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Atascadero, California, 1994 

 



1.  YOUR LOVE PROVED MINE……………………………………………………..………..2:58 
2.  GROWIN’ UP IN YOUR WORLD……………………………………………………..……5:17 
3.  THE DAY THEY ROLL YOU OUT OF TOWN…………………………………….………4:40 
4.  A PLACE TO SLEEP TONIGHT…………………………………………………………….4:30 
5.  CLOSE THE DOOR……………………………………………………………..…….………3:43 
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YOUR LOVE PROVED MINE  © Don Wright 1994 
 
I fell in love so easy 
I just lost all control 
Drowned by a total invasion 
Of body mind and soul 
And the rains came all too early 
In that year of '65 
How many times I wondered now 
If your love proved mine 
If your love proved mine 
 
Every night I'd lie awake then   
To the light of the radio 
I'd just let that rolling ocean   
Rise up and away I'd go 
And I knew just what I wanted   
But I held to every lie 
How many times I told myself 
That your love proved mine 
Yeah your love proved mine 
 
Well the wind is on the water   
And the fire is everywhere 
But I finally found my harbor  
We'll watch the world from there 
I will run the shoreline 
And stand through every tide 
Day and night 'cause now I know 
That your love proved mine 
Oh your love proves mine     

 
 
 
 

 

  



GROWING UP IN YOUR WORLD  © Don Wright 1994 
 
We were swinging our feet  
Back and forth and all around 
Our legs weren't long enough to reach the ground 
Trying to understand why  
We couldn't have some things 
When the way it looked 
How could we lack anything 
 
Where did the good life go, that we had 
Where every night I'd know   
That I'm growing up in your world 
Yeah I'm growing up in your world 
 
I don't think I can say how it started anymore 
I just crossed some line that I wouldn't before 
And a light went out when I turned seventeen 
Full of rage I turned around 
And ran into the street 
 
When did we say so long, I don't know 
How could it feel so wrong 
To be growing up in your world 
Growing up in your world 
 
There's a picture of us sittin' here in my room 
Of a time so long ago that I'm seeing brand new 
And a light goes on as I look in the glass 
The face of the future  
Lies in lessons of the past 
 
Oh and the road is long, what a shame 
But it comes right back home 
Hey I'm growing up in your world 
Growing up in your world 
Growing up in your world 
Yeah I'm growing up in your world 
  



DAY THEY ROLL YOU OUT OF TOWN © Don Wright 1994 
 
The day they roll you out of town 
I hope everyone's hangin' around 
To see your face with that confusion on it 
Watch your mind get balled up solid 
It wouldn't be that much fun for me 
It ain't something that I'd like to see 
Crooked smile and tears in your eyes 
Trying so hard to apologize 
 
Once you were running this whole damn show 
We all knew you were in total control 
Then one day you tripped on a wire 
Caught in the web of your own desire 
You had the look and you had the touch 
You had it made but you made too much 
We'll all feel better when the sun goes down 
The day they roll you out of town 
 
Well I guess we knew there would come a day 
When the clouds would lift and the light would break 
Like a hurricane... as it rolls away 
 
The day they roll you out of town 
What in the world will you do now 
Standin' naked with nowhere to run 
Hands full of lies like a smokin' gun 
We'll all be lying down by the spring 
Lost in the beauty of everyday things 
We'll hear those mighty wheels turnin' 'round 
The day they roll you out of town 
 
Oh when the story finally can be told 
You'll have your silver, you will have your gold 
But you'll be short a soul and the river will flow 
Right by your door, without a way to get on 
No way to get on 

 



A PLACE TO SLEEP TONIGHT  © Don Wright 1994 
 
Ray's alive, that's the best that we can say about him 
He's thirty five.  He looks more like fifty  
When you get up on him 
How'd he ever let it go this far 
He was better off livin' in his car 
Ray's here, he needs a place to sleep tonight 
 
Jeanie Lyn smiles, she's still holdin' on to a memory 
When they were young and strong 
Wild in love and oh so free 
Now the cars and the buses just about blow them down 
They're headin' to a shelter ot on the edge of town 
Ray's here, he needs a place to sleep tonight 
 
Little Tim and Lydia 
They got a bad cough that just won't quit 
Covered up in Ray's old jacket 
Layin' in Jeanie's home-made crib 
Take a look at the promise frozen in their eyes 
Think of the world that they'll realize 
Ray's here, he needs a place to sleep tonight 
 
Open your heart 
Don't be afraid 
There but for fortune 
That's what they say 
Hold out your hand 
Don't turn and walk away 
 
Ray's here 
He needs a place to sleep tonight 
Jeanie Lyn smiles 
She needs a place to sleep tonight 
Little Tim and Lydia 
They need a place to sleep tonight 

 



CLOSE THE DOOR    © Don Wright 1994 
 
Crawl in any window 
And see you too much too long 
Oh and you shall be lonely, goes the song 
Keep your heart wide open 
Go out and have a ball 
They'll find a way to hurt you after all 
 
Ten minutes after you close the door 
You'll find what you're lookin' for 
You'll know how to love again 
It was right there inside you all the time 
If you don't think about it twice 
You'll learn not to try so hard 
 
There's ice on your favorite rose 
Say so long and adios 
Take those back streets  
That you know so well 
Don't pick on each dream in sight 
Close your eyes / Turn off the light 
Let the long forgetful night inside 
 
And ten minutes after you close the door 
You'll find what you're lookin' for 
You'll know how to love again 
It was right there inside you all the time 
If you don't think about it twice 
You'll learn not to try so hard 
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With John Correia – Budweiser in his left hand.  1994, Estrada Ranch 

In the middle of a safflower field, a coyote slows to a stop as 
he’s crossing.  He sniffs the air.  His eyes move back and forth 
but his head does not.  He senses something off to his right 
that intends to do him harm.  So he slowly starts walking to his 
left, then dropping down a little as he increases his speed.  He 
makes it to the safety of a creek, covered in sycamore trees and 
feels better once he’s down off the bank and below the field.  
He licks some of the sticky residue from his paws and takes 
time for a quick drink. 

Satchel Paige told us a long time ago, “Don’t look back, 
somethin’ might be gaining on you.”   

That’s the advice of a survivor.  Fear is a sign of intelligence. 


