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Well it takes me back – way back  to the feel of the country air

Where the summer breeze could melt the trees but I was young and didn’t really care

Hotter n Hell, we thought we could tell when the rain was a gonna come

Tho it was rare, we’d sit right there waitin’ for the creeks to run

But the creeks don’t run run run - No the creeks don’t run run run   (Repeat)
Well it takes me back – way back  to a time when I was young

Livin’ on the plains of the great North West where blue skies touch the ground

My horse and me, we’d ride away just as dawn was about to break
I’d work hard all day, then at night I’d play my guitar till I fell asleep
Country songs I’d sing sing sing - Rockabilly sing sing sing (Repeat)
Well it takes me back – way back,  when I headed for the city lights

Guitar music was in my brain, the only thing I liked

Me and my little combo, rock a beatin’ all the way

TV Shows and golden hits Yeah we were makin’ hay

For the fans we’d play play play - Singalong and play play play (Repeat)
Well it takes me back – way back when coke was what you drank

Grass was what the sheep ate and respect was please and thanks

Now everyone spoke English, ‘n’ cabbies knew the way

You could trust your local tradesman  to really earn his pay
But its all but gone gone gone - Yeah its all but gone gone gone (Repeat)
Solo 
Well it takes me back – way back lotta water gone under the bridge

Good n bad, sweet n sad it’s the life I’ve really lived

But through it all I’m still a country boy and I love the country sun

If I had my way I’d be there today waitin’ for the creeks to run

But the creeks don’t run run run run - No the creeks don’t run run run run

And its all but gone gone gone gone - Yeah its all but gone gone gone gone
