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1.
Highway (3:07)



(Eric Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


2.
Homemade Wine (3:11)



(Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


3.
Remember Who You Are (2:59)



(Eric Gibson, Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


4.
Making Good Time (3:05)



(Eric Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


5.
My Quiet Mind (4:07)



(Leigh Gibson, Shawn Camp)



Scamporee Music (BMI), International Dog Music (BMI), Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


6.
I Can’t Breathe Deep Yet (3:32)



(Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


7.
Fool’s Hill (3:29)



(Eric Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


8.
Friend of Mine (2:57)



(Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


9.
Little Girl (4:11)



(Eric Gibson, Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


10.
I Found a Church Today (2:42)



(Eric Gibson, Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


11.
Look Who’s Crying (3:39)



(Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


12.
Everywhere I Go (4:01)



(Kelley Gibson, Eric Gibson, Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)


13.
In the Ground (4:55)



(Leigh Gibson)



Brown Bird Songs (BMI)
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Highway

Well, my daddy went away had to go and get his pay on the highway

But he never came back, must have got off track on the highway

Now my ma won’t let me go like that old so and so on the highway

I’m looking down below lordie Lord I wanna go on the highway

Way up in the mountain air all I do is dream and stare at the highway

I’m gonna run downhill, gonna find my thrill on the highway

Chorus

Car lights, so bright 

That’s where I’ll be tonight 

On the highway, on the highway

Find a future find a girl gonna see that big old world on the highway

It’s a little bit dumb but I’m gonna ride my thumb on the highway

When my mama goes to sleep I pray the lord my soul to keep on the highway

Repeat chorus

Homemade Wine

Just waking up is killing me

I still taste last night every time I breathe

This shirt I’m wearing it ain’t mine

And it’s covered in that homemade wine

I got one shoe on but the other’s gone

I can’t figure out whose couch I’m on

I look for clues but there’s no sign

Been washed away by homemade wine

Chorus

Homemade wine, homemade wine

It ain’t fancy, it ain’t fine

But it will get me every time

Can’t leave alone that homemade wine

You can never tell what’ll kick it off

Could be a little pull to help a cough

And then some more to ease my mind 

And I lose a day to homemade wine

Repeat chorus

Now lying here with the bottle dry

A wet cloth stretched across my me eyes

I could swear you off yet another time

But we’ll meet again sweet homemade wine

Remember Who You Are

Son, I’ve tried to show you the best I could

Some days I fell short but most were pretty good

Now as I watch you leave to find your shining star

When you get there remember who you are

Some will tell you everything you wanna hear

Some will make you question all that you hold dear

Remember what you learned on this little farm

And don’t forget, remember who you are

Chorus

I can see you going places I have never been

You might wind up winning hearts that I could never win

No matter where you’re going whether near or far

When you get there, remember who you are

I didn’t always tell you when I thought you shined

Better to let others brag on what was mine

I thought it would prepare you for when life gets hard

And it will, remember who you are

Repeat chorus

Making good time

We feel like we’ve been here before

The truth is we’re really not sure

Are we driving a few miles more, are we staying?

This new kind of freedom we’ve found

To nobody’s roadmap we’re bound

Our favorite radio sounds are playing

Chorus

We don’t know where we’re going

We don’t know where we’re going

We don’t know where we’re going

But we sure are making good time

Is it really so bad if we’re lost?

Does it matter who measures the cost?

How often do we come across such a pairing?

