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To Lesley Aeschliman,
For creating Enchantresshawke with me.
I would never have started doing lyrics without you.
And most of all
Kevin Paul Shaw Broden,
Without whom there would be no Flying Glory.
Also a big “thank you” to the people who have stuck with me and believed not only in the webcomic, but in everything I’ve done.
-Shannon
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When Shannon asked me to write an introduction for this collection of her songs from our online comic book FLYING GLORY AND THE HOUNDS OF GLORY, the television network called The HUB was just beginning to air the 1980s animated series JEM AND THE HOLOGRAMS. Though used to promote the Hasbro dolls of the same name, this music based action adventure show was never a “girls only” series. While originally watching, I would have no idea of how that series would impact my life, both professionally and personally.
As Shannon will tell you elsewhere, she got in contact with Christy Marx, the creator of the show to be able to learn more about writing for animation. I would first meet Marx through early fandom of the science fiction series BABYLON 5 while attending the San Diego Comic Convention. I had been following her work for quite a while, and learned from it on my own. We would all get to know each other further through the now defunct online bulletin board known as GEnie.
When Shannon decided to follow her dream of working in animation, and move to Los Angeles; she asked Christy her opinion of me. The answer must have been favorable because we’ve been together ever since. I mention all this to pay homage to Ms. Marx and the influence she has had on both Shannon and I.
FLYING GLORY AND THE HOUNDS OF GLORY is by no means a rip off of JEM AND THE HOLOGRAMS, just it has little to do with its predecessor JOSIE AND THE PUSSYCATS. All three are about rock bands and the adventures they have, but are also completely different. But the influence is there.
It was with Shannon’s direction that we made our comic book different; not about super heroes, or about a rock band, but rather struggles of teenagers just trying to survive. When I decided to update my comic book FLYING GLORY with the granddaughter of the original “Golden Age” heroine and give her a supporting group of friends, the Hounds of Glory; it gave an excellent opportunity for Shannon to show off the skills she had learned from Christy Marx, as well as display her song writing talents to successfully match the stories we are telling. Though sometimes I have to struggle to design the comic page to fit Shannon’s lyrics, I believe they have always been a special and integral part of what makes FLYING GLORY AND THE HOUNDS OF GLORY.
Kevin Paul Shaw Broden
Fullerton, CA
August 2011
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Long before Kevin Paul Shaw Broden and Shannon Muir met on the now defunct BBS GEnie, Shannon Muir wanted to be an animation writer who had aspirations of creating her own animated series. Along with her sister, Lesley Muir (now Lesley Aeschliman), they tried their hand at creating their own music-rock animated show after being inspired by the animated television series JEM and contacting the series developer who has remained a longtime family friend. Given that JEM just went off the air at that point in time, they didn’t see themselves selling it anytime soon, but decided it would be a fun exercise to plot out a sixty five episode animated series and its accompanying lyrics. Of course, even if the concept sold, someone else professionally would be hired to write all the lyrics – but that didn’t cross the minds of two teenagers back then.
The band’s name was Enchantresshawke. Shannon wrote some lyrics on her own, as did Lesley, and some were collaborated upon. Later on, it was decided the series couldn’t stand alone, and the characters then became folded in as secondary characters (mentors of a fashion) into another series that the sisters started working on. Yet things remained set up in such a way that other than minor modifications to the origin story, the original sixty-five episode development could play as a spinoff series.
However, life took things different ways, and in the end with collaboration not being practical, only Shannon came to Los Angeles. Development on Enchantresshawke was not pursued further until a yet as unpublished short story about the band’s origin was completed in 2006 and filed with the Library of Congress entitled “Enchantresshawke Comes Alive,” featuring additional songs that do not appear in this collection.
Enchantresshawke still is very much acknowledged by the sisters. More recently, a short story featuring the band was written and may be used at some future date. A tribute to Enchantresshawke exists in the FLYING GLORY AND THE HOUNDS OF GLORY storyline where the band fills in for Flying Glory’s missed appearance in the park due to several of the lead characters being grounded. See the reference in Issue #2.
The following nine sets of lyrics are a selection from the library of material written for Enchantresshawke by Shannon Muir, which should give you a pretty good vision of the series. Her sister Lesley penned some of the lyrics as well, but this collection only includes ones written by Shannon. Sixty-five storylines were envisioned for Enchantresshawke originally, with a multi-part pilot and episodes visiting all 50 states and Washington, DC. It was very much the goal with Enchantresshawke to be educational as well as capturing the popular music, fashions, and more of the time.
