A COUNTRY DRIVE

Mike Delaney, 3/1/05

A lawyer in his limo

Warm day; a country drive

Enjoying all the scenery

It’s good to be alive

Sees a man by the road

Head low; down on his knees

Hey, are you OK?

Can I help you, please?

The poor man he looks up

And answers back at last

Says for more than two weeks now

All I’ve eaten is grass

Come on home with me

I can help you out

Do good for your fellow man

That’s what it’s all about

The poor man was sullen 

Too afraid to ask

I’ve a wife and three kids

Who are only eating grass

That’s not a problem

I have lots of space

Everyone is welcome

At my bountiful place

They piled in the limo

The lawyer hit the gas

After driving for a while

The lawyer says at last

I have a grand mansion

A great big yard and all

This will work out swell

…’Cause the grass is two feet tall

