I WISH YOU WOULD STOP SINGING

Mike Delaney, 3/17/08

(Parody of “HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING”)
My brain is filled with endless songs

It’s always overflowing

I hum and whistle and I drum

My mouth is always going

To me my music is a joy

To others less joy bringing
From the next room I hear her yell

“I wish you would stop singing”

With headphones on or in my car

Or riding on the subway

So many tunes that do spring forth
At least I don’t sing…“My Way”

Disdainful looks from passers by
Or even swear words slinging

Not so surprising when I hear
“I wish you would stop singing”

The songs I know
The songs I write

The songs I learn for gigging

They cause disruption in my home

“I wish you would stop singing”

So many things I need to say
And think you need to hear them

The music makes a sweeter pill

In ballad or in anthem

From playful riffs on daily life

To commentary stinging
So many things that you should hear
That’s why I won’t stop singing
And so dear friends, before we end

You know we all make choices

To keep our feelings to ourselves 

Or boldly raise our voices 

So sing out in this final verse

Let’s set the rafters ringing

So many songs need to be heard

That’s why we won’t stop singing

So many songs need to be heard
That’s why we won’t stop singing

(Play in “Drop E” or D)

(Intro: I learned this song from Pete Seeger, but Pete said it was OK for me to change the words to work for me. This was inspired by, and now dedicated to, Joan, my wife of 36 years, who puts up with me and my music. I’ve brought my New England Weather posse, Kathy and Tom to help out. Please join us on the refrain—which changes several times in the song—but I know you can handle it.)

