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Young fast and restless 

Turnin' on a dime 

Couldn't stand where I was at 

So I left it all behind 

 

I took to the highway 

Took it out on the road 

Jumped on 18 wheelers 

Didn't go to Mexico 

 

Would I recommend it 

Hell yes 

Can't say I've settled myself yet 

 

Blew around the windy city 

With some radicals for peace 

Bus broke down in Iowa 

Brought me to my knees 

 

Ridin'g shotgun in a convoy 

Rollin' down the '72 

Cajun asked me to marry him 

What was I to do? 

 

Would I recommend it 

Hell yes 

Can't say I've settled myself yet 

 

\ 

Should there be no common 

ground to stand on 

How about we take this to the air 

Nothing left is  

nothin'g left to lean on 

See the road unravel on a prayer 

Awww Yeah… 

 

Been buried by a mountain 

Resurrected by the sun 

Lost and found and lost and 

found 

Hey I have just begun 

 

Throw my cards down on the table 

Lay my bones on the tracks 

Darling I'm the Queen of Nowhere 

There is no turning back 

 

Would I recommend it 

Hell yes 

Can't say I've settled myself yet 

How does one settle oneself 

Can't say I've settled myself yet	


