Old Rock n Roller

always on the go

the only time he said no

was when you asked him if he’s had enough
he’s been sued lewd crude and tattooed
and got an ocean full of useless stuff

if rock’n till you’re drop’n is the thing to do

you know he got the whole box set

he been jumpin jack flashed and major league trashed
road hard and put up wet

chorus

he’s an old rock and roller

he was an out of controller

a straight down roller coaster
crashing from coast to coast
he’s an old rock and roller

a burned up steam roller

he stayed too long in the oven
and now he’s rock and roll toast

he could go for days

in a roaring haze

and not remember nothin for certain
now it’s all too clear

if he has a few beers

it takes a week for him to stop hurt'n

he can’t hear no more

he can’t smell no more

but that ain’t what’s got him on his knees
he caught himself last night

drink’n diet spriet

and grooving out to Kenny G
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