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I just rolled into music city, bet I’ll be keeping busy playing shows
All my friends are rooting for me; could be out there playing Nudie’s for all they know 
But I am here picking in a parking lot in Nashville all alone 

Mo Pitney and The Rangers are playing songs for strangers at Station Inn
My brand new pearls snaps and two-dollar Stetson hat won’t get me in
Now I’m picking in a parking lot in Nashville at Station Inn

Molly and Cristina told me I should meet ‘em out at Dee’s
I fell into a cavern, a couch behind some tattered bar room seats
[I fell into the crevice of a couch where my poor head rests below my knees]
Now I’m picking from the confines of a sofa out at Dee’s

Well, I finally hit my break when I was asked to play a couple tunes
For a crowd of half a dozen, my friend and his five cousins, at Anzie Blue
I’ll be picking in a crowded bar in Nashville before too soon

Now don’t forget the spicy chicken and all the nasty women at Hattie B’s
You can stumble on to Robert’s and check out all the records across the street
I still hope to play the Ryman or the parking lot behind it before I leave
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