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The 26 performances here were pulled from about a dozen different café shows | played from 2006 to 2007.
Though I'm not entirely sure why | was recording these gigs, | definitely learned a lot from them at the time -
especially the one also captured on video. | came to think of them as “game tapes,” a way for me to evaluate my
performances and improve. After seeing that video, for instance, | made every attempt to stop singing with my
eyes creepily half-closed and rolling back in my head. Hearing the playback of these cassettes, | began to hone
my stagecraft-even though the “stages” on which | was learning were really just the corners of coffee shops
whose managers were kindly enough to grant me monthly gigs.

As these field recordings were made hastily, without any means of monitoring the output of my voice-and-quitar
amp, the quality and character of the sound varies from song to song. However, the composite show
| stitched together feels to me now like a satisfying snapshot, capturing the best of what | was doing back then.

In an attempt to assemble something both best-case-scenario-exemplary and routinely-representative of what
you might have encountered wandering into one of these gigs in '06/'07, even the song intros were carefully
selected. You'll hear a loose back-and-forth and familiarity with the audience develop, folks sharing birthdays
and anniversaries, as well as my misquided invitation for requests of other people’s songs | was sure not to
know.

You'll hear evenings where the room was full of family and friends. You might also recognize the isolated sound
of yourself clapping on one of the... Ahem... More... "Sparsely attended” shows.

You'll hear early renditions of the songs that became my first aloum, as well as oddities like “Mulletman” (its first
public performance!), “Snakebit” (a coffee-shop-sanitized version), and “Darkest of Days” (for STEVE).

You'll also hear 11 cover tunes | was favoring at the time. These selections say a lot more about my influences
and aspirations than | ever could in an essay or interview. I'm going to go out on a limb and guess there weren't
a lot of guy-and-guitar acts covering both Jewel and Nine Inch Nails in the same show.



On originals like "If You Can” and "You and |," you can hear me testing the boundaries of a café-study-crowd's
tolerance, causing one area newspaper to characterize me as "a bracing alternative on the sometimes sleepy
coffeehouse circuit."

When you're in the midst of striving to accomplish something, there's a tendency to focus on what's lacking—on
the shortcomings you're trying to surmount. In my case developing as a singer, songwriter, and live performer
it was all about the notes | didn't hit... The gigs | couldn't get... And the audiences | had yet to reach. Thanks
to a decade’s worth of hindsight, | can now appreciate the songs and performances as the achievements they've
always been.

Listening back today, I'm grateful for the people who were there and for the opportunities | was given by the
folks at Susan’s in Kent, Sonnet's in Wadsworth, Jimmy's in Cuyahoga Falls, and Muggswigz in Canton.

Whether you were present for one of these performances or are just now coming across this music, | hope the
whirr and grind of the coffee machines, the tape hiss, and the murmur of a live audience add to the intimacy of
the songs. Thank you for showing up-then and/or now-and thanks for listening.

- David Ullman
September 1,2018
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From a whisper to a scream

David Ullman’s therapeutic songwriting

TONIGHT AT MUGGSWIGZ  “| tend to write in spurts, or when I've got something | need to express — something to come to
terms with, simply acknowledge, or try to work out.” says singer-songwriter David Uliman.

BY DAN KANE
REPOSITORY ENTERTAINMENT EDITOR

David Ullman is a bracing alter-
native on the sometimes sleepy
coffeehouse circuit.

“I tend to vary between
singing very softly one moment
to bellowing and hollering the
next,” the Kent-based singer-
songwriter says.

Tonight from 8 to 11, Ullman
will perform at Muggswigz Cof-
fee & Tea Co. at 137 Walnut Ave.
NE in downtown Canton. The
last time he played there, some
enthusiastic audience members
joined him onstage.

Because many people go to
coffeehouses to socialize or
study, Ullman, 27, says it “makes
it all the more fulfilling when
I’'m able to reach them.

“The fact that some of the
audience is not there to see me
perform can be a bit awkward
sometimes. If they are there for
the music, the proximity tends
to heighten the intimacy of the
SOl‘lgS.”

About his diverse collection
of original songs, Ullman says,
“Some tend to be very mellow
and reserved, while others are

loud and edgy. It's not uncom-
mon for all of that to be going on
in one song."

Ullman, who accompanies
himself on guitar, felt the song-
writing urge early on.

