Send Up A Flare
Driving down the back roads

Itchy eyes and sleepy toes

From town to town to town I roam

Half a nickel moon tonight

Spillin’ coffee running lights

Gasoline machine gotta get me home

Sometimes I tend to lose my way-gotta say

Chorus:

I will not try to escape the plans that you made for me

And if I’m losing my way, please send up a flare for me

Cell phone on the dash board

Chick-fil-a bag in the floor

I cannot feel my backside

N’Sync on the radio

Bye Bye Bye hello

I cannot feel my insides

Oh no, my map’s not of this state-gotta stay awake

Chorus:

I will not try to escape the plans that you made for me

And if I’m losing my way, please send up a flare for me

I’m losing sleep, I’m losing time-gotta see a sign

