The Last Gravel Road
(haroldboothe@lakelizardmusic)
The river, she’s a woman

Runnin’ round  wherever she wants to go

And the river, she’s a fortress

And the river, she’s the last gravel road.

She’s the last, gravel road

She’s the last, gravel road…

The river, she’s a devil

She’ll do what she will with your soul

And the river, she’s an angel

Always there when there’s no one to hold.

She’s the last, gravel road

She’s the last, gravel road…

She’s always changing, she’s never the same

Always amazing, time and time again…

She’s the last, gravel road

She’s the last, gravel road…

The river, she’s moonshine

Cutting through the fog to take you home

And the river, she’s a diamond mine

And she’s a jukebox all her own.

She’s the last, gravel road

She’s the last, gravel road…

The river, she’s a mistress

She’s the one you’ve always wanted to know

And the river, she’s li’l happy

Headed down that gravel road.

She’s the last, gravel road

She’s the last, gravel road…                         dedicated to the cap’n & crew -                 
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