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Introduction
 
The original members of Spirit of the Aviator are Rylan Cox (me), my brother Jesse Cox, our brother-in-law Jacob Campbell, and Grant Keown, a friend.  I can’t remember when we began playing together, but we stopped in 2008, after the birth of my first daughter.  We play every now and then, but not often.  If you try really hard, you might be able to drum up some early demos, but not much is out there to find.
One day we may revive the band and go on tour, but until then I wanted to share these songs with you.  I decided not to include the music because 1) it’s hard to put something like that together and 2) I hope you will be inspired to make new music from these dusty old lyrics.  
If you want to use these lyrics for any reason, please contact me at the email listed below.  I’d love to hear new versions of these old songs.  I’m also available to write new songs or collaborate on projects.  
Thanks for reading and take care,
 
J. Rylan Cox
ry_co@hotmail.com



Changed
 
Changed,
You have changed,
You don’t need me to explain,
Stay,
Why did you ever stay?
You never loved me like you said,
You loved someone else instead,
 
And now I need you like you need him,
Like I need you,
 
Play me,
Play me like a fool,
‘Cause I will never see the truth,
I’ll see what you want me to,
Will you take me back again next year?
Or will Christmas bring news of a ring,
That I can’t bear to hear?
 
‘Cause I need you like you need him,
Like I need you,
 
Changed,
You have changed,
And you will never be the same,
 
I need you like you need him,
Like I need you



Didn’t You Know?
 
Didn’t you know, didn’t you know,
I’m all crazy right now,
Didn’t you know, didn’t I tell you I’m in love,
Holding it in, holding you out,
I can’t hold it anymore,
Didn’t you know, haven’t I told you I’m in love,
 
And if you ever let me in,
I think I’ll never let you go,
And if you want this to begin,
You and me, we’ll never be alone,
 
I’m in a place, stuck in a place,
Where no one has been before,
I don’t think anyone could love you more,
Having you here, bringing you here,
You don’t have to say a word,
Haven’t you heard, didn’t I tell you I’m in love,
 
And if you ever let me in,
I think I’ll never let you go,
And if you want this to begin,
You and me, we’ll never be alone,
 
And if you ever let me in,
I think I’ll never let you go,
And if you want this to begin,
You and me, we’ll never be alone,
 
Didn’t you know, didn’t you know,
I’m all crazy right now,
Didn’t you know, didn’t I tell you I’m in love?



Greed
 
When I was a boy,
I took such joy,
In stealing toys,
And making noise,
 
My mamma caught me,
And then she beat me,
And then she teached me,
She said,
 
You know that greed,
Starts with a seed,
Grows into a weed,
That you don’t need,
 
Then I grew up,
And life got tough,
And I took stuff,
But it was never enough,
 
My mamma caught me,
And then she beat me,
And then she teached me,
She said,
 
You know that greed,
Starts with a seed,
Grows into a weed,
That you don’t need,
 
So twice a fool,
I learned the rule,
But my son was too cool,
Started stealin’ stuff at school,
 
My mamma caught him,
And then she beat him,
And then she teached him,
She said,
 
You know that greed,
Starts with a seed,
Turns into a weed,
That you don’t need



It’s OK
 
When I wake up I believe,
It’s the best day I will ever see,
That no one will be mean to me,
That you’ll be right there next to me,
That some things will always be,
 
And some people think,
It’s not OK to be angry,
It’s not OK to be sad,
It’s not that bad,
It’s not that bad,
 
There’s a mailman in the yard,
Bearing letters from his car,
Telling me you won’t be back again,
But there’s a postmark on the card,
California’s not that far away,
I could drive all night and day,
Maybe make Colorado
 
And some people think,
It’s not OK to be angry,
It’s not OK to be sad,
It’s not that bad,
It can't be that bad,
But it’s bad…
It’s bad…
 
Now I don't love you,
And I don't want to,
I'll find a way,
To live without you,
Take it back,
Take it all back,
Take your letters,
And your pictures,
Take them back,
All the summers,
And the ring,
Bring it back,
I want it back,
I want you back,
I need you back,
Please come back...
 
And some people think,
It’s not OK to be angry,
It’s not OK to be sad,
It’s not that bad,
It can't be that bad



Kaylee
 
Long ago I asked you to marry me,
And when you said you would I was so happy,
Now that day seems oh so long ago,
And I don’t even know how we’ve come to where we are,
But I know all the things I’ve done to you,
And how I’ve hurt you true, and why you left me,
Now I believe one day you’ll come back to me,
And I’ll fall on my knees and you’ll say you need me too,
 
Kaylee, Kaylee,
I’m not the man you wanted me to be,
Kaylee, Kaylee,
I need some forgiveness,
 
You’re so mad and that only makes me sad,
You think I don’t understand and that it’s over,
But I’ve seen things that only sadness brings,
Now I’m a better man, let me show you that I am,
 
Kaylee, Kaylee,
I’m not the man you wanted me to be,
Kaylee, Kaylee,
I need some forgiveness,
 
Kaylee I believe - X6
Kaylee, Kaylee I’ve seen things that only sadness brings - X4
Kaylee - X2
 
Kaylee, Kaylee,
I’m not the man you wanted me to be,
Kaylee, Kaylee,
I need some forgiveness



Kickstand
 
An evil wind was blowin',
As he rode in from the night,
Just a small town in the prairies,
They wasn't lookin' for a fight,
 
He rode his hog down,
The street like liquid metal,
All the cattle stirred in the moonlit fields,
That night they would not settle,
 
Then lightning struck and lit the sky,
And the sheriff of the town,
Glimpsed that charging motorbike,
And had to chase him down!
 