“I wrote songs as a kid,
inspired by '50s rock and roll,”
he recalls. “Then, about 13 years
later, I found myself playing
music with a few friends. Every-
one was writing songs, and I
wanted to contribute. I wrote a
couple of tunes for that project,
and that got me in the mindset.
Two of the songs I wrote while
in that band have ended up on
the CD I've been recording,
which should come out by year’s
end.”

From the sound of it, Ullman’s
songwriting can be therapeutic.
“Most all of my songs mean a
great deal to me,” he says.
“Many have been borne out of
some sort of trauma; and as
such, were integral to my work-
ing through whatever was eating
me.” ' ;

To sample Ullman’s music and
see a video, visit www.myspace.
com/davidullmanmusic and
www.davidullman.net.
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BEGIN

i wanna know all that you are

i wanna know all that you'll become
all a2lone you've come this far

but you and i we have Jjust begun

met in the shallow vaters of
this tiny fishbowl

with no hiagh tide or low

now i'm yours; be mine

let this moment in time begin

i wanna know all that we are

i wanna khow all that we'll become |
you and i we've come this far ¥
but there's still so nmuch that we've not yet done “

swimming in the waters of ~ B 3
this tiny fishbowl , e .
with no high tide or low

now i'm yours and you're mine
let this moment in time begin

could we suspend

stop trying to comprehend

could we redefine

write a song without rhyme
i think it's time we begin

i'm still trying to find out who i am
it's been so long, still i don't understan
just what it sakes to be your man

teach me, love, take me by the hand

pull me outta the wreckage of ==~
thia shattered fishbowl 5
i've los® all control

i'm yours; you're mine

let this moment in time begin

let's begin again
hope we never end |
let's begin (if only to end again)

Recorded at Jimmy's Café 12-28-2006
© 2008 David Uliman (BMI)




SAFE

here i sing Just tr
in the way i hope that B L
all these ideas, they are floa®
trying to keep one, i gotta cholk
still i'm not saying that i feel
about the way you waste your pre
transitory, just like shoolling s
all the deepest wounds seem to leave

do you beliewe you're safe from
be what ya nt to be
all i want pr us to rama

tlmea are te
re yom¢

li e ab E
won't you &
culture sat
all trying
where norms
why can't

see things
not as we!';
but as the
were they

do. you ileve you.~;'
Se e W E;l Y OU J 5
all i want is ‘for us

do you believe you're safr from m
2ll i want isgtombelieve =
that what wdﬁ‘lo, just might Dbé

Recorded at Jimmy's Caté 102122006
© 2009 David Ullman (BMI)




HALF-LIGHT

what are we to do

do you think we'll make it through
all the mileage and misgivings
just me and you

are we falling to fast

into a love that won't last

this beautiful sunset

too must pass

into the half-light

with shining stars, bright
dreaming out loud in the moonlikght
do you wish today '

do you wish tonight

to fall in love

before daylight

does greasy diner food

get you in the mood

is your heart already full
can you still make room

in the slow=-burn of night
this feels so very right
as the space between us closes
day conquers night

Recorded at Susan's Coffee &Tea 4-18-2007
© 2008 David Uliman (BMI)

but in the half-1ight

we'll stay all night

making love in the moonlight
do you think we may

do you think we might

fall in love

before daylight

or are you already through with me

is this not what you thought it would be
are you thinking to hell with it all and
to hell with nme

are you tired

are you torn -

do you feel like you've been dying
since before you were born

have you lost love

have you found hope

have you given up the guilt
you've held so close

cause in the half-light

tonight

maybe we two wrongs might get it right
i think we may

i think we might

have fallen in love

tonight
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fesr that h!m unwant
ﬁa81ng alll id've heldls
fanna facv thls worls head-0on .
don't walll@gmbe WeEax e T pDe siror T L
i'11 do whatever 1t is that you want me to do
just tell me what we are coming to

feel ruined, like damaged goods

foolish, i can't see the trees for the woods
wish i could change the part i play

wish i wouldn't wish your love away

is there courage in contradiction

;aare truih in all my flctlon

r,|. “

'fever ?at

can i @pevn‘ up my eyes
when will we realize
what we are comlng to

memcﬁ-y is :ill&e a loaded gun

we're fighting battles we know can't be won
try ing to make some sense of it all
punting on priie;to break our fall

