
Vic Chesnutt, Sunny pasture
I am heading toward sunny pasture and shadeGot it madeWhat is waiting on me i been waiting my whole life forWorking towardsI guess i lost my wayGuess i got sidetrackedAll those forks and roadsNever ever find my way backI was floundering but now i'm ponderingDown the homestretchI'm so setI'm a lucky man i been handed new lease on lifeGrip it tightI guess i let it slip awayLost touchI don't even know anymoreIf i was ever in control all that much
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