
Quindon Tarver, Cleveland
Went Walking Underneath the ShadowsWhere Dark and Sweet Secrets LayWhen Night Tonight Falls Gently DownHearts Helplessly Fall to the GroundUnderneath a Velvet SkyOnly Words Can LieI Wanna Tell You EverythingI Wanna Make Your Toes CurlYou Be My Only BoyAnd I'll Be Your Only GirlThere's Not Much I Can SayYou're in Cleveland TodayYou're in Cleveland TodayStewardesses Like Cosmo MagazineVogue Makes Me Nervous I Feel So PlainI Could the World FearlesslyIf You Would Face It Here With MeJust Our Four Hands and Four EyesTraffic Cops Would CompromiseI Wanna Tell You EverythingI Wanna Make Your Toes CurlYou Be My Only BoyAnd I'll Be Your Only GirlThere's Not Much I Can SayYou're in Cleveland TodayYou're in Cleveland Today[bridge]Daffodils and Roulette Wheels and Rusty AutomobilesSomewhere Our Things Share the Same Window SillSomewhere Our Hearts Exist Independent of TimeSomewhere We Are WholeOne BodyOne Body and One MindFrom the Air Things Look So RidiculousOur Fears So Small, Our Fights So VainI Wanna Pilot a Plane With YouSo All Our Problems Look Small, TooIt's Only An Inch From Me to YouDepending On What Map You UseI Wanna Tell You EverythingI Wanna Make Your Toes CurlYou Be My Only BoyAnd I'll Be Your Only GirlThere's Not Much I Can SayCuz You're in Cleveland TodayOh, You're in Cleveland TodayYou're in Cleveland Today
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