
 

 
 
 
 
 

PURE SUNSHINE 
 
 
 
 

Forty-five miles and I’ll be on my way 
Sometimes you just gotta’ make some space before you go half crazy 
Forty-five miles will keep these blues at bay 
I can think if I want to or I can just be lazy 
 

 
 
CHORUS 
I’ve got, no more worries in my head 
And I am, I am free of all the things I said                  
I’ve got, no more troubles on my mind 
It’s pure sunshine 

 
 
 
This is the way I’ve always thought it could be 
Me loving you and you’re sure enough gonna’ be lovin’ me 
But sometimes hearts don’t get on so easily 
You can cry if you want to but it won’t appease me 
 
 

 
CHORUS 

 
Life is only what I’m sure it could be, if we 
Only take the time to see 
We could rise above, this is free 
 
 

 
CHORUS  
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