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*PEACE SIGN 5:57 
(H.Scott/ H.Brown/M. Myrick) 

It was a good day in L.A. 
everybody was rockin, havin a good time 
throwin out a Peace Sign 
throwin out a Peace Sign 

Well I woke up, took something special 
made me feel kind of crazy so I had to stop 
take a look around 
had to take a look around 

You know it felt kinda funny 
but it felt real good 
everybody in the neighborhood smiling, lookin good 
they had it goin on 
you know they had it goin on 

You know the sun was shinin and it shined on me 
so I jumped on my Harley 
took a cruise through the neighborhood 
cruisin through the neighborhood 

It was a good day in L.A. 
everybody was rockin, havin a good time 
throwin out a Peace Sign 
throwin out a Peace Sign 

So we hit a freeway lick 
took it uptown, downtown, past the gym 
rode to the eastside 
to the eastside 

On the eastside lowriders had it goin on 
all their girls were smilin in a special way 
it was a lovely day 
such a lovely day 

So we rode to the beach where the 
waves hit the shore 
people dancing in the sand to a real live band 
they had it goin on 
they had it goin on 

It was a good day in L.A. 
everybody was rockin, havin a good time 
throwin out a Peace Sign 
throwin out a Peace Sign 

So we cruised to the southside just to 
have a good time 
wasn’t too long before we had it goin on 
we was havin fun 
all the brothers havin fun 

All the Bloods and Crips had throwed 
away their guns 
they were too busy havin fun 
throwin out a Peace Sign 
throwin out a Peace Sign 

Everybody that day had something good to say 
it was so nice to see people be that way 
it was a special day 
it was a special day 

It was a good day in L.A. 
everybody was rockin, havin a good time 
throwin out a Peace Sign 
throwin out a Peace Sign 

Everybody raise, everybody raise, everybody raise... 

Howard Scott Lead Vocal, Guitar, Synth Guitar 
Lonnie Jordan Keyboards, Synth Bass,Synth 

Guitar, Percussion 
Harold Brown Live Drums, Percussion 
Rae Valentine Music Programmer 
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Background Vocals 

Howard Scott, Lonnie Jordan, Harold Brown, 
Rae Valentine, Milton Myrick 

Horn Arrangement 

Jerry Goldstein, Charles Green 

EAST L.A. 5:41 
(J.Goldstein/H. Scott/L. Jordan) 

When you see a girl walking down the street 
you can bet she’s fine 
you can bet she’s sweet 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Not too far from the city lights 
Latin music fills the night 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Cholos hang in the neighborhood 
standing on the corner feeling good 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Oh down in East L.A. 
Oh down in East L.A. 

Grandma’s cooking fills the air 
brown-eyed children playing everywhere 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Sunday picnics in the park 
lovers walking after dark 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Homeboys cruising down the boulevard 
on the weekend nights in their low-riding cars 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Oh down in East L.A. 
Oh down in East L.A. 

It’s a part of the city 
but it’s more than a place 
it’s smile on a face 
it’s a dream come true 
and it’s me and you 

and we feel it down deep in the soul 
and it lives for the young 
and it gives to the old 
it’s the promised land 
where a man can be a man 
and it’s home 
yes, it’s home 
Y la gente de aqui son de buen corazon 

So be my friend and drink some wine 
together we can party all the time 
down in East L.A. 
down in East L.A. 

Oh down in East L.A. 
Oh down in East L.A. 
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Background Vocals 
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Arrangers 

Lonnie, Jordan, Jerry Goldstein, 
Gene Page (Strings) 

WILD RODRIGUEZ 4:49 
(H.Scott/M.Myrick/H.Brown/J.Goldstein) 

Down on the Mexican border 
boutaguartertoone 
up drove a Low Ridin Cadillac 
he was scrapin the ground 

They were drinkin tequila 
what a party inside 
it was Wild Rodriguez out for a ride 

They call him Wild Rodriguez 
he’s a son-of-a-gun 

Wild Rodriguez 
he’s second to none 
look out for Wild Rodriguez 
out on a run 
Wild Rodriguez 
havin some fun 

He’s got a fine old lady 
she stands six feet tall 
she’s got the smile of Mona Lisa 
and she’s totally bald 
she’s got a tattoo on her shoulder 
of a pirate ship 
you better step aside mister 
she may bust your lip 

She runs with Wild Rodriguez 
he’s a son-of-a-gun 
Wild Rodriguez 
second to none 
look out for Wild Rodriguez 
out on a run 
Wild Rodriguez 
havin some fun 

He stood 47” in his stockin feet 
if you’re lookin for trouble 
he’s the one to meet 
if you knew his reputation 
you would run and hide 
if you mess around with him 
it could be suicide 

