YOUNG GIRL

Words & Music by Doug Carlson Copyright 2013

When a young girl leaves her family heading out for the open road
Is that what it takes to set her free for not doing what she’s told?

Daddy said he raised her right scolded her everyday
Mama was warm but afraid to fight, didn’t listen to what she’d say

She’s a young, young girl
(She’s a young) (Young girl)
She’s a young, young girl
(She’s a young) (Young girl)

Hitch a ride on the road to Baton Rouge from a man in a limosine

He powdered her nose with the fine white gold and treated her like a queen
Took her down to New Orleans to the angry side of town

He said, “Believe in me, I’'m the man to see if pleasure’s to be found!”

She’s a young, young girl
(She’s a young) (Young girl)
She’s a young, young girl
(She’s a young) (Young girl)



