Small Town Life
Sun comes up while the moon goes down,
Another day starts in this little town.

Dad’s off to work with the kids off to school,

He’s making gold while they’re learning the rule.

Oh life ain’t too fast when you live around here,

For when you slow down what’s important is clear.

You see, kids are the key to this world spinning on.

So, love them today for soon they’ll be gone.

Chorus

That is small town life.

We ain’t big but we know what is right.

That sometimes you walk and sometimes you fight.

But we all go to the game on Friday night.

That is small town life,

Oh, Oh small town life.

Old timers think that there’s nothing finer,

Than morning coffee at the local diner.

Reliving adventures from their colorful past,

And carrying shrapnel from a land mine blast.

The mayor he runs the ol’ Lumber & Tool.

The principal teaches your Sunday School.

Neighbors know neighbors and their neighbors too.

And when something needs doing they’ll do it for you.

(Chorus)
Some have moved on to the big city life,

A mortgage, new cars, 2 kids and a wife.

Their schedules keep them all too busy to talk,

Or to sit on the porch or take the dog for a walk.

As they speed on they know something’s missing.

Like Sunday fried chicken and cane pole fishing.

Their days don’t stop when the sun goes down

And they find themselves longing for that small town.

(Chorus – 1st line - They want small…)
That is small town life.

Oh, Oh small town life.

Sun comes up while the moon goes down,

Another day starts in this little town.
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