MAKIN" MY OWN

My family goes back aways
Before the prohibition days

So all the laws in Tennessee
Can’t make an outlaw outta me

| got a shack back in the trees
Where | cook up just what | please
If you die drinkin’ my shellac

I'll give you all your money back

I’'m makin’ my own, just makin’ my own
I’m makin’ my own way through this world (repeat)

My daddy gave my head a whack

Said, “Boy you better watch your back.

‘Cus every morning without fail

Another man wakes up in jail...For makin’ his own...”

I’m makin’ my 0000000000000000WN...
I’'m makin’ my own way through this world

When Jesus was a wedding guest

They put his power to the test

He said, “This party can’t go dry!

Let’s give this H20 a try...He’s makin’ his own...

Somebody killed the Old Grey Goose

Threw her in the ruckus juice

She came back as Happy Sally

Sweetest moonshine in this valley...I'm makin’ my own

I’m makin’ my 000000000000000000WN...
I’m makin’ my own way through this world~



