
Redneck Country Town

Kevin Skinner

Well, I was born down in the back woods*
Around southwest Tennessee

Got a shotgun hanging from truck gun rack
Son, you better not mess with me
Got a swamp out in the backyard

And that old hound, he's running the track
If you get lost down in these parts

You might not make it back
Cause where I'm from I'm proud to say

We don't fool around
Where there's nothing like a Hot Saturday Night

In a Redneck Country Town
I earn my money cause I spend my day

In a hot tobacco field
When I'm done I gonna have me some fun

Gonna drink me an ice cold beer
Fire up that old 4-wheel drive and I'LL take her on into town

Sling a little mud in those mud tires
And I'll head back to my home ground

Cause where I'm from we're proud to say
We don't fool around

Where there's nothing like a Hot Saturday Night
In a Redneck Country Town

Well, city folks don't understand
The way we live down here

We earn everything from the shirt OFF our backs
Thru blood, sweat and tears

Where i'm from we're proud to say
We don't fool around

Well there's nothing like a Hot Saturday Night
In a Redneck Country TownRedneck Country Town Yeah, Redneck Country Town
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