Close Enough For Country
Clint picks his guitar like a redneck rock star singing Bocephus songs

‘Round a warm campfire, drinkin’ cold Budweiser and party with him all night long

No, we don’t care if his Taylor needs tunin’ or his singin’ is a smidgen off key

Whoa, whoa, whoa, it’s close enough for country

I change spark plug wires at Bob’s Lube & Tire, we start the day at eight

But I was chasin’ ol’ Blue, last night ‘till two and this morning I showed up late

Well, Bob just smiled when I said “I’m sorry” for punchin’ in at eight sixteen

Whoa, whoa, whoa, He said “It’s close enough for country”
BRIDGE:
Where you can be a day late and be right on time

And you can be a dollar short and we’ll let it slide

Ain’t nobody keepin’ score and that’s alright by me

Whoa, whoa, whoa

It’s close enough for country

I love Suzy, she’s my Mason county cutie, we’ve been dating since Senior High

I was saving up for Diamonds but I couldn’t stand the waitin’ so I twisted up a Wonder bread tie

I said “You deserve something flashy on your finger and I know this ain’t the ring of your dreams”

Whoa, whoa, whoa, she said “it’s close enough for country”

If ya get it in the ball park

Patch it up with duct tape
Tie it down with bungees
It’s close enough for country
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