Easy Round The Bend
D                                                                  G
As I drove along the highway, checking handles as I go 

    A                                                                             D
A voice came on the CB, oh a voice that I should know.

                                                             G
Was Momma she was calling, from somewhere high above

  A                                                                                    D
I couldn’t keep from crying, as I heard her words of love

Chorus:

             G                                               D

Take it easy round the bend my son, easy as you go

               A                                                                          D
There’s trouble on the highway and I called to let you know

Take it easy son it won’t be you who’ll lose his life tonight

I just called up your old troddy, to make sure you’re all right

Ten more miles of trucking, Mama’s calling loud and clear

There’s a pileup on the highway and I could see as I drew near

There were dead and dying all around and I thought as I stood there

How Mama’s call had saved my life, then I breathed a silent prayer

Chorus
Mama died and left us when I was just a kid

And when Daddy finished trucking, well he left me this old rig

Well I guess my Mama’s watching from somewhere high above

That’s why I couldn’t keep from crying

As I heard her words of love

Chorus
