South Boardman Richard ‘Daddy’ Love July 1997

Lord take me back to South Boardman, Where the sun shines over the pines
Lord take me back to South Boardman, | can’t get it out of my mind

There’s no computer problems, there’s no computers at all, there ain’t a Pentium about
When we use the ‘Net’, buddy you can bet, We’re talkin’ about catching a trout

Lord take me back to South Boardman, Where the sun shines over the pines
Lord take me back to South Boardman, | can’t get it out of my mind, no no no no...

I'm gonna point this truck to South Boardman, gonna stomp that gas pedal too
There’s no way I’'m gonna be a bored man, there’s so much a Yankee Boy can do
Well you can talk about hunting, talk about fishing, how close were your lottery picks
Breakfast at ‘Eats’, blueberry muffins for treats, or maybe get my transmission fixed

Lord take me back to South Boardman, Where the sun shines over the pines
Lord take me back to South Boardman, | can’t get it out of my mind, no no no no...

We can dodge a few deer in my four-by-four truck, grab a beer baby we’ll have some fun
But at ten cents a piece don’t throw it out please, | want that empty can when you’re done

Lord take me back to South Boardman, Where the sun shines over the pines
Lord take me back to South Boardman, | can’t get it out of my mind.
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