to gain when love comes into your heart ‘
*30 much walent lies, deep inside, itts bime thet you changed the world, oh Rite
Close your eyes thet you may see, you're not like the other girls, oh Rita.
Ch Rita, . . Doocoocooo '

T,

@ R M‘:!"N?sel@i" R Davl§en ta7y



8. Peppito 2:00 9/18/75
for Janet powers

o Deny & | F C
Peppito the lititle Spanish flea, does tricks so fest the normal eyes can't see
(- t}f‘\ /*‘x ,-m {‘1
I never laugh at him or criticize, for I bhlﬁk he's pretty goea for just a fly
¢ i e *"
CHORUS: PePnlto, Pepplto, la la 1la la 1la la la 1la Depp:to (REPEAT)

Peppito does his somersaults all day, and never asks for money or for praise
I kne* Tha+’s quite a noble thing to do, for 1'd accept the praises, wouldn't

you? (CHORUS)

And Jf you think ﬂbout it for a while, you always watch Peppito with a smile
5«

T3‘01' prazses he needs none, all nis trlcks performed for fun,

o o
-, [

You're Jucb befter then most people little f]y, Pepplto the igtﬁle
Spanish fly (CrORUS)
9. Vhere Are You Now? 3:37 1?/12/75

; f*‘ {( Lo I
Lora ‘where are you now cause 1'm callin' Jou

,\

‘M{ . - “"& ey ~

I'm searchln' for your 1ove hope you answer soon, hope vou answer soon, fete.)

You say you are my friend, yet you've gone awey
7ith me to the end, where are you today, (etc, )

{/\(‘ %ew
*Maybe I'm too damned to keep you as my friend
[ : uim = wiwy 7

have left you, for all the worldly charms

&
e

Mavbe there's still tlﬂe he?: me resrrange my life

2\_ s 4 ﬁ

Lord T need you, 1t’s my‘faulu, I went away, I was S0 Wrong. . e

Pressure from all sides, when I stayed with you
Fard to lead that life, if T stay with you (etc.)
Turn my heart around, show your plan for me .
Then without a sound, come and set me free (etc.)

¥Hey you up above, come surround me with your 1ove

all my troubles, come down to earth and see
Cause if your not there, I have noone left to share with
Don't you see me, drcvnlng in my needs, in my needs, ., .
Come show me the way, I can live for you

fbke my fears I pray, hope you answer soon e, ‘i
Maybe then I'11 find theres a resson for my life if T'm living in union Wh

your plen, I will make the start but Tt11 peed you.in my hesrt with your



10.

11.

-

strength Tord, for I am just g .man, just amem. « « «
' ~ REPEAT FIRST VERSE -

The Traveler 2:40 12/23/74
for Ginny Tarley

o

1/‘“\

6 A £
Ll tle baby born in & manger, 'csuse you found no room at the inn
Don't you cry 'cause I'm not a stranger, been lookin' for you for

many & years
e 1,

i

(R

*I 've been searchlng so Tong, ana now my journey has ended

o (w D] L

Yet all my trav'lings been worth it, just %o sée the 1ittle child

3hining bright the star led me to ya, led me 'cross the desert so far
Angels sing a sweet ‘'alleluia!, breaking the stillness of the night air

Ti've been traveling meny a hard day, Jjust to see the almighty king
A1l T have I'11 give to this new babe, all T have is this song thet I sing

® R:-Mecnrfield 1918

In My Heart Today 2:36 10/29/175
- oy

I'd iike to Write s happy song, you know T would

To ulng so sirong, and teke the fears, of all the world awsay

P
[o— L

It llke to write a happy song, you knov I vould

But happy songs aren't in my heart toaay. . e

I wish I had a gentle tune to sing for you

I'd paint the brightest rainboﬁs, Just to make you unafraid
I wish T had a gentle tune to sing for you

But gentle tunes aren‘t in my heart toda;. . o

I can‘u, you see, éh@W pretty dreams untll hold them too
I wish that I could tell you lies, cause to make you heppy's
all T venta do

L

I w1sb I:had azhappy-smile.tocshare with you .o
To shew you that I'm close, and tell you everytﬂlng'% 0K
I wish I had & happy smile to share with you

- Bubt happy smiles sren't in my heart today. . .

12.

