
Dorling, Idaho
Going for a road trip in Idaho
My friends had money but no place to go
Sitting in the car, what have I done?
Looking for some fun

The tank was full and the engine roared
Tearing down the highway like a devil sword
My daddy doesn't know I've gone away
He won't catch me today

Hearing all the voices call
Come back

We headed to the station, needed some gas
The guy behind the counter asked
Which way are you going son?
Looking for some fun

Hearing all the voices call
Come back

And when we got to our destination
There was no-one there
And when we got to our destination
They were all dead

Going for a road trip in Idaho
We had no money and no place to go
Sitting in the town square, nobody there.
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