
Greg Brown, Bad roads in spring
Middle of March and it's snowingLet me forget everythingYou can't always get where you're goingBad roads in springI wanted to be on top of it by eveningCatch the morning hours from behindBut a big blizzard hit up from DenverYou don't get too far drivin' blindThe trucks passed us by out of SpringfieldNever a sign to our pleasOh it's fine to look out through the windshieldWhen it's rainin' and 32 degreesMiddle of April at sundownStuck in the country mud I have to singWait for the morning to come aroundBad roads in spring.
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