40 Nights

Been looking for the mountain. All | got is some rain.
And | ain’t seen Johnny in 40 nights and 40 days.

Look out mama. Johnny’s got his eye on the maid.
And | ain’t seen Johnny in 40 nights and 40 days.

Keep your hand in your pockets. Ain’t no tellin’ where he came.
And | ain’t seen Johnny in 40 nights and 40 days.

And in his hands of bone, the words were his in chiseled stone of every story told and never known
With Rayburn coat and drunken eyes, a shot of morning laced with lies, where nothing’s up for sale but
all’s for loan.

There’s a dead man on the highway. Ain’t no tellin’ where he came
And | ain’t seen Johnny in 40 nights and 40 days.

Been looking for the mountain. All | got is some rain.
And | ain’t seen Johnny in 40 nights and 40 days.





