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Artist Bio, Content Description, Lyric Sheets, and CV: 
I was born in Chicago in 1990, and moved to Houston two weeks later. I started piano lessons at five. By middle school, music became a primary career aspiration, and I applied, auditioned, and was accepted to the High School for Performing and Visual Arts (a nationally renowned institution with noted former students such as Beyonce Knowles). During my time at the school, I competed in numerous major city-wide competitions, winning first place in a major ensemble competition (Houston Music Teacher’s Assosication Ensemble Competition), and second in a major solo competition (HMTA Solo Piano Performance Competition). After being accepted to numerous music colleges, including NYU and Northwestern, I attended the University of Texas at Austin’s Butler School of Music and studied under a nationally acclaimed concert pianist named Anton Nel (a professor with Van Cliburn competition finalists within his studio), and received five presidentially endowed scholarships throughout my time at the university. In my sophomore year, I began pursuing pop and hip-hop music after a lifetime of fascination with the genres, and started producing instrumentals within both genres. The next year, my ambitions shifted towards songwriting and singing, and I began focusing on these two areas, along with vocal production, and I adopted the stage-name Bleau Cartwright (pronounced “blow”). After spending two summers in Los Angeles, I managed to gain contact with two major individuals in the industry: Paul Katz (a double Grammy-nominee and with monumental credits ranging from the Twilight series to Zune entertainment) and Craig Durrance (a double Grammy-nominee who worked with Kelly Clarkson and the Backstreet Boys, along with other major artists). After receiving artistic directional advice and positive reinforcement from the former (Katz), and an offer by the latter (Durrance) of a unique opportunity to fly back to L.A. to audition for him in person for a spot in a new R&B group he was forming and shopping to major labels named Radio for the People, for which only one other person besides myself had made the final cut for after a national search by the himself and the band, I was encouraged to make pop-music my primary career focus (although I unfortunately had to turn down the audition due to lack of parental support regarding financial support of the plane flight back and further lack of parental support regarding the possibility of my having to drop out of college to pursue the opportunity). After completing my piano degree with university competition credits and university honors in May 2013, I began working on my newest set of pop/hip-hop songs, and sang, wrote vocal melodies, composed lyrics, and produced vocals, on a set of ten new songs (five of which are included in this sample set).

Content Description
Within each of the five songs, I wrote all lyrics, did all singing/hip-hop vocals, composed all vocal melodies, and did all vocal production. The instrumental tracks are not mine, and were purchased from other unaffiliated individuals. The set of five attached samples includes Firefly, a pop-driven song with a long-style melodic hook/intro and poppy hip-hop verses, Champagne Nights, a club-style hip-hop single with a more hip-hop lyric style, with an instrumental reproduction of the Daft Punk composed instrumental for Kanye West’s “On-Sight” (2013), Starships and 808s, a ballad style pop/hip-hop hybrid love-song, Freakshow is a hip-hop radio style single that is, fittingly (given the context), somewhat explicit, and City of Angels, a mainstream radio style hip-hop single with a short pop hook, and a storytelling (biographical) verse style.  

Lyric Sheets
Track 1: Firefly
Intro:
(“X.O.E.”- the introductory three letter phrase I use on every song- means “Christ over Everything”)
Just lose your mind,
Let’s get down right now,
F*ck these clowns,
Drink this down,
Hey there I think I just found,
In this crowd,
Who I wanna be my queen,
Take this crown now lose that gown,
To the sound, of the 808s bouncing off the ground.

Bridge:
And I say blah, blah, blah, 
Girl say ahh,
Touch the Stars,
Steal my heart, let it go and show the world just what you are,
And you say yeah, yeah, yeah,
Shut your fat mouth boy you got me feelin’ nautious when you tell me all that gooey crap but… um..

Chorus: 
Girl when you smile you’re like a firefly,
Cuz you just glow so bright it stops the night,
So hold my hand and let your fire shine,
And burn it up under those dance club lights..alright

Verse1:

Let’s take a trip to the past,
To that first dance,
When I saw your smile across the club and finally took the chance,
With my heart pounding, 
And when you hit me with that glance this astounding,
Feeling hit and so we danced,
For a while and you smiled and said my name’s “something-something”
Cuz I couldn’t really hear you in that club but there was something,
In the way your eyes glimmered, in those dance floor lights that just made you glow like a firefly in the night,
And when that first kiss happened later under starry skies, love hit me harder than frat guys at party fights,
And us hookin’ up was wrong, but it never felt so right, as when we shared embraces in that after-party night,
That’s when I knew girl (New Girl), like Zooey Deschanel, that if fate was real maybe we could stay with arms sealed,
 in harmony forever, our hearts never severed with you glowing by my side, my firefly in the night.