REFEAT FIRST VERSE

Love For Love 1:57 9/8/75

&5 :

I place 211 my 1ife in your hagﬂs
f%cmxhtmm@lﬁe%vﬂm;
”\ﬁne all that T esk is you give me your love
' For your love is all that I reed
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12, Love For Love (continued)

CHORUS:  Love for love,and&milesifor smiles

O o)
Together we'd be, we'd. make & good pair

é‘:-“‘ il

Hope for hope and warmth for warmth
™ o
L e

We have our lifetimes to share

I think we could meke it together,

No traces of doubt in my mind

I know I am willing to spend all my yesrs

Vith you as my lover and wife CHORUS

We'd follow the years with each other

And hardships we'd face with a smile

For as long as we both are together

Then you desr make living worthwhile CHORUS - TWICE

13, Well Lord :40 8/30/75
14. You Can't Get To Heaven 2,35 9/21/75 ~
*You can't get to heaven Just by going %o church every Sunday morn

. Il
—

You have ﬁo set survival just by&ﬁeading the Bible at the break of dawn
S =
Seems you listen to the sermon and forget every word the very next day

-
i

If you wzn; to get to heaven, dear Christian, get down on your kgées and pray

]

CHORUS: Lord I'm sorry, so very sorry
Ttve s%en from my birth that you ‘};éfven!-',; come first with me
/i‘ a ) Fo

i

Lord T need you, give my life tof}éu
And from this moment on I'11 be iaving for you, wait and séell!a

*You can't feel the spirit if your senses can't hesr it, the word of Cod

Does Christmes-time represent presents, carol-singing, Yuletide laud?

Do’ you laughi et the fact that Jesus. éould-be’ coming almost:any day .o

If you want to get to Heaven, dear Christien, get down on your knees end pray
*Does it seem in your life that you've never done right and you want to change?
Do you cry at night for someone in life to set you straight again?
Well you know that the Lord will answer your call in the greatest way |
If you want to get to Hezven, dear Christisn, GET DOVN ON YOUR KNEES ATD PRAY!!
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15. Statement Aeainst War  2:40 5/14/75
a) Here I am,ralone in the park b)Tuesday morning I heard the news
o i , v Trouble's brewing around us

Noone left to play'with =~ How T wish there was no var
C = Oh how nice it would be
How I wish, there was no war C)Wednesday morning I heard the news
o . People dying to save us
Oh how nice it would be How T wish there was no war
S0 people would stay alive

i s

d)Thursday morning the bombs are flying and people dying and crying out loud
How I wish there was no var and we would live in peace
e)Friday morning the radio's warning and screaming to get to the shelter
We must hate our rivals for our own survival, we must kill them 'for they |
kill wus o ) i
) Saturdey morning, a new confrontation, we dropped the big bomb on the enemy
Ve wiped out those Reds, 40 million dead just to keep this the
Land Cf The Free
g) T wonder why those people die, just poor diplomatic relations
It's over now, in old Moscow, and China and all dirty nations
h) Sunday morning, radiation warnings, sister Sue in the graveyard
Dad is gone and so is lom and here T asm all slone
i)Tere T am, alone in the park, noone left to play with
Fow I wish fthere was no war, then T would be happy again
j)Here T am, alone in the park. . . @ R-Meceifield 1976

16, Christmss Round 57 10/27/75
o i [ recorded by Mansfield H. S. Concert Choir

Oh what a éight on Christmss morningﬁﬁfﬁésh fallen g%oﬁion the ground

Oh what a sight on Christmas morning, fresh fallen snow on the ground

f—— - S

"e would be so happy if it would only stey around, oh ———-

Oh what & sight on Chrisimss morning, fresh fallen snow on the ground

© R MereiFie)d 1974

1%, A Song Tor lMatthew 2:4% 11/21/75
‘ . . o for ﬂ&tﬁ%gﬁ Toyle
Géd really iévesiyou KMatthew, y;;r eyes really‘éh(  it
g o ~ c m ere e
Hé'g ready to c%gnge you Matthew, b?fé;e you even s%;
Bg;willing to ﬁike these changes, ;i‘g all for the g;;%er
o : P

I -
L—_

He'll £ill you with life, for 2ll eternity
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1¥. A Song Tor Matthew (continued)

- i, r

%‘ ::;f‘; e
CHORUS Lord meke it painful, make:it sweet
?“ ' !’m ! i :: ‘
”ake it bitter fruit yet make it good to eat

I know a Christian 11fe is fllled with paln

Yet because it's right T Want it just the | same

Problems on earth with people, are nothing but minor:
Your focus in life is not on bodies but on minds 3
With Christ as your guide you find that your life is demanding
But still there are answers you must find (CTORUS)
*No need for acceptance Matthew, of what you believe in
It's right in your heart that you will live your life in Christ
Pray for the strength to lead you, in faith with Jesus
For after your stay here, you'll live eternal life(CHORUS)
Lord mold my heart in loving hands
Please be gentle as you form your holy plan
Pressures from the Earth T cen pass by
bs T keep my sights on you, my eternal guide (CHORUS)

