That Mercury
It was his, before it was mine

He bought that Mercury in 69’

He’d say I don’t know why I kept it

Maybe I had you in mind

He bought that Mercury in 69’

My Grandpa would told him son
Don’t shine that car too much

Boy the way you’re going 
You’ll rub the paint right off

He’d just smile and say Dad, she’s gonna look real fine

He bought that Mercury in 69’

CHORUS:

It took him to his High School

It took Mama to the prom

It took him right back to her door

The night he left for Vietnam

He just said Honey now don’t worry

I’ll be back in no time

He bought that Mercury in 69’

It was a 63’ ragtop, over the years I’ve had a few

Convertibles, but none like that, they just wouldn’t do

They just never stood out

Like that one in my mind

He bought that Mercury in 69’

CHORUS 2:

It took us to my ballgames

It took us all to school

There were a couple years there, I’ll admit

That it didn’t look so cool

But he’d always drive her down the road

With his head held high

He bought that Mercury in 69’

Daddy never had much, and what he did he gave away

That’s why I have that Comet sittin in my drive today

My little guy just loves it

When we take Pops car for a drive

He bought that Mercury in 69’

TAG:
He’d say I don’t know why I kept it

But I think I know why

He bought that Mercury in 69’
