The Trade
All I had, was in the box, by my office door.

The telling pink slip, swiftly cut, to my heart’s core.

When I told her they had walked me out,

She said she was walking out too.

Then she threw that diamond wedding ring

And she said that we were through.

So there I stood, at the window,
Of our shattered life.

Our future, now gone, and replaced with strife.

Then as I stumbled from room to room,

The paint she chose for those walls,

Reminded me of my black and white paints
Stompin’ ‘round their stalls.

Chorus

Well they took my badge, and they stopped my pay.
But that weren’t near as bad,

As when my girl walked away.

So then I got hitched, later that bittersweet day.

The day I traded her ring,

For my 4 horse aluminum trailer.

Bridge

Yes I traded her ring for a new way of life.
That’s void of heartache, and it’s lacking a wife.
This life on the road, just my horses and me.

May be just how my life was meant to be.

Chorus
Oh there are days, that I dream, that she didn’t go.

How our lives would be different we will never know.

But then I load up my horses
And I get on down the road.

Just thanking God for that diamond ring
That she chose to throw.
(Chorus – 1st line – Yes they took my badge…)
(Chorus – 1st line – Yes they took my badge…)
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