
American Idol, Sweet Home Alabama
Sweet home Alabama
Where the skies are so blue
Sweet home Alabama (c'mon y'all put your hands together)
Lord I'm coming home to you

In Birmingham they love the governor
Now we all did what we could do
Now Watergate does not concern me
Does your conscience bother you?

Sweet home Alabama (c'mon c'mon c'mon y'all)
Where the skies are so blue
Sweet home Alabama
Lord I'm comin' home to you

Sweet home Alabama (c'mon y'all put your hands together)
Sweet home Alabama
Oohhhhh yeahhhhhh
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