Oh Countryside

Oh countryside, oh countryside
How you go your way all day

| wish upon a star that |

Hope that | could stay

But | have to go home

The first day in May

Oh countryside, oh countryside
My favorite place to stay

Up by Kentucky

Where the bluegrass grows
Riding a 4-wheeler

Down those old dirt roads

Down to Tennessee
Where the city’s looking down on me
Oh, how | wish | could be free

CHORUS

Me and my cousins running
Far aslcan see

Catching turtles

Just to set ‘em free

Giving the horses hay

Watching them sit down and lay
Not a care in the world

No words left to say

CHORUS



