
One Long Saturday Night

BR5-49

Down in the valley of the fever
In the hills of Tennessee
Well, we're sifting through that asphalt barnyard
Just a-looking for that be-bop beat
'Cause we sleep all day, play all night
Man that ain't no lie
We can't tell what day it is
It just seems like one long Saturday night
Well, it's something in the water
Or something in the air
Something to them effigies on that street down there
Cause we sleep all day, play all night
Man that ain't no lie
We can't tell what day it is
It just seems like one long Saturday night
You know I ain't got nothing
That thirteen bucks won't buy
But when I get me a little money baby
I'm gonna take me a little ride
Six more months of nighttime, I'll take six months more
I'll keep taking whatever it takes
'Til I can't take no more
Because that lonesome ghost is calling me
One day I'll have to fight
Until then I'll just keep running through my
One long Saturday night
You know I ain't got nothing
That thirteen bucks won't buy
But when I get me a little money baby
I'm gonna take me a little ride
Repeat 1st verse
Yeah, it seems like one long Saturday night
It seems like one long Saturday night
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