The included lyrics are “Enchantment” (written for the New Mexico episode and based on the state motto), “Find Your Heart,” “I Remember” (which is one of the characters visiting her old hometown), “Rock ‘N Roll Fantasy,” “Salute to Liberty” (performed near the Statue of Liberty), “Life Gets Hard Sometimes” (which radically evolves into a version of “Sometimes Life Gets Tough” for FLYING GLORY AND THE HOUNDS OF GLORY as you will see in Chapter Three, but is included here due to the radical differences), “Time-Bomb Life,” “Two Caring People” (Shannon’s personal favorite duet), and “Wedding Blues” (a song where the female half of the two leads faced a crisis over getting married, by the same female singer featured in “Two Caring People”).
Remember, these were written when Shannon was a teenager and not revised since, so expect some rough edges. Enjoy this glimpse into a world pre- FLYING GLORY AND THE HOUNDS OF GLORY and note the changes in styles over time!
# # #
ENCHANTMENT
Originally Written 1988
I can’t believe my eyes
The view’s wonderful
I see glory and triumph
Fame and excitement
But most of all I see
Enchantment
Enchantment
It’s meant to attract you
Capture you
And take you away
Enchantment
It’s so breathtaking
There’s no time for waiting
Enchantment
It’s meant to attract you
Capture you
And take you away
Enchantment
It’s so breathtaking
There’s no time for waiting
If you could see what I see
You would know what I mean
Everything seems new to me
Like it never existed before
I know I’ve seen it only in
The land of enchantment
Enchantment
It’s meant to attract you
Capture you
And take you away
Enchantment
It’s so breathtaking
There’s no time for waiting
Enchantment
It’s meant to attract you
Capture you
And take you away
Enchantment
It’s so breathtaking
There’s no time for waiting
I love the land
Like it was my own, baby
I look at this land
And let my feelings soar
I wish my land had such
Enchantment
Enchantment
It’s meant to attract you
Capture you
And take you away
Enchantment
It’s so breathtaking
There’s no time for waiting
Enchantment
It’s meant to attract you
Capture you
And take you away
Enchantment
It’s so breathtaking
There’s no time for waiting
Enchant
Enchantment
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FIND YOUR HEART
Originally Written 1988
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Find your heart
It’s what keeps you happy
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Remember forever
Love is magic
It captivates your heart
But when love falls down
It can pull you apart
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Find your heart
It’s what keeps you happy
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Remember forever
Some pain and joy
A friendship might just bring
Still friendship remains
A very special thing
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Find your heart
It’s what keeps you happy
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Remember forever
So find your heart
What does it feel?
Sadness, pain, love, or joy?
So find your heart
What does it feel?
What do you choose to remember?
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Find your heart
It’s what keeps you happy
Find your heart
Remember the good times
Remember forever
So find your heart
What does it feel?
What do you choose to remember?
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I REMEMBER
Originally Written 1988
I remember a time long ago
It seems so far away
I remember
My friends, the loves, the happy times
I remember it, babe
I remember it well
I remember my friends
The games we used to play
On the playground of the schoolyard
We were heroes, saving the world
Always saving the rest of the world
From what we thought was wrong
I remember a time long ago
It seems so far away
I remember
My friends, the loves, the happy times
I remember it, babe
I remember it well
I remember my friends
As time passed we aged
We started to grow and to know
People grow and go their own ways
Grow old and go their own ways
Friendship lies blown in the dust
I remember a time long ago
It seems so far away
I remember
My friends, the loves, the happy times
I remember it, babe
I remember it well
I don’t let the miles phase me
I try to keep in touch with what was
Believe me, babe, I miss it all
But I understand it all now
I remember the years after
Started life anew in a
Brand new school and brand new town
Made some new friends there
Some new friends were made there
But I can’t forget who I left behind
It seems so far away
I remember
My friends, the loves, the happy times
I remember it, babe
I remember it well
I remember when, long after,
I crossed the bridge to adulthood
Had to leave and choose the path to follow
Cut my slice of pie in this world
My slice of pie in this lonely world
But I shall never forget the past
I don’t let the miles phase me
I try to keep in touch with what was
Believe me, babe, I miss it all
But I understand it all now
It seems so far away
I remember
My friends, the loves, the happy times
I remember it, babe
I remember it well
It seems so far away
I remember
My friends, the loves, the happy times
I remember it, babe
I remember it well
I remember!
