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I’m All In 
Words and Music by Gileah Taylor 

 
Girl, I wish that you would not give in so easily 

‘Cause once I was where you are now 
And I know just how you feel 

You wonder what is real and what is love 
When it’s all messed up 

 
You don’t know how to bridge the gap 

But since there is no turning back 
 

You go all in 
Say I’m all in 
Say I’m all in 

You fell in love,  
I rose in it 

 
Boy, I wish the wall was not so high 

You built it to the sky 
It’s clear that you’ve been hurt but I 

Won’t leave unless you leave with me 
How’s that for a threat? I mean it 

Yeah, I mean it 
 

You don’t know how to bridge the gap 
But since there is no turning back 

 
You go all in 
Say I’m all in 
Say I’m all in 

You fell in love,  
I rose in it 

 

 

 

 

 



One Good Man 
Words and Music by Gileah Taylor 

 
I'll never forget as long as I live 

You didn’t have to pull the rug from under my feet 
But you seemed to take pleasure in it 

You couldn’t hide your grin 
I would have loved to get you just the way you got me 

 
But I’ve got to let this go 
I’m too tired and too old 

To be taken in again 
I’m gonna stick with one good Man 

 
It’s been a lesson learned 

I'll never forget as long as I live 
I idolized you 

But I didn’t know the real inside you 
You couldn’t possibly be anything more 

I used to adore….but I can’t now 
It’s so strange how life gets turned around 

I’m upside down 
 

But I’ve got to let this go 
I’m too tired and too old 

To take it on the chin 
I’m gonna stick with one good Man 

 
It’s a sad world 

But we love 
And when we love 
We get new eyes 

And we can see the world inside 
It is beautiful when we get it right 

 
I’ve got to let this go 

And move on down the road 
I’m happy that I can… 

I’m gonna stick with one good Man 
 



 
If You Can’t Tell 

Words by Bill Cain and Gileah Taylor / Music by Gileah Taylor 
 

You want attention 
I want to give you the truth 

A great affliction has been lifted but you…. 
You call the name of everyone but God 

 
If you can’t tell Who it is Who loves you 

I can’t open your eyes 
 

You failed to mention 
That your foot in the snare 

There was intention 
Yeah, you slipped it in there 

Now you are led by who you won’t say 
 

If you can’t tell who it is who loves you 
I can’t open your eyes 

 
No view for such a great rescue 

Someone is fooling you and it’s you 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



What Kind Of Fool 
Words and Music by Gileah Taylor 

 
What’s got you worried, pretty baby? 

I know your moods, and how you change like the weather 
Call me a ship floating by your island 

I call it as I see it, and you look like an island 
 

I'll never take up any kind 
Of real estate in your heart, will I? 

What kind of fool am I? 
What kind of fool am I? 

 
You just don’t see what I see when you’re down 

I want to show you the story and the sound 
For love of your eyes, your voice, your spirit 

I fight through the currents, and you bury my secrets 
 

I'll never take up any kind 
Of real estate in your heart, will I? 

What kind of fool am I? 
What kind of fool am I? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Cheap Paper Phone 
Words and Music by Gileah Taylor 

 
How much of my life has passed me by? 

How long ‘til I live with open eyes? 
How much mercy will the Man afford me? 

How long until His voice breaks through loud and clear? 
 

I’ve been on the other end of a string and cup phone 
I never know what I might hear 

Tonight the wind blows through my cheap paper phone 
But it’s a comforting thought that You are there 

 
Waiting, Jesus, I will hold the line 
And I echo- not my will but Thine 

I find joy in the mystery we’re living 
How long until my voice breaks through, gets to you 

 
I’ve been on the other end of a string and cup phone 

I never know what I might hear 
Tonight the wind blows through my cheap paper phone 

But it’s a comforting thought that You are there 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

Gileah Taylor : Vocals, Guitar, Piano 

Allen Salmon : Guitar, Bass, Keys, Additional Vocals, Mastering 

Ava Quigley : Additional Vocals 

Daniel Hadaway : Drums 

John Catchings : Cello 

David Henry : Violin 

Jim Demain : Mastering 

Katie Moore : Cover Art on EP 

Tracie Zee: Sketches 
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Online Connections: 
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