Rollin’ Coast to Coast

I readied my rig for the run

From coast to coast would be fun,

A new trailer behind

Hit my Mom for the dime

Now I’m ready for those money runs. 

Got a load from the California Coast

So proud of the new trailer I did boast,

To the shippers I met

Would not let them forget

Don’t scratch that baby or your ass is toast!

My alarm clock was ready to wind

With more stops on the way in time,

Don’t want to be late

My pride is at stake

And I’m rollin it out in my mind.

Ascendin’ up Donner Pass

So steep I’m draggin’ my ass,

The air was so thin

My rig started luggin’

So I ran along side to push fast.

As I crested that mountain divide

I jumped in for the rest of the ride,

Down into Reno

No stops at casinos

Cause they’ll take you and shove you aside.

Oh, they teased me at every stop

With one arm bandits ready to pop,

But I stayed true to my course

To win by sheer force

And put Haul By Call on top.

Cross The Bonneville Salt Flats I sailed

‘gainst a strong headwind that wailed,

With my head hangin’ out

Sportin’ a grin and a shout,

“Will this hill ever end? I railed.

Out of Salt Lake City I did climb

Up those beautiful mountains sublime,

I switched back and forth

To keep it on course

With high fuel prices takin’ my last dime.

In Wyoming I crested this land

At an altitude above snow and sand

Then I started to rock

To beat the clock

Down to I-70 and Joplin at hand.

I was in and out with more stuff

So on to KC my last pickup was rough

Though early to arrive

All day to survive

The last to load I was out in a huff.

As I rolled into PA, I was clickin’

Thought I’d stop at the “J” for some chicken,

But on return to my truck

My hood vent came unstuck

By a thieving hand that was quickin’.

I delivered as planned on the dot

Amidst a complex of trucks to spot

Guess they were in no rush

As my bowel decided to gush

And for all of those asses one pot.

I suppose I should have a lesson or two

When you’re crossin’ this country anew,

Just keep focus on the task

To avoid a flash and dash

Oh, and stay out of the Flying J at Carlisle too.
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