
John Mayer 
Stop This Train 
 

No, I'm not color blind 

I know the world is black and white 

Try to keep an open mind 

but I just can't sleep on this tonight 

 

Stop this train 

I wanna get off and go home again 

I can't take the speed it's moving in 

I know I can't 

But, honestly, won't someone stop this train? 

 

Don't know how else to say it, 

Don't want to see my parents go 

One generation's length away 

From fighting life out on my own 

 

Stop this train 

I wanna get off and go home again 

I can't take the speed it's moving in 

I know I can't 

but, honestly, won't someone stop this train? 

 

So scared of getting older 

I'm only good at being young 

So I play the numbers game to find a way to say 

that life has just begun 

Had a talk with my old man 

Said, "Help me understand." 

He said, "Turn 68, 

you'll renegotiate 

Don't stop this train 

Don't for a minute change the place you're in 

Don't think I couldn't ever understand 

I tried my hand 

John, honestly, we'll never stop this train." 

 

Once in a while when it's good 

It'll feel like it should 

And they're all still around 

And you're still safe and sound 

And you don't miss a thing 

'Til you cry when you're driving away in the 

dark. 

 

Singing, "Stop this train 

I wanna get off and go home again 

I can't take this speed it's moving in 

I know I can't 

'Cause now I see I'll never stop this train." 

 

(think I got 'em now) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



John Mayer 

Waiting for the World to Change 

 
Me and all my friends  

We're all misunderstood  

They say we stand for nothing and  

There's no way we ever could  

 

Now we see everything that's going wrong  

With the world and those who lead it  

We just feel like we don't have the means  

To rise above and beat it  

 

So we keep waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

We keep on waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

 

It's hard to beat the system  

When we're standing at a distance  

So we keep waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

 

Now if we had the power  

To bring our neighbors home from war  

They would have never missed a Christmas  

No more ribbons on their door  

And when you trust your television  

What you get is what you got  

Cause when they own the information, oh  

They can bend it all they want  

 

That's why we're waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

We keep on waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

 

It's not that we don't care,  

We just know that the fight ain't fair  

So we keep on waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

 

And we're still waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

We keep on waiting waiting on the world to 

change  

One day our generation  

Is gonna rule the population  

So we keep on waiting  

Waiting on the world to change  

 

We keep on waiting  

Waiting on the world to change 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



John Mayer 

3x5 
 

I'm writing you to 

catch you up on places I've been 

You held this letter 

probably got excited, but there's nothing else 

inside it 

didn't have a camera by my side this time 

hopping I would see the world with both my 

eyes 

maybe I will tell you all about it when I'm 

in the mood to lose my way with words 

Today skies are painted colors of a cowboy's 

cliche' 

And strange how clouds that look like 

mountains in the sky 

are next to mountains anyway 

Didn't have a camera by my side this time 

Hoping I would see the world with both my eyes 

Maybe I will tell you all about it when I'm 

in the mood to lose my way 

but let me say 

You should have seen that sunrise with your 

own eyes 

it brought me back to life 

You'll be with me next time I go outside 

just no more 3x5's Guess you had to be there 

Guess you had to be with me Today I finally 

overcame 

tryin' to fit the world inside a picture frame 

Maybe I will tell you all about it when I'm in the 

mood to 

lose my way but let me say 

You should have seen that sunrise with your 

own eyes 

it brought me back to life 

You'll be with me next time I go outside 

no more 3x5's 

just no more 3x5's 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Jack Johnson  

Breakdown 
 

I hope this old train breaks down 

Then I could take a walk around 

And, see what there is to see 

And time is just a melody 

All the people in the street 

Walk as fast as their feet can take them 

I just roll through town 

And though my windows got a view 

The frame I'm looking through 

Seems to have no concern for now 

So for now 

 

I need this 

Old train to breakdown 

Oh please just 

Let me please breakdown 

 

This engine screams out loud 

Centipede gonna crawl westbound 

So I don't even make a sound 

Cause it's gonna sting me when I leave this 

town 

All the people in the street 

That I'll never get to meet 

If these tracks don't bend somehow 

And I got no time 

That I got to get to 

Where I don't need to be 

So I 

 

