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“Middle Names”

This song was written for Asa Ferry, front man of the Los Angeles–based orchestral-pop outfit Kind Hearts & Coronets. Asa passed away 10 months ago. Honestly i’m still in shock and hoping he’ll show up at my door any day now. I loved him very much. He had not passed away when i started writing Middle Names. It was initially about thinking i saw him waiting at a bus stop, and then the feeling of knowing we were both wandering through the city, possibly only a block away from each other but not knowing it, the feeling of alone together.

“Good Time Charlie”

I’m not 100% sure but i think this might be the most explicitly “topical” song on the album… Jo says it sounds like an ad for a jewelry store in the mid ’90’s; i’m quite proud of its ’70s British Dodo bird with gout sorta feel … the end bit is 2 seconds of our unfinished pilot for “Werwolves of Glendale”….

“Jon Lends a Hand”

The titular Jon is none other than Jonathan Richman, whose chords are so sweet and romantic and i wanted to tell someone how beautiful they are and so i asked him to lend me his chords…

“Mara”

The demon Mara ... who, in buddhist cosmology, represents/personifies/is an aspect of our own- impulsivity, anger, mind-made hell, distraction from reality, truth, acceptance ... the trickster, sprinkling the dust of forgetfulness everywhere we/it/id goes … in a sense, Mara is also a symbolic representation of the challenge of working out this incarnations karma ... the dark fragments (or sometimes gigantic blocks!) we are born with … those seemingly “natural” human attributes like greed, hate, delusion, and ignorance … products of conditioning of course and the sources of suffering….in short, the distractions … that’s what Mara represents, the derailing distractions… This song is about that battle that ends when both sides win/lose.

“Fancy Man”

This continues with a similar theme as Mara … the being totally caught in Maya … flopping and floundering about, but this is much more playful; in fact, this character has a chance of transcendence, it may all be Lila for him/her (in fact, originally the lyrics where “cause she’s a Fancy Man…) and towards the end there’s that glimpse of a realization, a little acknowledgment, that everything so far has had zero significance, profundity, or value…

It’s as if desire is getting in the way of what we desire, or as Ramprasad said: “i like eating sugar, but i have no desire to become sugar”.

“Fig in Leather”

A fruitless attempt at seduction by an aging (Fig in Leather) person trying to seduce a younger person with obsolete technology (i’ve got a fridge! an answer machine, with tape head cleaner for the answering machine, AND a carrying case for the tape head cleaner WWWOOOWWW!!!) all in vain of course ... Oh and it’s all happening in a hotel, in a bucolic prefecture in imaginary Tokyo, don’t forget to tip the bell boy…
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“Theme for a Taiwanese Woman in Lime Green”

Originally i wanted to make this about how nuts it is that Rodrigo Amarante still hasn’t shown me how to play a proper bossa or samba … his logic is sound, i’m not Brazilian and it will never happen! so, i keep playing with my own chipped and cracked version of a foreign architecture … secretly i wouldn’t have it any other way anyways!

So, it’s a love song, or something like it ... and the title comes from driving around LA thinking about what to title this song and seeing this fantastically elegant older woman dressed from head to toe in lime green, pulling over and saying, “Hi! Your outfit is fantastic! i don’t mean to weird you out but can i name a song after you?” and she goes, “i’m from Taiwan daaahhhlllliiinnggg, Taiwan ….” in this totally unexpected Katherine Hepburn inflection ... and just walks away…

“Souvenirs”

I saw a couple on a date, she was in wheelchair and he was pushing her around … and i could see they were falling in love … and the more they got into each other’s energy, into each lamp-light … the more pronounced that union became ... i could almost see the rest of the world disappear from their view … it was so powerful and beautiful to watch…

This song places them years later, visiting Hollywood, maybe auditioning for a variety or dancing show, seeing the sights, enjoying each other and not paying the rest of the often ignorant and judgmental world any mind…

Oh and there’s an Eagles joke in there too…

Mourners Dance

This is the first song i’ve written only the lyrics to; the rest is Josiah … the sentiment is of remembrance, of ritual, of a kind of sacramental protocol …. the concept is this is a song to accompany a choreographed requiem.

“Saturday Night”

I drive around LA at night, then i come home and write this song.

“Linda”

I don’t know what to tell you about this song. Maybe in person.

“Lucky”

[bookmark: _GoBack]Sunset over Echo Park, a simple little love song… and as much as we would all like to take the credit, Mel Shimkovitz played the solo on this one.

“Celebration”

Imagine old footage of your first birthday, everyone is singing happy birthday and you, you’re delighted but really with no idea what’s going on … you are sitting in front of a slow motion group of smiles and there’s a slow motion cake and when it comes times to blow out the slow motion candles everyone helps out cause again, you really don’t know what’s happening, but it’s all lovely cause the energy is so loving and good ... Now, years later, it’s your birthday and for whatever reason, things just didn’t line up with everyone’s schedule and plenty of folks wanted to be there but they just couldn’t make it and there you were alone with your cake and yeah it’s pretty sad and you can say “what the hell’s is going on? where is everybody? ” and you go there for a moment but then you close your eyes and remember that first birthday and you feel connected to that kid and you feel secure in your love of others and of others’ love for you and for a second it’s like everyone is there in the room with you, a big blue smile of a room, and it isn’t sad at all, and you close your eyes and gratefully blow out the candle.
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