HILLBILLY TIME MACHINE (}J. Stuart)

We do the backyard boogie in a hillbillly time machine
Well | got it from an ad in the back of a magazine
We're gonna turn all the knobs, gonna let ‘er rip
Gonna swamp you all up with our hilibilly trip
The backyard boogie in a hillbilly time machine

We got a long-necked bass for that fat bottom hillbilly fun
She got plywood hips dating 1941
Gonna turn up the heat, gonna make you swing
Gonna get a little help, gonna slap them strings
A long-necked bass for that fat bottom hillbilly fun

Do you need another hit of that hillbilly dopamine
Give your feet the motivation with a four thing string machine
Chunka-chunka rhkythm gonna stay on time
It’s a one night excursion in a nursery rhyme
Take another hit of that hillbilly dopamine

| wanna take you on a trip in our hillbilly time machine
We got the floorboards bouncing and you're
bumping like a jumping hean
Yeah don‘t look close, don’t analyse
it’s just three chords and some pretty white lies
Jump on board to our hillbilly time machine