He followed him down dusty trails,
As dusty as he'd seen,
Far across the county line, 
Farther than he'd ever been,
 
Then finally, the rider stopped,
At an old abandoned shed,
He looked the Sheriff in the eyes,
And this is what he said,
 
"I am Kickstand!
Riding through the night,
Fighting the forces of evil,
Helping the forces of right!
I am Kickstand!
And I hope you'll follow me,
Gather up your weapons,
To defeat our enemy,
I am Kickstand!"
 
The sheriff quickly realized,
From legends of the west,
When fighting legions of the dead,
That Kickstand was the best!
 
They took the cold hard steel,
From Kickstand's dusty shed,
And loaded all the chambers,
With righteous slugs of lead,
 
Then rode on back together,
To the little prairie town,
Where demons had ascended,
From the depths of the ground!
 
They dove into the frenzy,
Armed to the teeth,
There were great meteor showers,
And lightning on the streets,
 
And when the dust had settled,
All the townspeople survived,
They raised their arms in victory,
And together each man cried,
 
"He is Kickstand! 
Riding through the night,
Fighting the forces of evil,
Helping the forces of right!
He is Kickstand!
And I hope you'll follow me,
Gather up your weapons,
To defeat our enemy,
He is Kickstand!"
 
Then all the earth shook,
Like a mighty earthquake,
And the demon king arose,
Spewing lava from his face!
 
So Kickstand and the sheriff,
Gave the people of the town,
The weapons they would need,
To bring that demon down,
 
Kick said, "People, listen to me,
There's no bullets that are made,
That can destroy all the evil,
That man can create,
But there is something greater,
A power from above,
It will fill your soul with fire,
It’s a little thing called LOVE!
 
Then all the people gathered,
Around the church in the vale,
And they sang this here fightin’ song,
And sent that demon down to hell!
 
"He is Kickstand! 
Riding through the night,
Fighting the forces of evil,
Helping the forces of right!
He is Kickstand!
And I hope you'll follow me,
Gather up your weapons,
To defeat our enemy,
He is Kickstand!"
 
He taught us to live,
He taught us to love,
Then he rode into the light,
Like an angel from above!
 
"He is Kickstand! 
Riding through the night,
Fighting the forces of evil,
Helping the forces of right!
He is Kickstand!
And I hope you'll follow me,
Gather up your weapons,
To defeat our enemy,
He is Kickstand!"

Pattern Heart
 
There's a love that shines brighter,
There's a pattern heart,
When I tried to fashion mine,
The threads fell apart,
 
I'm broken inside,
But we both want the same thing so why can't I,
 
Chain my pride,
Close my eyes,
Keep my promises,
Follow the pattern,
Of the pattern heart
 
There's a truth that has power,
There's a powerful lie,
I'll be damned if I listen,
But sometimes the difference is slight,
 
I'm broken inside,
But we both want the same thing so why can't I,
 
Chain my pride,
Close my eyes,
Keep my promises,
Follow the pattern,
Of the pattern heart
 
My hate removed my heart,
My lust locked it away,
My pride filled up the hole,
Where the tiny little ticker used to be,
 
I need a pattern heart,
I need a pattern heart,
I need a pattern heart,
To show me how to live,
To show me where to start,
 
I need a pattern heart,
I need a pattern heart,
I need a pattern heart,
To show me how to live,
To show me where to start



Tangerine
 
How do you know, how do you always know,
When my back’s against the wall and I’ve got no place else to go,
This world is cursed, the engine in the hearse,
And all my good intentions just seem to make things worse,
 
It’s small like tangerine,
So beautiful and sweet,
Some savor, some just eat,
Whoa, whoa,
Whoa, whoa,
 
I see the stars; they’re my brothers in arms,
Far away, looking in, playing their part,
Then I step out into the darkest night,
So afraid, I lift my hands and you’re the only light,
 
It’s small like tangerine,
So beautiful and sweet,
Some savor, some just eat,
Whoa, whoa,
Whoa, whoa,
 
It’s small like tangerine,
So beautiful and sweet,
Some savor, some just eat,
Whoa, whoa,
Whoa, whoa,



The Coming Peace
 
There’s a sword,
In the hands of my redeemer,
And I’m bored,
With the plans of these deceivers,
 
It doesn’t help that I know,
That all of this will come to blows,
‘Cause there’s no winner when the winner’s all alone
 
There’s a song,
Blaring through my speaker system,
It won’t be long,
‘Till there’s no one left to listen,
 
