All Summer Long

It was 1989, ny thoughts were short ny hair was | ong
Caught sonewhere between a boy and nman

She was seventeen and she was far fromin-between

It was summertine in Northern M chigan

Spl ashi ng through the sand bar,
It’s the sinple things in life,
W didn’'t have no Internet,

tal king by the canpfire
| i ke when and where
never w ||

but man |
The way the noonlight shined upon her

And we were trying different things,

Si ngi ng Sweet hone Al abanma al

Si ngi ng Sweet hone Al abama al l

Cat ching Wal l eye fromthe dock, watching the waves rol

She’ | |
We'd blister

Wiile we were trying different things,
Maki ng | ove out by the |lake to our favorite song
Si ppi ng whi skey out the bottle,

f or ever

hol d a spot

in the sun,

not thinking ’bout tonorrow

sunmer

sunmer

hair

we were snoking funny things
Maki ng | ove out by the |lake to our favorite song
Si ppi ng whi skey out the bottle,

| ong

| ong

i nsi de ny soul

Si ngi ng Sweet Hone Al abanma al

{Skynyrd riff}

Si ngi ng Sweet Hone Al abana all

[ Sol o]

Now not hi ng seens as strange,

Soneti nes |
And t hi nk,
(Man,

and |

not thinking ’bout tonorrow

sunmer

summer | ong (Sweet Hone Al abama!

we couldn’t wait for
To hit that sand and play sone rock and roll

of f the rocks

ni ght to cone

Kid Rock

and we were snoking funny things

| ong

as when the | eaves began to change
O how we thought those days woul d never end

hear that song,
man |'d | ove to see that girl
I’d like to see that girl

start to sing al ong

again!)

And we were trying different things,

Si ngi ng Sweet Hone Al abama al

W were trying different things,
Maki ng | ove out by the | ake to our favorite song
whi skey out the bottle,

Si ppi
Si ngi
Si ngi
Si ngi
Si ngi
Si ngi

ng
ng
ng
ng
ng
ng

Sweet
Sweet
Sweet
Sweet
Sweet

Home
Home
Hone
Hone
Hone

Al abama
Al abama
Al abama
Al abama
Al abama

al |
al |
al |
al |
al |

not thinking ’bout tonorrow
| ong!

summer

not thinking ’bout tonorrow

sunmer
summer
sunmer
sunmer
sunmer

and we were snoking funny things
Maki ng | ove out by the |lake to our favorite song
Si ppi ng whi skey out the bottle,

and we were snoking funny things

| ong
| ong
| ong
| ong
| ong

again

Turn it up!)



