200-1000
Put me in the car

Put me in the car

Throw a backpack in the trunk

Fill up the tank with the cheapest brew
Make certain i'm not drunk

Point my nose toward the panhandle
Open the window wide

Put me on that country road

And watch me open wide

| don’t feel much freer than when i'm on the road

Something about that great escape that eases my heavy load
Lunching at a diner with the locals i don’t know

Not caring what the time is or where i have to go

There’s not much more to say about this subject in this song

A rural highway and endless fields and i cannot go wrong

From the The sand hills of nebraska to colorado’s western slope
The highway is my lover, my car is my best hope



