Between the Lines





c 1995 S. Moore





Intro: D Daj7 D Dmaj7 8x (Harp?)
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1. 	These old 	fenders 	used to shine


G			Em		A A4 A


But now they're 	scratched and 	pale


From strayin outside the double yellow line


And bouncin' off the old guardrail





2. This old engine used to whine


And down the road we would sail


Never thought much 'bout it at the time


Coulda spent some time in jail





CHO:





D Daj7 D Dmaj7....


They say I'm lucky to get to be here today


God must want to keep me 'round


And I pray He'll help me to stay 


Between the lines they paint on the ground











3. My life is like my old car


I see the lines I know the rules of the game


Don't always drive it where I know I oughta go


But I make it home the same





REPEAT CHO