¥2, In The Summer 3:09 6/12/75

for Rite Davison
& ' - v
In the SUImeT of my life, I loved a girl, and she loved me
T v
She made everxi1:nb so right, . but then she went away, she 1eit me

g"w: 3 f"(-—‘;: e,‘

And T 1i here hopln' that she will come\back to me, to me

Building castles in the sand, we found our dreamg thet summer. . .
Walkin' beaches hand in hand, we were king and queen that swmer, . .
REFRATN
She meant everything to me, yet as the Autumn came, she departed
Guess she needed to be free, and now I'm 2ll alone, broken hearted.
REFRATN
REPEAT FIRST VERSE ~ @R.Mecafeld 1476

*3 Hez Clown 2-05‘ 8/26/75

ey c]omn, funn ‘man, maﬂe me lsugh todey

,.,-v

Cause life's got me down all I gotta Say, 13

o €

Make me laugh, funny man, with your funny games

Hey clown don't you see, why I need your cheer

A11 life's turned on me, teke away my fear and I say’
Make me laugh, funny man, teke away my fear

¥Hey clown, funny man, why are you so blue?

Clowns don't feel no pain, like us people do and T say

Hey clown, funny'man, why are you so blue <na’;§%wﬂkuafﬂ
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4.

Se

. ¥y Y

Hey Ciown (contimed)

Hey clown, don't go away, don't place me on a shelf
For I too em a clown, tekin' peoples pain, insidgmmyselfzhgnd I say
Hey clown, funny man, don't put me on a shelf, (na,ms-ete, )

Re?’ea “Rirst Verse ”

Make me laugh, funny men, take aWey my pain. . .

Nancy's Pands Bear 2:13 8/1/75 .
for Nancy Briggs +
- 2 ‘ & % CHORUS: Panda, panda
¥ See that little panda he's as cute as can be - &
Co L . - & My loves gift to me
Brown and white all over, sits in my menagerie < =
(o ' F Panda, panda
Once every so often well T take my friend to bed . Ry <
o . Keeps me company. . .

Cause %hen my boyfriend's 'way from home T hold ny beer instead

# Sitting on the chelf holding all my memories

It's funny where he should be black he's colored brown you see

Although his color's fading and his ear is looking torn

He's still my little psnda and at night he keeps me warm(CHORUS )
*Through college years I'11 keep him and so probably through my life

I'11l love that little panda +i1l T become a wife

I'm afraid thet he'll go on the shelf the day I am wed

It von't be little panda besr that keeps me wamm in bed (CEORUS)
*As we have children, my husbend and T

We know what to do if our child starts to cry

We show her the psnda and say it's her friend

He gives us a smile, as he will right to the end

*Panda, panda Panda, pands
My loves gift to me Comes from God above

"AThrough the years, he has dried my tears Panda, pands

And kept me company _ Thank you for your love. . .

If You Believe 1:40 9/17/75

[ Bamar® &
Is it a miracle, to cause the blind to see?
Iswit%g miracle, it is if you believe,'if you believe in the power: of the Lord
I believe, in the ﬁggic of his ﬁgrd, my iifé hets chéﬁged s0 beautifully

jy
b T i
N

P

211 because I bel{jve. . .

Do you find you live your life alone, SR men et Uan 0 nleen L ep

Are you searchin' for a place to call your home, if you believe in the power.
Of the Lord, just believe in the magic of his word, then your life, will change
So beautifully, just because you believe, , .
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1f You Believe (continued)

Te

Have you been searchin', for Jesus as your friend?

He won't desert you, on him you can depend, if you believe in the power
0f the Lord, just believe, and this beaubty will be yours, just believe,
Put your 1116 in loving handq, Christ is there if you believe. « o

Chrlst is there, if you belleve

I Wish I Vas Poor 2:15  8/12/75 7
CHCRUS: I éurse the day that I was born

vIn a welluto—do middle clas%vﬁgﬁe
Thcufse the day fﬁat T was %;rn
Oh pr can't 1 be poor
Ky llfe is almags g0 easy, anything T want T alwavs ;;t

Uardshlps T aad are a2ll in the past, have a washer snd 2 colev TV set

sl

#0nce a week a maid comes do my leundry, and once 2 day she fixes up my tea
All the while she whistles like she's happy, you see altkOU(h ghe's poor she'ls
better off than me (CECRUS)

