


I ain’t got no time for no crooked politician,

better get back Jack with your man made religion,

I’ve done made my decision, now, I have no interest in you.

I thank the Lord for all that He’s given.

Fall asleep to the crickets, wake up with the chickens.

Fry a little bit of bacon while I’m bakin’ me a biscuit or two… and put on

my

boots.

CHORUS

There ain’t nuttin’ like muddin’ in my pick up truck,

polin’ in a hole, and wettin’ my hook.

I like the feeling’ that I’m getting when the fish is hittin’ on the line.

I ain’t goin’ down, I’m never growin’ up,

I like glowin’ when I’m showin’ off my ten point buck.

I was truckin’ through Kentucky when I struck him near the county line.

It ain’t so hard to understand, ain’t nuttin’ like pimpin’ like a simple

man.

Don’t be polluting my mind with your political vision,

‘cause I think it’s so ridiculous, I’d rather be fishin’…

Mr. we just ain’t “clickin’” so why should I listen to you?

I just need the good book that promises deliverence,

down ome cookin’ and homegrown meds,

a little pickin’ and grinnin’ after dinner, that’s what I like to do… he,

truth is truth.

(CHORUS)
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