
Fernando E Sorocaba, Take Me Home, Country Roads
Country Roads, take me home
To the place I belong,
West Virginia,
Mountain mamma,take me home
Country roads

Almost heaven, West Virginia,
Blue Ridge Mountain, Shanandoa River,
Life is old there, older than the trees,
Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze

Country Roads, take me home
To the place I belong,
West Virginia,
Mountain Mamma, take me home
To the country roads

Rollin down a backwoods
Tennessee by way
One arm on the wheel
Holdinmy lover with the other
A Sweet, soft southern thrill
Worked hard all week
Got a little jingle
On a Tennessee Saturday night
Couldnt feel better
Im together with my Dixieland Delight

Spend my dollar
Parkin a holler neath the mountain moonlight
Hold her up tight
Make a little lovin
A little turtle-dovinon a Mason-Dixon night
Fits my life oh, so right
My Dixieland Delight

Spend my dollar
Parkin a holler neath the mountain moonlight
Hold her up tight
Make a little lovin
A little turtle-dovinon a Mason-Dixon night
Fits my life oh, so right
My Dixieland Delight.

Fernando E Sorocaba - Take Me Home, Country Roads w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/fernando-e-sorocaba-take-me-home-country-roads-tekst-piosenki,t,339169.html