Look out for Wild Rodriguez 

he’s a son-of-a-gun 
Wild Rodriguez 
he’s second to none 
look out for Wild Rodriguez 
out on a run 
Wild Rodriguez 
havin some fun 

Well they rode into Compton 
where the party’s alive 
you better roll up the sidewalk 
get your women inside 
you better run tell yo mama to turn off the lights 
Wild Rodriguez is cruisin tonight 

Look out for Wild Rodriguez 
he’s a son-of-a-gun 
Wild Rodriguez 
he’s second to none 
look out for Wild Rodriguez 
out on a run 
Wild Rodriguez 
havin some fun 

Howard Scott Lead Vocal, Guitar, Bass Guitar, 
Keyboard Samples 
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Background Vocals 

Howard Scott, Lonnie Jordan, Milton Myrick, 
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Horn Arrangement 

Charles Green 

I'M THE ONE 5:15 
(WHO UNDERSTANDS) 
(S.AIIen/H. Brown/M. Dickerson/L.Jordan/ 
C.Miller/L.Oskar/H.Scott/J.Goldstein) 

Let’s talk about it 
Let’s talk about it baby 



All of the people standing around you 
I know all the changes that they take you through 
Hey baby 

I Am The One Who Understands 
I Am The One Who Understands 

The one who loves you morning noon and night 
he’s breaking your heart 
he just won’t treat you right 
I can baby 

I Am The One Who Understands 
I Am The One Who Understands 

When all of the people have turned old and grey 
I’ll still be around to chase the clouds away 
I love you baby 

I Am The One Who Understands 
I Am The One Who Understands 

Here we go 

Before I started walking 
I wasn’t even talking 
grownups used to say to me 
I think you’re kind of special 
if you’re strong and able 
the whole world is waiting on you 

You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya mama loves ya 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya daddy loves ya 
ROOF 

I love you so 
I need you so 
I want to be 
I want to be with you girl 
I love you so 
I need you so 
I want to be 
I want to be with you 

I Am The One Who Understands 
I Am The One Who Understands 

Howard Scott Lead Vocal, Guitar 
Lonnie Jordan Keyboards, Synth Bass, Organ 
Rae Valentine Music Programmer 
Sal Rodriguez Live Drums,Percussion 
Charles Green Saxophone 
Kerry Campbell Saxophone, Saxophone Solo 

Background Vocals 

Howard Scott, Lonnie Jordan, Milton Myrick, 
Sal Rodriguez, Rae Valentine 

Horn Arrangement 

Jerry Goldstein, Charles Green 

Big decision making 
got no time for faking 
million dollars on the line 
put a foot on your back pocket 
right below your wallet 
never made me change my mind 

You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya mama loves ya 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya daddy loves ya 
ROOF 

People always asking 
why I’m always laughing 
I make it look so easy to do 
why all my friends was joking 
hanging out and smoking 
I was busy pushing it through 

DA ROOF 7:37 
(H.Scott/J.Goldstein/M. Myrick) 

Here we go 
Here we go 

You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya mama loves ya 
ROOF 

You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya daddy loves ya 
ROOF 

Hope you’re not offt 
but that crowd you’) 
isn’t really what it seems 
get yourself together 
brother don’t you ever 
give up on your hopes and your dreams 

You gotta take it through Da Roof 
ROOF 
You gotta take it through Da Roof 
like ya mama loves ya 
ROOF 

u gotta take it through Da Roof 

keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window 

be there 

I’ve got so many stories to tell you 
I’ve got so many dreams on my mind 
and I know you'll be waiting there for me 
ail I need is a little more time 

So keep a fight in the 
keep a light in the 
keep a light in the win< 
I’ll be there 

Keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window baby 
I’ll be there 

Well I know I've been taking my chances 
but life is like that anyhow 
you may not think I’m doing the right thing 
but it’s something I gotta do now 

So keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window baby 
I'll be there 

Keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window 
keep a light in the window baby 
I’ll be there 

Lonnie Jordan Lead Vocal, 
Samples, 

THE SMUGGLEF 
(The Light in the l 
(J.Goldstein/H.B 

Sailing with the setting 
someday I know I’ll come 
every day is like a war 
when you’re living outside the law 

Keep a light in the window 

Lonnie Jordan 

UB O K. 5:32 
(H.Scott/H. Brown/M. Myrick) 

’m the kinda guy who likes to party at night 
with all of my friends on a summer night 

you know U B O.K. 
me like to be that way 

Wear a smile upon your face 
and carry a song within your heart 
you know U B O.K. 
you like to be that way 

If you wake up in the middle of the night 
you got a funny feeling that something ain’t right 
Ain’t got to be that way 
you know U B O.K. 

