Real Country Boy
Fish In the river – the boat on the lake
The moon always silver – the bus always late

My father’s red roses – the tears of my mother

Sweet Angelina – my first teenage lover

The smell of the outhouse – the light in the boy’s room

The sun always shining - on my birthday in June

The cats in the farmyard – a field full of wheat

The rats in the hayloft – had so much to eat

No Stetson hat – no cowboy boots

No American beer – no black cheroots

No Nashville twang – no buffalo

No Bad Bob’s Bar – no rodeo

I’m a real country boy – a real country boy

I’m a real country boy – a real country boy

I’m a real country boy – a real country boy

I’m a real country boy – a real country boy

My brother at college –and the football we played

Come every autumn – the later we stayed

Tin bath in the kitchen – and the dog at your feet

Fish every Friday – the bread and the yeast

Sunlight on the blackboard – the sting of the cane

The grey of the chalk dust – the girls in the lane

Incense in the chapel – and the smile of the priest

The ghost in the graveyard – fear of the beast