 Bridge:
And I say blah, blah, blah, 
Girl say ahh,
Touch the Stars,
Steal my heart, let it go and show the world just what you are,
And you say yeah, yeah, yeah,
Shut your fat mouth boy you got me feelin’ nautious when you tell me all that gooey crap but

Chorus: 
Girl when you smile you’re like a firefly,
Cuz you just glow so bright it stops the night,
So hold my hand and let your fire shine,
And burn it up under those dance club lights
Girl when you smile you’re like a firefly,
Cuz you just glow so bright it stops the night,
So hold my hand and let your fire shine,
And burn it up under those dance club lights,


Verse 2:
Your emerald eyes, leave me mesmerized, when you lie,
 intertwined, by my side, in wintertime, and it’s like,
 endless light, erupting from your body when you step out of those wings, Mrs. Firefly 
so burn it up you hottie, the way you move it’s got me tongue tied, let’s just unwind,
The hourglass of memories and take it back just one time, 
to the moment when our eyes locked on that white hot, 
weekend August night, cuz that moment’s when I first thought. 

Chorus 
Girl when you smile you’re like a firefly,
Cuz you just glow so bright it stops the night,
So hold my hand and let your fire shine,
And burn it up under those dance club lights.

Girl when you smile you’re like a firefly,
Cuz you just glow so bright it stops the night,
So hold my hand and let your fire shine,
And burn it up under those dance club lights.

“X.O.E.”

Track 2- Champagne Nights
This just feels like a champagne night,
So pour some Codeine in that bland plain sprite,
Boy I look like a million, Benz in vermillion red, stepping out with redheads that’s Silician,
Somebody fill me in, ‘cuz my flow is stupid,
And I’m fly like aliens, baby watch the coupe sprint,
When it hits sixth gear, girl I swear that this year,
Imma’ make it rain, this my reign, and I’m sincere,
No lie, when I enter, heads turn like bow ties, since 05, it’s been girls white like coke lines,
Blowing Bleau’s mind, now watch me wave like cosines, as I rise to fame and just milk the sh*t like bovines
Check the cosign, I rep X.O.E., 
 Til’ the day I die, keep the text lowkey,
When I hit you up, 
Let’s jet to the O.C., cuz’ my ice is so cold, but my bank is cozy,
The new Kobe, Bryant of the rap game, it’s a wrap lames, all you other rappers abstain,
Sell your Aston, cuz’ your next flow is your last one, your career is past done, I’m coming with mask and,
Gloves in the club, ‘bout to mug you of your success, swag so ill Imma’ leave your stomach upset, 
Listen up mister, your talk is misdirection, I’ll leave you sobbing in your bed, bumping One Direction, with your girl defecting, Mr. West (Kanye West) please rest in,
Peace when I kill you on this beat, mic test one two, I drank one two, many now the mood in here is so hot that it’s uncool…

Sung transition
So tell me what it’s like to fly away…. Cuz you’re an angel baby I’m amazed.. yeah

Verse 2:
Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
Who’s about to walk in and shut down the mall,
Diamond Cross chain,
Got blonde’s jaws in free fall,
Cuz lately it’s like cash inflows my default,
California swagger and my Texas D-rawl (drawl),
and if you’re feeling wild come and roll with me doll, cuz’

This just feels like a champagne night,
So pour some codeine in that bland plain sprite,

This just feels like a champagne night,
So pour some Crystal in that bland plain sprite,

This just feels like a champagne night…

Mind sharp, so let’s cut the chit-chat, 
It’s 2013 and I’m out to get that,
Platinum plaque, so it’s back to back, 
With these flows on the mic, til’ my Visa’s black,
And my Bentley’s blue, and I’m sorry boo, that you hardly knew,
What I’m bout to do, right… Right now, right now, right now
This just feels like a champagne night, right now.. right now.. right
… “X.O.E.”(Christ over Everything)

