Gold

Corey Kent

Gold

Sunset sliding down that horizon
Three—-sixty shinin' slow

Splittin' through the hills

Drippin' on a field of gold

Hayseed on the wind, summer blowin' in
Hand out the car window

She lets her hair down

Dirty blonde, but right now

It looks like gold

Twenty—-four in my pocket

Heart racing like a rocket

I'm just waiting on the right time, woah

Make her mine for a lifetime

'Cause once you do, you do, when you know, you know

Feels like forever, Jjust trying to hold my breath 'til the day goes d
ark

Slip it on the hand of a girl with a heart of gold

Gold

Solid on the dash, speakers in the back
Somehow she don't know

The song right now

Is always gonna make her think about

Gold

Twenty—-four in my pocket

Heart racing like a rocket

I'm just waiting on the right time, woah

To make her mine for a lifetime

'Cause once you do, you do, when you know, you know

Feels like forever, just trying to hold my breath 'til the day goes d
ark

Slip it on the hand of a girl with a heart of gold, woah, yeah

With a heart of gold

If she says what I think she'll say
Night like this is worth its weight in

Gold

Twenty—-four in my pocket

Heart racing like a rocket

I'm just waiting on the right time, woah

To make her mine, all mine for a lifetime

Once you do, you do, when you know, you know

Feels like forever, just trying to hold my breath 'til the day goes d
ark

Slip it on the hand of a girl with a heart of gold

Gold, mhm
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