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1. One White Rose – J.R. Proctor 

 

There’s one white rose in an empty room 

That brings back those memories of you 

Memories of when you left too soon 

There’s one white rose in an empty room 

 

There’s an empty chair in that empty place 

Just needed something to fill the space  

Needed something to help erase 

That empty chair in that empty place 

 

That empty place, that empty place 

Seems like nowadays I just walk around in a haze 

‘Absentminded’, that’s what you said 

I guess my heart forgot to forget  

 

There’s an old guitar that hangs by the door 

It’s sick of love songs and the same three chords 

Sick of singing tunes about walking the floor  

There’s an old guitar that hangs by the door 

 

There’s an old heart that’s working fine 

But it’s tired of the pain and tired of the grind 

Tired of pumping blood up and down the line 

There’s an old heart that’s working fine 

 

That’s working fine, that’s working fine 

Still it strips my soul like it’s pumping turpentine  

‘Absentminded’, that’s what you said 

I guess my heart forgot to forget  

I guess my heart forgot to forget  

  



2. Dancin’ (in the Dead of the Night) 

 

Where’d you go when the lights went low 

You were sitting with a bottle of wine 

Oh I looked all through the afternoon 

For something I couldn’t find 

 

Where’d you go when the sound got slow 

You sang the same song to yourself 

Passing time while I’m out of mind 

Started looking for something else 

 

Didn’t you know 

We were dancing in the dead of the night 

Dancing in the dead of the night  

In the dead of the night 

 

Patio lanterns and summer heat 

It’s the same thing every time 

Step on wooden floors where we’ve been before  

Make our way through the same old lines 

 

Campfire chords and rekindled flames 

Broken shades of bottle brown 

Stare through the flames for what remains  

Keep busy while it goes down 

 

Didn’t you know 

We were dancing in the dead of the night 

Dancing in the dead of the night  

In the dead of the night  

 

Where’d you go when the lights went low 

You were sitting with a bottle of wine 

Oh I looked all through the afternoon 

For something I couldn’t find 

 

Didn’t you know 

We were dancing in the dead of the night 

Dancing in the dead of the night  

In the dead of the night  

  



3. Golden Embers  

 

You were waiting on the morning sun 

To wash away the night  

You know I thought you were the only one 

Who could shine so bright  

 

And up above those dark skies 

Gave way to green  

Oh Aurora Borealis  

Take me to back to my dreams 

 

Golden embers 

Wash over me  

The flames burned through the morning dew where the darkness used to be 

Golden embers  

Shine your light  

Flames stayed on, go till dawn, keep burning till the morning’s bright  

 

We were talking bout them past days 

Back when time was loose 

We were dancing on the decline 

We were brazen with the blues 

 

And I was strumming on a six string 

Making marks in the wood 

Smoke slipping through the speakers 

People shouting out ‘It’s good’  

 

Golden embers 

Wash over me  

The flames burned through the morning dew where the darkness used to be 

Golden embers  

Shine your light  

Flames stayed on, go till dawn, keep burning till the morning’s bright  

 

Chorus repeat 

  



4. Six Days in December  

 

Six days in December 

When the morning was bright and crisp 

There’s a train down the line, in from St. John  

Bout two hundred  people coming in 

 

Yes I am a railway man 

Work my days for the CGR  

In a North End Station on the Bedford Basin 

 

Boys, it looks like this is the big one 

Boys, it looks like this is it 

 

And out there on the harbour 

There’s a ship that’s coming in 

You could hear her whistle blow with a ninety-ton load 

Right before she got hit 

 

Now there’s black smoke rising like the hand of god 

As the darkness crept in slow 

And a scared young kid cried ‘Ammunition ship 

This whole place is gonna go’ 

 

Boys, it looks like this is the big one 

Boys, it looks like this is it 

 

Six days in December 

And a choice I had to make 

There’s a train down the line, in from St. John  

There’s some lives I gotta save 

 

Boys, it looks like this is the big one 

Boys, it looks like this is it 

Boys, it looks like this is the big one 

Boys, it looks like this is it 

 

Six days in December 

  



5. City of Glass 

 

A paint-by-number sunset 

Closes out another day 

And somewhere on the East side 

That wrecking ball still sways  

 

And cries ‘This city’s for the hearty 

But if your heart is not enough 

Grab a stash of your cash 

And we’ll try to set you up’ 

 

City of Glass 

City of Glass 

 

It’s the promise of tomorrow 

That shimmers on the bay 

But that parking lot campground  

seems awful far away 

 

So when the hope of a new day 

Washes up on shore 

Buy a discount tent to save on rent 

At the Army-Navy store 

 

City of Glass 

City of Glass 

 

There’s a fracture in the window 

It’s breaking from the weight  

And underneath the highway  

An air mattress deflates 

 

So let the buildings cut the mountains 

Let the ocean hit the glass 

Put new paint on everything  

Cut all ties to the past 

 

City of Glass 

City of Glass 

City of Glass 


