Lovin' Song
120 A

o p— N ’ y ’ y : y ’ y
yul | | | —T1 | | | | | | | |

v

! ] 1 ] 1 ] T T

1 Thir-ty - one Bu-ick on a west-ward high-way, boil-ing up the grade  of the
2 Pull-ing in-to town on the west-ward high-way, one pump  sta-tion and a
3 Night com-ing down on the west-ward high-way, head - lights pick-ing up a
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shim-mer-ing road, my nose to the glass, read-ing Bur-ma Shave signs, and my
gro-cer -y store. Fill 'er up, mis-ter, check the tires and the wa-ter, and my
rab-bit on the run, sit-ting in the dark of the back seat with my broth-er, and my
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Dad - dy driv. - in' through. Chas-ing the sun and
Dad - dy itth - in' to  go. Back on the road and I'm
Dad - dy push - ing it on. Night rain beat-ing and the
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rac-ing the trains, look-ing out the win-dow at the big wide world, and the
sit-tin' on a suit-case, drow-sy in the rhy-thm of the tel - e-phone poles, and the
wind-shield wip-er hum-min', dream-ing of the new day I knowis a-com-in/, the
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plac - es all of them new, all of them new.
west - ern sun  drop-pin'  low, drop-pin'  low.
old days, all of them gone, all of them gone.

WORDS and MUSIC: James K. Manley
Words and Music © 1970 James K. Manley. All rights reserved.

That which was from the beginning...which we have seen and heard, we proclaim also to you...
and we are writing that your joy may be full. 1 John 1

Our family moved from Massachusetts to California in 1944.
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Then my Mom-ma sang a  lov-in' song, yeah, my Mom-ma sang a
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lov-in' song, yeah, my Mom-ma sang a lov-in' song to me.
E B7
. ‘ " ] o
o AT I I A I I | | | | | | ]
y 4N o - I 2 | | 1Y | &
e W . ‘ j ] 1 ‘ o —— o — S m
A1V | | | | | | | EEAY () 1
o ¥ 9 ° ¢ ¢ J I —
Yeah, my Mom-ma sang a  lov-in' song, don't you know she sang a
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lov-in' song, Yeah, my Mom-ma sang a lov-in' song to me.
2
B7
) 4t |
P Al | 1\ I I 1 ]
() 1 I | | I
o > — —
lov - in' song to my
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