i'm £ ing that there is no shame

=t diim aI§0 to blame

when the night starts to breathe ;
will you finally concede
that this trouble need not be
the end of you and me -
i need you to open up your mouth
what ever it is Jjust let it out
throw caution to the wind
it doesn't matter where it is we begin
i know that we'll find our way through
this mess, just me and you
-hink that we'r %Ezally coming to




o il nevar?parf}'fﬁ
and after all is said and done
my dear, my only one

come aboard my sweetest friend
on this trip that never ends
ocean of love strong and true
rollong waves brought me to you

you make me feel like i believe
once a blind man, now i see
what you've done for me

and how you've set me free
now 1 know where 1 belong.
and to you i sing this song
how happy we will be

come away with me

and if you say you want me to
i1l spend my life with you
oh to be with you

with you i'll start anew

Recorded at Susan's Coffee &Tea 2-24-2007
© 2008 David Ullman (BMI)
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DEJA VU

i feel i've been here before
staring calmly at the open door
i knew you'd be back this way
you spoke softly, said you couldn't stay

you'd hoped to find me a changed man
@ know 1 haven't; please understand

it's in the way you move me

runfting in circles, and i can't break free

i can feel it coming 'round again
love begins Jjust to end again
around and around, here we go again
love begins just to end again

in every path there comes a time
when past and present meet and roads divide

which way are you gonna go
left or right, high or low

when did you know

that this was the end

and how can i go

when we were just beginning

to end.,.. again

i can feel it comin' down again

love begins just ta@ end again

against the tide it's sink or swim 2gein

love begins just to end again
beginning to end... (here we go) again

Recorded at Jimmy's Café 12-28-2006
© 2006 David Ullman (BMI)
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red the cost
i yught _you'd gained you'd really lost

'please do:
if we &ef

Ll
_—" i

Recorded atJ|mmy S Cafe 12
©2008 David Uliman (BMI)




IF YOU CAN

failed by the foolproof
trying to face the truth
can't cope or relate

consumed by anger, hurt and hate

shrouded in shame

in the wind i hear your name
crouching coward

crippled christ

meet me in paradise

help me make it right

dream with the dreamers
bleed with the bleeders
dry as stone

hard as bone

shattered and split

2xL buy six
get one 12

to be who 1 am
not who you want me to be
can't you se

i'm in and out of time
in and out_of mind

0 lost his way
/ UM password
pain 'is the key.
change the lock love
just don't forget me
if you can

if you can,

be the woman and

1111 be the man 14

i
Recorded at Susan's Coffee &Tea 4-18-2007
© 2008 David Ullman (BMI)




Recorded atJimmy's Café 10-21-2006
© 2006 David Ullman

THE UNLIKELY BALLAD OF MISS MAY AND ME

chorus:

oh miss may

i knew there'd come 2 day

when we'd have to say goodbye
oh miss may

might not there be some way
that you'd want to stay awhile

it was there in the workplace where we first met

ours was a factory friendship i'll never forget

the way thatyyou grinned when you looked at me

blazing blue eyes and crooked white teeth

i smiled 2nd politely said '"hello"

couldn't have known then how now i hate to see you go

feel like i'm missing you more and more each and every day
there's so many things i stiall wanna hear you say

chorus

you were quite the talker, and you knew yourself well

but how you felt about me, i never could tell

you'd accept things as they are, not let life get you down
inspire me to do the same whenever you were around

we were doind the time, both to make a dime

i was a few years older, but you made me feel so behind
cause you'd been through so much, and you'd grown so strong
it's to you now that i'm singing this song

'qhorus

you liked filthy rap music and shiny bright cars

you'd tell me out on breaks beneath the midnight stars

of all your pointless piercings and your gaudy tattoos

that story you told me one time about wakinggup with no shoes:
you'd a beautiful girl and a lovin!'! man

i don't think other people will ever quite understand

i thought we were friends, though i never did know

you were never the type to let your feelings show

chorus

then in one evening you came to say

"i'm leaving here tomorrow, but we still have today"

i said "i don't want you to be someone that i used to know,
so please won't you take my number before you go

call if you would, and write if you like

bring your husbamd and your kid; we'll go out for a bite"
it's only now that i see what i knew all along

i was tryong too hard to be where i didn't belong

chorus



give me someOme who will never

: hOW'did thl

- Recorded at Sonnet's 11-11-2006
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SECONDHAND

i've been searching, can't seen
seems the nlghts get darker eac |
this time i've wandered too far from home
friends all around me, but i feel alone

i feel lost and broken, bent out of place
shall i stay, or do youmneed some space
different me,;ﬁ all lead to the same end
how can we even try to pret%i%

ahand heart

2 FRE
- i

i neeeé a secor
oply slightly ripped apart
i need someone who will always be
unrequited from the start
feel i was bO¥n to play the pa

around

et me down

L) —

nmiss what was mi
1iss kissing yot
ips, your hips,
£le of your eyee
Oone now, but 1 d
become of me
00 blind to see

