Small Town Family Dream
Josh Abbott Band

Daddy was a farmer, like his Daddy was before

It only seemed fitting, I walk through the same door

I met my wife in high school, she was the prettiest I'd ever se
en

I'm not sure why she chose me, but she'll always be my homecomi
ng queen

I got you to forever hold; I'm not letting go

I feel like I'm right where I need to be

I thank the Lord everyday, if I get the chance to pray
For all these blessings, He's given me

Like living with you, in our small town family dream

Our oldest boy's like his old man; he wants to run the family £
arm

Youngest child is a rebel soul, got a hell of an arm

I'm so proud of both, I'm such a lucky man

I don't have to have a lot, to be thankful of where I am.

I got you to forever hold; I'm not letting go

I feel like I'm right where I need to be

I thank the Lord everyday, if I get the chance to pray
For all these blessings, He's given me

Like living with you, in our small town family dream

And we're having a girl, named after her Grandma Jean
It looks like a new generation of farmers, and a homecoming que
en

I got you to forever hold; I'm not letting go

I feel like I'm right where I need to be

I thank the Lord everyday, if I get the chance to pray
For all these blessings, He's given me

Like living with you, in our small town family dream

I wouldn't change a thing,
About living with you, in our small town family dream.
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