
                    HEADING OUT FOR THE MOTOR CITY

                                  (Gregory Dean Crouch)

  !)  I played my songs and I crossed each season

      By strumming chords and making rhymes.

      I  stayed too long, now I've lost the reason,

      Becoming bored so I'm taking time.

      Becoming bored, so I'm taking time.

  2) I spoke of dreams in poems and lyrics,

      In melodies I hated to end.

      My jokes all seemed so esoteric,

      They're memories of my faded friends.

      They're memories of my faded friends.

      CHORUS:

      Heading out for the motor city,

      I've got this feeling I can't control.

      Something new is sure to hit me.

      I can feel it within my soul.

      I can feel it within my soul.

  3) God's got a plan, I see his vision,

      I've got to give the best in me.

      Please understand this life's decision.

      I've got to live out my destiny.

      I've got to live out my destiny.

  4) It will be hard, of course I know it,

      But I'm guided by his love.

      It's in the cards like i'm a poet,

      It's been decided from up above.

      It's been decided from up above.

      (REPEAT CHORUS)

  5) The stage was pleasant but repetitious,

      Hollow in parts but still enjoyed.

      I'm plagued at present with separate wishes,

      I'll follow my heart to fill the void.

      I'll follow my heart to fill the void.

      (REPEAT CHORUS)


