Flyin’ J Rodeo

Whoa! Git up there! See that open spot!

I’ve gut to coax my rig into that slot.

Better git a movin’ and be on the ball

Cause spaces ‘n here are a premium call.

They’re gone nary by sundown

After that you’ll be havin’ a showdown

With 3 or 4 other cowboys a lookin’

Don’t tarry too long with the cookin’.

Ok, they’re a tryin’ to block you out,

From that prime piece of real estate no doubt,

There’ll be fists and fangers a wavin’

Cause at the Flyin’ J there’s no savin’.

Take the damn thing, you crazies!

I’ll be a sleepin’ at an off ramp by daisies.

No fightin’ for me, I’m a lover you see

And facial bruises don’t set wit the ladies.
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