
SUDS, VINYL AND THE OPEN HIGHWAY  
   
Give me some suds and vinyl 
And the open highway 
Give me some room to breathe 
And a woman behind me 
I got music to go 
For each different road 
I got time 
To reach my pioneer dream 
  
Windy roads 
‘Round a mountain 
Fadeaway lines 
Orange skies 
Faraway lights 
Gas station town 
And a bar with a pool hall 
And a cowboy band 
  
Give me some suds and vinyl 
And the open highway 
Give me some room to breathe 
And a woman behind me 
I got music to go 
For each different road 
I got time 
To reach my pioneer dream  
 
And I saw a sad-eyed girl 
With small town charm 
She took my hand 
She considered it sold 
She told me a story 
Of how she’d get out 
She went back to work 
She was dancing without 
  
Give me some suds and vinyl 
And the open highway 
Give me some room to breathe 
And a woman behind me 
I got music to go 
For each different road 
I got time 
To reach my pioneer dream 



I got music to go 
For each different road 
I got time 
To reach my pioneer dream 
Oh baby 
 
Reach my pioneer dream 
Reach my pioneer dream 
 
Saw a sad-eyed girl 
With small town charm 
She took my hand 
She considered it sold 
She told me a story 
Of how she’d get out 
She went back to work 
She was dancing without 


