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1.
Both Ends of the Train (2:45)



(Tim Stafford, Steve Gulley)

 

Daniel House Music (BMI) / Gulleys Curve Music (BMI)

2.
Somewhere Far Away (3:47)



(Shawn Lane, Gerald Ellenburg)



Cat Town Music (BMI) / Wadako Publishing (BMI)

3.
Dear Kentucky (3:16)



(Shawn Lane, Gerald Ellenburg)



Cat Town Music (BMI) / Wadako Publishing (BMI)

4.
In Texas Tonight (3:42)



(Tim Stafford, Bobby Starnes)



Daniel House Music (BMI) / It Says What It Says Music (BMI)

5.
Cochise County (2:46)



(Tim Stafford, Bobby Starnes)



Daniel House Music (BMI) / It Says What It Says Music (BMI)

6.
Orville’s Webb (3:51)



(Jason Burleson)



Terrible Twos Music (BMI)

7.
Ain’t No Better, Aint’ No Worse (2:25)



(Wayne Taylor, Tim Stafford)



Forty WAT Music (BMI) / Daniel House Music (BMI)

8.
A Place I’ve Never Seen (4:47)



(Shawn Lane, Gerald Ellenburg)



Cat Town Music (BMI) / Wadako Publishing (BMI)

9.
I Already Do (4:43)



(Tim Stafford, Steve Gulley)

 

Daniel House Music (BMI) / Gulleys Curve Music (BMI)


10.
Life Song (3:11)



(Shawn Lane)



Cat Town Music (BMI)

11.
I Can’t Think of One (3:14)



(Wayne Taylor, Ronnie Bowman)



Forty WAT Music (BMI) / William Franklin Publishing (BMI)

12.
That Sounds More Like Heaven to Me (3:37)

 

(Wayne Taylor)



Forty WAT Music (BMI)
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Both Ends of the Train