€ you loved was ng
: in your hands j
;qﬁ like the nigh
ha% we went ;

-u =171

sure i don™
but oh how 1
i miss your
miss the spa
i know it's

how am i_sﬁﬁ* peal
when i don'® know fha 1Tt Tomimtael
was it really ever real
i know kindneéss is contagious
come On be urageous

give your e away -+

with a secomdhand heart

only sligh ripped apart

gotta somehow get my feet back on the grouand
unrequltad .rom the start

no one's born to play that part

find someone who will never let'you down.
don't let me down

© 2006 David Ullman{(BM!)
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Recorded at Sonnet's 12-29-2007
© 2000 David Ullman



SNAKEBIT

tiny toothpick mother of two

says "listen up boy, i got some morals for you"

frumpy little feline starting catfights on the clothesline
cul-de sac house-wife, fanny-pac brat

young people this, young people that

"it's becsuse of your generation we're where we're at"

my feet are burning; i need to sit down

gotta get up out of this toemn

but they need to give directions a little more clears
plus, 1 hit every damned light on my fucking way here

chorus:

cause 1'm snakebit

this is bullshit

doesn't matter what ¥ do or say
the devil, he's gonna have his way
cause 1'm snakebit

friday fantasies, fivebeday sentence

living for the weekend with no repentance (that's what's great
(that's what's great about being catholic)

if you're happy and you know it, then clap your hands

work is what happens while you're making other plans

these days people don't live, they work fqha

don't mean to complain, to sound like such a Jjerk, but...

choruw

i hate to complain (but)

i know i got it good (but)
gossip 2in't my thing (but)
i gotta gotta say (what?!)

weigie=board won't-cha

gimme some more of that
pseudo~-intelectual, psycho-babble bullshit
it 's because of satan and santa clause,
gsatan and santa clause,

satan and santa clause,

satan is santa; satanl 1S.s.

chorus

he goes after the big ones

the bishops and the nuns

because they're the tasy ones

(everyone loves to hate the catholics)

blame it on the baptists and hillary clinton

hollywood values and liberal politicians, they're all...

chorus

T

Recorded at Sonnet's 12-29-2007
© 2006 David Ullman (BMI)
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MULLETMAN

nulletman's on the march again

wearing designer shoes and a spray-on tan
six-pack abs and frosted hair

wears his pants low enough to see his underwear

mulletman can pick a fight

he'll slap you about just to prove his might
an all-star athlete, he'll make the pass
knock you flat, yeah he'll kick your ass

he's so handsome, sugar sweet

sweeps the girls right off their feet
mulletman, he'll make you swoon
unrefined, beautiful baboon

mulletman, he's got a plan

gonna pick you up at a quarter-to-ten

he's feelin' frisky for romance

knows a hundred ways to get in your pants

gonna drive you to a secluded spot

he'll give you every line he's got

to get what he wants; he wants it all

in the morning he promiaes he'll give you a call

he's so sexy, sugar sweet

treats you like a piece of meat
how can other boys compete

he's got it all; he's such a creep

but this goovy gal, she's on the prowl

meets his pouty stare with a lurid scowl

what he don't know, he'll soon find out

she's the only one who knows what he's about
she's gonna drive him to the breakin' point
leave him all alone just to prove her point
that he's not all he thinks he his

he's just an unkind, dressed up, unchecked id

he's s0 sexy, sugar sweet

sweeps the girls right off their feet
how can other boys compete

he's got it all, but can't you see

mulletmen are everywhere

seems the mold is broken beyond repair
behind a plastic smile that's two-feet wide
the mankey-man-child is trying to hide

a two-faced facade, worn for all to see

it might fool her, man, but it don't fool me



YOU AND I

it used to be s0 simple so sweet

i loved you and you loved me

dancing beneath the stars and the moon

we fell too fast; it was t00 soon

from bright shootlng stars to blackened sky
how did we get here, you and 1

through billowing clouds of tobacco smoke

we used to laugh, smile and Jjoke

a place to which i cannot retarn

streets whose names i must urnlearn

where fair-weather friends shout silent goodbyes
how did we get here, you and i

groom awaiting, bride debating

two hearts anxiously anticipating

weighing the future against the past

we said fore but it didn't last _
right doot be e the left, your hand in mine
how did we gefhere, you and 1

