MUSIC 1S MY MISTRESS
Words: Mike Appel [ Music: Rob Martin ® 2003

My guitar and me cast a chadow, across the living_ room floor
Before | 1’0»} with thi¢ <ix ¢trving. | better zo close her door
| vy not fo wake her vp, ‘cavse my needs are not hers

| lower my voice o a whisper, whenever | hear her stiv, and

Pm in my own world now, Ive lost all sense of time
[t was darke when | started; now it% sun ooming_ anfov%h the blind, ‘cavse

Music- Is My Mistress, she comes fo me at night

In a pagsion dance of melody, my infidelity comes fo Iigh%
Music- I My Mistress, shed my Vlovawla? suite

She ¢trokes my fretboard knowinglv}, her seduction i complete

She wakes and finds me ¢till writing, she knons | can't break away
She won't intervupt the rapture, but™l hear her and tum fo cay
Don’t vou know vov've the centerpiece, of our own little wniverge

LIl be along_ in a minvte, but | continve to write thig verse, and

You kenow | can’t stop now; not after all this time
m writin’® words 1o a chorug, looking for a clever rhyme, ‘cavse

Music- Is My Mistress, but [ love you for who you are
Three hearts in three part harmony, a msical ménag_c a toig
Music- I My Mistress, my vhapsody in blue

But | wonder if you realize, my Qong_’g ave all for you

Musical Interlude:

So no matter what the odds, my heart ¢ never wron
'm in thig ﬂ’\ing_ forever; it all about the Song.

Music s My Mistress, its a love affair for life
But you are my first lady, the reason that | write
Music Is My Mistress, she grég info my Soul

| am only ha?f a man; TS you that makes me whole



