
Redneck Valentine Party    

’Not goin’ to no party, not goin’ no way!

     There ain’t nuthin’ sacred ‘bout Valentine’s Day.

It’s worldly pleasure, Ah’m hopin ta shout--

     A shameless excuse for the gals to make out.”

“Now you listen up ta the Word from above,

     It’s plum full of sayn’s on stayin’ in love;

Like, ‘Love yer old woman as Christ loves the church,’

     N’ ‘Don’t never leave her alone in the lurch.’”

     

“You gotta be kiddin’, is that in the Book?

     Bring me the writtin’ an give me a look..

If that’s what it says, an I reckon it’s true

     Ah’d best git ta-huggin’ and kissin’ on you.”

“I don’t guess skippin’ the party’d hurt

     If you don’t mind missin’ the eats ‘n desert.

Cause now that you’ve said what yer fixin’ ta do.

     If you’re stayin’ home Ah’m a-stayin’ there too”

“If they’re doin’ vittles Ya’d better git dressed,

     I don’t want ya lookin’ no worse’n the rest.  

But when we’ve done et, Ah’m a-holdn’ yer hand

     Cause I gotta foller the holy command.

“We’d best git ta walkin’, it ain’t all that far;

     N’ the truck that’s a-runnin’ has got a flat tar.

We’ll be gittin’ home by the light of the moon,

     N’ the way yer a-talkin’ it won’t be that soon.”
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