
George Jones, Wood and wire
Fame...A dream put off for the familys needshe puts in 8 down at the factorywhen he gets home his feet are tiredif he had his way he'd been a workin..with his hands on wood and wireChorusSaganaw spruceTennessee mapleSears and robuckblack diamond stringslate a night he fans that fire...when he grabs a hold of that wood and wireDays...years...his dream just disappearsthey never once heard him complainin'their every wish is his desireand without then he might have made it...with his hands on wood and wire..Late a night he fans that firewhen he grabs a hold of that wood and wireChorusSaganaw spruceTennessee mapleSears and robuckblack diamond stringslate a night he fans that fire...when he grabs a hold of that wood and wireBridgeIf u ask him..he will tell u...that he don't have no regretsthen he'll take his calloused fingersand let 'em fly across those fretsChorusSaganaw spruceTennessee mapleSears and robuckblack diamond stringslate a night he fans that fire...when he grabs a hold of that wood and wire
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