I need this 

Old train to breakdown 

Oh please just 

Let me please breakdown 

I need this 

Old train to breakdown 

Oh please just 

Let me please breakdown 

I wanna break on down 

But I cant stop now 

Let me break on down 

 

But you cant stop nothing 

If you got no control 

Of the thoughts in your mind 

That you kept in, you know 

You don't know nothing 

But you don't need to know 

The wisdoms in the trees 

Not the glass windows 

You cant stop wishing 

If you don't let go 

But things that you find 

And you lose, and you know 

You keep on rolling 

Put the moment on hold 

The frames too bright 

So put the blinds down low 

 

I need this 

Old train to breakdown 

Oh please just 

Let me please breakdown 

I need this 

Old train to breakdown 

Oh please just 

Let me please breakdown 

I wanna break on down 

But I cant stop now 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Buffalo Springfield 

For What It’s Worth 

 

There's something happening here 

But what it is ain't exactly clear 

There's a man with a gun over there 

Telling me I got to beware 

 

I think it's time we stop 

Children, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

There's battle lines being drawn 

Nobody's right if everybody's wrong 

Young people speaking' their minds 

Getting so much resistance from behind 

 

It's time we stop 

Hey, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

What a field day for the heat 

A thousand people in the street 

Singing songs and carrying signs 

Mostly saying, "hooray for our side" 

 

It's time we stop 

Hey, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

Paranoia strikes deep 

Into your life it will creep 

It starts when you're always afraid 

Step out of line, the men come and take 

you away 

 

We better stop 

Hey, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

We better stop 

Hey, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

We better stop 

Now, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

We better stop 

Children, what's that sound? 

Everybody look - what's going down? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Nickleback 

Photograph 

 

Look at this photograph 

Every time I do it makes me laugh 

How did our eyes get so red? 

And what the hell is on Joey's head? 

 

And this is where I grew up 

I think the present owner fixed it up 

I never knew we'd ever went without 

The second floor is hard for sneaking out 

 

And this is where I went to school 

Most of the time had better things to do 

Criminal record says I broke in twice 

I must have done it half a dozen times 

 

I wonder if it's too late 

Should I go back and try to graduate? 

Life's better now than it was back then 

If I was them I wouldn't let me in 

 

Oh, oh, oh 

Oh, god, I 

 

Every memory of looking out the back door 

I had the photo album spread out on my bedroom 

floor 

It's hard to say it, time to say it 

Goodbye, goodbye. 

Every memory of walking out the front door 

I found the photo of the friend that I was looking for 

It's hard to say it, time to say it 

Goodbye, goodbye. 

 

Remember the old arcade 

Blew every dollar that we ever made 

The cops hated us hangin' out 

They say somebody went and burned it down 

 

We used to listen to the radio 

And sing along with every song we know 

We said someday we'd find out how it feels 

To sing to more than just the steering wheel 

 

Kim's the first girl I kissed 

I was so nervous that I nearly missed 

She's had a couple of kids since then 

I haven't seen her since god knows when 

 

Oh, oh, oh 

Oh, god, I 

 

Every memory of looking out the back door 

I had the photo album spread out on my bedroom 

floor 

It's hard to say it, time to say it 

Goodbye, goodbye. 

Every memory of walking out the front door 

I found the photo of the friend that I was looking for 

It's hard to say it, time to say it 

Goodbye, goodbye. 

 

I miss that town 

I miss the faces 

You can't erase 

You can't replace it 

I miss it now 

I can't believe it 

So hard to stay 

Too hard to leave it 

 

If I could I relive those days 

I know the one thing that would never change 

 

Every memory of looking out the back door 

I had the photo album spread out on my bedroom 

floor 

It's hard to say it, time to say it 

Goodbye, goodbye. 

Every memory of walking out the front door 

I found the photo of the friend that I was looking for 

It's hard to say it, time to say it 

Goodbye, goodbye. 

 

Look at this photograph 

Every time I do it makes me laugh 

Every time I do it makes me... 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


