ASLEEP IN THE SUN (CALVIN S. BENNETT & JOHNNY YOUNG)

WHAT AM | GONNA DO? FREEZE IN THE COLD, WALK THROUGH DECEMBER WITH YOU

YOU & | WILL BELONG, LIFE’S LOVING PATH, WE’LL BREAK THROUGH THE COLD DARK NIGHT
IN BLOOM

YOU CALL THE HORSES ASLEEP IN THE SUN, BEGIN WITH A TROT, THEY GALLOP & RUN,
HUMAN HEARTS FLOW ALL OVER THE STONE, BE WITH THE WATER THAT FLOWED LONG AGO

SHE’S BURIED IN A GUNNY SACK, BUT NOT IN OUR EYES, EVEN IF YOU SAY IT'S TRUE

TRYING TO GET MY BABY BACK, LACE UP MY BOOTS, EVEN THE STARS CAN GET LONELY TOO



