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Drive On
Johnny Cash
E
E E7
| got a friend naned Whi skey Sam
A
He was my boonierat buddy for a year in Nam
B7
He said is nmy country just a little off track
E B7 E
Took emtwenty-five years to wel cone ne back
E E7

But, it s better than not coning back at al
A
Many a good man | saw fal
B7
And even now, every tinme | dream
E B7
| hear the nen and the nonkeys in the jungle scream

: E

:Drive on, it don t nean nothin

: B7 E

My children love me , but they don t understand
: A E

:And | got a woman who knows her man

: B7 E
:Drive on, don t nean nothin , drive on

I remenber one night, Tex and ne

Rappelled in on a hot L.Z

We had our 16 s on rock and rol

But, with all that fire, | was scared and cold
W were crazy, we were wild

And | have seen the tiger snile

| spit in a banboo viper s face

And | d be dead , but by God s grace

{chor us}

It was a real slowwalk in a real sad rain
And nobody tried to be John Wayne

| cane hone, but Tex did not

And | can t tal k about the hit he got

| got alittle linp now when | wal k

Got alittle trenblo when | talk

But nmy letter read from Wi skey Sam

You re a walkin talkin mracle from Vi et nam



{chor us}



