
Head Out On The Highway

Chris Rea

Head out on the Highway 
I've gotta lose these country blues 
Head out on the Highway 
I've gotta lose these country blues 
Ain't nothing for me here no more 
Ain't nothing I can do 

I was bad with my woman 
She took up and flew away 
I was bad with my woman 
She took up and flew away 
Now she gone and left me 
Got no reason for to stay 

I went back to her doorway 
But she would not let me in 
I went back to her doorway 
But she would not let me in 
Now she knows I was cheating 
It's a game I cannot win 
Head out on the highway
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