T
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no time for 10ve, push @ull shove mﬁLaway R
save me from myself today
two hearts set adrlft on;thls sea of tlme

Itéﬁd;fow ‘s too late
{ need a new heart that'll bend but never break
god, help me relate tnﬁthese hardened tlmes weat

forever was too fing,

get h***

't —C:
perception is rea.
and if what we
then truth is just
sadly, i1 know w

how did we get
Recorded at Susan's Coffee ¢
© 2006 David Ullmqq (BMI
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#41
Start Anew
Déja Vu / With or Without You
Happy Birthday
Let Go
The New Wild West
If You Can
Miss Ma&
Fake PlasticTrees
Black
Secondhand
Hurt
Darkest of Days
Tribute
Snakebit
Mulletman
The Lonely 1

Youand|
Hallelujah
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"Science Fiction Double Feature" (Richard O'Brien), “The Blower's Daughter" (Damien Rice)
#41" (David Matthews), "With or Without You" (U2), “The New Wild West" (Jewel Kilcher),
"Fake PlasticTrees" (Radiohead), "Black" (Eddie Viedder, Stone Gossard), “Hurt" (Trent Reznor),
“Tribute" (Tenacious D), "The Lonely 1" (Jeff Tweedy), "Hallelujah® (Leonard.(jphen)



01. Introduction from Susan's Coffee &Tea (11-10-2006)

02. Science Fiction Double Feature (9-20-2006) from Susan's Coffee &Tea
03.Begin (12-28-2006)from Jimmy's Café

04. Sate (Intro) 9-20-2006 from Susan's Coffee &Tea

05. Safe (10-21-2006)from Jimmy's Café

06. Half-li

07.Half-li

08.The B

ght(lnt
ght(4-

0) 11-10-2006 from Susan's Coffee.&Tea
18-2007) from Susan's Coffee &Tea

ower's

Daughter (4-19-2006) from Susan's,Coffee & Tea

09. Unspoken (Intro) 12-07-2006 from Susan's Coffee &Tea

11.Comi
12.Comi

g

13.#41(

10.Uns ooken (4-18-2007) from Susan's Coffee &Tea

ng To(Intro) 12-11-2006 from Walnut Grill
0(4-18-2007) from Susan's Coffee &Tea

0-11-2006)from Susan's Coffee &Tea

*(Intro) 12-28-2006

15.Dejau

14, Start Anew (2-24-2007) from Susan's Coffee &Tea

(Intros) 1-24-2007 &4-19-2006 from Susan's Coffee &Tea
16. )ej’a Vu / With OrWithout You (12-28-2006) fromdimmy's Caté
17.Happy Birthc
18. Let Go(Intro)
19.Let Go(12-28-2006) from Jimmy's Café

ay (4-18-2007) from Susan's Coffee &Tea
11-11-2006 from Sonnet's

20.The New Wild West(11-11-2006)from Sonnet's
*Qutro from 5-17-2006 KSU Design Studio

*If You Can (Intro) 12-28-2006, Jimmy's Café
21.
22.
23.
24.
25.
26.
27.

fYou Can (4-18-2007)from Susan's Coffee &Tea

Miss May (Intro) 11-10-2006 from Susan's Coffee &Tea

Miss May (10-21-2006) from Jimmy's Café

-ake Plastic Trees (Intro) 4-18-2007 from Susan's Coffee & Tea
-ake Plastic Trees (2-24-2007) from Susan's Coffee & Tea
Black (Intro) 5-02-2007 from Susan's Coffee &Tea
Black(1-24-2007) from Susan's Coffee &Tea

28.Secondhand (Intro) 12-28-2006 from Jimmy's Café
29.Secondhand(11-11-2006)from Sonnet's

30.
31.
32.

