
DIRTY PHOTOGRAPHS 
 
You got your red shorts on 
And with that there’s nothing wrong 
Think I’ll get myself another drink 
 
Dancing in your underwear 
You look so good it's just not fair 
Pretty girls don’t do that sort of thing 
 
It's gotten hot in here 
Its took the chill off my beer 
Think I’ll go outside to cool down 
 
I like the way you move  
You shake your hips You look so cool  
I’m just satisfied to be around 
 
CHORUS 
My eyes 
Have seen 
Some things I’ll never forget 
I’ll never tell a soul 
 
My eyes  
Have seen  
Its burned into my brain  
Like Dirty Photographs on my phone 
 
You got your hair done today 
You're looking good in that way 
Only you can pull off 
 
Let's go for a drive  
It's got to crowded inside 
We’ll find some place to mess around 
 
I like the way you kiss  
The way you look in that vintage dress 
Your legs they go from here to there 
 
I got you on my mind all of the time 
And I just don’t care 
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BY MY SIDE 
 
I know, I can see, You up there, Looking down on me 
I just know I got to have you by my side 
 
I know, I can see, You up there, Looking down on me 
I just know I got to have you by my side 
I just know I got to have you by my side 
 
I just know I got to have you by my side 
I just know I got to have you by my side 
All the good things only go out at night 
I just know I got to have you by my side 
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DON’T CURSE THE DARKNESS 
 
Don’t curse the darkness light a candle 
You’ll never get anymore than you can handle 
Don’t spend your life just wishing it away 
 
I said hearts are meant to be broken 
The wounds that last are the ones that are spoken 
We’ll all break a heart or two in our day 
 
Fall right down and send to me letters 
Of love and pain and how its all gonna be better 
Than living in the past everyday 
 
Stop… falling down your knees are bleeding 
Stop… falling down your knees are bleeding 
Hoo, hoo hoo theres always love 
Hoo, hoo hoo theres always love 
 
If you’re in the dark just call out  
You know we’ve been looking for you 
One day we die but not today, not today 
 
Don’t curse the darkness light a candle 
You’ll never get anymore than you can handle 
Don’t spend your life just wishing it away 
 
Sometimes it’ll feel like you’re screaming  
Into the vacuum of time and space and no-one can hear it 
You gotta hold on one more day 
 
Hoo, hoo hoo theres always love 
Hoo, hoo hoo theres always love 
 
If you’re in the dark just call out  
You know we’ve been looking for you 
One day we die but not today, not today 
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LONG RUNS THE FOX 
  
I know a poem about sailors and whores 
About how one of us started a war 
This is tried and this is true  
This fox runs long and he’s running to you 
  
We were born by the desert we were born by the sea 
Life of man is short and thats ok with me 
Broke my ankle in 85 
This fox’ll run as long as he’s still alive 
 
Its every prisoners duty to try and escape 
Only prisoners of love accept their fate 
Upon this rock i will build my heart 
This fox runs long and this fox runs hard 
 
I had a dream about my promise to God 
Well he called me a liar and he called me a fraud 
I never stopped looking for you 
This fox runs long and this fox runs true  
 
This is tried and this is true  
This fox runs long and he’s running to you 
Broke my ankle in 85 
This fox’ll run as long as he’s still alive 
Upon this rock i will build my heart 
This fox runs long and this fox runs hard 
I never stopped looking for you 
This fox runs long and this fox runs true  
 
Lyrics Andrew McGibbon Jr 
Copyright The Bonnevilles 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
THE POACHERS POCKET  
  
I’ve tried to engage with this great society  
I like to see the good in him and her and me  
  
Put it in the poachers pocket Save it for later 
Not gonna take it anymore  
  
My fist it shakes with indignation and rage  
But I don’t want to go back to jail again  
  
I take the good stuff and put it away  
Not gonna take it anymore  
Put it in the poachers pocket Save it for later  
Not gonna take it anymore  
  
When I woke i’d forgotten she was dead  
Memory reborn it made me cry again  
  
Does the devil do the work of God  
That would explain a couple of things  
Put it in the poachers pocket Save it for later 
I’m not gonna take it anymore  
  
What happens to the King that thinks he’s King  
Complete loss no impulse control no reason to be good again  
  
I’d sooner shoot myself  
Not gonna take it anymore  
Put it in the poachers pocket Save it for later  
Not gonna take it anymore  
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THE GOOD BASTARDS 
 
They can’t volunteer a smile 
Sell it to you but never underpriced 
We don’t want what you have 
Its dragging us down and it's turning us bad 
We need people to sacrifice 
 
But we are 
The Good Bastards 
I said we are 
The Good Bastards 
 
You got to do something 
You got to get mad 
We’ve just been had 
 
These fuckers hate us and want us to die 
They only care about money and power 
 
But we are 
The Good Bastards 
I said we are 
The Good Bastards 
  
You got to do something 
You got to get mad 
We’ve just been had 
 
They can’t volunteer a smile 
Sell it to you but never underpriced 
 
But we are 
The Good Bastards 
I said we are 
The Good Bastards 
 
Down, down, down , down , down, down. 
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PANAKROMATIC  
  
Who am I  
What can I see  
Got Panakromatic 
Visionbility  
  
Just a boy 
Just a child 
With Panakromatic Eyes  
  
Got Panakrome  
  
I look at you 
And I can see 
All the things 
You hid from me  
 
Got Panakrome 
  
All the colours 
All the light 
I can see 
With my magic eyes  
  
Got Panakrome 
  
Like a giant 
Kingly tree  
Interferred with 
By the breeze  
  
Seen the silver 
Seen the gold  
Seen the green 
I know the bold  
  
Got Panakrome 
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FEVER OF THE NEW ZEALOT 
 
I said i’d love  
Even with your broken 
Even with that broken part 
I said i’d be true 
 
We are the island 
On which this poem is set 
This poem isn’t over yet 
It's going to be good 
 
I got the fever of the new zealot now 
On fire desire my fevered brow 
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THE REBELS SHRUG  
  
This race to reach bottom  
Our loss won’t be forgotten  
  
Oh with a Rebels Shrug  
  
We’ll endure what we must  
But we won’t endure what we must not  
  
Oh with a Rebels Shrug  
  
To get by in this world I shouldn’t have to keep another man down  
I won’t do just anything to survive  
My humanity won’t pay the price  
  
No one thinks that they are  
The villain in this long war  
  
Oh the Rebels Shrug  
  
We’ll do what we need to  
But if you don’t need to why would you  
  
Oh with a Rebels Shrug  
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DISOBEDIA 
 
Disobedia 
I still get angry when I think of her 
 
United we stand divided we fall 
If they come for one of us  
If they come for one of us  
they gotta know they take us all 
 
How can I say I love you if I ignore injustice 
We value does love have if we ignore injustice 
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