
Love is Love CD Lyrics and Notes 

 

 

Love is Love is a song in support of those who choose alternate love-styles. I believe, as Pierre 

Trudeau once said, that the state has no business in the bedrooms of the nation; but I would 

add - neither do homophobes, religious objectors or small minds in general. Live and let love … 

 

Love is Love (Live and Let Love) 
      Words and Music: Sean McCool 

 

Love is love, it’s what it is 

What you get is what you give 

It doesn’t matter who’s lovin’ who 

As long as somebody is lovin’ you 

Don’t pass me your judgment I’ll spare you mine 

You’re not your brother’s keeper don’t try to be mine 

 

Love is hard and love is fast 

It strokes your cheek, it kicks your ass 

It can be crazy but it’s sublime 

You’ll see it all in love’s good time 

We’re all on the same road let your baggage go 

Everyone’s entitled to the love they know 

Love is love, live and let love 

Love is love, live and let love 

 

Love is blind, you should be, too 

What does it matter? Tell me, what’s it to you? 

Don’t criticize any love you see 

Live and let love and let the lovers be 

Love is love, live and let love 

Love is love, live and let love 

 

Soli 

 

Love is blind, you should be, too 

What does it matter? Tell me, what’s it to you? 



Don’t criticize any love you see 

Live and let love and let the lovers be 

 

Love is coarse, love is fine 

One man’s poison is another man’s wine 

Whenever love dares speak its name 

Lend your ears ‘cause it’s all the same 

If you’re a man or a woman or in-between 

Love your king, love your queen 

Love is love, live and let love 

 

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

 (She) Just Won’t Let Me Be 

 

Did you ever have a relationship where an overbearing parent couldn’t keep his or her nose 

out of your business? Just Won’t Let Me Be is the story of budding relationships under the 

scrutiny of buttinsky mamas. Thanks to Adrian Chamberlain for his contribution to songwriting 

on this tune. 

 

Just Won’t Let Me Be 
    Words and Music: Sean McCool and Adrian Chamberlain 

 

I met you on a Monday, we cruised all over town 

I met your momma on a Tuesday, she said: Don’t you let my little boy down 

 

Don’t want no fussin’, no fightin’ no feudin’, no gripin’ 

No cheatin’, mistreatin’, no heavy drinkin’ 

She must be crazy – what is she thinkin’? 

 

She just won’t let me be 

She just won’t let me be 

She just won’t let me be 

She just won’t let me be 

  

Saw you and you momma on Wednesday drivin’ around in my new car 

I walked downtown on a Thursday - my wheels were parked at the bar 

I saw you sittin’ with your momma drinkin’ Whiskey – using my credit card 



I stepped right up and put you her down: This time you’ve just gone too far 

 

She said: no fussin’, no fightin’, no feudin’, no gripin’ 

No cheatin’, mistreatin, no heavy drinkin’ 

You must be crazy – what’re you thinkin’? 

 

She just won’t let me be 

She just won’t let me be 

She just won’t let me be 

She just won’t let me be 

 

Solo 

 

I had to leave him on a Friday, I hit every bar in town 

Brought a new boy home to meet my mama, she said: don’t you let my little 

girl down 

 

Don’t want no fussin’, no fightin’, no feudin’, no gripin’ 

No cheatin’, mistreatin, no heavy drinkin’ 

I said: mama you must be crazy – what’re you thinkin’? 

 

She just won’t let me be … 

 

 

Soul 

The song Soul is about trusting yourself and following your heart in life, music, and 
relationships.  In the lyrics, “Stevie” refers to Stevie Wonder, “Whitney” to Whitney Houston, 
and “Luther” to Luther Vandross.  These are all big musical/vocal influences that have helped 
me know what I love in music and singing. 

 

  SOUL 
     Words and Music: Alexander Ferguson 

 

I took the job, it was something 

A muted version of a life line 



I kept checking I was good enough 

While I passed the time 

 

Then the music came and woke up my life 

It was strong 

It said "What do you want to say?" 

