That'sWhy | Loveto Work In the Oilfield

Wes St. Jon

Somethink | do it for the money, somethink it'sall | can do
Some think it's afamily tradition, cause my daddy was a roughneck too
Some think I'm just being macho, but I'm just aregular joe
I'll tell you why | work in the oilfield, cause | think you ought to know.

| get my dopein afive gallon bucket, and my joints are thirty feet long
Every rig's got a pusher, and | can trip from dusk till dawn
| can get high any time | want to, on a board eighty feet off the floor
That'swhy | love to work in the ailfield, who could ask for anything more.

There'salot of other jobsthat | could handle, I'm an intelligent guy don't you know
| could be a supervisor in afactory, drive adozer or a big backhoe
There'salot of ways | could make aliving, but they just wouldn't be worth a dime
Cause man | love to work in the oilfield, and let me tell you why one more time.

I get my dope in afive gallon bucket, and my joints are thirty feet long
Every rig's got a pusher, and | can trip from dusk till dawn
| can get high any time | want to, on a board eighty feet off the floor
That'swhy | love to work in the oilfield, who could ask for anything more.

| get my dope in afive gallon bucket, and my joints are thirty feet long
Every rig's got a pusher, and | can trip from dusk till dawn
Well | can get high any time | want to, on a board eighty feet off the floor
That'swhy | love to work in the oilfield, who could ask for anything more.
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