
Ann Wilson, Jackson
All the way to Jackson
I don't think I'll miss you much
All the way to Jackson
I don't think I'll miss you much
Once I get to Lafayette
I won't mind one little bit
Once I get to Lafayette
I won't mind one little bit
Once I get to Baton Rouge
I won't cry a tear for you
Once I get to Baton Rouge
I won't cry a tear for you, no, no
Oh, once I get to Vicksburg
I don't think I'll feel an urge
Once I get to Vicksburg
I won't even, even feel an urge
Oh, all the way to Jackson
I don't think I'll miss you much
All the way, all the way to Jackson
I don't think I'll miss you much
Oh, all the way, all the way to Jackson
I don't think I'll miss you much, ooh yeah, oh
All the way, all the way to Jackson
I don't think I'll miss you much
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