Road Train Driver
No more horizon it’s only the sky

Only the sound of a sweet alibi

Was it the jiving the good rock n roll

Or was it you driving in something you stole

Was it you waiting under the light

Was it you shaking all thro’ the night

You never get sleepy never grow tired

Something you swallowed keeping you wired
You never get to see the face of a Road Train Driver

You never see the cards of a gambling man

You never know how deep is the cold dark water

You never get to see the enemy plan

The dogs in the desert get more to eat

One more café at the end of the street

Only a six pack what harm can it do

The lights of the city have cut you in two
You haven’t been home since 3 months ago

Don’t get your wages if you’ve nowhere to go

You stand and deliver to no one you know

You sing like an outlaw and dream of a boat
The flood in the river the look of surprise

The moon on the mountain the sun in your eyes

It’s only 2000 you’ll make it today

Don’t need a map got nothing to say

