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SEVENTEEN IS A CRAZY AGE

Seventeen is a crazy age

You’re too old to do the things you used to do
You’re too young to do the things you wanna do
Seventeen is a crazy age

Seventeen is a crazy age

You’ll fall in and out of love so very fast

It ain’t the first time and it sure won’t be the last
Seventeen is a crazy age

Lots of wild anticipation

And sometimes a tear or two
Lots of trial and tribulation
But somehow you get through
You do

Seventeen is a crazy age

Things look murky light will somehow intervene
Lucky that’s the way it is when you are seventeen
Seventeen is a crazy age

Inspired by something Ricky Nelson said about being 17. He could have sang
this one as it has a good driving ballad beat typical of what was written then



HEAVEN BOUND

Heaven Bound

One kiss from you and I’'m heaven bound
Though my feet are still on the ground
Feel like I’m floating on air.

Heaven Bound

Never thought I’d be heaven bound.
My heart’s a beating that crazy sound
But I really don’t care

Just look what one little kiss can do

You got me yearning burning with love
You enchant me excite me thrill be so much
I’m on cloud nine somewhere above

Heaven bound

You and me baby we’re heaven bound
Gonna turn this world upside down
Not that we fell in love

You could dance to this. A simple AABA pattern but that was in vogue back then



DESTINATION PARADISE

When I see the love shining in your eyes
I’m riding high in the sky

Riding high on a satellite

Destination paradise

Say good bye to everyone I know
Off I go and swinging low
Swinging low on a new rainbow
Destination paradise

Whenever you are close to me

It is such a temptation

To hold you tight and never let you go
Wouldn’t that be a sensation

Each time you move your luscious lips
Honey drips in double dips

Took a sip and then I flipped
Destination paradise

My guitar teacher said use the word satellite in a lyric so I did. It may have been
appropriate back then in the late 50°s. Typical AABA up tempo- I was not a very
good guitar player.



YOUNG

Young

Destined to become
Those who are among
Natures chosen few

Sweet

Never indiscreet
Each Kkiss is a receipt
Precious as the dew

Here we stand wonderland

Filled with exotic mystery

Time will tell that this spell

Will linger long as you’re with me

Dreams

To build eternally

Will be our recipe

For love forever young

Maybe Paul Anka said something somewhere. It’s more of a syrupy ballad.
Simple AABA



GOLDEN WORLD

Golden World

When you’re in love you’re in a golden world
Never thought your head could spin and whirl
Suddenly you know

Simple schemes

Seem to blossom into splendid dreams
All at once you’re acting seventeen
And you got a glow

Your domestic training

You need no more suppress

You know you’re entertaining

The chance to answer yes yes yes yes

Golden world

Ain’t no denying life is golden girl

The world’s an oyster babe and you’re the pearl
In your golden world

This can be done fast or slow with two very distinct melodies. I actually like
both versions.



IF WE COULD FLY

If we could fly

Think how happy we could be

We’d see rainbow’s ends beyond that bend
Where sky meets sea

We could sail the stardust trail
Buy a condo in the sky

Baby you and I

If we could fly

And we can fly

It’s not as hard as it may seem

Never never land is right here at hand
When you can dream

Make it you and me exclusively
No more clouds need pass us by
We’ll be riding high

Cause we can fly

Kind of show tooney. Once heard a voice like Doris Day do the first part and she
soared the high notes. It has show tune rhythm not rock n roll.



GONE WITH THE WIND

Gone with the wind
That sweeps the plain
The stars grow dim
Here comes the rain

Though you are gone

Love lingers on yet still

Here in my heart your image stays
As must it will

Gone with the wind
Without a trace
Relentless wind
Laughs in my face

But late at night

An appetite still burns

Gone with the wind but somehow wind
Seems to return

Don’t know who said it but someone suggested songs should have major titles.
I’m sure there’s other Gone WithThe Winds in the great American songbook
somewhere.



TOO OLD

Too old you’re told

You’re much too settled to be bold

They say that when you reach middle age
You can’t keep up with the latest rages

Too old they scold

The dreams you peddle have all been sold
You’re like a bird with a fractured wing
You won'’t keep pace with what’s happening

But you know

You can bubble like champagne

For when there is something ventured
Sometimes there is something gained

Too fit their mold

Just keep your kettle from growing cold
And stay in sight of the pot of gold

You may not ever get that old



BEYOND COMPARE

Beyond compare

The jolt I felt when I first saw you there
The sudden thrill was beyond compare
Like a vintage wine

And do I dare

Run to you or do I only stare

With eyes aglow that only are aware
They’ve begun to shine

Should I wait
Or should I run to you with heart in hand
Hesitate

Then we may miss out on something grand
And

They say beware

Dontcha let your feet just walk on air
Love it something only two can share
It’s beyond compare

Inspired by Paul Vance and Johnny Mathis’ Should I Wait. Mr. Mathis could sing
this one.
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