Hurt(5-19-2007) from Sonnet's
Darkest of Days(12-29-2007) from Sonnet's
tibute (12-29-2007) from Sonnet's

33. Snakebit (12-29-2007) from Sonnet's

34.
33.
36.

Mulletman (Intro) 12-28-2006 from Jimmy's Café
Mulletman (9-20-2006) from Susan's Coffee &Tea
he Lonely 1(12-28-2006)trom Jimmy's Café

37.You and 1(4-19-2006) from Susan's Coffee &Tea
*You and | (Outro) 12-28-2006

38.

Hallelujah (5-19-2007)from Sonnet's

\Written, performed, recorded, and edited by David Uliman

Tracks 7,10, 12,17,21, 27, 30-33,and 38 mixed in 2018 by Brian Ullman @Killa B Studios
Photo Credits: lesley.anne.k. photoand.design (pages 1, 6,8, 10, 17,19, 20, 23), Elizabeth Myers (cover, 6,11,12,16,21), David Urbanic (13, 14,15, 26),

JND Photography (2), Matt Jackson (4,5, 7,18,27,30,31, 32,33, 35), Dan Mosora (9),

Mastered with LANDR

Tess Wolfe (22), David Ullman (3,24, 25), Sean Kammer (28)
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Susan's Coffee &

623 E., Main Street
30-677=0101

Wednesday Qctober 12th
7:30 - 9:350

Photo Credit: David Urbanic www,ship-king.com
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SATURDAY

NOVEMBER«11THe2006

7:30PM*$#3%,00

117 College Street in Historic Downtown Wadsworth
330-336-5557
http:///wwww.sonnetscoffee.com

wWwwedavidullmane.net
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PRESS RELEASE

OUT{ LOUR

Contact: David Ullman
Dreaming Out Loud Records

dju@.da\-'idul[man_nét

KSU SINGER-SONGWRITER DAVID ULLMAN TO PERFORM FREE SHOW
AT SUSAN’S COFFEE & TEA

KENT, OHIO—April 13, 2007—David Ullman will play an evening of acoustic music
beginning at 7 p.m. Wednesday, April 18" at Susan’s Coffee & Tea in Kent.

David Ullman 1s a dynamic performer whose music 1s at once poignant and intimate and
fiercely intense. In outpourings of passion that are sometimes savage and other times
delicate, Ullman sings brooding "sad bastard" songs with an underlying optimism. Ranging
from a whisper to a roar, his soulful voice rises above the melodies plucked and pounded out
on his guitar to deliver personal, candid, and insightful lyrics that linger with listeners long
after his final note fades.

Susan’s Coffee & Tea can be found at 623 E. Main St, just across from the Kent State
University Campus. Serving fresh coffee, pastries, sandwiches and more since 1989, Susan’s
was also the first place that Ullman performed after moving to Kent in August 2005.

Since October of that year, he has played fourteen shows at the conveniently located hangout
for KSU co-eds and Kent residents—including a turn as the coffee shop’s featured musician
in last fall’s 40" Annual Kent State Folk Festival’s ‘Round Town concert series, delivering a
performance which WKSU's own Joe Gunderman called "Tasty--very tasty."

Ullman, 27, a native of Northeast Ohio, resides in Kent, where, in addition performing
regularly, he 1s a full-time student at Kent State University. His debut album, “Dog Days,” 1s
due out this year, and the disc’s first single, “Déja Vu,” was recently released by Ullman’s

own Dreaming Out Loud Records. This will be Ullman’s 15th appearance at Susan’s Coffee
& Tea.

For more on David Ullman, including links to his concert calendar, online press kit, as well
as music and video downloads, visit www.davidullman.net.

Wednesday, April 18" at 7pm. 0 nNe OP /M“? CQ”C,?.Z/ C/@ SS&;
Susan’s Coffee & Tea
DAVID ULLMAN, a *’ kKsi wWas Med ik b\/\n f\LY
KSU Singer-Songwriter David Ullman plays a free concert at Susan’s Coffee & Tea.

ger-Song er Davic an plays a free concert at Su s Coffee & Tec /rb\t? CA {L\_ L\_ﬁ WA&N

i _
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© &® 2018 David Ullman / Dreaming Out Loud Records. All music. No business. The always-free-to-download (growing) back-catalogue of
recordings from a group of friends raised in Northeast Ohio. www.dreamingoutloudrecords.com.



