Take a Long Look

Well, I sold that rusty Rambler at a truck stop in Utah

It was swarmin' with Mormons and a pretty gal named Sue

Looking restless in the take-out line, 

She was jingling her car keys

Strung out and dying for something to do

So I asked her, "Where ya going?"

She said, "Georgia via Nashville.

There's a place there sells guitars,

I want to take a long look.”

I said, "I'd like to ride along."

She said, "I do not pick up strangers."

I said, "I could not be stranger..."

That was all it took.

Chorus:

Turn the radio on…




Lord, bless this car and the people within




Forgive our transgressions and impending sins




Gonna take a long look at the one next to me




Gonna take a long look at her now




When I take a long look at the one next to me




I'll be hoping she'll be looking back at me somehow.

We drove that lonesome interstate the whole night through

Sharing our life stories and drinking Mountain Dew

A golden glowing sunrise swept across the grand horizon

We pulled in a Motel 6 to rest our weary eyes

Behind the desk an 8 x 10 was signed by Johnny Cash

A tired old cowboy took my card and pointed down the hall

I said, "I'll take the floor, you take the bed, I really do not mind."

She said, "Mister, if I have my way you will not sleep at all..."

Chorus:

Turn the radio on…




Lord, bless this car and the people within




Forgive our transgressions and impending sins




Gonna take a long look at the one next to me




Gonna take a long look at her now




When I take a long look at the one next to me


 

I'll be hoping she'll be looking back at me somehow.

Yeah, she took a long look at me now…
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