MAN WITH THE BRIGHT RED CAR
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He bought that Red Car just last year the first one he had
He still lives at his mo thers house he grew up there a
He thought a bout his fa mi ly he knew it was nhot
I said I don't know how you cope youve so much weight to
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own €d. € He learned to drive age for ty five tho he still stays close to
lone. His bro thers were con sid erd slow so they werefarmed out to
right o] he hatched a plan he learned to drive tho he nev er told me
bear a full time job some ov er time and your bro thers full time
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ho me. There's won de in his eye when he says that he can
homes He Holds in side the lost he works now as a
why. He drove outo the san i tar i um he took his bro thers
care he looked at me like I wasslow and he shook his head and
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drive me there | snap my seatbelt and clench myteeth  to drivetwo blocks will
Cross ing guardan d | would say he' s just a guy the kindthat you might
home with him in the Red car they were belt ed in goo fy fa ces
told me "No" Don't you seetheytake care of me that's how it is  with
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take 3 wedk € but pride 1S an E nom a ly to the manwiththebright red
pass right by but no one ev er glor i fied the manwith thebright Red
all  a grin but the big gest grin on all that kin was onthe manwiththe bight Red
fam i ly I saw a man who was a Kking the manwiththebright red
%1 m 2nd time Instrumental only 3
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car says its hard to get a girl they just don't un der stand his world b u t
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love's no noun its more a verb to the man with the bright Red car



