Sweet Mama- 2009/10

Notes:

She set out a little broken hearted

Nothin’ else to do, she’ll play that card, an’

Run away, just how she planned

One starry night

Thirty miles per gallon 200 bucks in hand

Switched her plates not to leave behind a trace

Leave her hurt, taker her groove and guitar, an’

Live her dreams, she has a plan

Make it big time

Find some good ol’ boys and start a rock ‘n’ roll band

Already got looks but, need some street smarts

Found a wild boy with some crazy feet, so,

Tried him out, he’s good to go!

He knew some guys

No their talent ain’t low, they’re ready for a show!

Just look what she’s found now, a whole new world

Top Jimmy’s her lover, tins roof’s a stage

Said, crowds in a rockin’ rage!

Workin’ them up

Sounds great, who on Earth would wanna act their age?

~Chorus~

Got my mama

She’s feelin’ slick

Mmm mama

Gonna do a hat trick

I say mama

Lose the dress—keep the shoes

We’re both rockin’ to that blues

Mmmhmm mama

