                       EVERYDAY IS A HIGHWAY

                                (Gregory Dean Crouch)

I can only seek my courage in the wind,

To alleviate this restlessness I feel within.

I'll chase the clouds in an endless search for you,

But I'd like to find in a moment's time, you there in view.

I cannot reach into the confinds of my mind

To pull from the experiences we left behind

I just walk the lonely corridores of my life

In silent thought of dreams that ought to end this strife

CHORUS:

But everyday is a highway, unknown to me.

Tomorrow is a question of where I'll be.

The meaning's gone,

What I once knew, I question now

I stand alone, waiting for another dawn

And you-ou-ou-ou to come along.

I can only hope for shelter in the things I do

Not in my beliefs that I once held to be true

I’m bound to ride that empty river in the sky

Just where it flows God only knows, still I wonder why

