
Lutricia McNeal, Crossroads
Sitting on the morning trainSometimes I drift awayI start daydreaming againMy visions in lifeHas been to make ends meetOut on this voyage I've been goneGot to get up on my feetLike a child with crayons drawing picturesThen I would turn the pageSo much I wanna seeStanding at a crossroadI don't knowWhich way I should goSolitude will be conqueredThat I know
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