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ROCK ‘N ROLL FANTASY
Originally Written 1986
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
Living as a legend
Singing as a dream
In this world
Things are never what they seem
In this world
Life is only a dream
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
A realistic fantasy
All your hopes and dreams
Come alive
Right before your eyes
All it takes is rock and roll
And imagination
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
Close your eyes
And catch a dream
Ride a beam
Of sunlight
Through the ultimate
Fantasy
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
It’s a rock ‘n roll fantasy
Right out of the pages of a storybook
Rock ‘n roll fantasy
Something you see only in your dreams
Rock ‘n roll fantasy!
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SALUTE TO LIBERTY
Originally Written 1987
This is our
Salute to liberty
And what it means to be free (Free!)
This is our
Salute to liberty
Don’t you agree? (I do)
We had no memorial to liberty
Then in 1886, you see
They built a Statue of Liberty (the Lady)
To celebrate that America was free
This is our
Salute to liberty
And what it means to be free (Free!)
This is our
Salute to liberty
Don’t you agree? (I do)
100 years after the signing of the Declaration
Colorado joined our nation
To celebrate this great occasion (Centennial)
They nicknamed their state “Centennial”
This is our
Salute to liberty
And what it means to be free (Free!)
This is our
Salute to liberty
Don’t you agree? (I do)
In 1752, Philadelphia received a bell
It was run but cracked continually
They finally made it a monument (The Liberty Bell)
And called it the Liberty Bell
This is our
Salute to liberty
And what it means to be free (Free!)
This is our
Salute to liberty
Don’t you agree? (I do)
In 1986, you see,
They unveiled the Statue of Liberty
Refinished and shining, in all her glory (The Lady)
And that is Liberty’s story
This is our
Salute to liberty
And what it means to be free (Free!)
This is our
Salute to liberty
Don’t you agree? (I do)
This is our
Salute to liberty
And what it means to be free (Free!)
This is our
Salute to liberty
Don’t you agree? (I do)
Salute to liberty!
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LIFE GETS HARD SOMETIMES
Originally Written 1987
When the pressure’s on
When times get hot
Sometimes you got to get away
Get away for another day
You’ll learn quick that life is rough
(So rough and tough)
Put the pedal (to the metal)
Get out (get goin’)
Speed’s picking up
(And it’s worth knowin’)
Life gets hard sometimes
(Isn’t always easy)
May find yourself runnin’ away
(Life gets hard sometimes)
In the race for a successful life
Hard to fight at every turn
You can’t give up ‘til the end
The finish line’s round the bend
Never knew the race was rough
(So rough and tough)
Put the pedal (to the metal)
Get out (get goin’)
Speed’s picking up
(And it’s worth knowin’)
Life gets hard sometimes
(Isn’t always easy)
May find yourself runnin’ away
(Life gets hard sometimes)
The race is still bein’ run
(Who will be number one?)
You keep on striving for
The top spot, the pole position
You fight ‘till all hope is gone
With every power under the sun
Never figured on it bein’ so rough
(So rough and tough)
Put the pedal (to the metal)
Get out (get goin’)
Speed’s picking up
(And it’s worth knowin’)
Life gets hard sometimes
(Isn’t always easy)
May find yourself runnin’ away
(Life gets hard sometimes)
You see the light at
The end of the black tunnel
It seems you’ve won the race
No one else has kept up the pace
But have you truly won the race that’s rough
(So rough and tough)
Put the pedal (to the metal)
Get out (get goin’)
Speed’s picking up
(And it’s worth knowin’)
Life gets hard sometimes
(Isn’t always easy)
May find yourself runnin’ away
(Life gets hard sometimes)
The race is still bein’ run
(Who will be number one?)
Life gets hard sometimes!
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TIME-BOMB LIFE
Originally Written 1987
Hangin’ on the edge
Fuse about to blow
Caught in the action
Nowhere left to go
(Timer’s tickin’)
Leading a time-bomb life
Blow up in your face any second now
Defuse it before it all comes down
Crashing all around
(Oh…)
Leading a time-bomb life
Seconds keep slippin’ away
Time’s runnin’ out
You gotta go
(Before it blows)
Leading a time-bomb life
Blow up in your face any second now
Defuse it before it all comes down
Crashing all around
(Oh…)
Leading a time-bomb life
Cut the wires
Halt that clock
Just a few more minutes
And maybe we can stop it
(Just hang on)
Leading a time-bomb life
Blow up in your face any second now
Defuse it before it all comes down
Crashing all around
(Oh…)
Leading a time-bomb life
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/114900 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!