


Move on 
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 

 
So who are you gonna turn to?  

Everybody’s gotta learn to  
Rely on themselves so… 

Here’s a little harsh reminder.   
Maybe you’re never  
gonna find her so… 

Why don’t you try to… 
 

(Move on) Here’s a little something  
you can go on 

I don’t think you should hold on  
(Just move on, hey) 
So try to find you 

(Move on.  Hey yeah)  
 

 
Here’s a little something  

you can go on 
So you can move on. 

 
Nobody said it was a sure thing.  

People are all pretty busy searching. 
So try to find you… 

Maybe it’s time for your comeback.  
Maybe you’ll find  

that you don’t lack 
The strength that you need to… 

 
Answers are hard to come by.   

We all want to ask “why”. 
We all want to ask “why”.   
We all want to ask “why”. 



Co…radios, navigation. 
Help me cross this lonely nation. 

Co… navigate.  I’m desperate.  
Everything’s beautiful…but delicate. 

Co… tell ‘em where we’re headed.   
Save me from what I’ve dreaded. 

Let them know we’re on our way.   
I never can remember what I need to say. 

Do people see what we’ve overcome?  
Or do fights only count with a gun? 
Well, I’m here and walking alone.   

Let that serve as a sign for how I’ve grown. 
Never thought I never planned.   
It’s amazing how life happens. 

Whatever works for you is fine with me. 
As long as I also have the space to be that free. 

 
What’s there left to say?  Couldn’t hurt to pray.  

We’ve got to swing a lot to sway today.  
And I hope that I’m coming through to you.  

What’s there left to say?  Couldn’t hurt to pray.  
We’ve got to swing a lot to sway today.  

And I hope that I’m coming through to you.  

 
Well I’m doing all I can over here.  

My eyes are closed, heart is crossed but I fear 
Neil was right the clouds are there… 

but the problem is sometimes I don’t care 
Lay me down gently…like the angels sent me 
Then bind my wings with locks and chains 

Chalk the wheels, check the weather  
and dream about… 

How change is gonna make a change. 
 

Counting down days ‘til my new start.   
Looking for ways to soften my hard heart. 

Looking for answers in the sky’s stars.   
Looking four ways to heal deep scars. 

Lay me down gently, lay me down hard.   
Travel by plane. Travel by car. 

Dreaming about the change that dreaming makes. 
I’m sortin’ out my dreams… 

keeping reals, ditching fakes. 
 

Co…radios, navigation.   
Co…radios, navigation.   

Radios & Navigation 
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 



Taking on the World 
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 
 

I’m taking on the world... or so it seems today 
If it’s got the will to stand it’s standing in my way 
I’m throwing down my plans and rolling up my sleeves 
But I ain’t fighting back this devil I’m just making deals to 
make her leave 
 

I ain’t trying to get by. I ain’t trying to get high.  
I’m just trying to find my way and I’m taking on the world!  
Or…so it seems today.  
 

It’s a one-man battlefield from which this voice is raised 
The muse the only sign of how much things have changed 
So come on, all you “saviors”. Come on, all you pretty 
“waivers” 
 

Come on, all you “listen-here-you-know-what-you-oughta-
do” sayin’ sayers 
 

I’m not trying to get by. I’m not trying to get high.  
I’m just trying to find my way and I’m taking on the world!  
Or…so it seems 
 

Don’t mind me…I’m just having a little breakdown 
Don’t mind me…where the fire was, smoke is found 
Don’t mind me…I’m just holdin’ out, hidin’ out,  
Hangin’ out, breaking out, maybe going out tonight 
 

I’m not trying to get by. I’m not trying to get high.  
I’m just trying to find my way and I’m taking on the world!  
Or…so it seems... 
 
 

I’m taking on the world! 
Or…so it seems today.  



Finding You | Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly | When I take the time to look I can see where this all is 
going | I got a little trick hiding up my sleeve I never planned on showing | So take me by the arm or take me by 
surprise | ‘Cause I ain’t so great at staying | Take that…‘cause that’s all… I’m sayin’ | Tell me all your dreams 
tonight | So I won’t pour mine on you | Tell me where you’re headed tonight | Then there might be a chance a 
finding you | Is the dream I wanna dream | Finding you | Is the life I wanna live | Finding you | Is harder than I 
thought | It’s the only plan I’ve got | Ok, Ok I’ll say it all again | Sit down, shut up, start listenin’ | I’ve been 
digging under mountains, climbing up in trees | Sifting through the deserts, flying over seas | But all I want to 
find slips away right when it comes into view | Is it a blessing or a curse | This life-long quest of finding you? | Is 
the dream I wanna dream | Finding you | Is the life I wanna live | Finding you | Is harder than I thought | It’s the 
only plan I’ve got | ... the dream I wanna dream | Finding you | ... the life I wanna live | Finding you | Is harder 
than I thought | It’s the only plan I’ve got |  



Don’t Look Me in the Eyes 
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 

 
Please, don’t look me in the eyes 

You can look me over, check out my disguise 
I’m all dressed up so I can take you out tonight 

Baby, please, don’t look me in the eyes 
 

I haven’t told you all the truth 
I just keep doing what I do 

I’m running backwards, up and down just to get to you 
Trying the same things,  

and hoping for something new, so… 
 

Please, don’t look me in the eyes 
You can look me over, check out my disguise 

I’m all dressed up so I can take you out tonight 
Baby, please, don’t look me… please, don’t look me 

 
Please, don’t look me in the eyes 

You can look me over, check out my disguise 
I’m all dressed up so I can take you out tonight 

But baby, please, don’t look me in the eyes... 
 

