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INTRO, BREAK

Saturday Night...
Now Daddy...

Strummed and Flatpicked
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Life ain't simple...

He said...
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CHORUS
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Now we are not always...
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Saturday Night

Saturday night in my old home town
TVs dead, nobody's around

Just sitting here just listening to the wind
Dreaming of times all over again

Now Daddy here was born here too
Lived down on St. John's Bayou
Sang this song his whole life long
When he was old, passed this along

He say...

Life ain't simple but it's sweet

Sometimes knocks me off my feet

But being happy ain't so bad

When singing my songs just makes me glad
To be here singing songs for you

Let's stay all night 'way past two

But the sun is rising and we all must go
And everybody wishing that it wasn't so

Now we are not always what we seem
And hardly ever what we dream

Just lives that pass in time

Leaving traces from behind

And all the towns that we've been through
There's lots of songs to sing for you

Still the memories moves me on

"Til the end of days I'll sing this song

That life ain't simple but it's sweet
Sometimes knocks me off my feet

But being happy ain't so bad

When singing my songs just makes me glad
To be here singing songs for you

Let's stay all night 'way past two

But the sun is shining and we all must go
And everybody wishing that it wasn't so
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