Starships and 808s
Bridge
(X.O.E. (Christ over everything))
Let’s blast off into the stars,
You plus me’s a work of art,
In colors, from somewhere, above us,
Where no-one’s ever been,
Hold my hand and close your eyes,
Let’s just feel the moon go by, 
As we fly, you’re so fly, there’s no time,
Like now for outer space,

Chorus
Cuz’ when you kiss me it’s like I’m,
Blasting off towards cloud nine,
Our love’s past terrestrial, so gimme something extra (-terrestrial),
Every touch is special, it’s out of this dimension,
So hop on board and let’s leave Earth,
And maybe grab some space dessert,
Somewhere near the Dipper, you got me feeling chipper, so let’s make love til’ it hurts, it hurts, it hurts, yeah

Verse 1: 
It’s like the world just stops,
Every time I see you it’s like orchestra’s,

Enter in the scene, while rose petals hit the breeze,
As you step into reality, straight out of a dream,

And it’s just obscene, when the light hits your complexion,
And the way your beauty mixes flaws with perfection,

So my heart stops, but your smile resuscitates it
As you say hello, and your eyes fix like Lasik,

Deep inside of mine, then I die (dye) like Iodine,
As you say you missed me too, and your pupils start to shine,

And really lately it’s like I’m just waiting for a sign,
To come from way Above, and when the stars align,

It’s carats on a ring, on my knees, beggin’ please,
Cuz’ I’m lovesick, and your smile is my disease,

So close your eyes, hold my hand and let’s just let the breeze,
Take us to someplace so bright that no-one would believe.

Bridge
Let’s blast off into the stars,
You plus me’s a work of art,
In colors, from somewhere, above us,
Where no-one’s ever been,
Hold my hand and close your eyes,
Let’s just feel the moon go by, 
As we fly, you’re so fly, there’s no time,
Like now for outer space,

Chorus
Cuz’ when you kiss me it’s like I’m,
Blasting off towards cloud nine,
Our love’s past terrestrial, so gimme something extra (terrestrial),
Every touch is special, it’s out of this dimension,
So hop on board and let’s leave Earth,
And maybe grab some space dessert,
Somewhere near the Dipper, you got me feeling chipper, so let’s make love til’ it hurts, it hurts, it hurts, yeah

Verse 2:
And moments aren’t forever, I’m just hoping that you seize this,
That’s why I’m on a song trying to give you all the reasons,

Why our hearts belong, and really it’s beyond, lyrics, beats or hooks,
But for now just go along.

With this chorus cuz’ the way I feel about you’s out this world, so let’s go someplace starry tonight girl, yeah

Chorus
Cuz’ when you kiss me it’s like I’m,
Blasting off towards cloud nine,
Our love’s past terrestrial, so gimme something extra (terrestrial),
Every touch is special, it’s out of this dimension,
So hop on board and let’s leave Earth,
And maybe grab some space dessert,
Somewhere near the Dipper, you got me feeling chipper, now let’s make love til’ it hurts, it hurts, it hurts, yeah
“X.O.E.”


Freakshow
(vocal effects intro: “Christ over Everything, X.O.E.”)
Hook:
Listen baby I just wanna see your freak show,
Sip this Hennessey and lime til’ you speak slow,
You’re the f*ckin’ bomb but I swear I got the G Code,
We could take it fast or if you wanna we could freak slow.
Yeah.
My heart you sing it like a free throw, 
Sweetie hit the suite and see just what it takes to be Bleau,
Lambskin leather coat, but I’m a wolf in sheep’s clothes, 
So just back that a** and drop it , drop it down on me slow.

Verse
It’s a full moon in the night sky, I can see your wild side,
Sip this Mai Tai,

My ties sorta tight, do you wanna order white,
Wine cuz’ I swear if you tempt me I just sorta might,

Hit the lights, and rub ice, down your body,
Kiss you down south til’ it burns for you hottie,

Seal your lips with this secret, illuminati,
On me cuz I love when you blow br*ins like gunshots B,

You got me, bout to blow, to the sound of this outro,
High without dro, ‘bout to outglow, star systems, heart twisted,

Dark lipstick, glistening off your tongue while you leave my d*** misted,
But before you slip that, body back into them Miss me Jeans,

Will you miss me please, cuz that kiss it bees,
The sh*t that makes my heart beat like mysteries.