Now I ain’t hiding all that much 
 But it’s gonna take a bit of luck 

To keep this life we live alive 
‘cause we can’t hide the things  

that are not hiding in our eyes, so… 
 

Please, don’t look me in the eyes 
You can look me over, check out my disguise 

I’m all dressed up so I can take you out tonight 
Baby, please, don’t look me… please, don’t look me 

 
Please, don’t look me in the eyes 

You can look me over, check out my disguise 
I’m all dressed up so I can take you out tonight 

But baby, please, don’t look me in the eyes... 



On the Brink | Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly | One side to the other like an old crop duster | We're not 
getting anywhere just flying here, flying there | So show me how you feel!  | Tell me what you think! | We've 

gotta keep keepin' on! | We may be just on the brink... of love. | Now is the time. | This just might be the 
place. | It's yours, it's mine. | Let's dare to twist our fates | So show me how you feel! | Tell me what you think! 

| We've gotta keep keepin' on! | We may be just on the brink...  | This life won't last forever! | This boat is 
bound to sink! | We've got to stand close together. | We're right on the brink... of love. | So show me how you 
feel! | Tell me what you think! | We've gotta keep keepin' on! | We may be just on the brink...  | This life won't 
last forever! | This boat is bound to sink! | We've got to stand close together. | We're right on the brink... |One 
side to the other like an old crop duster | We're not getting anywhere just flying here, flying there | Show me 

how you feel! | Tell me what you think! | We've gotta keep keepin' on! | We may be closer than we think. | 
This life won't last forever! | This boat is bound to sink! | We've got to stand close together. |  

We're right on the brink...right on the brink... of love.  



Whatever it Takes 
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 

 

Whatever it takes to make the perfect fit 
Whatever it takes to let you know that this 

Is not as good as it’s gonna get 
There’s much more to it than all of this 

 

Whatever it takes to make you  
break the mold 

Whatever it takes to make you take it slow 
There’s more to this than just growing old 

I think there’s much more to it than  
We’ll ever know  

 

Whatever it takes to make you feel the vibe 
Whatever it takes to keep your fire alive or 

At least a little candle light 
We can warm up to on a lonely night 

 

W ha t ev er  it  t ak es  t o  mo ve  f ro m s id e  to  s id e  
W ha t ev er  it  t ak es  t o  k no w at  le as t  y ou  t rie d  

S o  you  c an  ch an g e d ir e c t io ns  on  a  d ime  

A n d  do  t h e  v er y  r ight  th ing  at   
t h e  ve r y  r ig ht  t ime th is  t ime  

 

Whatever it takes to make you want to stay 

Whatever it takes  
to drop the plans you’ve made 

And look out the window when  
you’ve lost your way 

And gaze to the west when  
your dues are paid 

 

Whatever it takes to make you feel the vibe 
Whatever it takes to keep your fire alive or 

At least a little candle light 
You can warm up to on a lonely night 

the very right time this time 
 

To move, to change, to dream to do 
To try to fly and know that you 
Can change directions on a dime 

And do the very right thing 
At the very right time 

This time. 



Tell Me All About It 
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 

 
What was your day like?  What did you do?  

Did you fly across the country?   
Did you buy new shoes? 
Did they have you size?   

Were they the perfect fit? 
I want to hear your voice… 

Tell me all about it.  Tell me all about it. 
 

Did you meet an old friend as you  
walked on the sidewalk? 

Did you just smile or did you stop to take a talk? 
Or get a cup of coffee, a place to sit? 

I want to hear your voice… 
Tell me all about it.  Tell me all about it. 

 
There’s enough going on in these worlds of ours  

We’re both living our lives and driving cars  
I want to hear you voice if only for a minute  

Just think of something and tell me all about it.   
Tell me all about it.    

 
I want to know what you’re thinking  

when your mind is blank 
Was there a sketchy guy behind you  

in your line at the bank? 
I’ll treasure every word, I’ll never forget 

I want to hear your voice… 
Tell me all about it.   
Tell me all about it. 

 
It seems that our lives and dreams drift apart 

And I remember how we talked  
‘til the night grew dark 

And the phone left a mark…  
on my heart and my life 

I don’t want to forget.  I’ll never forget… 



Who Would Have Known  
Words and music ©2016Adam Beverly 

 

Why don’t you turn your collar up? The wind just makes it worse.  
Why don’t you turn your collar up?  It may help for what it’s worth.  

Maybe you should take some time to do the things you do.  
Because you never know if you’ll find things you never knew you knew.  

 

So I will meet you along your way ‘cause we can’t make it on our own.   
And I will be here long enough to say “Who would have known?” 

 

I know things get rough, we’ve got to take them as they come.  
And though we may want to just give up, we can’t leave until we’re done.  

I can’t say I’ve been here before ‘cause every day brings something new.  
But there’s nothing in this world that I want more than to be with you.  

So I will meet you along your way ‘cause we can’t make it on our own.  
And I will be here long enough to say  

 

“Who would have known?”  “Who would have known?”  
“Who would have known?”  “Who would have known?”  

“Who would have known?”  
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