A Country Kinda Guy

I like the sound of Chuck and Rock 'n Roll,
I like a little jazz, and lots of soul;

Great music’s been my life so very long,
I've laid bare all my feelings in the song.
But if one style is best, then bye and bye,
I guess I'm just a country kinda guy.

I love the tunes the country singers sing,

The stories in their songs, the words they bring;
‘Sunshine on my Shoulder’, songs of joy,

Of unrequited love ‘tween girl and boy.

Bill Haley’s Comets, ‘Rockin’ through the Rye’,

I guess I'm just a country kinda guy.

Great hearts poured out in words that hide the tears,
Tales of broken hearts, through passing years.

‘The Lovesick Blues’, and songs like ‘Cold, Cold Heart’
The words Hank Williams’ sang, all played their part.

Johnny Cash, ‘Ghost Riders in the Sky’,

I guess I'm just a country kinda guy.

Songs sung by Country heroes, every one;

Hank Snow sang songs about a drunken bum.

The Grand Ole Opry and its Hall of Fame,

The legends still sing there, tho' different names.
Both Hank and Slim, with songs that made me cry,

I guess I'm just a country kinda guy.
© Colin Gordon-Farleigh