*My shoeshine boy he looks so thin and scrawny, and yet he wears a smile upon
his face, I ask him why he's happy, he says he has o lot o~ friends with
whom he shares the dimes and nickels that he makex."'z““*f

*Throughout my life I've never known a hardship, I've never fought out strong
for enything, I wish I had the life all those poor people have I need that
certain gosl in life that poorness brings. . . (CHORUS)

*ell I've lived my life alone and so unhappy, I can't brlng myself to give all
this sway, I guess I'm born well off and T will die the same, so you'll hear
me singing to my dying day. . (CFORU%)

Laév of Gold %426 7/1/75

There's a Laay of Gold who llwes out in the woods
She's a Gypsy the to*nspeople say

She appears to be happy, even though she is lonely

= m -

: T’or she longs for 2 love vho went ayay

CHORUS: #nd T promlaeo myse1f I'a ma ke her happy

L

And give her love for the reST of my life

‘#w. -

Someday soon ’11 find *hat gypsy

And make that Lady of Gold, my ane
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Lady of Gold (continued)

8o

e

Tt was years, years sgo that this Iady of Cold
Was a courted by all the men in town
But just one caucht her eye, filled her up with his lies
Took her money and left her all alone (CHCRUS)
Then one cold day last winter, hesrd the news of my lady
Brought to town by some traveling men
Well my Lady of Gold, took her life while slone
And T never will see that girl again. o
For I promised that girl I'd maeke her happy
Took her money and left her alone
A1l these years since I left her
T've been searching for the Iady of Gold (CHORUS)

Love The Lord 2:45 4/26/75 '
recorded at Vestfield State College Wwith Dave Beker, Diane Dewey |
and Iaura Johnstone

o o

Readlng the Bible is simple surv1va1 to stay on the peth that is true

= P

It's ¢111edAv1th the stories of Chrlot 1n h:s glorious life from the days

C
of his youth. « « CHORUS: Le 's Just 10ve the Lord, 1ets love the Lord

iSO
L

L:ve with Chrlst by your 31de i

Let's Just love the Lord, let's love the Lord
-

Jegus will act as your guide

*There's so many & lesson, in the true words of wisdom that I've studied and
picked out the begt
From passage to passage, there's only one message that stands out above all
the rest (CHORUS)
*ell all you non-Christians, do you feel something missing, well your
faith in the Lord makes you strong
Put your life in His hands and then you'll understand that I have, and this
is his song (CHORUS)
*Tf you feel in your heart, thet you'd like to take part them I ask you to
join right along
If you feel as I do, make your spirit amew, 1lift your voices and neart in

this song, sing with me. . .(CHORUS-TWICE) {J 6
R-Mecrfiels (W? 23
Is This Love? :50  7/11/75 © '
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10. Your Love Is Just Beginning 4:05 9/25/75
for Fmma (CGremme Willie) ¥illiamson

p ;:"'%‘

I'm gonna miss you, you know T'11 really ﬁgss you

e

=
For 30& fllled me with your love and now you let me go

But I know ngw, ﬁbere was a reason

You'lve prcpared me to fece the world @lone. e o

Showed life to me, you shared smiles with me

ind in your special way, you changed my point of view
Now your mission, is done completely

S0 you quietly, without o word, slip away from me

CHORUS. TFor vou gave in order to nlease obthers

s o o E
You wouldn't hesitate to meke o friend
Although I'11 miss you, ah yes I'l1 misg you

Youw love is just be ginning, and never will 1t end

I really love you, T reslly love you

Por in these past few months we've really changed each other's lives
But now it's over, mno it's never over

For the love you gave to me, T'11 pass it on

I'm gonna miss you, you know I'1l really miss you
You'tve taught me how to share my love with all the world
And now it's my turn, to be the teacher
To. show people a1l the love you gave to me

{%PEM CHORUS ‘}Z‘WICE)

You know your love is just beglnn ing, and never will it end, . .

@ R~M¢rn§:\e\& !q.'! &

211 songs written by Relph P. Merrifield {unless otherwise noted).
Your performence of any of these songs will be allowed and welcome.
I must ask, hovever, thab you let me know shead of time poth the songs to
be performeq and the date of performsnce)for my own personal records and the pro-
tection of my songs. My address is. Ralph P, Merrifield
' 40 Darby Drive
Mansfield, Mass. 02048

Thenk you,

’2

D g iy ¥
Rudpls P Marn fuih

Raiph P. Merrifield
December 24, 1975