If you got a special girl that you like to make love to 
you got it goin on if she only thinks of you 
and U B O.K. 
ou know U B O.K. 

I like to walk on a moonlit night 
with the girl that I love 
everything’s all right 
you know U B O.K. 
me like be that way 

I’m the type of guy who likes to bring you flowers 
and sit on the porch and talk for hours 
and you U B O.K. 
me like to be that way 

Southern California has lots of pretty ladies 
first they say they love you 

they make you crazy 
B O.K. 

to be that way 

the kind of guy who likes a simple pleasure 
holding hands when we’re together 

tnd U B O.K. 
me like to be that way 

You wake up in the morning time with a smile 
on your face 
and love in your heart 
you know U B O.K. 
me like to be that way 

I keep falling in love all over again 
it’s always with you, I always win 
you know U B O.K. 
me like to be that way 

When I look in your eyes and we’re together 
the love that I have will last forever 
and U B O.K. 

me like to be that way 

The love that I have will last forever 
all we have to do is be together 
and we be O.K. 
you know U B O.K. 

Lonnie Jordan Keyboards, Percussion 
Howard Scott Lead Vocal, Guitar, Bass Guitar 
Harold Brown Live Drums 
Rae Valentine Music Programmer 
Charles Green Flute 
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Moses Wheelock Congas 

Background Vocals 

Lonnie Jordan, Howard Scott, Rae Valentine, 
Milton Myrick 
Spanish Speaking Voice - Elsa Barrera 

LET ME TELL YOU 5:47 
(H.Scott/M.Myrick/H.Brown/J.Goldstein/L.Jordan) 

You see when I was growing up 
out on the block 
I had a reputation everybody knocked 
You see I had the ladies right there in their place 
I broke their hearts and then laughed right in their face 

Now I’m on a rollercoaster goin up and down 
girl you got my head spinning 
Goin round and round 
I was busy playin Cupid 
now you got me lookin stupid 
hey baby hey baby 

I see your girlfriend and she’s coming over here 
she might be saying something we don’t want to hear 
it’s best you hurry up and slip on out the back 
you better beat her home and tighten up your act 

Now I’m on a rollercoaster goin up and down 
girl you got my head spinning 
going round and round 
I was busy playin Cupid 
now you got me feelin stupid 
hey baby hey baby 

Let Me Tell You 
Let Me Tell You 
how I feel 



I like the way you dance 
I like the way you sweat 

I can’t believe that things are happening to me 
you took my heart and then you threw away the key 
all my homies do is look and me and laugh 
they don’t understand I’ve got a better half 

Now I’m on a rollercoaster goin up and down 
girl you got my head spinning 
going round and round 
I was busy playin Cupid 
now you got me feelin stupid 
hey baby hey baby 

I like the way you dance 
I like the way you sweat 

Let Me Tell You 
Let Me Tell You 
how I feel 

Lonnie Jordan Lead Vocal, Keyboards, 
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Harold Brown Live Drums 
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Howard Scott, Lonnie Jordan, Rae Valentine 
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SMILE FOR ME 6:30 
(S.Ball/E.Baker/J.Goldstein) 

You’re so non-committal 
I love you more than a little 
enough to hold you for awhile 
we sit and laugh for hours 
I love to bring you flowers 
cause I know they make you smile 

Smile For Me 
that’s all I really ever want from you girl 
from you girl 
Smile For Me 
that’s all I really need to get me through 
ooh girl 

I’m not just one of your lovers 
and baby I’m not like the others 
I would never let you down 
And baby when we’re kissing 
I know what I’ve been missing 
it turns me on when you’re around 

Smile For Me 
that’s all I really ever want from you girl 
from you girl 
Smile For Me 
that’s all I really need to get me through 
ooh girl 

I never thought that love would come so easy 
I never thought I’d ever feel this way 
but just one look at you is worth the waiting 
because I’m free to be myself and that’s okay 

You got a way about you and girl I can’t live 
without you 
you’re my wish upon a star 
and baby when I’m near you I love all the things 
that we do 
You’re picture perfect the way you are 

Smile For Me 
that’s all I really ever want from you girl 
from you girl 
Smile For Me 
that’s all I really need to get me through 
ooh girl 

Won’t you smile, smile for me baby 
you’re everything I need and more 

girl your smile is worth living for 
won’t you smile 
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Synth Guitar 

Rae Valentine Music Programmer, Drum 
Programmer, Percussion 
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WHAT IF 5:01 
(H.Brown/M.Myrick/J.Goldstein/L.Jordan/H.Scott) 