I roomed with him in Rockville in 1925

He was doing life and I was doing time 

His memory drifted back when he was most alive

When Frank and Jesse James were in their prime

He was a corporal, fought the Kiowa and Sioux

From Sulphur Springs to Kansas City

Rain into trouble when his soldier days were through

Ended up a thousand miles away

Don’t waste fond words or sad goodbye

Lay me down on the wide open plain

Out beneath the quilted sky

Where I can see both ends of the train 

He said I saw the Buffalo, the herds would last for days

Back before the railroad came

Now it’s all moved on without me but I miss the older ways

And I know it can never be the same 

They buried him at Rockville and his kind won’t rise again

I hope his soul can find some rest

To the world he’s long forgotten, but to me he was a friend

I still recall his last request

Somewhere Far Away 
Have you ever been left all alone like a child

No one happens your way

People stare through you as they pass you by

As they hurry along through their day 

In the busy courtyard there the green grass you’ll find

Water flows cool o’er the vine 

Pennies shine bright as they glare in the sun 

And they happen to be mostly mind

Happen to be mostly mine

Have you ever tried to see all the stars in the sky 

Looking up through the big city lights

An empty street gives you a chill in your soul 

As a page of the paper blows by

A little bird makes this big city home 

He could leave but he chooses to stay

You wish you could ask him to borrow his wings

And fly somewhere far away 

Fly somewhere far away

Dear Kentucky

I miss the homeplace on the hillside

And the smell of apple blossoms in the air

I miss daddy’s stories by the fireside 

And my momma’s voice as she kneeled in prayer

I’m leaving tonight for dear Kentucky

Where wild roses bloom this time of year

I can feel the April sun shining on me 

As I walk the fertile ground I love so dear

Is the corn still growing in the meadow 

Where Miller plowed the ground in early spring

Are the dogs still running through the red oaks

I’m going back to live that way again 

I long to see sweet Angelina 

I wonder if she still remembers me 

It’s been many years since I’ve seen her

In my heart there’s a place she’ll always be   

I’m leaving tonight for Dear Kentucky

Where wild roses bloom this time of year

I can feel the summer sun shining on me

As I walk the fertile ground I love so dear 

In Texas Tonight

He’s out on the prairie tonight, headed for Austin

She worries about him alone, and prays for him often

She said don’t cover your tracks

So you can find your way back

Not a cloud in the sky as the coyote cries in the distance

In Texas tonight

He camped for the night on the banks of the big Brazos River

And he dreamed of his wife back at home and the life he would give her

He said it wouldn’t be long

Until these hard times are gone

He hums a sweet tune as the gold harvest moon slowly rises

In Texas tonight

No one can say what will be 

In life there’s no guarantees

Somewhere on the prairie tonight, this side of Austin

She worries about him alone, and prays for him often

She’ll dream of love without end

Until she sees him again

Not a cloud in the sky as the coyote cries in the distance

In Texas tonight

Cochise County

He was born near Hale, Missouri

On the day that Vicksburg fell

And heaven hath no fury

Like a boy raised up in hell

He heard about Frank and Jesse

And how they robbed to feed the poor

But he robbed to suit his pleasure

And killed for nothing more

Dead or alive read his bounty

Thirty notches on his gun

The meanest man in Cochise County

Picked the wrong place to run 

Riding out to California

Where no law had heard his name

Near the bright San Pedro Valley

Like a moth drawn to a flame

He hired with Johnny Ringo 

Curly Bill and Texas Jack 

He loaned his soul to the devil 

But he’ll never get it back

Ain’t No Better, Ain’t No
Another day just like the last

I can see my future living in the past

Same ol’ chapter, different verse

Ain’t no better, ain’t no worse

Ain’t getting no younger, least I’m getting older

Got the weight of the world on my shoulders

Need to put my problems up on the shelf

Stop feeling sorry for myself

You’re a young man, all you got is time

That’s what I thought when I was in my natural prime

Keep digging that hole, one day you’ll see

Buddy you’ll wind up just like me

A Place I’ve Never Seen
All I have is on this wagon

Wife and children, guns and dreams

Headed west on my journey

To a place I’ve never seen

Never seen a red rock canyon

So many fish in every stream 

Elk that run on rocky mountains

That stand so high there’s no trees

Painted horses, bright red warriors

Sticks of fire come toward me

I mean no harm to your people

I’m just going where I’m free

Where I’m free just like an eagle 

Skies so big and the meadow green 

Fog is rising from the valley

Is that the promise land I see

There’s no trees here on this prairie

Only fear a dust cloud brings

But I’ve come too far to go back 

I must live to see my dream 

Black clouds look just like the devil 

Horse is gone, my children scream 

The wagon rises from the earth now

A mighty wind I’ve never seen 

All I have is this wagon

Wife and children, guns and dreams

Headed west on my journey 

To a place I’ve never seen 

I Already Do

He could tell the car was comin’ from the dust a mile away 

He climbed down off the tractor, without too much to say

A handshake and a promise of riches he’d never seen

He said, “My daddy bought this land when he was seventeen.”

The man in the suit just smiled and said “I don’t think you understand

If you just sign these papers, you’ll be a wealthy man

Buy a mansion on a hilltop, just enjoy the view.”

The old man looked out in the distance and said, “I already do’

The wind still blows the fields of corn where we worked when I was young

I still smell honeysuckle, taste the water on my tongue

In my eyes, the skies are always Carolina blue

You say I could live anywhere I want 

I already do 

He climbed back on his Farmall, watched big money drive away

He still had things to do and it was way up in the day

He wiped the sweat out of his eyebrows, cut a chew of King Bee Twist

Never gave another thought to all of the things he might have missed

The wind still blows the fields of corn where we worked when I was young

I still smell the honeysuckle, taste the water on my tongue

In my eyes, the skies are always Carolina blue

You say I could have anything I want

I already do 

If you have a life that’s simple, someone whose love is true

You hope one day to have it all, but you already do 

Life Song
It don’t matter when or how

You measure up your then and now

It’s all the same when this life ends

Will you claim Jesus as your friend

Will you claim Jesus as your friend

He’ll be your pilot all along 

If you sing his name in your life song

If you sing his name in your life song

He’s led us safely down dark roads

Regardless of the wrongs we chose

It’s his hand that reaches out

And gives us life to sing about 

He gives us life to sing about 

He’ll be your pilot all along 

Do you sing his name in your life song

Do you sing his name in your life song

This time on earth that passes by

Is just a small part of this life

We’re gonna meet him when it’s gone

And he’ll wanna hear our whole life song

He’ll wanna hear our whole life song

He’ll be your pilot all along 

Do you sing his name in your life song

Do you sing his name in your life song

God’s been your pilot all along

Do you sing his name in your life song 

Do you sing his name in your life song 

It don’t matter when or how

You measure up your then and now

It’s all the same when this life ends

Did you claim Jesus as your friend 

Did you claim Jesus as your friend

I Can’t Think of One
I sit here in the darkness, your picture in my hand

I’ve got all these memories, you’ve got another man

I know you’ve got your reasons for everything you’ve done 

But I can’t think of one

You smile in all the pictures we’ve made down through the years

You remember all the good times, I remember all the tears

Lots of reasons to forgive you, but after what you’ve done

I can’t think of one

If I could think of one good reason to forgive you

If I could think of one good reason I would try

One solitary reason to believe you, I’d be done

But I can’t think of one

Momma said there’s lots of good girls that would treat a good man right

They’d be more than willing to keep the home fires burning bright

I swear for the life of me when all is said and done

I can’t think of one

That Sounds More Like Heaven to Me
I thank God for all his blessings, most of which I don’t deserve

He saw fit to show me mercy, he’s the one I choose to serve

But the promise of a mansion, pearly gates and streets of gold

Are not what I imagine as I continue growing old

Just a cabin on a hillside, along a gravel lane

Where there’s no more sadness and I’ll suffer no more pain

Being with my friends and loved ones I’ve prayed long to see

That sounds more like heaven to me

I don’t mean to sound ungrateful, I’m just a simple man

I look at things a little different, you may not understand

The reward when I cross over for the life I leave behind

May not be what you’re expecting but here’s what I hope to find

