
Grateful Dead, Let it rock
Well up in the evening down in Mobile, AlabamaWorking on the railroad with the steel driving hammerGotta make some money to buy some brand new shoesTrying to find somebody to take away these bluesShe dont love me hear them singing in the sunPaydays coming and my work is all doneLater in the evening when the sun is sinking lowAll day I been waiting for the whistle to blowSitting in a tepee built right on the tracksRolling them bones until the foreman comes backPick up you belongings boys and scatter aboutWeve got an off-schedule train comin two miles aboutEverybodys trembling and running aroundPicking up their money, tearing the tepee downForeman wants a penny (?) about to go insaneTrying to get the workers out the way of the trainEngineer blowing the whistle loud and longCant stop the train, gotta let it roll on
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