
Sheep Heaven 

 

Near Shasta there’s a road that goes to Sheep Heaven 

I ain’t never been there but I heard it’s real nice 

There’s plenty of food and fun stuff to do, it’s warm at night 

Let’s go down, let’s go down, down the road to Sheep Heaven 

 

What do you suppose it’s like in Sheep Heaven? 

Are there free haircuts every time you need a trim? 

Are eating lamb chops the worst kind, the very worst kind of sin? 

I don’t know, I don’t know, but let’s go to Sheep Heaven 

 

Can you hear the music played in Sheep Heaven? 

They probably listen to a lot of Bob Dylan 

But that ain’t me babe, that ain’t me babe, no no no it ain’t me 

I ain’t the one the one you’re looking for, looking for in Sheep Heaven 

 

You’re always gonna lose 

More than you would choose 

If you ask it they’ll refuse 

So what can you do? 

 

Near Shasta there’s a road that goes to Sheep Heaven 

I ain’t never been there but I heard it’s real nice 

There’s plenty of food and fun stuff to do, it’s warm at night 

Let’s go down, let’s go down, down the road to Sheep Heaven 


