Two Lane Blacktop
CHORUS

Two lane blacktop, two lane blacktop
Take me in your arms, tempt me with your charms (keep me from harm)
(Take me far away, lead me astray)(foot’s on the pedal, down to the metal)

(’'m already packed, ain’t never lookin’ back) ( Gotta get away, I'm leavin’
today)

Two lane blacktop

Speeding down the highway is one of life’s pleasures
Stopping here and there, finding all those hidden treasures
You stretch out before me and seem to touch the sky
Drivin’ so fast | feel | can fly

CHORUS

| can’t wait to make myself a lot of new friends

You know they’re waiting right up around the next bend
Traveling together just you and me

| can be free, like | was meant to be

CHORUS

| got an itch in me want to see what else is around

| want to follow the sun; | guess | was born to run.
Lookin’ forward, | can never go back

Seen it, been there, done that.

CHORUS and fade



