
                                                   Fishin’

See the dust on a gravel road feel the cool mist hear the spring peepers popping

Got to find someplace to ease my load fireflies are out and the bullfrogs are hopping

Cruising down in my ’69 can you here that engine whine

Gotta find me a place that’s new show me a river with a real nice view

Going fishn’ yah fishn’

Bossman says that I’m outta time work is due and there’s no overtime

I think I’m gonna lose my mind I could be having a real good time

My fishn’ buddy’s at the exit sign sorry pal how about another time

Maybe it’ll be next week down by the sparklin’ creek going fishin’ ya going fishin’


