Semi-Retired

(harold boothe@lakelizardmusic)

He drove a semi, for 43 years

Guess you could say now he’s semi-retired

Come home, go to sleep

Still changing gears

A result of being semi-wired

But the miles and the wheels

Paid on the bills

While everyone else stayed at home

Waiting and watching 

For him to roll in

Just to roll out again and be gone

Daddy had diesel in his blood

The highways and backroads his home

Now he rules the world, from a chair on the porch

I guess that old diesel fuel’s gone

Guess that old diesel fuel’s gone

Sometimes we’d ride

My brother and me

Just to keep daddy awake

Singin’ along, with Loretta Lynn

Track 4 on my favorite tape

Riding the roads

For days at a time

That’s how the money’s made boys

All you can smell is that damn diesel fuel

And all you can hear is road noise

Daddy had diesel in his blood

The highway and the backroad his home

Now he rules the world, from a chair on the porch

I guess that old diesel fuel’s gone

Guess that old diesel fuel’s gone

Yeah he drove a semi, for 43 years

Guess you could say now he’s semi-retired