We’ve wandered so far and so wide

No pressure on us to decide

It’s a wonderful ride while we’re getting our bearings

Repeat chorus

I Found a Church Today

I found a church today, you led me to its door

There was love about, it made my spirit soar

We had worship there and Jesus’ name was praised

And I sang along, I found a church today

And all the souls inside welcomed from their pews

You were in their eyes and in their voices too

And my heart was full when it was time to pray

I came back to you, I found a church today

Chorus

And your love shown in through the windows wide

And it brightened the room till I’d nothing left to hide

Though I can’t recall what kept me away

Yet you knew my need, I found a church today

I’ll come back next week and bring a friend along

He needs to hear your word, he needs to sing your song

Keep a fire in me, don’t let me get away

Oh, it feels like home

I found a church today

Repeat chorus

In the Ground

In the ground, not many years ago

A bellyful they’d grow in the ground

In the ground, as long as they were able

They’d plan for the table in the ground

In the ground, like their parents did before

Blood and sweat they poured in the ground

In the ground that they held to as their own

They worked and made a home in the ground

Chorus

In ground like no other with help from nature’s mother

They fed this country’s cities and its towns

But in long slow surrender with profit getting slender

The family farm now often can be found

Beneath what some call progress in the ground

In the ground, they lived a straight line

But they’ve been running out of time in the ground

In the ground, that dream will be gone

And it feels so damn wrong in the ground

In the ground, we turn it over once more

And a casket we lower in the ground

In the ground, my hero gone home

I cry o’er his bones in the ground

Repeat chorus

My Quiet Mind

I lie on my bed alone in the wake of you being gone

I try not to wonder why you’re not mine tonight

Still in my head I hear echoes of goodbye

It might take a lifetime trying to find my quiet mind

Chorus

A quiet mind is a hard thing to find

Everyone listens to voices sometimes

Maybe I’m crazy thinking I deserve something so fine

It might take a lifetime trying to find my quiet mind

Here in this lonesome room night cries a cold, cold tune

Of the love I left unsaid and you left behind

Watching the fire die as it too runs out of time

It might take a lifetime trying to find my quiet mind

Repeat chorus

Friend of mine

Something calls out to me from the wood and wire

As I chase a dream that heartache cannot tire

You’re always there to keep me right in time

 Friend of mine

You travel with me across the world and travel back

In the brightest light until the room is black

If I need something it’s you I always find

Friend of mine, friend of mine

Chorus

Time may show the toll it’s taken on both you and me 

We no longer make the picture that we used to be

But the sound that comes from you still shines

Friend of mine, friend of mine 

We shared the good and held up through the worst

And when it’s time to go again I’ll choose you first

You’ve made it so I want no other kind

Friend of mine

But like everything someday we will be gone

Then what remains of us will be in song

Will they think of us as they sing out each line

Friend of mine, friend of mine

Repeat chorus

Yes, the sound that comes from you still shines

Friend of mine, friend of mine

Look Who’s Crying

Look who’s crying now big tears of sorrow

The ones I knew would fall on some tomorrow

I told you when you let me go

“You’ll feel the same someday I know”

I cried more than a conscience should allow

Look who’s crying all those big tears now

Look who looks like her whole world is over

Who’s looking now to cry on someone’s shoulder

Telling me that people change

And how much I still look the same

Until suddenly I’m laughing out loud

Look who’s crying all those big tears now

Chorus

Look who’s crying I was wrong

Begging me to come back home

Saying baby now, we can work it out somehow

Look who’s crying all those big tears now

Now I remember crying those tears too

And a begging till my knees were black and blue

I surrendered all my pride  

To try and keep you by my side

But it didn’t do any good anyhow

Look who’s crying all those big tears now

Repeat chorus

I Can’t Breathe Deep Yet

I got a beauty, yeah, she’s got my back 

And I love that baby’s smile

There’s a band of boys and big guitars 

That follow me every mile

I got a nice old house that will keep me dry

 When the world gets cold and wet

I got everything a man could want 

But I can’t breathe deep yet

I can’t breathe deep yet

Cause that big old sun shining on my face

Will always fade to black

And each minute I let tick away

Is one that won’t come back

I won’t slow down for the here and now

When there’s more that I can get

I’m thankful but unsatisfied

I can’t breathe deep yet

I can’t breathe deep yet

Bridge

Even if I tried I doubt I could control

The restless side of me that’s taken hold

Maybe some sad day that old and gray

Will get its hands on me

And I’ll look back on what I am

As the way I used to be

But here today all I can say

Is I’ll live without regret

I’m down that line while i got time

I can’t breathe deep yet

No, I can’t breathe deep yet

Fool’s Hill

Chorus

Fool’s hill, fool’s hill

Some won’t make it but most will

When you’re young and you’ve got time to kill

You take a ride up on fool’s hill

Wagging tongues, a little town

Brother’s got heads spinning all around

Mom just sighs. She’s had her fill

Says, “my boy’s just climbing fool’s hill”

Repeat chorus

Phone rings out on Christmas day

He got arrested he got hauled away

He could be a movie star

But you can’t bring your horse inside a bar

Repeat chorus

Does she wonder, does she doubt?

Whether he will get it figured out

Maybe theirs is just a freer will

Those who drive too fast on fool’s hill

Repeat chorus

Everywhere I Go

There’s planes, trains and fast cars and good times everywhere i go

There’s dancing and singing, laughter ringing as the red wine flows

Happy people all around me but I’ve never felt so low

It’s just one more night without you everywhere I go

Now that cold, hollow moon follows me everywhere I go

Does it shine in our room or do sad curtains turn back the glow?

Do you ever dream about me? I don’t really want to know

It’s just one more night without you everywhere I go

Chorus

Everywhere I go, everywhere I go

There is no rhyme nor reason, I can’t tell you why I ride

Everywhere I go, everywhere I go

I may find fame and make a name my best is left behind

Repeat chorus

There’s planes, trains and fast cars and good times everywhere I go

There’s dancing and singing, laughter ringing as the red wine flows

Happy people all around me, but I’ve never felt so low

It’s just one more night without you everywhere I go

Little Girl

Little girl, if I can hear your laughter then my day is made

You warm me with a fire when I have been out working in a cold 

Rain

And I swear you have a way of knowing what I’m feeling

I told you I’d protect you but you’re the one who’s stronger, little girl

When the world is speeding through my mind and I am fading

I hear a soft voice call and troubles do not matter anymore

Then I’m back to being close to normal as I can be

You save the day again, with you I always win, little girl

Chorus

Would the world be the world little girl without you

Cause I need everything little girl about you

Little girl, not everything has worked out as I told you

Yet you still hold my hand with dirt beneath its fingernails so tight

And it’s life, no matter where you live it and I love you

You’re the one thing I’ve done right be mine again tonight, little girl

Repeat chorus

