Show Me Yours
Cole Swindell

Honey suckle smells good in your hair

I swear you're shining like the county fair

I could lay here and stay lost in that stare, all night.

And for all the things you're talking about

I got a feeling that this just might work out

I can't help but keep catchin a glimpse of small town in those
blue eyes

Show me that little place where you were raised

Where you want to settle down someday

Where you got drunk for the first time

And you danced all night with strawberry wine

Show me around your little town come on don't ya think it's tim
e

You show me yours and I'll show you mine.

I grew up not too far from here

We drove chevys when we wasn't on an old john deer

Knew how to work and how to cool off with a beer, on a tailgate
I'm all gassed up and baby ready to go

You can scoot over next to me real close

And make sure I turn down the right back roads

Girl what ya say?

Show me that little place where you were raised

Where you want to settle down someday

Where you got drunk for the first time

And you danced all night with strawberry wine

Show me around your little town come on don't ya think it's tim
e

You show me yours and I'll show you mine.

There's a little place where you were raised

Where you say you wanna settle down some day

Where you got drunk for the first first time

And you danced all night with strawberry wine

Show me around your little town come on don't ya think it's tim
e

You show me yours and I'll show you mine.

If you show me yours I'll show you mine.
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