A reckoning will precede,
The coming peace, the coming home,
But there’s no winner when the winner’s all alone,
 
So many losers in this game,
But to you it’s all the same,
It’s set in stone,
 
But remember,
There’s no winner when the winner’s all alone



The Last Romantic
 
Why did I believe,
What you said to me,
I am so naïve,
To think that you would ever love me,
Now I’m standing in a pit that I’ve made,
 
I just found out I’m the last romantic
‘Ain’t that fantastic, I think I’ll die alone,
I just found out I’m the last romantic,
Now no one panic, I’ll make it on my own,
 
I won’t call it a waste,
Even though it was,
I’m sorry that you split,
But I’m glad that you did,
For all the pain and heartache I’m in,
 
I just found out I’m the last romantic
‘Ain’t that fantastic, I think I’ll die alone,
I just found out I’m the last romantic,
Now no one panic, I’ll make it on my own,
 
I’m not a fan of being blue,
But now what’s left for me to do,x4
(You took me for a ride,
Then threw me aside)x2
 
I just found out I’m the last romantic
‘Ain’t that fantastic, I think I’ll die alone,
I just found out I’m the last romantic,
Now no one panic, I’ll make it on my own



This is Not the Way to Name a Song (Motorcade)
 
Sometimes I like to think about the way things might have been,
If everything had happened just the way we thought when we were kids,
We would own a company and for all the things we made,
The kids would whoop and holler down in all the little kid arcades,
Your father would have stayed; he’d been the father of the year,
And all our friends like Luke and Wayne; they never would have disappeared,
 
Someone said things get worse before they get better,
But how can that be true?
In my head, you’ve got it all together,
But that don’t seem right for you,
 
One day they will realize,
And tears will swell up in their eyes,
And everyone on earth will cry for you,
But they will throw a big parade,
As you drive down that motorcade,
And no one there will be afraid for you,
 
You would’ve married Stephanie and never be alone,
I would’ve lived next door to you so we’d never have to use a phone,
And all the kids that bothered us, well they would be afraid,
‘Cause they would have to work for us and we’d decide how they got paid,
Everything that happened to you; everything you’ve done,
And every painful knock-down drag-out, all that crap would all be gone,
 
Someone said things get worse before they get better,
But how can that be true?
In my head, you’ve got it all together,
But that don’t seem right for you,
 
One day they will realize,
And tears will swell up in their eyes,
And everyone on earth will cry for you,
But they will throw a big parade,
As you drive down that motorcade,
And no one there will be afraid for you



Time to Pay
 
This daunting task is getting old,
Each move I make she seems to know,
Time and again I take a toll,
Now there’s no trust within the fold,
 
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right (to pay),
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right
 
I scan the building tops and towers,
Where she’s been waiting now for hours,
I’ve never been a man to cower,
Now it’s the better part of valor,
 
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right (to pay),
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right
 
I heard she peeks into your soul,
When she use her high powered scope
 
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right (to pay),
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right
 
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right (to pay),
In the morning light she’ll come to me,
When the time is right



Two Lonely Hearts
 
He stood in an apartment building all alone,
He did not know who he was waiting for,
Why did he go along with this idea?
He’ll never be the one for her,
 
She stood in an elevator going down,
All of her friends told her, “He’s the one,”
The car begins to slow, she takes a breath,
Is this a date she will regret?
 
Or will two lonely hearts beat as one tonight?
Two lonely hearts will beat as one tonight,
You’re not alone, you’re all right
 
When he hears the lift car ring he turns around,
Just like the past three times tonight,
He thinks of all the things he planned to say,
Then he just stammers out her name,
She’s shy, it’s complicated, so she looks down,
She hears her name; it’s like a shout,
She cups her hand to mouth to hide a smile,
She knows that all her friends were right,
 
And that two lonely hearts will beat as one tonight,
Two lonely hearts will beat as one tonight, 
You’re not alone, you’re all right
 
And so the story goes, the moral’s plain,
Regret the chances you don’t take,
 
And let two lonely hearts beat as one tonight,
Two lonely hearts could beat as one tonight,
Yeah, two lonely hearts will beat as one tonight,
You’re not alone, you’re all right



Under Control
 
She’s got seven single sisters, man I’d leave that alone,
They’re all cruel little creatures on their cellular phones,
 
I’d fight that feelin’ like a sinkin’ stone,
Man, I’d fight that feelin’ like a sinkin’ stone,
 
You can’t miss what you don’t know,
Get it under control,
 
Catch the last double feature on a Saturday night,
She’s got seven single sisters and their all in a fright,
 
The screen’s on fire, it’s a blinding light,
Yeah, the screen’s on fire, it’s a blinding light,
 
You can’t stop what you don’t know,
Get it under control,
 
I’d fight that feelin’ like a sinkin’ stone,
Man, I’d fight that feelin’ like a sinkin’ stone,
Man, I’d fight that feelin’ like a sinkin’ stone,
Man, I’d fight that feelin’ like a sinkin’ stone,
 
You can’t lose what you don’t own,
Get it under control
 
Get it under control,
Get it under control,
Get it under control,
 
Stop.
Get it under control
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