Felt the sound of Stevie, Whitney, and Luther 

Move in me 

I'm going to sing it my way 

My way 

 

I'm not singing it if it doesn't have soul to me 

 

I took her on, she was something 

A stepping stone along the way 

But I knew it wasn't good enough 

So it couldn't stay 

 

I met you and you woke up my life 

We were strong 

A lesson in what I need to be 

Felt the sound of love 

Keeping me grounded 

Now, I feel it everyday 

So, I say 

 

I'm not singing it if it doesn't have soul to me 

 

If I feel it, it's got soul 

 

I'm not singing it if it doesn't have soul to me 

 

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

I Wouldn’t Wish 

 



In love, hindsight is 20/20. This song, a lesson learned in love gone bad, was written originally 

from a male perspective with the opening lines: 

 

When I first met you, I thought I was a lucky man 

But now that I know you, I’m runnin’ just as fast as I can … 

 

Massaging the lyrics for a female singer rendered this version: 

 

I Wouldn’t Wish (Your Lovin’ on My Worst Enemy) 
Words and Music: Sean McCool 

 

When I first met you I thought it was my lucky day 

But now that I know you, I know I’ve got to run away 

You got a mean streak, Baby, wider than a country mile 

You smile like an angel but you bite like a crocodile 

 

Chorus: 

I wouldn’t wish your lovin’ on my worst enemy 

There ain’t none so blind as a girl that just won’t see 

I never knew what you were doin’ to me, but now I’m finally free 

And I wouldn’t wish your lovin’ on my worst enemy 

 

Go on, get lost, babe, I’m tired of lookin’ at your sorry hide 

After all the lowdown, dirty, rotten, stupid, stinkin’ tricks you tried 

You’re a sidewinder baby, you curl up before you bite 

Now I got your number but I won’t be callin’ you tonight 

 

CHORUS 

 

You took my heart, chewed it up, spit it out, tore it apart 

I shoulda known we were finished right from the start 

I learned my lesson, learned it in a real hard way 

Now I got you where I want you – really, really far away 

 

CHORUS 

 



-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

Nothing to Say 

 

I wrote this song many years ago, recently added a bridge to flesh it out, and put it on the 

agenda for The Soul Shakers. It’s an importunate love song has with a Latin intro and outro but 

the rest of the song is a nice, easy, bluesy, bass-walkin’, finger-snappin’ kind of a number. 

 

Nothing to Say 
      Words and Music: Sean McCool 

 
I’m walkin’ with you, I’m feeling a little blue 
I wanna make you love me but I don’t know what to do 
Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo, I’m just singin’ 
 
I wanna take you home but it’s too far away 
I wanna take you out but I don’t have no money 
Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo, so I’m just singin’ 
 
I go: Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo … 
 
Life is short, what can I say? 
Won’t you just look my way 
We may have all the time in the world 
But right now I want you to be my girl 
 
You want me to wait but I’m wastin’ away 
Got nothin’ to do, I got nothin’ to say 
Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo, … I’m just SINGING 
 
Bass Solo 
 
Bass & Voices: Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo, … 

I’m just singin’ 
 
Keys solo / Guitar solo 
 
I wanna take you home but it’s too far away 
I wanna take you out but I don’t have no money 
Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo, so I’m just singin’ 
 



Doot-doo-doo, doot-doo-doo … 
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  

Tonight I’m Out Drinkin’ 

Here’s a song about what we’re apt to do when love goes wrong. There’s some tongue in 
cheek here, as well as liquor-soaked self-deprecation. Here’s a part which didn’t make the final 
cut; the song is pretty long already. This was intended to be a spoken mid-section but does not 
appear in this version of the song - a sort of deleted scene. It elaborates on the theme of 
drowning your sorrows. Since it was not recorded I have not feminized this section. 

 
 

Spoken: Now, sometimes we drink to celebrate the good times 

But all too often we’re drinkin’ to drown the bad times 

A lot of times I’ve hit the bar as soon as it’s open 

‘Cause that’s one way to deal with a heart that’s broken 

 

Tonight I’m talkin’ ‘bout a girl that treated me real bad 

And she was the best I ever had! 

So next time you’re out on a drinkin’ spree 

Tip one back for poor and lonesome me … 

Hell – while you’re at it have two or three! 

 
 
 

Tonight I’m Out Drinkin’ 
   Words and Music: Sean McCool  

 

He left on Friday, Saturday I was sinkin’ 

Sunday I cried, Monday I died, Tuesday buried me 

Tonight I’m out drinkin’, oh, woe 

 

So I’m sittin’ here and I’m thinkin’ 

On this stool, getting’ stinkin’ 

I drag my feets through the streets 

Hit on every guy I meet 

‘Cause tonight I’m out drinkin’, oh, woe 

 

Why’d he have to leave me high and dry? 



It hit me like a shot between the eyes 

Goes to show that love can go awry 

 

Keys Solo 

 

Why’d he have to leave me high and dry? 

It hit me like a shot between the eyes 

Goes to show that love can go awry 

 

My eyes are crossed, my ears are ringin’ 

Through the beers the tears are still stingin’ 

So fill my cup, it’s never enough 

Gonna tipple till my bottom’s up 

‘Cause tonight I’m out drinkin’, oh, woe … 

 

Guitar Solo 