Ever wondered what if the world 
stopped turning around 
you better build your life on solid ground 

Ever wondered what if there was no fish in the seas 
What If I told you life ain’t got no guarantees 

Ever wondered what if people would give a damn 
let’s start with the IRS and Uncle Sam 
What if teachers got paid like football stars 
there wouldn’t be so many young minds 
locked behind bars 

What If, What If, think about it 
What If, What If, think about it 

Ever wondered what if politicians didn’t tell lies 
turn on the six o’clock news - they’re taking bribes 
Ever wondered what if there no more dreams 
up in the middle of the night hearing all those screams 

Ever wondered what if there was nothing but peace 
ask the red man or big Cochise 

What if everyone gave up their guns and dope 
there would be a lot more love, joy and hope 

What If, What If, think about it 
What If, What If, think about it 

What if there were no more singing birds 
all that beautiful music would never be heard 
What if there were no more books to read 
turn off the flow of knowledge and 
you’ll never succeed 

Ever wondered what if we gave the 
world enough to eat 
and everyone could stand on their own two feet 
What if the Statue of Liberty she turned her back 
all you refugees, you better think about that 

What If, What If, think about it 
What If, What If, think about it 

Harold Brown Lead Vocal, Live Drums, 
Samples 

Lonnie Jordan Keyboards, Synth Bass, Synth 
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Rae Valentine Music Programmer, Drum 
Programmer 

Charles Green Saxophone 
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Background Vocals 

Harold Brown, Rae Valentine, Lonnie Jordan, 
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Horn Arrangement 

Jerry Goldstein, Lonnie Jordan 

ANGEL 6:34 
(J.Goldstein) 

My life was just a lonely thing 
I never used to laugh or sing 
you gave me hope and you made me strong 
and you’re the reason for this song 

Angel 
you are here 
you are mine 
sweet and lovely 
Angel 
please be near 
please be kind 
oh I love you Angel 

I was blind, I could not see 
you came down to rescue me you’re God’s 
creation and that’s no lie 
cause I see heaven in your eyes 

Angel 
you are here 
you are mine 
sweet and lovely 
Angel 
please be near 
please be kind 
oh I love you Angel 

Lonnie Jordan 

Howard Scott 
Lee Oskar 
Pat Rizzo 
Matt Hyde 

Lead Vocal, Keyboards, Synth 
Bass, Synth Strings, Acoustic 
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Music Programmer 

Background Vocals 

The Waters 

HOMELESS HERO 10:47 
(H.Scott/J.Scott/J.Goldstein/L.Jordan) 

There is a report coming in from the Central 
Highlands. A platoon of U.S. soldiers are 
surrounded by a battalion of North Vietnamese 
regulars. The fighting has been going on most 
of the night and we’re expecting very heavy 
casualties. 

Charlie Company, Third Platoon 
dodging bullets in the afternoon 
my brothers dying, what have I done 
put em in a war that can’t be won 

Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 
58,322 Americans killed in action fighting a war 
that could not be won 
Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 

Won his glory in a fire fight 
bombs exploding through the night 
Purple Heart, Silver Star 
won the battle, lost the war 

Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 
58,322 Americans killed in action fighting a war 
that could not be won 
Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 

I am a homeless U.S. soldier branded by the 
system I thought cared for me. I fought a war 
with pride ten thousand miles away. I gave you 
what you asked, served you everyday. Why 
can’t the place I call my home make a home for 
me? 

Released on the streets of the U.S.A. 
another conflict, another day 
can’t get a job, no one cares 
for a Homeless Hero alone and scared 

Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 
58,322 Americans killed in action fighting a war 
that could not be won 



Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 

Saw the children needed help 
could not imagine the pain he felt 
his neighborhood was a battle zone 
the war was raging and he was home 

Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 
58,322 Americans killed in action fighting a 
war that could not be won 
Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 

I am the system, a fool amongst pawns, a 
soldier without a gun, fighting a war that must 
be won. I sent my sons to battle and made 
them pay the price. Time to save my children, 
no more sacrifice. 

Why do soldiers have to kill 
while the children pay the bill 
why do mothers have to cry 
no one answers the biggest lie 

Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 
58,322 Americans killed in action fighting a 
war that could not be won 
Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam, Vietnam 
took my brothers, took my brothers 

There’s a report just handed me that last night 
a homeless man was found lying dead in the 
streets. He was dressed in battle fatigues 
and in his hands he had a Silver Star and a 
Purple Heart. I don’t know whether he had 
any family or whether he had any friends. 
This man had in his hands in this country 
what is called the honor of the hero. 

He died last night all alone. I think they’ll just 
mark his grave very simply "Unknown.” 
Another unknown Homeless Hero. 
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