So just hit your knees, and lemme see your freak.. show.. go

Hook:
Listen baby I just wanna see your freak show,
Sip this Hennessey and lime til’ you speak slow,
You’re the f*ckin’ bomb but I swear I got the G Code,
We could take it fast or if you wanna we could freak slow.
Yeah.
My heart you sing it like a free throw, 
Sweetie hit the suite and see just what it takes to be Bleau,
Lambskin leather coat, but I’m a wolf in sheep’s clothes, 
So just back that a** and drop it down on me slow.

Listen baby I just wanna see your freak show,
Sip this Hennessey and lime til’ you speak slow,
You’re the f*ckin’ bomb but I swear I got the G Code,
We could take it fast or if you wanna we could freak slow.
Yeah.
My heart you sing it like a free throw, 
Sweetie hit the suite and see just what it takes to be Bleau,
Lambskin leather coat, but I’m a wolf in sheep’s clothes, 
So just back that a** and drop it down on me slow.


Outtro:
Your touch is explosive now make.. me… blow
Bleau Cartwright edition
“Christ over Everything, X.O.E.”


City of Angels
Intro:
If it ever feels like your heart needs a pain pill,
Just close your eyes and picture the city of Angels. (yeah)

Hook:
Sunny skies on the California coast so,
Baby hold my hand let’s make a toast,
To Hollywood, to all that’s good, you know we should,
Be together cuz’, Yeah.

Verse 1:
I swear there’s nothing like the L.A. lights,
Bright skies, white diamonds, smiles and dance club nights,

And next days, hoping for divine intervention, 
to carry (Carey) you like Mariah to the life of attention.

Cuz’ your dreams are all about this dreamy Texas blonde,
Who you lost so now these goofy upper echelon,

Fantasies for fame, fill your brain,
Cuz your heart was stained,
From the moment you first saw her on that bus now all the pain,

And the pleasure in your verses,
Come from you reversing,
Back to the moments when her arms curled like cursive,

Around you while your heart sped and you tried to play it cool,
While she smiled at you cuz’ every act she saw through it like ghouls,

So you fly to California with a mic and pen,
And just hope your music’s poppin’ like Vicodin,

And just run around the city in your Nike 10s,
Lookin’ for an opportunity to knock them dead,

And your lines spill the pain and pleasure from your past,
Mixed with poppy anecdotes of women, booze, and cash,

Cuz’ you want your tracks to make em’ feel like life’s a blast,
Til’ they blow up on the charts and just stay to last.

Hook:
Sunny skies on the California coast so,
Baby hold my hand let’s make a toast,
To Hollywood, to all that’s good, you know we should,
Be together cuz’, Yeah.

Verse 2:
And along the way you find someone you start to trust,
Up Above so now all your hopes seem obvious,
So you put it in a prayer every day and wait,
For that moment when your dreams intersect with fate,

Cuz this destiny was written in the stars,
So time to time you pick out diamond studded Audemars,

Along with Maseratis and some Aston Martins and the baddest chicks that fit a platinum artist.

Hook:
Sunny skies on the California coast so,
Baby hold my hand let’s make a toast,
To Hollywood, to all that’s good, you know we should,
Be together cuz’, Yeah.

Verse3:
And so you smile as you drift up the Pacific coast,
In your blue Mustang burning miles like toast,

And every day in the California sun,
You gain a little wisdom that you’ll cherish til’ you’re done,

And the palm trees glisten as you drift and swerve,
Through the L.A. streets and the outer burbs,

And the limousines around you hide the famous faces,
That show up on magazines from chi-town to Asia,

So before I leave the city where the Angels fly,
And the flashbulbs burn, and Your Grace resides,

I just want to send this letter through its skies of blue,
That when it comes to making dreams there’s no one like You.

Hook:
Sunny skies on the California coast so,
Baby hold my hand let’s make a toast,
To Hollywood, to all that’s good, you know we should,
Be together cuz’, Yeah.

“X.O.E. (Christ over Everything)”
Outtro:
 If it ever feels like your heart needs a pain pill,
Just close your eyes and picture the city of Angels.
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· University of Texas at Austin 2008-2013: Bachelor’s of Music: Piano Performance
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