Here's the latest from downtown Sparta Illinois.  It is poetically and symbolically entitled.  "A Spartan at an Orgy".

Side 1

1.  Misplaced - A few years back, Steve Stoughton and I came up with the line, "A White Man Singing the Blues".  It's been kicking around in my head for years, and I finally found myself in a situation that made me feel that way....way, way, out of touch.

2.  God Willing and the Creek Don't Rise - This is one of the favorite phrases of Stuart Bonning, director of transportation at Diamond.  He is a walking cliché and colloquialism, and although I've been trying for about two years to write a song with this title, this isn't what I had in mind.  But, for what it's worth, I think it's a pretty ironic story.

3.  Handi-Mart Promise - Believe it or not, in Sparta, the Handi-Mart (local convenience store) is a point of reference.  It's also the only place that you can buy cigarettes at three in the morning.  Anyway, I was there buying toilet paper and cigarettes one lonesome morning and an eggshell colored Mercedes Benz pulled up.  I used to be infatuated with a girl who drove such a car.  It was a weird feeling that pierced the pit of my stomach.  It was an even weirder after shock that told me, even if it had been her, I could never get desperate enough to put myself through that again.

4.  Them Things - Perhaps one of the most annoying things about living in Sparta can be the daily rape and destruction of the English language that spews from my coworkers.  I've never worked with people (even in Texas) that would look me in the eye and say, "Them things is things that I useta do all the time!"  So, I had to write a love song about it. 

 5.  You'll Never Break Me (Again) - Half about work, half about the Handi-Mart incident.  I usually play this with more volume and more bitterness, but I was pretty tired the night that I made this recording.

6.  Haven for the Blues - Yes, Sparta can get depressing.  Nothing really happens here.  I guess that's why people are so full of gossip and interest in other people's lives

7.  Breaking the Camel's Back - I was sitting in a local bar one night, and although there were opportunities to strike up friendships with new and interesting women, it suddenly occurred to me that all I really wanted to do was cuddle up with Diane.  It must be love, or some other terminal disease.

8.  It Takes A Lot of Rain - It really does.  And it rains a whole lot here.

Side 2

1.  The Borderline Tonight - I love the intro and exit to this song.  It's kind of a desperate lyric, but sometimes you have to write what you feel.

2.  Shattered and Burned - Something that I wrote to Diane.  Has much to do with the way that people who are so different can still love each other so much.

3.  A Girl Named Rachel - Steve and I started writing this song back in 1986, and I found the lyrics when I was unpacking my stuff after the move here.  Eventually, it had to be finished.  I had a lot of fun with a bunch of instruments here.  The song itself is basically garbage, but still it's fun to play.

4.  Skinny Little Woman - I used to be infatuated with a skinny waitress at a local den of iniquity in Fort Worth.  Thank goodness I grew out of that feeling.  This is just another song that I pulled out of the Texas poetry archives.  I'm still looking for a place in Sparta that will inspire as many lines of wasted ink as Baby Dolls did.

5.  A Day Late and A Dollar Short - Written in the wee hours of the morning.  It's hard to believe I was conscious.  "Take this waltz, take this waltz, take this waltz, it's all that there is." (Leonard Cohen)

6.  Soft and Naked - Pretty adlib here, the song is still unfinished.

7.  Dagg-Gone Blues - One of Diane's co-workers typed this message over her beeper.  It was a song that just had to be written. 

Hope that you are well.

Hope that you enjoy the music.

Life here in Sparta gets stranger by the day.

Lotsa Love,

John
